better feel for the area. T look at him and I can ,
see him, but there is a shimmer to his fur. Not hke, ,
glitter or metal, but a shift in the colors of his furto =
match the surrounding area directly behind him.

I keep turning my head and notice Cam and Dakota
are the same, then look down at myself and I can
see the fur, but as I move or the breeze blows, the
colors change to match what’s behind it.

**+7A1| three of you are the same. How are we
doing this?”***

#5357 part of your magic, 1 guess. We’re about to
find out how well it works. You were right though.”
Oliver bumps my shoulder.

s*#1you’re going to have to be more specific. What
am I right about this time Oliver?" %¥*

His wolf gives me a lopsided grin which is adorable. '
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*#%7 1t would have been nice to test our basxc ..,,f
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surr \mdmg me and the Rogue King, magic commg
out of every orifice I have, not to mention being
somewhat of a freakshow before all of that.”***

*xx"Well, we love you freakshow, always have.

Now tell us what your spidey senses are telling you.

Cause I can’t smell a thing out here anymore except
the three of you and it sounds like the forest kind of
turned off ”*** Dakota comes up on my other side.

¥%%" e too."*** Both Cam and Oliver say in the
crazy twin speak.

#"That’s interesting. 1can’t smell anything, but
[ can still hear really well. Like, I can hear the
conversations of our warriors about 2 more miles
out. Don’t ask me how I know that distance.” ***¥ T
laugh as I try to explain myself.

We keep moving cautiously towards our warriors,
looking around at everything, trying to notice
anything out of place or just off. We made it to
their camp without any incident though. I say camp.
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#%%] still wish we had that particular skill.”**¥ ==
Dakota grumbles behind me.

***"Being naked after shifting has never bothered
you before. What’s your issue with it now? " *¥* |
ask, smiling back at him.

#%%7[ have a mate now, Sweetness. And all of this
manliness is just for you now, no one else gets to
see it.”" ***

#*#7 il will get you all clothes, just shift behind
me, you'll be fine for now. I don’t think anyone
really cares, when we have bigger problems to
worry about.”*** I roll my eyes at his dramatics.
I'm sure everyone here has seen his junk in full
swing and I don’t even want to know how many of
the females here have experienced him. A shudder
runs through me at the brief thought. 2

“Lil, can you go roundup some shorts, apparently
Dakota is bemg weird about shifting and being




nost like we can’t.” ¥

#%% " How would that work in a fight then? This is
so stupid. Just shift, don’t make this any more
weird.”1'm looking at each one of them and even in
their wolf form they look ashamed almost. T put my
hands on my hips. “Cam...seriously, just shift,
please. We have things to do. I don’t know why
this is such a big deal " **4

His wolf nods his head at me and [ can see the
telltale signs of his body beginning to shift, but it
looks more painful than normal and not nearly as
fast as when they shifted to their wolves earlier.
It’s almost like he's fighting himself. Eventually he
shimmers and his bones stop cracking as his body
settles in front of me. Holy {*ck! He’s fully
clothed, but even bigger than before. And
somehow hotter than an hour ago.

His height didn’t change, thank the Goddess, but
he’s filled out more. His clothes look like they are
two sizes too small. He went from being an
elghteen year old boy, to a man right in fron 0l




think they will last 1f you move around too much

1 smile up at him and his inquisitive look. “Just il o
trust me, you'll see when these other boneheads get _
moving.” Ilook at Dakota and Oliver with my best i
glare.

They start to shift and it looks just as awkward and
painful as Cam’s.

‘T look like I tried to put on some little kids'
clothes.” Dakota laughs. “Damn, we look good.”
He smiles at the other two and starts to flex. Ijust
roll my eyes.

“your ego didn't need the inflations.” I laugh at
him.

«1'1] show you ego, little mate.” He scooped me up
so my legs were wrapped around his waist and

kissed me deeply. T almost got lost in it and forgot
where we were, until someone clears their throat.

“your feral Gamma found shorts that might

actually fit the Alpha males that can’t seem {0 ! op
growing. 1don’t know what happened t jou
Midge, but for some reason, you e (¢







