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Christmas Cookie: Christmas, Werewolf Style 

Kyla Logan 

Twin werewolves searching for their mate… 

Nathan, the Alpha, and Aidan, the Enforcer from the Melrose Werewolf pack, visit 

the Lochinver Werewolves to arrange a treaty agreement between the two packs. 

They didn’t expect to encounter the most delicious scent of a female wolf. 


A female werewolf in search of love… 

Kerry, a Lochinver pack member, arrives late at her Alpha’s home on Christmas Eve 

after a callout prevents her from joining in the celebratory dinner to welcome the 

Melrose Werewolves. She is assaulted by the most delicious fragrance, a fragrance 

that she separates into two distinctive scents. Who do they belong to and where can 

she find them? The instant she sees them her body sizzles with heat, eager to claim 

them for her own. 




Chapter One 

Nathan, Alpha of the Melrose Werewolf pack, gripped the hips of the woman in 

front of him. Speeding up his thrusts, he grinned as he heard her moans. His twin 

brother Aidan was fucking her mouth, and he too gasped in pleasure as she moaned 

around his cock. 

When he saw the signs of her impending orgasm, Nathan pulled his cock back 

until only the tip remained inside. He waited for the sound of displeasure to come from 

Vivika, the pretty psychic from the nearby town. She didn’t disappoint him as she let go 

of Aidan’s cock and turned around to glare at Nathan. “What are you doing?” 

Laughing, Nathan said, “You haven’t earned your orgasm yet, Viv. Make sure 

that Aidan comes first.” 

Aidan turned her head back to face him and placed the tip of his cock against her 

mouth. She licked under the head, then took the tip into her mouth, letting it pop out 

again. Vivika nibbled her way down the hard length, taking one testicle into her mouth, 

then the other, licking her way back up to the ruddy top. She opened her lips and once 

more took Aidan’s cock into her warm mouth. 

Nathan waited until she began to suck and stroke his brother’s cock, then once 

again pushed in and withdrew from her wet channel. Her breathing increased in speed, 

as her orgasm drew closer again. Before she could reach her peak, Aidan gave a shout 

as his body shook in pleasure. 

Nathan picked up his pace; the tingling started in his fingers and went down to 

his toes. He waited until all sensation focused in his balls, and he shouted out his 

pleasure as his cock spurted out his seed into the condom covering his length. 

Vivika’s cunt tightened around him, as she reached her own orgasm, making his 

own last longer. All three collapsed on the bed, replete. 
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Nathan ran his fingers through Viv’s damp hair, looking over her shoulder into 

his brother’s eyes. He saw the same empty look that he knew was in his own. No matter 

how enjoyable it was fucking Vivika, she wasn’t their mate. He felt Viv stiffen, and 

knew she had picked up his emotions, not his thoughts. Thank the Goddess, she was 

empathic, not telepathic. 

He let her wriggle out from between them, so she could sit up, clutching the 

black silk sheet over her body. She looked from one to the other, then gave a sad smile. 

“So my time with you has come to an end.” 

Nathan noticed she didn’t make it a question but a statement. 

“Love --” said Aidan. 

Vivika held up her hand to stop him from continuing. “No, I knew this would 

end soon. I could feel your restlessness, your need to find your mate. All I ask is that 

you continue to be my friend. I don’t know what I would do if I lost your friendship.” 

Nathan drew her into his arms, looking over at Aidan, who said, “You will 

always be part of our lives, Viv. You have helped our pack out in so many ways.” 

“But what will your mate say when she finds out I was intimate with you?” 

“I think she will see past that to see the beautiful person that you are.” 

Nathan only hoped that Aidan was right, because they needed Vivika’s special 

talents. She had saved members of the pack numerous times with her abilities. They 

couldn’t just let her disappear from their lives. 

Vivika nodded her head then moved down and off the bed before wrapping the 

sheet around her as she walked to the en-suite bathroom. Nathan watched her go, 

knowing that a part of his life was now over. Hearing a deep sigh from his brother, he 

turned to look at him. “We knew this night was coming.” 

“Yes, I realize that, but to end it so abruptly doesn’t seem fair to her.” Aidan took 

a deep breath before continuing, “But you are right, it’s for the best. We need to search 

for our mate. You never know, she might be waiting for us tomorrow when we visit the 

Lochinver pack.” 

Nathan laughed. “As if we could be so lucky.” 
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* * * 

“I hate this road,” said Nathan as he turned off the A9 into Inverness. 

Aidan glanced at him, nodding his head. “I think it’s the long stretch of road, 

with very little to see after Pitlochry that gets to you. No wonder there are accidents all 

the time.” 

“We’ll stop in Inverness for lunch then get going again.” Nathan stopped talking 

as he reached the inner town and concentrated on parking. Luckily there was a spot just 

next to Debinhams, which was just a few moments away from the Pancake Place. 

Aidan exited the car gratefully, stretching as he unfolded his tall body. He 

watched his brother go through similar movements, and smiled inwardly at how alike 

they both were. 

“I could eat a cow,” said Nathan. 

Aidan grinned. “How about if we just share a pig?” 

“You’re on.” 

After a satisfying double helping of pancakes, bacon, maple syrup and more 

bacon, Aidan sat back replete. 

Nathan put down his cup in the saucer and said quietly, “I want this treaty to go 

through, Aidan. It will only strengthen our own pack if we link with the Lochinver 

one.” 

Aidan nodded in agreement. He knew as the Enforcer of the Melrose Pack that 

his job would be one hundred times easier if they were linked through treaty ties with 

the larger pack. 

“I agree. I just wish that we could find our mate as easily as this treaty 

negotiation seems to be going. Oh, and I just wish that this meeting wasn’t being held 

on the 23rd December. We should be with our own pack at this time.” 

Laughing Nathan said, “You know that Trent will make sure the pack is all 

right.” 

“I know. It’s just… well, it’s Christmas. I want to be with our own people.” 
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“We will be. Even if we have to drive home Christmas Day, we will spend some 

of it with our pack.” 

Aidan knew that might not happen, but they could hope that between tonight 

and tomorrow, they would hammer out any differences in the joint treaty. It would be 

nice to have such links to the bigger, longer established pack. Nathan had had a hard 

time of it in his short time as Alpha of the Melrose pack. Not to mention his own job as 

Enforcer. He wanted to forget some of the tasks he had been forced to do in the past five 

years. 

He only wished he knew why the Alpha of the Lochinver pack had agreed to 

their request. He really had nothing to gain from a treaty with their smaller pack. 

I think he is as fed up as we are with all the in-fighting of the smaller scattered packs. He 

knows that linking with us in the Scottish Borders, with them in the Highlands, that any Alpha 

who does attack or gets out of line, between us we could quell anything. 

Aidan nodded. They had talked about it, and that was the only thing that made 

sense. Their two packs joining, even in a treaty, would send out a message far and wide, 

that if anyone wanted to play hardball, they would be up against not one, but two 

packs. One a long standing pack with far reaching ties. And a new pack that was 

getting larger every month as more and more people joined for the security they 

provided. 

Aidan caught the waitress’s eye, and made the universal sign for their check. 

Taking out his wallet, he waited for her to bring it to the table. He barely glanced at the 

total, leaving enough money and more for a tip on the tray. They left their booth and 

made their way back to their car. 

* * * 

Kerry double-checked to see that the heating was set to low, and everything 

electrical was switched off before turning out the lights and locking the door to the 

surgery. She had volunteered to close everything down for Christmas this year. 
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She took a deep breath of the frosty cold, smiling as she walked toward her car. 

The food basket she was taking to the nursing home on the outskirts of Lochinver was 

already packed in the backseat of her car. 

Kerry opened the door and slid into her seat. Putting her mobile phone on the 

seat beside her, she slid the hands free kit in place. She hated these with a vengeance, 

but in her job of district nurse she needed to use this technology. 

Just as she was carefully pulling into the drive of the nursing home, her mobile 

rang. Clicking it on, she waited for the other person to talk. 

“Hi, Kerry,” said Jeri. 

Kerry quickly parked her car and gave her full attention to the caller… her 

Alpha. “How can I help, my Alpha?” 

“By not calling me that. How many times do I need to tell you, when we are at 

work, you call me Jeri?” 

Kerry sniggered at the grumpy tone in Jeri’s voice; of course, that was what she 

was aiming for. She couldn’t keep the smile out of her voice when she said, “Sorry, Jeri, 

what can I do for you?” 

“Oh, I get it, amuse yourself at the expense of your Alpha,” a laughing Jeri 

replied. “It’s just to ask a big favour of you. Do you think you can go straight to the 

mansion?” 

“Sure, I’m just dropping off the basket at Inver Home now. Is something  

wrong?” 

“This callout took longer than we thought. We are just leaving now, and with the 

importance of our visitors…” 

Kerry interrupted before Jeri could complete her sentence. “I understand, I’ll 

pick up my clothes for tonight from home, then go straight there.” 

“Oh wonderful. Thanks, Kerry. I phoned Jenna. She knows to expect you.” 

“Great. I better get going. See you soon.” She closed the phone, pulled the 

Bluetooth ear-set out, and exited the car, eager to get this duty done before going to her 

Alpha’s home. 
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* * * 


Arriving at the mansion, Kerry lifted out the clothes carrier from the seat beside 

her and walked up to the door. Jenna opened it before she could reach for the handle. 

“Glad you’re here, Kerry. Jeri phoned and told me she had drafted you into 

helping set things up.” 

Smiling at the shorter woman, Kerry said, “Yes, she said you would be waiting 

for me. Where can I put these and what do you want me to do first?” 

“Use any of the guest rooms on my side. I’ll be through the main part of the 

mansion, setting things up.” 

Kerry nodded and moved toward the door on her left. She stopped for a 

moment, sniffing the air, then shook her head and walked quickly toward one of the 

spare rooms that Jenna and Xavier kept for visiting pack members. 

Quickly brushing her hair, she slipped into her jeans and long-sleeved shirt 

before hanging up her dressy clothes for tonight. 

She knew the importance of the evening. The Alpha and Enforcer of the Melrose 

pack were guests of honour, and everything had to go smoothly. As she walked toward 

the main section of the large mansion, she called out in welcome to other members of 

her pack. 

Following the sounds of cooking and laughter, Kerry found herself in the main 

hall and walked quickly toward Jenna to find out what she needed a hand with. 

Time flew by, and before she knew it, she heard the sound of Jeri’s voice as she 

came rushing into the kitchen. “Sorry I’m late. Thank you for covering for me, 

everyone.” 

Kerry was just one of many voices who told her they understood and were glad 

to help. She watched as one of the women passed Jeri a mug of coffee to warm her up. 

“So what have you left for me to do?” asked Jeri in between sips. 

Jenna moved toward her. “I think everything’s ready. All we’re waiting on are 

our lords and masters and our guests, of course.” 
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Kerry saw the wry smile on her face as she joked with them all. She was looking 

forward to meeting the two men. This meeting was so important to both her pack and 

theirs. 

Before she could say anything, her mobile rang. She stared at the damn thing, 

tonight of all nights to be on call. “Hello, Nurse McKenzie, can I help you?” 

As Kerry listened to the panicking voice at the other end of the phone, she 

started walking toward the door. Jeri and Jenna caught up with her as she finished the 

call. 

Turning toward them she said, “Sorry, I have to go. That was Neil. Seems that 

Angie’s water broke. I don’t know when I’ll make it back. Sorry to desert you.” 

“You go. We’ll keep something back for you, so be sure to come back whatever 

time you finish,” Jeri said as Kerry ran down the steps to her car. 

“Okay. I’ve left my clothes at Jenna’s. See you later.” 

As she was pulling out of the drive, she noticed that Theron’s car was slowing 

down to pull into it. She waved as she drove past, wishing she could have caught more 

than a glimpse of his passengers. 



Chapter Two 

Aidan only caught a brief look at the woman who waved to them as she drove 

past, but it was enough to make him turn around in the hope of a further glance. 

He caught Nathan doing the same, and wasn’t surprised when he said, “Who 

was that?” 

The start of surprise on the faces of Theron and Xavier pulled Aidan up, and he 

knew Nathan regretted his comment right away. 

“Sorry, it’s not my place to ask a question like that,” Nathan said. 

Xavier glanced at his brother then turned to face them. “It’s okay. That was 

Kerry, one of our pack members. I’m not sure why she would be leaving now, unless 

it’s work related. She works with Jeri at the doctor’s surgery.” 

Aidan cleared his throat. “Will she be returning?” 

This time Xavier swivelled himself as far as the seatbelt would allow. He stared 

at both of them for a moment, before turning to the front again. “Yes, she will return. 

We will find out more when we talk to Jenna.” 

Aidan glanced at Nathan. Why are we acting this way about someone we haven’t even 

met? 

Hell if I know, brother, hell if I know. Unless… 

Yeah, that’s what I thought. 

Aidan opened the door to the car when it pulled to a stop in front of the large 

mansion. Following their hosts, Nathan and he entered the large entrance hall and 

stopped. 

A low growl escaped as he breathed in the most delicious scent. He wasn’t 

surprised to hear Nathan’s own growl. They looked at each other, then as one, focused 

their attention on the Alpha of the Lochinver pack. 
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“She is our mate. Where did she go and when will she return?” growled Nathan. 

Aidan watched the dark eyes of the Lochinver Alpha narrow before he turned to 

his mate who had joined them. “Where was Kerry off to, love?” 

“Angie’s water broke. We will have a new member of our pack in time for 

Christmas,” said Jeri, smiling. 

Aidan wanted to demand to be taken to his mate, but knew that wasn’t the best 

way to handle this. They needed the good will of this pack. He had to get a grip of 

himself. He could feel the fight that Nathan was having with his wolf. His own was 

doing the same. 

But they managed, and when they both looked at the Lochinver Alpha, they saw 

him smile in pleasure. 

“Good, you can control yourselves even at a time like this,” he said before 

holding out his hand to Nathan. “It looks like our packs will be joined not only by the 

treaty but by blood too.” 

“Then the treaty will go ahead?” Nathan asked. 

“I won’t have one of my pack joining another that doesn’t have ties with us,” 

Theron said, then he grinned. “But it  would have been signed anyway. You have 

impressed us with your manner. The fact that your mate is one of our own can only 

strengthen our ties further.” 

“I hope she feels the same way,” said Aidan under his breath. 

“She will,” said Jeri. “Kerry has been longing to find her mate. I can’t wait to see 

her face when she gets back and finds out she has two.” 

* * * 

As Kerry drove down the drive once more, she smiled as she thought of the 

beautiful baby boy that Angie had delivered a short time ago. Being a nurse had its 

down side, but helping to bring life into the world made up for some of its drawbacks. 

And to pass the good news that the pack had another member was something she was 

looking forward to doing. 
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She had stopped at her flat and had a quick shower and changed her clothes. It 

was messy helping a newborn into the world. She knew by the time she reached the 

mansion the carol service would be well under way and the time for her dressier clothes 

would be past. 

This was a time of year she loved. The little ones were allowed to stay up on 

Christmas Eve and take part in the after-carol run. Something they and the adults 

treasured. Hopefully she wouldn’t get another callout so she could enjoy herself for the 

remainder of the activities. 

Her tummy rumbled, making her realise she hadn’t had anything to eat for 

hours. After she parked in front of the mansion beside the other cars, she made her way 

to the door to the main hallway instead of going through the private entrance to the 

Alpha’s residence. She smiled as she heard the carol being sung, and made her way to 

the kitchen where she spied a cling film covered plate with her name on it in the fridge. 

She put it into the microwave and fell on it hungrily when it had been heated up 

enough for her to enjoy. She rinsed the plate and put it into the dishwasher, then had a 

quick drink of IronBru before heading toward the main reception hall where her pack 

was. 

As she neared the door their scent it wrapped itself around her, making her 

quicken her steps. She stopped just outside the door, hand on the handle as her pussy 

flooded with moisture. Her nipples hardened as she bent over in shock at her body’s 

reaction to the scent. She took a deep breath, hoping to gain some clarity in her 

thoughts. All that did was draw more of the scent into herself where she finally 

managed to separate two individual but joint scents. 

Together they made for one powerful punch if her reaction was any hint. Who 

were they? 

Kerry bit her lip, trying to control her body as it seemed to take on a life of its  

own. She opened the door and quietly went through. She ignored her pack members as 

they turned to smile at her in welcome. All she could see in front of her was her Alpha 

and Enforcer standing in front of everyone with two strangers. 
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They turned to face her and Kerry felt her knees attempt to give way under the 

intense looks the two identical men gave her. Her pussy spasmed as she watched them 

walk toward her. She couldn’t do anything but stand there with her mouth open. 

This must be the Alpha and Enforcer of the Melrose pack. But more importantly 

Kerry recognised them as her mates. 

How could she have two mates? 

She took in their six-foot-four muscular frames. They had dark brown hair that 

touched their collars, and brown eyes that flashed with amber as they ran their gazes 

over her body. 

Kerry felt drawn to them in a way that surpassed anything she had been told by 

friends once they found their mates. This was so intense. It was like they pulled the 

strings to her thoughts, feelings, and movement. What a rush! 

She was aware of the silence of her pack as they watched her first meeting with 

her mates. Mates! How was she going to handle two wolves? She didn’t know, but she 

was going to find out soon by the looks on their faces. 

When they stopped in front of her, one of them reached out his hand and 

touched her face with his palm. Kerry leaned into his warm touch, the scent of him 

filling her with joy. Her other mate cupped her other cheek in his palm, and she turned 

toward him, breathing in his scent. 

She opened eyes she hadn’t realised she had closed and looked from one to the 

other. What now? 

Kerry heard Theron clear his throat as he came toward the three of them. Her 

mates dropped their hands from her face, but moved to either side of her as they turned 

to face her Alpha. 

“Well, I think congratulations are in order on finding your mates, Kerry,” said 

Theron with laughter in his voice. 

Kerry couldn’t take offence. She was too caught up in the sensations coursing 

through her body. She heard the laughter and the congratulations of her pack, but she 

was so wrapped up in the joy at finding her mates to care that there was good natured 
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ribbing going on. She just wanted to go somewhere, anywhere, to get to know these two 

men. 

“It might be better if you three went to Kerry’s instead of staying here. We can 

discuss things tomorrow over Christmas lunch,” Theron said, putting his arm around 

Jeri as she joined the four of them. 

Kerry could only nod her head. Then she heard one of her mates speak. 

“That’s an excellent idea. What do you say, my mate? Will you show us the way 

to your home?” 

His deep tones sent another contraction through her pussy, and he knew it. Both 

of them knew it. Everyone knew it. How embarrassing, her Alpha could smell her heat. 

Kerry blushed and instinctively turned her face into the chest of her other mate. 

He put his arm around her, and whispered, “Don’t be shy, little mate. Nathan is 

over the moon knowing that his voice turns you on.” 



Chapter Three 

Nathan looked down at the head of his mate. His mate, what a wonderful 

thought. 

Our mate, brother. 

Nathan looked into his brother’s eyes and saw the joy he knew shone from his 

own shining back at him. 

She is beautiful. Can you believe how sweet she smells? 

Nathan felt a rumble of laughter burst out of him at Aidan’s silent words. He 

saw his mate tense her shoulders and he turned her around to face him. Bending down, 

he whispered in her ear, “I wasn’t laughing at you, little one, but at the joy that Aidan 

and I feel at finally finding you.” 

She looked up at him, lips twitching in laughter. “We really made this a public 

meeting didn’t we?” she said before turning to Theron and Jeri. 

“I’m happy to let you know that Angie and Neil are the proud parents of a little 

boy,” she said huskily, her emotions there for all to see in her voice. 

The noise that greeted her news made Nathan smile. There was just something 

about a newborn that made everyone happy. Especially at this time of the year. 

Kerry took another breath before saying, “I think I’ll say goodnight to you all, 

and that I’ll -- we will see you tomorrow.” The blush flooding her face as she glanced at 

him made Nathan grin at Aidan. 

Nathan held out his hand to Theron, who gripped his in return. They had signed 

the treaty pact just before Kerry had arrived, the details easily agreed earlier. Not that 

they had been in disagreement -- both of them knew what was needed and agreement 

was given without any hesitation. 
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He knew that one of the reasons it went so smoothly was because of the woman 

in his arms. She had made this easier on both Alphas, and she hadn’t even been 

involved in the discussions. 

Damn, he hadn’t even met her. But the simple fact that she was his mate and a 

former member of Theron’s pack made everything flow into place. 

His mate was pulled away by Jeri, who hugged her and whispered quietly in her 

ear. Then Kerry turned toward him again, eyes sparkling with tears. Happy ones he 

was sure. 

He reached out to bring her close again. Aidan did the same until she was once 

again between them. This time he pulled her toward the door. Good natured comments 

were flung their way, but he ignored them. He had one objective in mind and that was 

getting his mate to a car and reaching her home. 

Kerry laughed as he brought the three of them to a stop just outside the closed 

door. Then her eyes glazed over as Aidan pulled her back against him, his hands 

running up and down her sides. 

Nathan bent down and touched her lips with his own. She opened up her mouth 

without hesitation. The taste of her burst on his tongue. He broke away when Aidan 

pulled her back until he was able to taste her for himself. 

His cock, already hard, had grown even thicker. He needed to join with his new 

mate. As soon as possible. His wolf was demanding to be let out, to claim her if he 

didn’t get a move on. 

Nathan took in Aidan’s expression and his mate’s flushed face and said, “Where 

is your car? Or will we take ours?” 

Clearing her throat she said huskily, “Mine is just outside, although I’m not sure 

if it’s large enough for both of you.” 

Grabbing her hand and pulling her to the outside door he said, “It’s closer than 

ours. We’ll use it.” 

When she pointed out her little Ka he saw what she meant, but he was too 

impatient to go and search for his own. 
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“It will do,” said Aidan. “I’ll sit in the back. How far away is your home, Kerry?” 

Kerry started the car and pulled away before she answered the question. “It’s 

just on the edge of Lochinver, about a five-minute drive.” She glanced in her mirror at 

Aidan before turning back to the road. 

Nathan waited until they were on the main road then placed his hand on her 

thigh. Kerry covered his hand with her own for a moment then put her hand back on 

the wheel again. He moved his hand further up her leg, and grinned at her indrawn 

breath. He glanced over his shoulder at Aidan, seeing the same desire that he knew was 

radiating out of his own eyes. 

Although the journey wasn’t long, he immediately opened his door the moment 

Kerry brought the car to a stop beside a small cottage. 

He let Aidan out and both men stretched before following their mate into her 

home. Nathan impatiently waited until the three of them were inside with the door 

closed before he dragged Kerry into his arms once more. 

He needed another taste of her sweet mouth. 

Kerry pulled away from her dominant mate, breathless after his searing kiss. She 

had used the time driving home to get her thoughts together. Yes, she was happy; well, 

that was an understatement. She was delirious that finally she had found her mate. 

But two, and both Alpha males at that. Although she could somehow sense that 

Aidan was the easier going of the two. Had this ever happened before? Or was she just 

lucky to somehow have two mates? 

She led the men into her living room, glad of the warmth that filled the cottage. 

His kiss had sent shivers of delight through her body. And that was only a kiss. What 

would it be like to be claimed by him… by both of them? 

“I know you are both my mates,” she said softly, “but how is this possible? How 

do your wolves accept that they will share a mate?” 

Surprisingly it was Aidan who answered. “We have always shared, Kerry. Our 

thoughts, our feelings, our loving.” 
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The last was said quietly as though worried that she would be upset. How could 

she, though? She knew their wolves needed release or they would have taken over. And 

from what she knew of the Melrose Alpha and Enforcer from the pack talk, they needed 

all the relief they could get. 

Still, just the thought of them with another woman made her wolf cry out in 

denial. They belonged to her. 

Kerry clamped down on her wolf, telling her she had to behave, that her mates 

would know only her in the future. Thankfully, she settled down, still grumbling that 

they should have waited. 

Focusing once more on her two mates, she saw the creased foreheads and rushed 

to assure them she understood. She knew they needed that from her, although part of 

her agreed with her wolf. “I think I understand. Is it because you are identical twins 

that your wolves can accept you will share a mate -- share me?” 

Aidan ran a finger down the side of her face as he said, “Yes, we have always 

been part of each other as have our wolves. They would accept no less than to share a 

mate.” 

Kerry closed her eyes as he stroked his hand down her neck, brushing aside her 

jumper, then leaned in to kiss her neck. She shivered at his touch. She was startled 

when she felt Nathan pull her back against him. He lifted the bottom of her top and slid 

his hands under it, touching her sides, skin to skin. 

She shuddered at their touch. And they had only begun. Why had no one told 

her about the intense pleasure a single touch from your mate caused? 

It was time for her to do some touching. She concentrated on Aidan as he was in 

front of her. She grabbed the hem of his jumper and pulled it up, inch by inch until he 

got the message and took over, removing it himself. 

She looked at his broad, muscled chest then reached out to touch one pebbled 

nipple, then the other, before licking one then taking it in her mouth. The gasp of 

pleasure she drew from him was very satisfying. 
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Kerry felt Nathan drag her top up to her arms and she moved back to help him 

take it off her. She resumed playing with Aidan once it was off, wanting to taste more of 

this mate before she turned her attention to her other one. 

She felt her bra being removed, then Nathan’s fingers moving around to her 

breasts. He cupped them in his large hands before pinching her hard nipples between 

his fingers. She moaned in pleasure against Aidan’s chest. 

As Nathan pulled her back against his chest, she stopped exploring Aidan and 

let her hands fall to her sides. Aidan took the opportunity to undo his belt, then to 

remove his trousers. She watched as his long muscled legs were revealed… and the 

large, thick bulge of his cock covered only with the thin fabric of his underwear. She 

waited breathless as he hooked his fingers inside his boxers and pulled them down. His 

hard cock sprang upwards to his belly. Kerry could see the tip glistening with pre-

come. She licked her lips in anticipation of tasting him. 

Aidan groaned as he caught where she was looking. Kerry’s eyes flew to his face 

and she blushed. He cupped her face in his hands and kissed her, tongues duelling as 

they explored each other’s mouth. He ran his tongue over the roof of her mouth, then 

back to tangle with her tongue. She felt Nathan’s naked body at her back. He had taken 

the opportunity to strip himself, and she felt the thick length of his cock pressing 

against her jean-covered bottom. 

She wanted them to disappear so she could feel his skin against her own. 

Dragging her mouth reluctantly from Aidan, she hurriedly unzipped her jeans. Her 

mates rushed to help her when they realised what she was doing. 

Kerry laughed as they hindered more than helped in their excitement. She 

brushed their hands aside and quickly removed them herself. 

Once naked she felt a slight wave of embarrassment as she caught their intense 

examination of her body. She knew she was in good shape, but she found she needed 

her mates’ approval. Lowering her gaze, she took in the sight of both her mates’ cocks 

jumping as she looked at them. 

Oh yes! They liked what they saw all right. 
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Just as she did. 

She reached out with both hands and gently took one cock in each hand, looking 

from one to the other before going down on her knees in front of them. 



Chapter Four 

Nathan closed his eyes and fought for control as Kerry took the tip of his cock 

into her warm mouth and licked off the pre-come sitting there. She let his cock slip out, 

to his regret, before turning to Aidan. 

She took the crown of Aidan’s cock in her mouth before releasing it to lick down 

under the head. Nathan felt the sensations running through his brother as though they 

were his own. 

I’ll never last. We have to claim her soon, Nathan. My wolf is fighting me for control. 


Mine too, brother, mine too. 


Nathan looked down at the brown head of his mate as she once again sucked his 


cock. He reluctantly pulled himself out of her mouth. She gave a moan of 

disappointment as she looked up at him with a frown on her face. 

He pulled her to her feet and said, “I -- we need to be inside you, Kerry. We can’t 

take more of this. Our wolves are fighting us. We need you now.” 

She gave a satisfied smile, green eyes slumberous with passion as she took their 

hands and led them down the hallway toward her bedroom. At least he hoped it was 

her bedroom. When they entered the room they saw the king-sized bed taking up a 

good part of the floor space. She dropped their hands and walked over to the bed and 

pulled back the cover so the sheets were revealed. 

Nathan didn’t hesitate. He lay down on the bed, pulling her down on top of him, 

and kissed her until she was breathless, only letting her up for air when Aidan spoke. 

“Do you have any lubricant, Kerry?” he asked huskily. 

She turned to him with a smile. “That’s the good thing about being a district 

nurse. You have all sorts of gels and lotions in your possession.” 
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Reaching toward the drawer beside the bed, she pulled out a tube of K-Y Jelly 

and tossed it to Aidan. 

“Why do you have it in your room, my mate?” Nathan growled in her ear. 

“Because I sometimes wear a butt plug when I use my vibrator,” said a blushing 

Kerry. 

“Oh, my naughty mate. So you like playing with toys do you?” 

Kerry buried her face in his chest with a giggle. 

She is delightful, brother. We are going to enjoy getting to know her. 

Nathan nodded at Aidan’s words, and then turned his attention to their mate 

once more. “Sit up, love. I want you to move over my face. I need to taste you before we 

make love.” 

Kerry moved hesitantly up the bed. Aidan helped her get into position. 

Nathan looked at the deep red of her sex. Moisture covered her labia, and her clit 

poked out from its hood. He shifted his tongue and licked her from anus to clit and 

back. He inserted his long tongue in her channel. Kerry shuddered and he glanced up at 

her. She moaned and her pussy gripped his tongue for a moment. 

What are you doing, brother? 

Just preparing her for my cock. 

Nathan concentrated on pleasuring Kerry so that she focused on him and not on 

what Aidan was doing to her ass. She contracted around his tongue moments later, 

shuddering as she dropped her head on the headboard behind him. 

He withdrew his tongue reluctantly. She tasted so sweet he wanted more. But his 

cock had other ideas and he knew that Aidan had stretched her ass as much as he could 

with his fingers. Time to claim their mate. 

Gripping her hips, he lifted her down his body with Aidan’s help and positioned 

her over his cock. “Take me inside you, my mate.” 

She gripped his cock with shaking hands and slowly… too slowly for him… sank 

down until her pubis touched his own. 
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Kerry gasped in pleasure. Nathan’s own groan followed hers at the joy of finally 

being inside her. 

Aidan moved behind her, asking her to lean forward. Kerry moaned as Aidan 

pushed against her anus. He linked with his brother, sharing the pleasure he was 

feeling and felt the same in return. It was as though it was his cock that entered her ass 

inch by inch until he too was buried balls deep in her body. 

The three of them sighed in pleasure. Nathan groaned as Kerry squeezed his 

cock with her muscles. In synchrony the two of them alternated pulling out and 

pushing their cocks inside their mate. This was an experience that they would share 

time and time again, but there was something special about this first time. 

Nathan reached up and caught her nipples between his fingers. Aidan touched 

her clit and pressed as Kerry orgasmed. Her body shuddered around his cock. He 

moaned in pleasure as her muscles stimulated his cock, and he reached his own release 

at the same time his brother did. 

While his cock was spurting into Kerry’s womb, Nathan pulled her down and 

sank his teeth into her neck at that soft spot where her neck joined her shoulder. He 

licked the blood away and let Aidan claim her for himself. Then the three of them 

collapsed side by side on the bed. 

Kerry touched both sides of her neck, fingering the mate marks, then she sat up 

and turned to Nathan. Without saying a word she turned his face away from her and 

licked once, twice before sinking her shifted teeth into his neck. He felt his cock give a 

spurt again at the intense sensation of being claimed as a mate. He reluctantly let her 

leave his arms and turn toward Aidan. 

Aidan groaned as Kerry bit his neck. He felt her run her tongue over the 

pinpricks before moving back. He pulled her close and kissed her, loving the feel of her 

in his arms. 

Aidan waited for the telepathic link to form between them. Can you hear me, my 

mate? 

What? Aidan? 
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Yes, little love, it’s me. 

This is cool. 

Yes it is, my mate. 

Hearing Nathan’s voice, Kerry sat up and faced them both. Her nipples were red 

and hard, making his mouth water at the thought of tasting them soon. He sent her 

images of what he wanted to do to her. 

She blushed and held up her arm as he reached for her. “Let me get my thoughts 

together now that I can actually form them.” She laughed. “From the moment I caught 

your scents I’ve not been able to think of anything but how much I need you.” 

“That’s the mate heat for you, little one,” said Aidan, smiling. 

“There is so much we have to discuss. I mean, I have this cottage and my job, and 

you live eight hours away.” 

“It’ll all work out, little one. We don’t want to take over and tell you how to 

organise your affairs. But we would like you to be able to join us at our home as soon as 

you can.” 

Aidan let Nathan do the talking. He sat in Kerry’s mind, looking for any hint that 

she was unhappy about anything that was said. All he found so far was worry about 

how quickly she could join them. He let Nathan know that he was saying the right 

things. 

“To be totally truthful, we would prefer that you came with us to our home 

when we leave here. But we know that you can’t abandon things on such short notice.” 

Aidan caught her protest at the thought of them having to leave her here without 

them, but he also felt her relief that they wouldn’t pressure her to abandon her life 

immediately. 

“Thank you both for understanding,” Kerry said huskily. “I had been the one on-

call until the 27th, but Jeri said she would take my duties just before we left the 

mansion.” 

“So that means we can have an uninterrupted night with you?” 

“Yes,” said Kerry before she moved off the bed. 
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Aidan frowned. “Where are you going?” he said as he caught her arm. 


“I was going to the bathroom to fill up the bath. Want to join me?” 


He let her break free and looked at Nathan, before the two of them swung their 


legs off the bed, intending to join their mate. Aidan glanced over at the window. The 

curtains had been left open. He presumed there was no one near enough to see in. 

But what caught his eye was the flurry of white blowing against the window. He 

smiled to himself. 

Snow at Christmas. That just finished off a perfect day for him. They had found 

and claimed their mate. It would take the three of them time to organise their lives 

around each other, but he knew that the start they had made tonight would last and 

endure. And really that was all a wolf could ask for. 
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