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 Chapter 1

 The fire burned across her skin, searing its memory into her flesh. Forever would she feel its touch.
Crave it. The heat entered her body as a roaring flame and melted the frozen depths of herheart. Need
filled her-turning her fear into desire.

 She twisted on the bed, trying to tear free of the dream. She knew it was a dream,knew it was only her
mind holding her captive but she had no power. She couldn'tbreak its grip.

 Mine.

 The voice whispered through her soul and she shook her head.

 No!

 Her dream-self raced through the forest, running from the creature that wanted to claim her,consume
her. He was behind her, ever nearer.

 "No, no, please."

 Fire broke out across the sky and surrounded her, trapping her. She stopped, faced with the wall of
flames. Spinning around, she faced him.

 Black eyes stared at her. Inhuman eyes that warned of lust and death. Flames dribbled fromhis mouth,
licking at her legs. She felt the heat but it didn't burn. His long neck craned forward,moving his massive
head toward her body. She stumbled backwards and fell to the ground. Therough wool gown flipped up,
baring her legs to her thighs. She tried to pull the material down but the creature was there. He nuzzled
her hand aside and moved forward, pressing the bluntend of his nose against her sex.

 The beast's voice filled her head.

 Mine.

 "No!"
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 Lorran's scream shattered the dream. She jerked awake as her own voicereverberated through the
cabin. The rapid patter of her heart filled her ears, blockingout all sound. She rolled over, curling onto her
side and staring blankly across theroom.

 She could feel him. He was near, ready to possess her. She shivered despite thewarmth of her blankets.
The creature hadn't wanted to capture her—he'd wanted topossess her, own her very soul.

 Dreams had haunted her for years—horrifying images of flames and death. Thescreams of the victims.
But never like this. Never before had she felt her ownvulnerability.

 She stared into the pale morning light, unwilling to release the scant comfort of herbed and the childish
need to hide under the blankets. The dream was still with her.

 The scuffle of heavy feet followed by a loud thump on her front door dragged herfrom under the
bedcovers. She pulled on a robe but hesitated at the door. The villagers

 hadn't exactly welcomed her. There was no reason anyone would visit her at this hour,or any hour for
that matter. Except to demand that she leave. Again.

 After the terrifying dream, she wasn't up to more threats.

 She waited.

 The pounding repeated.

 "Mistress! We've need of your help." The deep voice was unfamiliar. "Mistress, are you there?"

 It didn't sound like a threat. Still cautious, she cracked open the door and peekedout.

 Nothing could have prepared her for the sight. A huge man dressed in full battleleathers with a broad
sword belted to his hip crowded her as she opened the door.

 "Yes?" she said, backing away as he pressed forward. He entered her house and shesaw the reason for
his haste—a man, equally as large, draped over his right shoulder. Blood stained the scarred battle
leathers covering his legs and the white linen shirt hewore.

 "Where can I put him?"

 "There," she said, pointing to the bed in the corner. The tiny cabin didn't allow formore than one room.
She slept, ate and lived in the single space. Now she'd just offeredher bed to a wounded man.

 The stranger stalked to the small bed. In a quick but gentle move, he shrugged hisburden off his shoulder
and caught him, lowering the body onto the mattress. As hestepped away, Lorran saw the truth—the
man wasn't just wounded.

 A large gouge opened his chest. Blood drenched the torn shirt and dripped downthe man's face. She
looked at the chest wound.

 "That's a dragon bite," she said, speaking the obvious.

 "Yes. I couldn't risk taking him to town. I heard you had an interest in dragons."
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 She nodded. That was probably the nicest thing anyone in town had said about her. Usually they called
her a dragon whore.

 "Can you help him?"

 He asked the question simply. But the answer wasn't simple.

 Lorran looked into his eyes. He was young but the grim light of determination toldher he knew the
wounded man's fate.

 "I can nurse him. It will depend on the Gods if he survives."

 "And if he survives?" He stared at her with a warrior's eyes—cold and deadly."Can you help him?"

 She knew what he was asking. The warrior waited. She thought about lying,considered giving him the
answer he wanted to hear, what anyone would want to hearat this point.

 But she couldn't.

 "I don't know." She looked down at the torn and crumpled body. The faint smell of sulfur clung to his
clothes. Dragonfire. Burn marks stained his leather trousers and the edges of his shirt. The leather chest
protector that should have been there was gone. "Ican try," she finally said.

 "Is there hope? Is there some possibility that it can be stopped?" He placed his handon the hilt of the
broad sword that hung at his waist. "I need to know."

 Emotions welled up in Lorran's chest at the subtle threat. She knew what wouldhappen if she said no.
The man would die. Better to die than...

 "Yes." She turned away. She didn't lie well and feared it might show in her face.She looked at the
wounded man. There was something familiar about him. "The soonerI tend to him, the better chance he
has." That was a lie as well, but at least it would giveher something to do. And it was something to
distract the soldier who waited for ananswer. She glanced up as she moved to collect water and cloth to
clean the wound. Thesoldier didn't believe her—it was obvious on his face—but maybe, he wanted some
hope to cling to as well. In the end, it wouldn't matter. The truth would reveal itselfsoon enough.

 "Do what you can." With that command, he turned and stalked to the door.

 "Wait! Where are you going?" She hurried behind him. He couldn't just leave awounded stranger in her
care—particularly not one suffering from a dragon bite.Dragon bites were too uncertain. And the
potential damage was too great.

 "I have to return," he said, stepping onto the porch. "If rumor gets out that he'sbeen attacked, we'll have
a rebellion on our hands."

 Lorran watched him walk away. "But—but—I don't know how to get a hold of you.How do you want
me to contact you?"

 "I'll send a guard from the Castle daily for updates as to his progress."
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 "The Castle? Who are you?" She looked at the bloodied man in her bed. "Who ishe?"

 "I'm Riker. That's Kei."

 Lorran felt the blood drain from her face.

 "Kei the Dragon Slayer," she said unnecessarily.

 "Yes." Riker turned and walked away, climbing on the back of his horse beforecalling out his final
instruction. "Tell no one who he is or that he's here. The safety of the Kingdom could depend on it."

 His long hair caught the breeze as he kicked the flanks of his horse, spurring thebeast along. Lorran
watched until he was out of sight and she was left alone to tend tothe man who'd killed her husband.

 * * * * *

 Fire burned through his chest. The flame entered his blood and rode the veinsthrough the depths of his
body, burning away the traces of humanity and leavingbehind a new creature. The man's body burned.
He arched up, pressing down on hisshoulders and the heels of his feet, fighting the invasion but it was too
late. The beastwas there, invading the empty corners of his soul.

 "Shh. Relax. Breathe for me. Breathe." The voice poured over his body like coolwater, smothering the
fire. The tension faded and he dropped back onto the bed."That's it. Breathe. Long, deep breaths." His
eyes were glued shut by pain but he triedto follow her orders. He inhaled and filled his lungs with her
scent. It reminded him of

 sun-warmed hay and a fresh pine wood fire. The sweet smell eased him even further."That's it. Sleep."

 Even with his eyes closed, he could feel her moving away. His hand shot out,snagging her thin wrist. The
tiny bone would crack in his hand if he wished it. He triedto ease his grip but couldn't force his hand to
relax.

 "Stay." The voice didn't sound like his but he knew it was. The memories werereturning. He had no idea
how long he'd been here or how long he'd been caught in thefire. "Please," he added, some latent
etiquette emerging.

 "Of course. I'll stay."

 She was lying. He knew it. She'd stay until he was asleep and then she'd run.Instinct screamed at him to
grab her, hold her. Bind her to him so she couldn't escape.

 The human in him grew sick at the thought.

 Kei willed his fingers to uncurl from around her wrist. His soul wailed in pain buthe rolled away, turning
his back to the woman.

 He curled his arm beneath his head and concentrated, feeling his body from theinside out. Something
was strange—invading his senses, becoming a part of him.

 He couldn't open his eyes but he knew Riker was gone. Left alone with the female.He breathed in again
and recognized her scent, tasted it on his lips. She was strange, yetfamiliar. Fog crept over his mind,
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easing him into sleep—a sleep clouded with dreams.

 The woman was there. He couldn't see her face but he knew her taste. Intimately knew hertaste. She lay
spread before him, offering herself to him. Knowing he was welcome, that shesought his touch, he sank
down before her and placed his mouth against her wet, hot sex open to him.

 It was perfect. This was what he'd craved all his life. Her flavor, her scent, the feel of her skinagainst his.
He had to have her, hold her.

 Panic like he'd never felt in all his years as a warrior dug into his gut, wrapping itselfaround his genitals
like an iron fist. She would leave him. He couldn't let her leave him.

 She faded from his hands, disappearing and reappearing a few feet away. He crawled towardher —she
backed away. He reached for her. Fear flared in her eyes. She turned, dodging his grip. He clutched at
her fading figure. He had to have her, had to keep her. She vanished.

 No. Mine!The word raged in his head. She was gone. The heart-crushing panic wason him again and he
fought it, sought the strength of a warrior, the stoic face he'dlearned as a child. All that remained was
silence.

 She was gone.

 She'd left him.

 * * * * *

 Lorran chewed on her thumbnail and paced the tiny room. She glanced back everyfew seconds to the
man twisting on her bed. Sweat clung to his body as he struggled.The internal battle would continue.
Three days was standard for the trance thataccompanied a dragon bite.

 He was free of fever. She'd studied enough attacks to know that dragon biteshealed quickly and cleanly.
But that didn't stop the pain or the torture in the daysfollowing the attack. Nothing would ease him.

 She'd tried with her husband but her presence had served only to enrage him.

 Still, compassion welled up inside her. She couldn't stand to see another human suffer. Giving in to the
emotion, she turned her steps across the room and sank downon the edge of the bed.

 "Your Majesty, please." He twisted on the sheets fighting and tearing. "Please, YourMajesty."Dammit,
she said to her herself. Calling him "Your Majesty" was going to getold. Quickly. She took a deep
breath. "Kei, everything will be all right." She didn'tknow what else to say. Even though lying was against
her nature. She wanted tocomfort him. "It will be fine," she repeated. Her voice seemed to reach him and
hestilled. He never opened his eyes but he turned in her direction. "That's it. Everything will be fine. I
promise."

 She placed her hand on his shoulder. The warm muscle jumped beneath herfingertips. She'd pulled the
tattered shirt from his chest while she'd cleaned the wound. She'd left his battle leathers on while she'd
bandaged the torn flesh. But bandages were almost worthless on a dragon bite. The wound was already
beginning to heal.

 Kei sighed as she continued to lightly rub her palm across his shoulder. Shewatched the tension ease
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from his body. Sleep was the best thing for him. Lorran sat for a moment. She'd stay with him until he
settled.

 It had been five years since she'd seen him—and then it had been after a brief andbloody fight. She
wouldn't have recognized him if she'd seen him in the street. His facehad matured, losing any soft edges
of youth and gaining none of the roundness fromexcess. His long blond hair was spread across her
pillow, framing his masculine face.

 He looked every inch a King. Even with his wild hair and bare chest, he lookedpowerful. Having moved
to this Kingdom after her husband's death, she wasunfamiliar with the royal family. She wasn't a part of
that world any longer. If sheremembered correctly, he'd been raised as a warrior, never expecting to be
crownedKing. She knew why he'd been chosen to lead. This was a man born to rule—a warriorleading a
Kingdom of warriors.

 Women had been rumored to swoon when he looked at them, so handsome was hisface. The sharp cut
of his cheekbones and a pale scar next to his eye saved him from anykinship to feminine beauty. His face
was carved stone, hard even in rest. She couldn'tsee the color of his eyes but reports said they were
crystal-clear green, the color of newgrass.

 And soon, all this human beauty would be gone.

 Emotions flip-flopped through her mind. Anger at finally facing the man who'dkilled Brennek, but
compassion as well. How strange was fate that his justice had beendelivered in such a fashion? She felt
no triumph. No human should have to live throughthe next three weeks of this man's life.

 The silence of the cabin grew oppressive as she sat beside him. Her thoughts beganto rattle with things
she had to accomplish before daylight ended. There was still work

 to be done. How long would it take for him to fall asleep? She had things to do—notes to make. It
wasn't often that anyone got the chance to study a dragon's victim from biteuntil the conclusion. She
needed to write down her observations.

 She looked down at him. His eyes were closed but not squeezed shut in pain, hisshoulders seemed
relaxed, his breathing even. He was finally resting.

 She leaned forward, preparing to stand. His hand slipped across the blankets andlanded softly on her
leg, holding her. The grip was firm but not painful. Lorran froze.He was asleep. It had to be some kind of
reflex. His tan skin looked pale against thedark wool of her skirt. White lines criss-crossed the back of
his hand telling of hiswarrior's life. He may be a King now, but he had been raised a soldier.

 Lorran reached down to remove his hand but instead he moved, slipping his largepalm up her leg, curling
it to match the curve of her thigh, delving his fingers into thespace between her legs.

 Lorran looked around the empty room, as if someone might see her with a man'shand on her thigh. It
was an intimate touch but it couldn't be intentional. The man wasasleep or, at minimum, in a healing
trance. He obviously didn't know what he wasdoing.

 Kei had a certain reputation but Lorran doubted evenhe could attempt a seductionjust hours after being
bitten by a dragon.

 His fingers pushed downward, then up, until they brushed the juncture of herthighs.
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 "Or maybe he could," she said aloud. The flutter of his fingers against her sexstopped her words. This
couldn't be happening. It had been years,years since any hand but hers had touched there. Now a
stranger, and a King no less, was doing so.

 She squirmed, trying to subtly remove him. Instead, Kei's fingers insinuatedthemselves deeper between
her legs until he cupped her, forming his fingers to the line of her sex. A fluttered pleasure zipped through
her stomach.

 "Please, Your Majesty, Kei...your hand..." She tugged on the heavy weight of hiswrist. He growled
softly and the lines across his forehead deepened. "Kei, I don'tthink—" He pressed one long finger along
her pussy, teasing her clit with a light touch."Oh, my." She tensed, sitting up straight on the bed. "I really
think—oh dear..." Withslow easy strokes, he began massaging her. A spike of need shot through her
center. Sheinhaled sharply.How can this be happening? The man is asleep! His fingers continued to
move, the rhythm changing to steady pulses. He seemed to know just where to touchher, the perfect
intensity.

 "This is a bad idea. I shouldn't let him do this," she told the empty room. But her body ignored the logic
of her words. She leaned back and arched her hips upward,opening her legs until he had full access. A
soft rumble sounded from Kei's throat—acontented, pleased noise, like the purr of a satisfied lion. He
rubbed his whole hand upand down, fully massaging her sensitive lips, heightening the tension across her
clit.The light wool of her skirt only heightened the sensation. The heat of his touch flowedthrough the
material and warmed her skin.

 Her sex was wet and empty. She moaned softly at the sudden sharp desire to befilled.

 Lorran pressed the tips of her fingers into the solid wall of his chest. Her hips rolledin gentle movements
as she searched for more of the sensations his hand pulled fromdeep inside her body. She arched against
his fingers, pushing him against her clit,focusing his touch and guiding him.

 Heat poured from his fingers and flowed through her pussy, driving her on. Thepressure grew. Her
shallow breath bounced off the cabin walls, echoing back and fillingher ears with the sound. Her hips
pumped with certainty now, the sweet tighteningbuilding until in one sharp moment, it evaporated,
released, scattering tendrils of heatthrough her body. Lorran tensed and held herself still. The wild
pleasure captured her, then slowly faded through her body.

 After long moments, when her breath returned to normal, she looked down. She'dleft tiny nail marks on
Kei's chest.

 He didn't seem to notice. He slept, his hand still between her legs, but calmed, notmoving. The hint of a
smile hovered over his lips—as if he knew what he'd done.

 "If that's what he can do in his sleep, no wonder women swoon before him," shewhispered.

 She continued to sit beside him, half-amazed at what she'd let happen and half-stunned that Kei seemed
to have slept through it all. Finally, his breathing evened outand she realized he was truly asleep. When
she stood, he let her go with no more than amumbled protest.

 Her freedom lasted twenty minutes before he began to twist on the bed and tear atthe bedclothes. She
returned to his side and placed her fingers lightly against his chest.He immediately quieted and his hand
inched toward her thigh.
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 "Oh, it's going to be an interesting couple of days."

 The next two days were nothing short of exhausting. And confusing. She couldn'tstep away from Kei for
more than a few minutes without him reacting—strugglingagainst an invisible force. Her presence seemed
to allow him to rest and eased the fury.She spent the days sitting beside him, always touching. The
contact seemed vital tokeep him calm.

 It was no hardship for Lorran. He had a beautiful body. The warm muscles fitperfectly beneath her
hands. She tried to keep the touch impersonal but sometimes shejust had to smooth her palms across the
strong plane of his chest or the powerful legmuscles. Kei seemed to enjoy this the most—sighing and
moaning, growling when shestopped.

 But all of that would have been endurable. It was the power he seemed to have overher body that
drained all her energy. His hand continually sought out and found thehot space between her legs. It was
only after he'd brought her to orgasm that he'd fall into a real sleep. She lost track of how many times
she'd found herself moaning andpleading with him to let her come.

 The nights were the hardest. Initially, she'd tried setting up a small cot but he'dmoaned and twisted until
she'd crawled onto the bed with him. He'd instantly calmed,snuggling against her, despite the distance she
tried to put between their bodies.

 Each night, he'd wrap himself around her, his strong arms holding her back to his front, curling into her
until she felt surrounded. Then his hand would move unerringlytowards the vee of her thighs. And it
would begin again. Her gown blocked direct contact but the weight of his hand and the light flutter of his
fingers sent layers ofshivers through her body.

 Removing his hand was not an option. She tried that. Like a child with its favoritetoy taken away, he
grumbled and groaned. The struggle became a nightly event whereLorran would eventually give up and
allow his hand to remain.

 In response, Kei sighed, smiled and cuddled against her, content to have his way.

 And then he'd begin the tiny movements, subtle touches that became caresses,finally bringing her to
climax—sometimes hard and fast, sometimes long and deep. Itdidn't matter. Each night, Lorran found
herself, her legs opened, pressing against hisstrong fingers, anxious for the release his touch promised.

 Once she'd climaxed, Kei would pull her to him, turning her onto her back andsettling his head on her
breasts. The slight smile that marked his lips told her thatsomewhere, deep inside the sleeping man,
someone knew what he was doing.

 Hours passed before Lorran allowed herself to drop into a light doze.

 The dawn of the third day pulled Lorran out of the bed. She instantly missed thewarmth of Kei's body.
Kei grumbled in protest but let her go. Moving quickly, shestoked the fire and began her morning routine,
enjoying the quiet. She got breakfast andtidied the small cabin, finishing up at Kei's side.

 It would be over soon. Sometime in the next twenty-four hours, Kei would open hiseyes and stare at her
in confusion. And possibly revulsion. She doubted he wouldremember the intimate touches he'd given
her. And she'd never tell.
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 She stared down at his bare form, the sheet gone in a flurry of twists and turns. Hewas magnificently
made. The broad line of his chest rippled with full tight muscles. Hisarms, even in rest, showed their
power. She followed the taut line of his stomach. Hiscock was half-hard. He'd spent the last three days in
that state. He shifted restlessly on the bed and Lorran raised her gaze.

 How long would it be before the beast showed itself? She stared at his body, tryingto distance herself,
trying to separate the woman from the observer. Had the changesalready begun? The memory of her
husband's transition was a blur, vague images filledwith pain and disappointment. She hadn't been there
when he'd made the final change.She'd never learned what caused it, only seen the destruction later.

 She trailed her fingers across Kei's chest. She'd grown used to touching him in thepast two days. He
instantly calmed, his body relaxing at her light touch.

 This was such an opportunity. She could observe him—watch him. So much couldbe done if they could
learn how the transition was accomplished. More and moreinformation about dragons was becoming
available—but the chance to monitor a fulltransition was rare.

 She watched Kei all day. Slowly, the healing trance faded and he fell into a truesleep. It was over.
Lorran walked away and he didn't protest. She stayed away as shecooked dinner and prepared for bed.
He didn't seem to notice.

 Kei no longer needed her. The odd ache of disappointment that lingered in herchest made her cringe.
She was upset that a sick man and a crazed beast no longerneeded her presence.How pathetic.

 When it was time for bed, she sank down on the small cot. Kei had been sleepingpeacefully. She pulled
the blanket up over her warm nightgown and watched him inthe dark. It was strange but she'd already
grown used to feeling his weight on her bodyas she slept. She blew out the final candle and closed her
eyes.

 Kei's moans woke her a short time later. He twisted on the bed, a contained version of the struggles
from the early part of the trance. She slipped out of the blankets and saton the edge of his bed. He was
cool to the touch and once again calmed when sheplaced her hand on his skin. It was late. One final
night. She slid under the bedclothes next to him and settled down. Morning would come soon enough.

 Kei immediately wrapped his arms around her and sighed contentedly. Lorran had to crush a similar
sound from escaping her lips. She closed her eyes and was asleepalmost instantly.

 He was there, stalking her through the dark forest, waiting for her as she steppedinto the dream world.

 Mine.

 The voice was back, commanding her attention.

 The dragon's head swung toward her. His huge mouth opened and fire burst from the depths of his
throat, covering her, consuming her. The flames surrounded her, licking at her skin like amillion fiery
tongues.

 She waited for the pain but there was none, only the flurry of fire against her flesh, the rush of warmth
inside.

 She welcomed the heat that slid across her skin, concentrating in the deep, moist center ofher body. Tiny
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licks of flame moved down her neck. Instinct guided her reaction. She tilted herhead and let the warmth
touch her skin — hot but not burning, not wounding.

 Heat invaded her lungs and tightened her chest. A molten band circled her waist, pullingher deep into the
fire. She needed it inside her.

 She didn't know what was happening to her. An invisible force surrounded her body like a fever. She
tried to open her eyes, needing to see the beast who held her captive, but she couldn'tmake her eyes
respond to her commands.

 She opened her mouth to plead with it and she was consumed. Streaks of liquid heat flowed over her
skin, inflaming her breasts. She spread her legs and let the flame touch her. It burned against her. Then
the fire was inside her, igniting the core of her body. The tendrils flicked in anuneven rhythm, slipping
inside, then teasing her protective lips. She pressed her hips upward. The fever burned conscious thought
from her mind. Her only understanding was the need toaccept the flame into her body.

 Mine.

 The angry powerful pronouncement should have terrified her. Somewhere deep in her soul,she was
frightened but the fear was crushed by the intensity of the fire. She wanted to drown in the warmth.

 Fingers of heat danced across her sex, skimming the dark curled hair and tickling the fleshbeneath it. She
arched her hips, seeking more of his touch. He was there, a stranger yet sofamiliar. Her legs opened
wider, inviting him inside.

 The material of her gown stretched tight as she struggled to get closer to the heat. Handsappeared to
help her. The edges of her bodice separated. She felt a cool brush of air before the fireclaimed her
breasts. Hot hands cupped her, rasping her taut nipples that poked out, begging forhis touch. She arched
up, seeking more of the incredible sensation. The voice rumbled with triumph and a warm mouth closed
over the tip of her breast. He suckled her, drawing her fleshinto his mouth and teasing it with his tongue.

 The ache between her thighs built. Then, the large warm hand returned to her sex, cupping her moist
center and driving two fingers deep inside.

 She pumped her hips — counter to the steady thrust of his fingers, wanting him deeper.

 "Mine!"

 The voice was real and jolted Lorran from her dream. Awareness pierced thesurreal fog.

 Kei's mouth covered her breast and his hand was hard between her bare legs,thrusting slow steady
strokes in and out of her sex.

 She yelped. Her mind commanded instant action and she threw herself from thebed, ripping her body
from Kei's grasp and rolling to the floor. She gathered the edgesof her torn nightgown together. Kei's
eyes flicked downward. She reached down toensure her gown covered her legs.

 Kei propped his head up on his hand. The arrogant smile held none of thedesperate need that his
feverish rantings had displayed. This was a man, confident inhis attraction, sure of his welcome.

 There was no evidence of the dragon bite he'd suffered only three days before.After long moments of
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inspection, he lifted his gaze to hers and smiled.

 "No need to run, darling. We're just getting started."

 Chapter 2

 Kei looked across the tiny space at the woman. She pulled the sides of her torngown together, trying to
cover the soft, sweet mounds of flesh beneath. Startled passionbegan to fade in her eyes.

 Who is she?

 He tried to remember how he got here but all that occupied his mind was a blackhaze filled with screams
and fire. And heat. Wet, female heat.

 His eyes dropped to the thin layer of cloth that hid her pussy from his gaze. Shewas wet. His hand still
held the evidence.

 More.

 He drew in a deep breath and was assaulted by the sweet scent of her arousal. Hehad to have her. Had
to taste her. A strange dark fog brushed the edges of his mind,blurring his thoughts and filling him with a
desperate need for this woman. Moving asif driven by a force outside himself, Kei crawled from the bed
and started towards thewoman. The craving to gorge himself on her boiled inside him.

 A voice in the distant corner of his mind whispered that he should stop—she might be frightened—but it
was drowned out by the need to place his mouth on her sex, drink from her cunt. Drive his tongue deep
inside her.

 The woman watched him and inched backward on her hands until she ran into thewall.

 "Mine," he whispered as he got near. The overwhelming sense of ownershipstopped him for a moment,
but then she shifted and more of her sweet smell came tohim.

 The pull to have her was too strong to listen to the quiet call for restraint. His handsgripped the bottom
of her light gown, ready to tear the garment away. Then he lookedin her eyes.

 Amazement alternated with fear in the brown depths. The strange voice in his head pushed him onward,
drawing him to her. He needed to fill himself with her flavor.

 She licked her lips and swallowed deeply. He held her gaze as he slid the gown up her legs, revealing
her naked pussy. The delicious scent flowed over him. She was wetand waiting for him.

 The sound of her labored breathing teased him. He was tempted to drop his gaze toher luscious breasts,
but he didn't want to break the spell of her eyes. She was his. Shebelonged to him.

 The soft material of her nightgown flowed over his arms as he slipped his handsunderneath. Her bare
flesh burned him and he knew—this was the fire he craved. This fire would warm him forever.

 His cock was hard, eager to plunge inside her wet cunt but he waited. The need to fill his senses with her
pushed hard against him. It was imperative that he consume allthat was her.
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 He slipped his hands up her legs, cupping her ass in his palms and pulled hertoward him, cocking her
hips forward. She gasped but she didn't protest. The softmounds of her backside filled his hands nicely
and he momentarily considered futureopportunities for that ass.

 He lowered his gaze. She was almost on her back, her legs spread wide, her sweetpussy open to him.

 Mine.

 He fell forward and covered her sex with his mouth. For a moment, he simplytasted her, drowning in the
seductive flavor that lured him to her. He licked her slit,drinking the moisture her body offered up to him.
Her sharp flavor seduced his tongue and he sipped again.

 Yes. More.

 The drive was almost more than he could endure. He slipped his tongue inside hercunt. And the world
slowed. This was where he needed to be. He flicked his tonguealong the inside edge of her pussy. Then
plunged deep, as far as he could reach. She gasped and pushed against him.

 Kei stilled her movements, holding her in place for his pleasure—and for hers.Mine.

 Lorran dug her hands into his hair, using the long strands as her anchor to thisworld. Goddesses, what
was he doing to her? This was beyond anything. His tonguefluttered around her sex, lingering moments
on her clit before trailing a long pathacross her wet, open flesh. Then he dipped his strong tongue inside
and flicked the end,tickling the walls of her passage. His soft, approving growls were muffled against her
flesh.

 "Aah!" Her head thumped against the wall behind her.

 The heat had returned but now instead of a vague creature made of fire, the sourcewas Kei the Dragon
Slayer. Somewhere in a quiet corner of her mind, she knew sheshould stop him. But the fire gathered
inside her and she couldn't break free. Sheneeded the heat to survive.

 The thought was there and gone in a moment, scattered by the slow glide of histongue the length of her
sex. He stopped, holding on the sensitive nub that screamed forhis attention. He opened his mouth and
began to suck.

 The guttural cry that broke from her lips seemed to come from another creature but Lorran couldn't
control it.

 She sat up, dislodging Kei from his place. With a gentle snarl, he placed a hand on her stomach pushed
her back against the wall and continued to suckle.

 "Kei—I mean, Your Majesty, oh Hells, please. Majesty...Kei!" His nightly fondlinghad trained her body,
taught her to expect release, but never this wild, unrelentingpleasure—pain. It had to stop but she
couldn't find a way to pull back.

 She pressed her fingers into his scalp. "Please, Kei, help me."

 She didn't think he heard. Then the pressure of his tongue changed into steady,rhythmic pulses against
her clit. She felt her eyes widen as the world spiraled down toone central point between her thighs. She
ground her pussy into his face—trying tobring him deeper. He purred and kept sucking. He reached up,
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slipping two longfingers inside her cunt. The pressure was incredible. Lorran gasped as the fire that had
invaded her dreams shattered and spilled across her body.

 She blinked rapidly and stared blankly at the empty room.

 Her heart thudded in her chest, her breath trying to catch up to the furious beat.Satisfaction dragged her
eyelids down. She sagged against the wall and listened to thesound of Kei's contented sighs.

 His tongue circled her belly button. She groaned. A spike of renewed warmthpierced her stomach. It
was beginning again. How was it that this man had such controlover her body?

 She opened her eyes and watched the warrior lying between her legs. He wastotally absorbed as he
continued to taste her flesh, as if he couldn't get enough of her.She could feel the hard press of his
erection against her leg. Would he mount her?Would she let him? He had to desire release soon, but
instead of moving up, heresettled his face between her thighs.

 And spread her sex wide with his fingers.

 "Kei—" Whatever she'd been ready to say died as he placed his mouth over her cunt and slipped the
firm point of his tongue inside, licking the walls. Her body,sensitized by his touch, trembled and creamed
at this light, teasing caress. He wasunrelenting, lightly flicking his tongue along the edges of her sex, his
movements casualas if he had no goal. He just wanted to taste her.

 Pounding penetrated Lorran's lust-blurred mind. She sat up. Kei grunted, as ifirritated at being dislodged
but kept licking. Lorran took a deep breath and tried to focus. Knocking. Someone was at the door.
Morning sunlight sprinkled through thetiny kitchen window. The guard from the Castle. He'd be wanting
the daily missiveRiker had requested.

 The knocking sounded again, louder, more aggressive. Kei heard it as well. Hejumped to his feet,
hunched low, his knees bent, ready for attack. She watched his eyes scan the room. All traces of
sensuality evaporated in that moment—he was a warrior, ready to fight the unknown enemy.

 Lorran scrambled to standing. "It's just the door," she muttered, hurrying past him.She tugged at the
edges of her ripped bodice, trying to cover her breasts. She had nointention of baring her body the
Castle guard. She grabbed the note she'd written lastnight and opened the door, staying safely behind it.

 "Good morrow, Mistress," the guard greeted. He was a different man than theother two days. The
uniform was more ornate but clearly he was from the Castle. Helooked over her shoulder as if trying to
see into her cabin.

 "Good morrow." She handed him the parchment and started to close the door.

 "I've been ordered to see the King myself."

 "No," she answered instinctively. There was something about this guard she didn'ttrust. And the need to
protect Kei was strong after three days. Even though he was a King, Kei was at risk now. The sword on
the guard's hip could be quickly bared andKei would be unarmed. "It agitates him if anyone comes near."

 She heard another growl echo across the room. "I really can't be away long. Tellthem I'll have news
tomorrow." She snapped the door shut before the guard couldprotest.
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 Then she waited. Kei stood silently behind her. It was time to face him. She took adeep breath and
slowly turned around.

 His eyes glowed with anger.

 "What in the Dark Hells is going on?"

 *****

 Kei's mind cleared of the strange dark haze that had invaded it as he watched thewoman hurry toward
the door.Who is she? He licked his lips and felt his cock harden even farther. He knew her taste, knew
her scent, but he didn't know her name.

 A quick check of the cabin told him he wasn't any place familiar.

 So he had three questions: where was he, how had he gotten there, and who wasthe delicious woman
who was here to entertain him?

 She wasn't his usual style. He tended toward tall, slim women. She was tall enough but her rounded
curves were a little beyond his usual preferences. But he had reveled in the taste of her. And wanted
more.

 She spoke quietly to the person on the doorstep then closed the door with a quicksnap. Was she hiding?
Or was she hiding him?

 Kei folded his arms and waited for her to turn around. She seemed to be hesitating, as if she didn't want
to face him.

 Who is she?Why did she seem so familiar yet so foreign?

 Mine.

 The thought lifted his cock. He hadn't fucked her upon waking—too intent onlicking her pussy—now,
his body felt the deprivation. He wanted her. This was morethan a morning erection. Heneeded to put his
cock in this woman, to come inside her.

 Kei inhaled deeply and willed his thoughts back into his control. He'd been trained as a warrior from
childhood. He knew how to live with pain. A little sexual discomfort should be nothing. But that didn't
stop his desire.

 Finally, the woman straightened her back and slowly turned.

 "What in the Dark Hells is going on?" he demanded. He didn't have the time orpatience for courtesy.
Something was very wrong. Whoever had been at the door hadknown he was here but she hadn't let him
in.

 He ignored the fact that he was naked and his cock was so hard he was ready todrive nails into stone
and drew himself to his full height. The woman seemed torecognize the change and dropped into a low
curtsy.

 "Your Majesty," she whispered.

Generated by ABC Amber LIT Converter, http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html

http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html


 Kei almost smiled. It was ludicrous. He was naked. He'd just been licking her cunt,and now she bowed
before him with the elegance of a Peer. He stayed away fromwomen of the Peer Class. They wanted too
much. By the Gods, had he somehow gottendrunk and ended up married to the wench? He intended to
marry eventually, but he'dhoped to be sober at the event.

 She stayed in the low curtsy, her head bowed, waiting for his release.

 "Arise," he commanded. She straightened and raised her eyes. Kei was stunned bywhat he saw
there—this was no humble servant. She was staring at him with barelydisguised disdain, even some
irritation. And maybe a trace of fear.

 Hells, what had he done to deserve that?

 "May I get you something to wear?" she offered. Her eyes remained locked on hisface.

 "I'd prefer a few answers first."

 "Then may I request that you cover yourself?" She paused as if realizing howdemanding she'd sounded.
"If it please Your Majesty." She said the right words butthey were clearly wrenched from her as an
obligation.

 "I'm comfortable as I am," he replied, just to be perverse. He widened his stanceand propped his hands
on his hips so there was no implication that he was hiding. Redtinged her cheeks giving her a delightfully
innocent look. She could still blush?Unusual. "Who are you?"

 "I'm Lorran, Your Majesty. You're in my cabin, outside of Memph."

 Kei took the information and tried to remember arriving. There was nothing. His last memory was
entering the dragon's lair. He'd yelled to Riker to be aware and thenthe world went black—and red. Red
filled with pain, blood and burning.

 "What's happened? Why am I here?"

 The woman took a deep breath and Kei found himself momentarily distracted bythe rise and fall of her
breasts and the bare skin beneath her gown. He'd torn the front of her nightgown. He'd tasted those
nipples, sucked them into his mouth. The need todo so again pushed him, but he clenched his fists and
held steady. So, he was attracted to her—that wouldn't stop him from finding out the truth.

 "You and your brother went after Effron."

 "I remember that."

 She took another deep breath as if preparing to give bad news. The hair along hisneck stood up.

 "Is Riker hurt?" Kei stalked forward and grabbed the woman by her upper arms.

 "Oh, no. He's fine," she quickly assured him.

 "Well?" He gave her a slight shake, his already stretched patience ready to snap.
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 She pressed her lips together then nodded. "The dragon attacked. He bit you."

 He released her and stepped back. The center of his stomach fell away. "No." Herejected the idea as he
had the Demons of the Dark Hells. "No," he repeated.

 All his dreams for the Kingdom evaporated in the steady gaze from Lorran's browneyes. She didn't
flinch under his fierce stare.How did this happen? As soon as thequestion came to mind, he realized it
no longer mattered.

 "How long do I have?" The isolation in his voice startled even him.

 She glanced away. "It depends. Sometimes it's months."

 She was lying and doing a pitifully poor job of it. "How long?" he demanded. Hehad things to do before
his death.

 The steel in her spine returned and she looked back at him. "Three weeks. Aboutthree weeks."

 Kei nodded. He needed clothes. If they were outside of Memph, they were only halfa day's hard riding
from the Castle.

 "Thank you for your care. I assumeyou nursed me back to health?"

 She nodded, a vague look of confusion marring her serene face.

 "I'll make sure you're compensated, of course." He somehow knew that idea wouldpiss her off. She
hadn't helped him out of the hope for money. But why had she? Anyother woman would have run
screaming from a man bitten by a dragon. The dragon's reputation was well deserved. But he couldn't
think about any of that right now. Heneeded to get home. "Where are my clothes?"

 "Destroyed."

 He spun around and stared at her. She'd gone too far.

 "You destroyed my clothes?!"

 "No, the dragon did that. I just took the tattered pieces off your body and burnedthem." She planted her
hands on her hips and the bodice of her gown gaped showingthe sweet curve of her full breasts. She'd
forgotten the tear he'd made. His palms itchedto cup those soft mounds, hold them for his mouth. He
licked his lips and stared,amazed at the urge to touch her.

 A sweet scent wafted toward him, luring him forward. Now that his mind wasclear, it took him a
moment to identify it. It was her, her pussy. She was sending him that delicious sun-warmed scent. He
licked his lips, the taste of her cunt still on his mouth. An uncomfortable tightening permeated his groin.
By the Gods, he was hard, and needed relief. Inside her body. He wanted her. He wanted to fuck her
until he was dry and she ached with his pounding.

 The stern, disapproving glare in her eyes should have shut down his desires but allKei could think about
was turning her hard eyes soft, making her scream with pleasure,not disapproval. She looked cold, even
frigid, but the memory of her response—herwetness as he fingered her, the sweet way she'd moaned as
he'd slipped his tongueinside her—told a different story. She wasn't cold. She'd burned him with her fire.
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Hewanted to feel her pussy clinging to his cock as he pushed inside her.

 He shook his head to clear it of the image. The urge to take her stayed with him buthe gathered the
strength that had led him to the throne and focused on what he had todo.

 "I need clothes and I need my horse."

 "No."

 Kei stopped in mid-step across the cabin. Gone were the slightly reluctant tones ofrespect.

 "What?" He was raised as a warrior. Now, crowned a King. People didn't say "no"to him. Not more
than once.

 "You can't go."

 He folded his arms across his chest and kicked his lips up into a half-smile.

 "Darling, I appreciate the invitation, but as delectable as you are, I have things todo."

 He'd never seen anyone bristle before. She seemed to swell before his eyes and the suppressed look of
disdain was freed.

 "YourMajesty, while I might have endured your pawings while you were in the trance, trust me, it would
give me no greater pleasure than to see you walking out mydoor."

 He felt the edge of his lips pull up into a smile. She was a fierce little thing whenshe got riled.

 "Unfortunately, it's a matter of life and death, and while I don't particularly wantyou here, it's not safe for
you to return."

 "Why?" he mocked. "Because they'll kill me?" It didn't matter. Death would follow.Better an honorable
death than one as—he crushed the thought before it could form.

 "No. Because you'll kill them."

 * * * * *

 Lorran braced herself for his reaction. He was a different creature now that he wasfree of the trance.
Any semblance of vulnerability was gone.

 Having cared for his body for three days, she'd known he was large but he toweredover her, filling her
cabin and making the tiny space seem even smaller. Even thestrength she'd observed in his sleep was
nothing to the internal power he exuded now.This was a frighteningly strong man—physically and
mentally.

 And she'd just shocked him. But she had to make him understand. Over the next three weeks, the
dragon's awareness would grow inside him, slowly overtaking the human mind. And then, in an instant,
the dragon would appear in corporeal form andthe human would disappear forever.

 "Explain that." It was a true command, spoken by one used to giving orders andexpecting them to be
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filled.

 Irritation pricked her. She'd spent three days watching him, soothing him, andallowing him to touch
her—though she would admit that had been a pleasure for her— and now he presumed to give her
orders like some serf. She was tempted to snap at himbut she wanted his help, so she clamped down on
the annoyance.

 "The change happens more quickly if the man returns home. No one knows whyexactly, but it's believed
to be the emotional upheaval."

 "Emotional upheaval?"

 He was obviously a warrior who didn't believe emotions would or could affect him.She took all emotion
out of her voice.

 "Yes. As the creature begins to awaken, the human is lost more and more. Thechallenge of trying to
maintain the previous personality seems to make the dragonmore fierce. More desperate to appear. And
more angry when he does appear."

 Kei squinted and watched her for a moment. "How do you know so much?"Suspicion laced his voice.

 "I study dragons."

 And the light of recognition flared in his eyes. "Of course. You're the dragonwho—" He stopped and
had the grace to look ashamed.

 "Don't worry, Your Majesty. I know what they call me."

 "And it doesn't bother you?"

 Because he sounded truly curious, and not mocking, she answered honestly. "No.Because I have to be
near the dragons to study them."

 "For what purpose?" The King stared at her in amazement. "The only reason tostudy them is to find
more efficient ways to kill them. The only good dragon is a dead dragon."

 Lorran knew most people held that opinion, but still, it was hard to hear the words.She'd come to
respect if not understand these creatures.

 "I'll be curious to see if you hold that same opinion in three weeks time when youturn into one of those
creatures. Will death be your choice?"

 "Yes," he answered without pausing. "But I'll never make the final transition. Iwon't do that to my family
or to my people."

 Lorran felt her eyes widen. He couldn't be serious. "You'd suicide?" The idea wasso foreign she couldn't
imagine it. The depth of his determination was beyond hercomprehension.

 "If that's the only way the transition can be stopped then, yes. You've seen what happens to the villages
where these creatures nest. You've seen the destruction, the devastation. Crops burned, entire herds of
livestock eliminated. And then, there's thelovely tradition of sacrificing virgins." Kei began to pace the
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room and for the first time,Lorran saw him as a leader, not merely as a King. He wasn't blind with hatred.
Hehated with reason. "No matter how many times we tell people that sacrificing virginsdoesn't help, they
still do it. And the dragon still takes them." He spun around andstalked toward her. "Have you seen what
happens to these women when the dragon isdone with them?" He stopped in front of her. "Have you?"

 "Yes," she whispered, the memories still haunted her dreams. She'd never beenable to save them. Their
screams of terror had eventually ended in death.

 "And still you defend them?"

 Lorran didn't know how to respond. "I have my reasons." Reasons a warrior likeKei the Dragon Slayer
wouldn't understand.

 He cocked his head to the side and stared at her.

 "You look familiar." It was a question spoken without asking.

 Lorran looked away, choosing not to answer.

 "Why do I know you?" he asked more directly.

 "How would I know what you know, Your Majesty? May I find you something towear?" She didn't wait
for an answer, simply walked by him, her head held high, hereyes averted from his nakedness. Not that it
helped. She knew intimately what the man looked like, felt like. The image of his form was burned into
her memory and it wouldtake years if not a lifetime to blur them beyond recognition. But that didn't mean
shecouldn'tact like she wasn't aware.

 She opened the closet door. A few of Brennek's clothes remained. She'd carriedthem around instead of
getting rid of them despite the fact that they held littlesentimental value. Now, she was glad. They would
be tight on Kei but at least he'd beclothed and she could begin her campaign to forget his naked body.

 She pulled a pair of leather trousers and a linen shirt off the shelf and placed themon the bed near Kei.

 "Whose clothes are they?"

 Lorran tensed at the strange tone of his voice. A low growl hummed beneath his words.

 "My husband's." She calmly raised her gaze to his and had to suppress a gasp. Hiseyes glowed like cold,
green stones.

 "You're married?" He sounded shocked, stunned, almost angry at the thought.

 "I'm widowed," she said.

 "Who was your husband? You're obviously of the Peer Class. Who was he?" Keiasked, his voice and
eyes losing that hardness.

 Lorran pushed her shoulders back and stared the King down. "Lord Brennek. Myhusband was Lord
Brennek." She expected him to show some sort of response. Insteadhe stared at her as if the memory
was so minor he couldn't recall it at the moment. Then after long seconds, he nodded.
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 "I remember him. He decided to fight dragons and got himself bit, first try." Keislipped on the shirt.
"Cronan. Wasn't that the name of the dragon he became?" Kei stopped dressing and looked up. "That's
it. That's where I know you. You were in thecave when we went after Cronan." The skin around his eyes
tightened as he stared ather. "You stayed with him. Even after the transition, you stayed with him."

 "Right until you killed him, yes."

 Lorran could hardly believe the words had come from her mouth. Anger, even afterfive years, still lurked
beneath her skin. Anger at this man for killing Brennek beforethey could save him. Anger at herself for
never being able to rescue him.

 Kei willed himself not to tense under her fierce gaze. He inserted deliberatecasualness into his stance as
he stared back at her. This, at least, explained her anger. Itdidn't, however, explain his response to her.
She was pissed and obviously didn't likehim much and still the thought of fucking her, of licking her pussy
until she whimperedwith pleasure, lurked at the edge of all his thoughts. His erection grew and he quickly
pulled on the borrowed trousers. It was ironic—here he was a King, ruler of a warrior nation, and he
was borrowing the clothes of a man he'd killed.

 No, he corrected in his mind. He hadn't killed the man. He'd killed the dragon.He'd have been more than
willing to let the man live, annoying though Brennek hadbeen. But not the dragon.

 "Cronan was a particularly nasty beast, if I remember correctly. How many womenhad he captured?
Did you keep count?"

 Lorran shook her head but kept her lips tightly pressed together.

 He was watching her, pushing her. She was angry but still holding back. And hewanted to know why.

 "We lost track as well. You say you've studied these creatures. Does it appear thatthe character of the
human is directly related to the irrationality of the beast? I'vealways wondered if particularly weak-willed
humans make better or worse dragons.I'm sure you'd have experience with that."

 Her hand came up and Kei prepared for the slap. It never came. She stopped inchesfrom his face and
lowered her hand. Her head followed moments later. She was loyal.He had to give her that.

 "I apologize, Your Majesty," she said though how the words escaped her tight lipshe wasn't sure.

 He had the desperate urge to kiss those lips, to taste her and soothe the lines aroundher mouth. To feel
her mouth on him, sucking his cock...Kei inhaled deeply and closedthe leathers around his hips. It was a
tight fit, particularly since he was sporting an erection that wouldn't release its grip on his cock. He didn't
understand it. She was pretty enough. Her face held none of the classically beautiful features. But her
eyeswere bright with intelligence. Her mahogany hair held brushes of sunlight. Her breasts were full and
the nipples perfectly formed, perfect for his mouth. And her cunt...realityfaded and all he could think
about was tongue fucking her. He licked his lips. Herflavor was gone and he wanted more.Mine. The fog
invaded the edges of his mind. Hewalked forward, driven by his carnal urges. She turned away and
paced, her armsfolded around her waist. He followed her, her words barely making sense.

 "Very little is known about the transition and what human elements, if any, remain in the dragon."

 The word "dragon" pulled him to a stop. He was right behind her but luckily shehadn't noticed him
stalking her. He quickly spun on his heel and stalked back. With his back to her, he adjusted the
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trousers, easing his hard cock into the supple leather. Therewas surprisingly enough room. Kei ran his
hands down the seam of the leathers. Theywere custom-made. Either Brennek had been very well
endowed, or he'd followed fashion and stuffed his trousers. Either way, it allowed Kei some covering and
hewouldn't be straining against the leather.

 "The prejudice against dragons is so great," she continued. "If people would simply stop and learn, there
might be a way to rescue them."

 "Rescue dragons? Why?" Kei couldn't believe what he was hearing. He'd heardabout dragon
sympathizers before but he'd never met one. And certainly not one whosehusband had changed.

 "There are places, times, when dragons and humans have lived together in peace."

 Kei shook his head. "It's very rare and it's usually after horrendous destruction. Theprice is too great."

 "But we need to learn about them. If we study them, maybe we can stop them fromforming. Or reverse
it."

 He paused and peered at her. "Is that possible? Is there some way to stop it?"

 He saw her hesitate. Like she was deciding whether or not to lie. Finally, she took adeep breath. "No.
At least not yet. But we need to know more. We need to learn aboutthe transition. What triggers it? Why
will a man go along, seemingly recovered from thedragon bite and then in an instant the dragon appears?
We need to observe theprocess."

 The dragon trance must have slowed his mental processes down, he decided.Thiswas why she was
polite when she didn't want to be.

 "You want to study me." It wasn't a question."Observe me while I go through this."

 "People who study dragons rarely get this opportunity." She hurried across theroom. The slow bounce
of her breasts caught his attention. In an instant, his thoughtssnapped to sucking on her tits.Damn. What
in the Hells is the matter with me? He forcedhis mind from lecherous considerations and raised his
gaze. "We're always called whena dragon is already formed," she continued. "When the creature is
tormenting a town.This is an incredible opportunity. Think of the lives you might save."

 She stood before him a strange mix of pride and insecurity. She needed what hecould provide but she
hated to ask. It was almost as if she was expecting him to reject the idea. And he would. He wasn't
about to be studied like some animal in a park.

 He had things to do. He had to return to the Castle.

 No leave. Mine.

 He shook off the strange thoughts bouncing around his head but couldn't fight thecompulsion that drove
him to stay. He needed to be near her. Taste her.

 "Fine," he said, using the sharp word to drag his thoughts away from fucking her.

 "I'm sorry, what?" Her soft brown eyes glowed with a spike of surprise andpleasure.
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 The muscles along the back of his neck relaxed as if his body was telling him he'dmade the right
decision.

 "I said fine. You can study me."

 Chapter 3

 Lorran watched as Kei split through another log. Sweat glistened on his bare chest.The hot summer sun
was finally setting, turning the sky a dusky pink. Still hecontinued. He'd been working for hours, almost
since his awakening from the trance.Whether it was the strength of the dragon already appearing or Kei's
natural energy,she didn't know. At this rate, she'd have more than enough wood for the winter.

 He was obviously used to physical labor. His muscles rippled as he lifted the axeand swung it down. Her
palms warmed at the memory. She'd spent hours with herhands on his skin, feeling those muscles pulse
beneath her fingertips. It had been twelvehours since he'd woken from the trance and twelve hours since
she'd touched him.Already she was missing the sensation.

 She pressed her hand to her stomach, trying to ease the sudden ache. She gaveherself a shake. She had
to stop thinking about him in a sexual manner. The strangeconnection that had been there during the
trance was gone. The man was in control, fornow. And as the dragon grew, it would distance itself even
more. She knew that fromexperience.

 Kei had agreed to stay and allow her to observe him but he knew the truth. Therewas little chance she'd
be able to stop the transition. Some had been able to delay it, but no one had ever succeeded in staying
human. Kei drove the axe into the splitting stump and straightened. A light breeze caught his long blond
hair and moved it away from hisface.

 But if it can be done by sheer determination, she thought, Kei is the man who willsucceed.

 Unfortunately, the dragon was a powerful creature. Having seen the beasts upclose, having lived with
one, Lorran knew their strength. There was no way a humancould defeat one.

 Lorran opened the door and approached Kei slowly. They hadn't talked since this morning. Since he'd
agreed to let her observe him as he made the change from humanto dragon.

 "Are you finished?"

 Kei nodded. "That should keep you set for awhile."

 Lorran looked at the woodpile. "For the next several years I'd imagine."

 Kei followed her gaze and she saw the surprise in his eyes as if he'd just realizedhow much wood he'd
actually cut. "I think better when I'm doing something."

 "I understand. I-"

 "I need to bathe," Kei announced with all the arrogance of a King.

 "There's a small tub in the cabin."

 Kei raised an eyebrow and stared at her.
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 "But, that's probably too small," Lorran amended. "There is a waterfall a shortdistance away. I use it
occasionally."

 "Do others?"

 Kei would be worried about how many others knew he was here. His brother hadbeen concerned about
the same thing.

 "No. It's too near Effron's lair."

 He tensed at the mention of the dragon's name but didn't say anything. Lorranwaited. He'd only learned
this morning that he would soon turn from King into dragon. She could understand why he needed time
to adjust to that concept.

 "I'd like to see it," he said quietly.

 She knew he meant Effron's lair. After grabbing towels, expecting Kei would want abath after visiting the
dragon's cave, she took him down the south path leading awayfrom her cabin. She'd picked the location
for its proximity to the dragon. Effron hadkilled several cattle and the family dog before the previous
owner had moved out.

 Everyone in town thought she was insane to live so near to a dragon's lair but if she wanted to study the
animal, she needed to be close. She'd walked this path almost daily since moving into the neighborhood a
little over a year ago.

 Effron was a fairly young dragon. He'd been a foolish nobleman living in the northwho'd taken a dare
from his friends to sneak into the dragon's lair and search fortreasure. The dragon had returned. And this
was the result. Another dragon tormentinga new village.

 The path twisted around and then began to climb, taking them up the hill toEffron's lair. Kei scanned the
forest with every step, a warrior alert for danger.

 "Nothing lives in these woods," Lorran said to fill the silence. "Effron's pretty well frightened everything
away even though the woods would be fairly safe. Dragons don't hunt in the forest. The trees don't allow
free movement of their wings. I think it makesthem feel vulnerable. They prefer their prey in the open."

 "And close enough to a village so they can terrify humans at the same time."

 Lorran decided to let the comment go. She couldn't dispute it. Dragons seemed todelight in destruction.
And they had long memories.

 They climbed the winding trail in silence. Lorran was used to the steep hill andcompleted it easily. Kei
followed. He wasn't even out of breath when they reached thetop. It was almost impossible to believe
that three days ago he'd been carried down this mountain battered and bloodied. There was no sign of it
now.

 They stopped at the crest. Kei surveyed the valley from the rock ledge. Nothingmoved down below.
She couldn't decide if he was looking for something in the forest,or preparing himself to meet the creature
he would soon become. After a moment, henodded.
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 "Let's go."

 Lorran led the way around the corner. The opening to the cave was small, smaller than it should have
been considering it housed a fully grown dragon. Lorran had beenthere enough times to know the
opening expanded into a huge cavern just inside thedarkness. Somehow the dragon was able to bend his
body to slip through the opening.

 Lorran stopped at the entrance. She rarely went inside Effron's lair. She knew how territorial the beasts
were and didn't like to intrude.

 She glanced at Kei to see how he was taking all of this. The look on his face wasgrim. Serious and
immovable. The light of his green eyes seemed dim, matching thedarkness of the cave.

 She wondered what he was thinking. Three days ago he'd walked into this cave tokill a dragon. Now,
he was looking at his future.

 He stepped inside the cave and waved to Lorran.

 "Stay here."

 "What?" She stared at him in amazement. "I'm the person who studies dragons.Why would I stay here?"

 "He might hurt you."

 "He hasn't yet."

 Kei paused like he was considering another order. Lorran kept her gaze steady. Itwent against her
childhood training to defy a man, and a King especially, but after the past three days, she found herself
ignoring the etiquette she'd learned years ago.

 "Fine, but stay back." He turned and walked into the cave.

 Lorran shook her head. "I'm not the one he's going to be irritated with. I didn'tcome after him with a
sword," she muttered and followed Kei inside.

 The cavern was dark, but sunlight filtered down through crystals so there was enough light once their
eyes adjusted. Kei didn't seem to need to wait. He moved in and stopped. The cave was empty. Effron
was out. Kei wandered through the openspace, his mind obviously caught in its own thoughts. Lorran
knew Kei had been insidedragon lairs before, but never looking at it from this angle. The grim lines of his
face hardened to stone as he walked the length and breadth of the cave.

 He'd said he would suicide rather than allow the dragon to appear. She hadn'twanted to believe it but
now looking at him, she knew he was dead serious. There was nothing worse in his mind than turning into
one of these creatures.

 Kei stared into the pile of metal that characterized the dragon's riches. Lorran knewthat it mainly
consisted of necklaces broken as they were pulled from women's necksand the various gold buttons from
gowns and cloaks. The dragon wasn't interested inwealth but collected items that glittered. Kei bent
down, reached into the pile—andpulled out a sword.

 Hissword. It must have fallen from his hand when the dragon bit him. Heinspected the blade and hefted
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the weapon in his hand as if checking the grip. He rolled his shoulders back and continued to stare at the
blank wall.

 She had to get him out of there.

 "We should go," Lorran announced. "Effron will return soon. He doesn't stay awaylong." She'd recorded
the dragon's habits. It was getting near to dusk. Effron liked to bein his lair before the sun went down.
Dragons, though they seemed to have incrediblenight vision, didn't care for the dark. Even their caves
were typically illuminated withsome form of crystal.

 Kei remained silent, but turned to face her. The depths of his eyes glowed withanger and unrepentant
hatred for the creatures he'd fought all his life. And for thedamage this creature had done to him.

 Lorran suddenly felt very ill at ease. She didn't know what would happen but itquickly became clear that
Kei and Effron could not meet. Not now.

 "Kei, please. Let's go."

 Without responding, he turned and walked to the opening.

 Lorran stepped into the dying sunlight and froze. They were too late. The heavyflap of wings vibrated the
air as they left the cave. A huge gray-green dragon occupiedthe shelf in front of them. The beast lowered
to a crouch and growled low in his throat.

 Kei moved beside her, his sword held tight in his hand.

 Lorran felt her heart start to pound. Effron ignored her for the most part but shedidn't think the dragon
would have the same reaction to Kei.

 The beast tilted his head and watched them. The black dragon eyes glowed withangry curiosity. He
opened his mouth and another growl rumbled through the air. Hewasn't happy. Lorran was used to his
perusal but this time he ignored her and focusedon Kei.

 Kei stepped forward, his body compacting into a warrior's stance. The dragonspread his feet wide and
bared his teeth.

 "Stay behind me," Kei ordered.

 "Kei, no."

 "Go down the hill, Lorran. I'll take care of him."

 "No!" She pulled on Kei's sword arm. He stared at her hand on his elbow and thensnapped his gaze to
her face.

 "What are you doing?"

 "Leave him alone."

 Effron growled. Kei faced him. And Lorran knew she had to get one of them to backdown.
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 "Kei, please. Don't hurt him. Let's just go."

 The dragon shifted its stance as if impatient to begin.

 "You can't expect me to walk away."

 "I do. We're in his lair. He's protective of his home just as you would be. And to behonest, he's
probably not happy to seeyou return with a sword." The dragon raised its massive body up on powerful
legs and took two crouching steps toward them. Lorranstepped forward to meet the creature. "Stand
very still," Lorran directed.

 Kei stared at Lorran's back. She'd placed herself between him and the dragon andnow she was giving
him orders? He watched and wondered when he'd lost control ofthe situation?

 The answer came quickly. The moment he'd woken inside her cabin.

 The dragon continued its slow crawl forward. It reached Lorran. The dragon'smouth opened revealing a
row of white, sharp teeth.

 "Lorran—" She still had time to back away and then he would move in and destroythe beast. But she
waved her hand behind her back indicating he should stay away.

 "It's fine. He's done this a number of times." The dragon's snout lowered to her feetand then moved
upward, as if he was sniffing her.

 A deep growl boiled at the base of Kei's throat. The sound was strangelyanimalistic. His body reacted
without his command, preparing for attack. He couldn'tlet that beast touch her.

 "Kei, slip around behind me and head down the path," Lorran said softly. Hervoice startled him. She
didn't move. She stood calmly letting the dragon sniff her body."I'll be fine. Go down the hill."

 Everything inside him rebelled. His training and his honor wouldn't allow him toleave Lorran to face a
dragon.

 But she didn't want it harmed. She would defend the beast.

 Kei took a deep breath and did what he'd never done before in his life—he walkedaway from a
righteous battle.

 He forced his legs to carry him down the path. It took all his strength. He stopped,just out of sight and
watched. The dragon continued his slow perusal of Lorran,inhaling her scent. Kei felt his chest move
through a deep breath. He could smell herfrom the short distance.Delicious.

 His cock twitched inside the sweaty trousers he wore and he impulsively licked hislips. Hours had
passed since he'd been between her legs—the memory a blend offantasy and fog-covered reality—but
he remembered her taste. She was his.

 He dug his fingers into the rock wall. His honor as a man and a warrior demandedhe move to protect
her. Foreign sounds echoed inside his head urging him to stealLorran away. To keep the beast away
from her.
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 Effron growled and Kei felt his own lips curl back in a snarl to respond. Lorran nodded and began
backing slowly away. Kei watched her hips swing softly with eachstep and instantly imagined the feel of
her ass pressed against his hips as he droveinside her. He quickly averted his eyes.

 What was wrong with him? He was a King. He was raised to be a gentleman, of asort. There was no
reason to leer at the woman willing to help him.

 "Let's go," Lorran said when she reached him. "Effron might decide to come after us. He wasn't in a
good mood."

 "He talks to you?" Kei was stunned by the idea. No one had ever been able tocommunicate with the
beasts despite the fact that they'd once been human.

 "Uh, no. But I've observed him for months now. I know his moods. He wasn'thappy at finding you in his
lair. Again. Dragons are very territorial."

 "What did you promise him?"

 The snide question was spoken and Kei immediately realized it had been a mistake.

 Lorran's spine straightened and she turned to face him. She glared at him. "Pardonme? What did I
promise him?"

 Her anger seemed to fuel his own. She'd stayed behind and he'd had to walk away.He folded his arms
over his chest.

 "A dragon's appetites are well known."

 "What? You think I agreed to have sex with him simply to get him to leave youalone?"

 "There are women who seek out dragons for that purpose."

 "I study dragons to help them—not because I'm looking for...because I want..."She folded her arms in a
mirror of his own arrogant stance. "It may surprise you, YourMajesty, that Effron has absolutely no
interest in me. So, no, I didn't promise himanything except that I would get you to leave. By the
Goddesses, you'd think the world revolved around sex. It doesn't. Not even a dragon's world."

 With that, she turned on her heel and spun away, stalking down the path towardthe loud rush of the
waterfall. Kei waited until she was a safe distance away beforefollowing. There was something decidedly
dangerous about Lorran when she wasirritated.

 She stood beside the pond at the base of the waterfall waiting as he entered theclearing. She dropped
two towels on the rocks.

 "Here's the waterfall. Go soak your head."

 She started to walk way.

 "Lorran, wait. Please." He was momentarily surprised by the penitent sound of hisown voice. He
couldn't remember the last time he'd said "please" and actually meant it.But he thought Lorran would
understand. She would know what it cost him. "Iapologize for my comments. I truly do not think you
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would trade your virtue—" Sheraised her eyebrows and Kei quickly amended his words. " —your body
to the dragon. Iwas startled that he let you go without harming either of us and I—" This was almostmore
difficult than the apology but he knew it would be as important. "I appreciatewhat you did. You placed
yourself in front of the dragon so that I couldescape." Hehated that word. It was a cowardly action. "It
was very brave of you."

 The starch slid from her shoulders. "Effron won't hurt me. He never touches me.He has no interest in me
whatsoever."

 "But you're a woman."A lovely, delicious woman with a tasty sex and—Kei halted thebarrage of
images. He didn't need any more fuel for the lust-filled thoughts that hadhaunted him since waking.

 "Yes." She chuckled the word but he could hear the pain behind it. "Imagine beingthe one woman on the
planet, it seems, whom the dragons don't want. It does give me aunique opportunity to study them and
that's what I've done." She said the words withno emotion but there was more. "I'll leave you to your
bath. The cabin is just down thehill."

 "Wait. Won't you join me?" The words sounded formal...and totally inappropriate for a King to a
noblewoman. "I mean, not join me, of course, but perhaps you'd like tobathe while the opportunity
presents itself. Effron is safely in his cave. I'll stand watch. And I promise to look the other direction."

 He felt very noble about saying the words. Particularly when what he wanted mostwas to watch her strip
off her ugly gown and walk slowly into the pond, letting thewater brush her softly curved thighs, the silky
hair between her legs...Kei bit back agroan, the image too real.

 "Go. Get in the water. I'll be over there waiting."

 He walked to the edge of the rocks that formed the pond and turned, staring intothe forest. After a
moment, he heard it—the gentle splash as she entered the water. Keiclamped down on sensation,
blocking out the sounds of her movements, ignoring theerection that throbbed between his legs. He was a
warrior. He wasn't a young boy whocouldn't control himself. He would master it.

 He listened to the sounds of the forest, hearing only the trees swaying in the winds.Nothing else moved.
He held himself still, focusing on the natural world and ignoring the trickle of water as it poured off
Lorran's skin. He found he didn't need to see her—his imagination was able to create the picture in his
mind quite clearly.

 "Kei?" Lorran's voice was soft and tentative. He'd frightened her already. The oneperson who could
help him and he'd frightened her. "Don't—"

 He turned and his throat closed. An odd gurgling sound broke from his throat. And suddenly it was very
hard to breathe.

 She stood before him wrapped in nothing more than a tiny strip of cloth that barelycovered her from
breast to pussy. Her wet hair hung down around bare shoulders,clinging to her like loving vines. Her long
legs were softly curved and strong. He'dwatched her ass the entire climb up the mountain so he knew she
had strength. Heswallowed and tried to clear the lump in his throat and remember that there was areally
good reason why he didn't throw her to the ground and fuck her at this moment.

 Unfortunately, though he truly believed there was a good reason, he couldn'tremember it. He dragged his
gaze from the luscious sight of her legs.
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 She grimaced when he met her eyes, no doubt seeing the obvious lust that had to bevisible on his face.

 "I was going to say, don't turn around, my dress got wet and I'm almost naked,"she said, her voice
slightly mocking.

 "I'll, uh, go take my bath now." His voice was thin and raspy. Lowering his gaze,Kei forced himself to
move by Lorran, the delicious scent of her wet hair almoststopping his steps. He waited by the pond.

 He'd woken up beside her—hard. He'd spent the afternoon splitting wood hopingto work off the drive
to have her. Nothing seemed capable of killing the raging erection.Each moment that passed, he thought
there was no way he could get any harder. Andthe next moment, he was proven wrong. The only thing
keeping his cock fromspringing high against his stomach was the restriction of his leathers and he wasn't
sure the material was going to hold it in much longer.

 He had to do something. "It isn't natural," he muttered, as he tore at the ties. "It's not fucking natural to
be this fucking hard for this fucking long." He jerked open thetrousers and sighed as his cock swung free.

 "Your Majesty, are you talking to me?" Lorran's voice came from behind him and asafe distance away.
He placed his hands on his hips, disgusted with himself for beingunable to control his body in this fashion.

 "No, I'm talking to myself." Maybe the cold water would help. He dropped theleathers and stepped out
of them and into the pond in one movement. He hit the water."Dammit." The water wasn't cold. It was
warm, almost hot. Perfect.

 It was supposed to be uncomfortable. Anything to get his mind off his cock.Lorran's pussy. And her
mouth, and her tits, and damn, he had to do something. Hedove under the water and swam toward the
waterfall. Maybe the pounding wouldknock him senseless and he could actually survive the next few
hours withoutcompletely embarrassing himself.

 What spark of insanity had made him agree to let her study him as he made thetransition? There had
been this strange desire, almost a compulsion, to stay with her.And her interest in dragons was the
perfect excuse. After he'd agreed, everythingseemed normal. He'd never expected to spend the entire
time with an erection that wouldn't die.

 Kei came out on the back side of the waterfall. He stood waist deep in the pond andlet the water
pummel his head and shoulders. The sharp stinging bites felt good, just enough pain to keep his body
distracted. He grabbed the soap stone and scrubbed hisbody, brightening his skin with the harsh rock.
After his skin glowed and his hair wasclean again, he sank into the water, rinsing quickly before rising.

 Kei opened his eyes and stared through the waterfall. The sun was almost set but hecould see Lorran
clearly. She clutched the towel to her chest with one hand and slowlybent to pick up her gown. The
movement revealed the curve of her hip, a teasing line ofher ass. Kei's mouth began to water. She
glanced in his direction as she straightened.She wouldn't be able to see him through the pounding water.
She stepped closer to a rock that should have hidden her from his view. Kei moved along behind the
fallingwater, keeping her in sight.

 She inched farther behind the rock. An evening wind fluttered the bottom of hertowel. Kei caught the
scent of her damp flesh as it flowed through the air.

 He slipped his hand below the water and touched his shaft. His cock jumped in his palm. He watched,
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silently begging her to release the towel. He needed to see her. Herfull breasts and tight nipples. And her
sex. The memory of her flavor floated across histongue. He pumped his hand along his erection and
watched her. Her pussy would bewet. He knew how wet she got from his mouth. He would fill her, drive
into her untilshe would never leave him.

 She looked over the edge of the rock to where Kei had stood moments before. Thesky was almost
dark. She'd never be able to see him. But he could see her.

 She turned away. He saw the towel fall to the ground. Her ass was presented beforehim. She reached
up and ran her fingers through the damp strands of her hair.

 The strange fog that had haunted his wakening returned. He had to have her.

 Silently, almost unconsciously, he moved closer until he stood at the edge of thepond.

 Instincts not wholly his own drove him forward. He pushed himself up out of the water. Lorran spun
around.

 "Wha—" She stepped back but Kei was on her. He silenced her question with hismouth and the sweet
flavor of her lips exploded in his senses. Suddenly everything was as it should be. The energy that had
flooded his body all day eased and the distant voicein his head faded. He felt her shock but she didn't
struggle.

 He blocked out all sounds but the whisper of her heart. He molded his lips to hers,and after a moment's
hesitation, her softness conceded to his power. She opened forhim and he slipped his tongue inside,
gently, tempting her to welcome him. As if sheknew his desire, she touched the end of his tongue with
hers—a light flick that sent toomany images through his head of what he wanted that tongue to do. She
repeated thecaress and he knew she would go where he led.

 He sank into the kiss, learning her mouth, her taste, reveling in the tiny whimpersshe fed him. He
lingered, savoring her flavor, until he was desperate for air. But therewas no way he could leave her. He
placed light, teasing kissing along her jaw line,moving slowly and enjoying every inch of her skin. She
tilted her head as he placed hismouth against the sleek column of her neck and her breasts pushed against
his chest.He could feel her tight nipples poking him.

 He cupped her breasts in his hands and massaged gently, loving the soft moansthat fell from her lips. He
bent down, latched his mouth to the pert nipple before himand began to suck. The startled gasps of
Lorran's pleasure made him shudder in quietecstasy. He wanted to give her more—take more—until he
consumed her thoughts anddesires. Kei swirled his tongue around her nipple and felt it lengthen into his
mouth.She arched into him, silently begging for more. He groaned. The dark fog swelled insidehis head.

 He placed one hand on her ass, keeping her hips connected to his. The tight curls that protected her
pussy teased his cock as he eased his length between her thighs.Moisture flowing from her cunt coated
his shaft.

 Kei bent her back over his other arm, positioning her breasts for his attention. Hestraightened and
looked down. She was stretched out. Displayed before him—her backarched and those delicious
mounds thrust upward. His chest rose and fell in shallow pants. He had to have her. He leaned over and
placed one gentle, teasing kiss on thecurve of her rounded flesh. The desire to overwhelm her in every
way clouded hismind. He opened his mouth and laved the hard peak of her breast, relaxing into theluxury
of having her before him. He suckled and licked, lingering long until Lorran's cries became desperate.
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Then he switched his focus to the other breast and gave it thesame loving treatment. He smiled against
her skin as she twisted and moaned in his arms. She belonged to him. The forest around them
disappeared. Only her flavor anddesperate sounds were important.

 He wanted more. Wanted her begging and screaming his name.

 He slid down her body until he knelt before her. Cupping her soft hips in his hands,he lifted one leg over
his shoulder until she was open to him. The smell of her arousalswamped him. He moved quickly, hungry
for her cunt. In one swift movement, hespread her legs and pushed his face into her hot pussy. She was
wet—slippery with hercunt juices. Kei wanted to howl with joy, but wouldn't release the prize of her sex.
He

 sank his tongue inside her and teased the walls of her passage. She shuddered in hisarms. The sharp
prick of her fingernails on his scalp encouraged him.

 He lost track of time—the long hours of daylight faded as he continued to feast onthe pussy before him.
She squirmed within his hands, silently warning of her climax.He could feel her body start to vibrate. She
was coming. He drove his tongue deepinside and rubbed along the top edge of her clit, pushing her,
needing her to break thebarrier.

 "Kei!"

 Her cry was new yet still familiar and he drove her onward. She would come. Hecurled the end of his
tongue and felt her body tense.

 "By the twelve Goddesses," she gasped.

 Kei barely heard the words. The flavor of her skin and the sweet juice she producedat her orgasm was
too tempting. He drank from her, knowing from the erratic pulsing of her hips that she was capable of
more. It was as if his whole world had centeredbetween her legs.

 His cock bounced against his stomach. He needed her. Needed to come inside thetight pussy he'd
tasted. Frenzy liked he'd never felt before burned through his veins.He pushed himself to standing. He
curled her bent leg around his waist and settled hisrock hard shaft against her wet opening. So close. He
needed to be inside her.

 Mine.

 Kei tensed as the foreign voice invaded his thoughts. It came from inside his head,but it didn't belong to
him. He recognized it. Scattered dreams from the trance slammed into him—fire and pain and then a
gentle cooling. And that voice—always there.

 His mind cleared and he felt an invisible band tighten around his chest.

 The dragon was alive in his head.

 "Kei?" Her lips were swollen from his kisses but her eyes darkened with concern.

 He stepped back, knowing he had to distance himself from her. The drive to takeher was too strong. If
he took her now, he'd be giving control to the beast inside him.
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 No. Mine.

 Need clawed at him from the inside. "I need to fuck you." The words came out agrowl. The sound was
almost unrecognizable as a human voice.

 She stared at him with the dark frightened eyes of prey.

 Kei bit his teeth together. The fog was edging out his control. "Kei?" She bentquickly and picked up her
dress, holding it in front of her. "What's wrong?" He heard atrace of fear in her voice but, his only thought
was that she was hiding herself from him,hiding what belonged to him.

 The thought pushed his passion into rage. His lips peeled back in a snarl. Lorran froze at the noise. She
stared at him, watching his eyes. Then she began to inch away.He recognized the movement. She was
backing away from him as she'd done fromEffron.

 The image shocked him back into clarity. He stared down at his own body, bentlow, preparing to
attack.

 He forced himself to turn and face the waterfall. What was wrong with him? He'd frightened her. And
with good cause.

 No!

 The voice screamed in his head, urging him on. He could have her. He had to haveher.No leave!

 "Go," he ordered though his throat was tight. He glanced over his shoulder butdidn't turn. His cock was
so hard and the compulsion to be inside her cunt was still sodesperate, he couldn't look at her. "Leave.
Now," he said when she hadn't moved.

 "Let me help you." Confusion and sympathy surrounded her offer.

 She had to leave. He had no chance of controlling the dragon while she was there.

 "Just go," he commanded again.

 After another moment, while Kei silently begged the Gods to take her away, shestarted to walk
backwards. He kept her at the edge of his sight. She waited until shewas part way down the path before
she turned and hurried away.

 When she was safely gone, he stared down the empty trail. The lingering taste ofher flesh combined with
the bitter taste of disappointment. And anger. She was gone.

 He sank to the ground and dropped his head into his hands. Blood burned throughhis heart. He needed
to fuck.

 No, he corrected, he needed to fuck her, needed to come insideher.

 He concentrated on calming his breath and returning his focus to this world. Hewould get through this.
The smell of the cool forest soil momentarily filled his head. Her scent was everywhere inside that little
house. There was no way he could go backin there, not in this condition.
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 With a sigh, he reached down and wrapped his hand around his solid cock. He couldn't have her but he
would find his release. He ran his hand from the tip to thebase, a quick brush. Her hands would be
gentle, delicate fingers teasing his cock. Hekept his own touch light, imagining, anticipating her soft skin
on his, the warmth of herpalm wrapped around his erect cock. He banished the image. He would just do
it—getit over with. He had real problems to deal with. He couldn't spend his days battling amassive
hard-on.

 He tightened his grip and pumped his shaft. He was so hard it wouldn't take muchto blow. Pleasure built
with each pass of his hand. It shouldn't have taken more than afew strokes but he just grew harder. His
climax seemed to move farther out of reach. Hesqueezed, forming a tight ring with his fingers, moving his
hand faster. It onlysucceeded in increasing the tension. His cock was screaming for release. His whole
body vibrated with the need to come.

 And he couldn't. He continued. There was no other option. He needed to come.

 Inside her.

 "No, dammit," he growled to the influence in his mind. He would do this his way.

 A spark of awareness stopped his frantic movement. He paused and listened. It wasas if something
waited just beyond the clearing. He didn't look up. He didn't have to.He knew.

 She was watching.

 Time and space seemed to no longer apply. He could see her clearly, as if she stoodin front of him.

 She hadn't returned to the cabin. She'd stayed to watch over him. And now thatshe'd seen him, seen
what he was doing, she'd remained. Kei smiled. His prim littlehostess was curious.

 No, he couldn't come inside her tonight, but he could come for her. All thoughts of quick relief faded. He
rested his shoulders against the rock and tilted his hips sidewaysto improve her view.

 He returned his hand to his cock and began to slowly stroke its length. He lingered,running his palm up
and down his shaft, pausing to savor the tension, keeping themovements slow. If Lorran were touching
him, he wouldn't rush it. He'd want to enjoy each caress. She'd be soft, tentative, then grow bolder. Her
eyes would lighten. Wouldshe enjoy touching him? Something told him she would. She would love the
power she had over him—the power to hold him in her spell.

 He closed his eyes and pictured her, kneeling beside him, her long lovely fingersstroking him. Knowing
she watched, he spread his legs, and began to slowly pumpupward, easing his cock into his hand. Soon.
But now he wanted to hold off, to knowshe watched, to imagine her touch. Each stroke of his hand, he
pictured Lorran, her fullbreasts filling his hands, her tight nipples straining for his mouth. He licked his lips.
Her pussy, wet for him. She'd torture him with her hands before slowly slipping hisshaft inside her cunt.
He moaned and pumped his hips faster. She'd hold him tight, herwalls clinging to him. And those hot little
groans she'd made when he'd touched her.She'd scream when she came.

 "Lorran," he whispered through tight teeth as he pumped harder, jacking his handup and down. He was
so close.Inside her. He needed to come inside her.

 The almost painful need spiraled out of control. There was nothing he could do. Helicked his lips, the
subtle flavor of her cunt melted on his tongue.
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 He drove his cock deep into his fist and tensed as his seed poured from him.

 * * * * *

 Lorran stood in the shadows, just out of sight. She couldn't leave him. Somethingwasn't right. Though
she hadn't spent much time with Brennek during his transition, hehadn't seemed afflicted the way Kei
was. The tension that bound his broad shouldershad nothing to do with anger and everything to do with
arousal.

 Kei was aroused. Around her. She considered the idea that it might be the dragon'sinfluence but it was
too soon. He'd only woken from the healing trance that morning.

 Through the trees she could see him, his skin bright against the dark rocks,illuminated by the full moon's
shining. He dropped his head into his hands like all hisenergy was gone. Maybe he was looking for an
escape—a willing body to lose himselfin for a few moments, to forget the horror of the weeks ahead.
That had to be it.

 Brennek had done the same but it hadn't been her body he'd craved. She would have to find some way
of helping Kei. Lorran chewed the edge of her lower lip. She

 could contact one of the women in the village. There were a few prostitutes that livedopenly in town. She
could bring one out for Kei.

 He shifted, leaning his back against the rock and staring up at the night sky. What was he thinking about?
Lorran had only a moment to consider the idea before his movements distracted her. He straightened one
leg and bent the other, then he reacheddown and curled his palm and fingers around the thick length of
his cock.

 Her breath caught in her throat as he slowly began to slide his hand up the longstaff. He was thick, long.
And hard. A sudden hollow ache spread through her stomach.Her sex was still damp from Kei's
attentions and began to drip. Lorran whimpered.

 Kei tensed and for a moment, she was sure he'd heard her but then he relaxed.Surely, he would stop if
he thought she was watching. But he continued the steadystrokes, even seeming to slow down. The
obvious pleasure marked his face as heshifted, twisting his hips until he was fully bared to her now. She
could see every line and curve. His thighs strained as he punched his hips upward.

 Her breath moved with each thrust, matching his rhythm. He was straining,reaching for his climax. Her
own hand curled into a fist. She wanted to touch him, wanted to watch his face as she did exactly what
he was doing. His movements grewmore frantic as he picked up speed. She couldn't look away. It was
beautiful. Hernipples ached. She ran her hand up her body and cupped her breast. She pinched thepeak
and felt the ache spike between her legs.

 He threw his head back. She could hear his groan and watched as white liquidspilled from his fingers.

 Alone in the woods, she watched and licked her lips.

 Chapter 4

 Lorran paced by the window, glancing out, looking for some sign of Kei. He hadn't returned to the cabin
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last night. After watching him at the waterfall, she'd hurried home and waited, finally falling asleep early in
the morning.

 The silence was strange. She'd grown used to his presence during his three days in the trance. And
sleeping in the bed alone had been uncomfortable. She'd been chasedthrough her sleep with dreams of
Kei's hands and lips on her skin. She gripped theedges of her skirt. It was so easy to remember, to
re-create the physical memory of histouch. Her sex began to throb, as if preparing for him. She took a
deep breath and lether mind drift through her memories—Kei's hand between her legs, his mouth sucking
on her pussy, his hand around his own shaft.

 She could only imagine what it would feel like—to feel his cock inside her. He'dbeen thick and long. Her
chest grew tight as she struggled to breathe. Sheunconsciously rolled her hips, a surprising ache between
her legs. She sighed andclosed her eyes, letting the tension rise. Her nipples rubbed against the soft
cotton of herbodice.

 She'd been willing last night. If he hadn't pulled away, she would have acceptedhim into her body. Even
now she felt empty, wondering what she had missed.

 Though she didn't hear anything, she suddenly knew she was no longer alone. Sheopened her eyes. Kei
waited in the doorway, watching her.

 "What were you thinking about, just then?"

 She felt a blush tinge her cheeks. "Uh, nothing."

 The lines around his eyes deepened but he didn't speak. It was almost as if he couldsee into her thoughts
and knew she'd been daydreaming about him. His long hair was wet. He'd returned to the waterfall this
morning. He stared at her for a long moment.She returned his gaze, startled by the wild emotion that
flickered in his eyes.

 "Are you all right?" she asked, her voice no more than a whisper. He straightenedand the strange
vulnerability was gone. Something had happened to make him pullback at the waterfall. He'd wanted her.
She wiped her damp hands on a dishtowel. "Ididn't know what happened to you last night," she said
briskly.

 "I walked the valley."

 Lorran nodded. She didn't know what else to say. "Would you like something toeat?" she asked,
desperate for something to do to ease the unusual tension in the room. Kei agreed and within moments
Lorran placed a hot meal in front of him. He watched her as she moved around the cabin, his eyes
sending streams of heat through her body.She mentally braced herself and collected her parchments
before sitting down acrossfrom him.

 He glanced up but quickly returned his attention to wolfing down his breakfast.

 "So, I think we should start." She said opening the paper and inking her quill."How are you feeling?"

 "Fine."

 The crisp answer was wholly unenlightening but Lorran noted it. "Do you senseany changes? Any
strange thoughts you can't account for?"
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 His fork stopped halfway to his mouth, then continued. After he swallowed, heshook his head. "No."

 Lorran marked down his answer but wasn't sure he was telling the truth.

 "We'll need to track your emotions."

 "Why?" He finally met her gaze.

 "As the dragon's awareness grows, that's where you'll notice changes. Youremotions will intensify.
Hatred, anger, pain, humiliation."

 "Arousal," he added.

 She schooled her expression to show nothing. "Yes, I suppose arousal would be oneof the emotions that
would appeal to the dragon." She cleared her throat. "Particularlygiven the dragons' reputation. In that
area. But no one has ever reported a transition,during, uh—" She wasn't good at this sort of discussion.
Her family hadn't discussedrelationships between men and women. Her wedding night had been quite a
surprise."Well, during intimate relations."

 "Sex," Kei supplied.

 She felt herself blush again. She had to get the conversation back under control."Yes. Observers have
reported that the human begins changing, at least mentally and intheir behaviors, long before the dragon
physically appears. The person's emotionsbecome very erratic." She kept her voice distant and
impersonal. It was strange. She'dnever spoken with a man who was going through the process. He
appeared so calmabout the situation but she'd seen the rage inside. She had no way to ease his anxiety.
Though she barely knew him, she dreaded the next weeks. Tears pricked the edges ofher eyes.

 "What causes the final transition?" he asked. His emotionless voice matched hers. His ability to maintain
control inspired hers and Lorran forced the tears to retreat. Shesat up in her chair.

 "We don't precisely know but it appears these emotions are the gateway. Thehuman—" It helped if she
thought of it in general terms instead of the specifics of Keichanging into a dragon. "Displays erratic
emotions. Usually building up to an outburst that releases the dragon onto the world."

 "And that's when it becomes physically present?"

 She nodded. "You'll probably notice the mental awareness much sooner."

 "Once the dragon appears, is there any way to return to the human state?"

 Lorran was sure he knew the answer but she replied. "No. There has never been acase of a dragon
reverting back to a human state."

 Kei nodded and thought for a moment before tilting his head to the side. "Ifemotions are the key, can I
keep the dragon away if I succeed in suppressing allemotions?"

 "Theoretically," she agreed cautiously. But Lorran felt compelled to tell him the truth. "I've never heard of
that working. As the dragon grows, the struggle for controlwill become more difficult. A few men have
succeeded in delaying the transition. Butthey've been much more mild mannered than..." She let her
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words trail away.

 He put his fork on the table and stared into her eyes.

 "Than your average dragon slayer," he said, finishing her sentence with just a touchof mockery.

 Lorran couldn't look away. "Exactly." The air between them grew heavy. With justa look, he took her
back to the waterfall—the searing sensation of his tongue inside herpassage. She shifted in her chair.

 Kei's gaze dipped down to her chest, rising and falling with each struggling breath.He swallowed deeply.

 "I have to go."

 He pushed back from the table and was out the door before Lorran could respond.She stared at his
back for a moment before racing after him.

 "Kei!" she called. He didn't stop. The moments of sympathy evaporated at hisarrogance. He couldn't
keep disappearing like this. He'd agreed to her study. "YourMajesty, you can't keep walking away."

 He kept moving until he reached the woodpile. He bent and picked up the axe. Shewasn't frightened.
The man might be a dragon slayer but he wouldn't hurt her.

 Lorran followed and stopped between him and the splitting stump. She proppedher hands on her hips
and glared up at him. Kei stared back, his eyes blazing but withfury not lust. Lorran refused to be
intimidated.

 "We have more to discuss. I need to get your initial information so we can track thechanges."

 "We'll do it later."

 "If we do it later, I won't know where we started from," she pointed out sensibly.

 Kei paused for a second. She watched the muscles along his jaw line tense, like he was holding back a
growl.

 "We'll do it later," he insisted.

 "You've been out of the trance for almost a day and a half and I've been able toobserve you for less than
three hours."

 He leaned on the axe handle and flashed her a smug smile. "But you got an eyefullast night, didn't you?
Did you stick around to watch in the name of 'observation'?"

 So, he had known she was there. She had two choices. She could blush andstammer or she could
respond to his arrogance in kind. She chose the latter.

 "It seemed like an opportunity to observe you in your natural state. But I can'tmonitor your progress if
you spend all your time in the forest or breaking logs into splinters! May I point out that you agreed to let
me study you and to do that I have tophysically see you?"

 "Well, mayI point out that spending the night in the forest was the only option Isaw to spending the night
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here fucking you until you couldn't walk."

 His words were like a vise around her throat. She took a short step back.

 "W-what?"

 "You heard me." Kei let the axe fall to the ground. "You've been through thisbefore. Is it normal? Is this
what's supposed to happen? That all I can think about isfucking you and licking your wet little cunt? My
Gods help me. I can still taste you andI want more." He stalked forward, stopping directly in front of her.
For a moment shethought he would reach for her but he kept his hands clenched at his side. "So, tell me,
is this normal?"

 Lorran had difficulty finding her voice. She knew his words should have repulsedher but they only
succeeded in re-igniting the hunger between her legs. She wantedthose things—wanted his cock and his
mouth.

 "To some extent, yes. Brennek spent his last days in another town with the town

 women."

 "Fucking anything that moved."

 Lorran felt her cheeks redden but nodded. "Yes."

 "Well then you know what I'm going through so while you might want to observeme, I somehow doubt
you're willing to fall into bed and spread your legs in the name ofobservation."He turned around and
picked up the axe. His long hair obscured his face as he stared at the ground. "So, until I get thisthing
under control, I suggest you let mework off some of this energy."

 Lorran stared at him for a moment and then turned away.

 She had no answer for that.

 *****

 Kei stalked back toward the cabin as the sun began to set. His long hair drippeduncomfortably down his
back. He'd returned to the waterfall.

 Three baths in twenty-four hours. By the time the dragon appeared, Kei would beexhausted, crazed by
sexual frustration, but very clean.

 Though it wasn't much, bathing seemed to ease the ache for sex just a little. Nothingworked for long.
Everything seemed to inspire thoughts of fucking. And Lorran.

 Staying in the forest away from her hadn't helped. Even working himself toexhaustion chopping wood
had only dulled the ache for a while. Then something—anything it seemed, a scent, a color, the shape of
the axe handle which reminded him ofthe curve of Lorran's back—would re-ignite the memory and he'd
be back hard anddesperate.

 And he wouldn't find relief any time soon. At least not with Lorran. She'd all butflinched when he'd told
her of his desire to fuck her. Unfortunately, while she'd pulledaway, his body had leapt in agreement and
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that thought had occupied hours. Beinginside her, riding her pussy until she whimpered with need, until
she was totally opento him. Until she was bound to him by unbreakable ties.

 He stopped on the porch and waited, hoping his cock would calm down before hewent inside. He could
have masturbated again but while his body ached with need, thefeel of his own hand did little to satisfy it.
It only made it worse.

 The voice in his head repeated its plaintive cry.Mine.

 Kei ground his teeth together. The voice was growing in strength if not vocabulary.Even without the
words, the beast was pushing him—filling his mind with crisp clearmemories of Lorran.

 He stared at the door and realized he had only one choice. He had to leave. Had toreturn to the Castle.
Despite what Lorran had said, returning home was the only optionnow. There were women in the Castle
who would welcome him, even eagerly. With adragon's legendary sexual appetites, there were bound to
be a few women who wouldagree to occupy his bed for the next three weeks. It seemed like the only
workablesolution. He couldn't stay, not without fucking someone. And the one person hewanted was
Lorran.

 It had to be proximity. There could be no other reason he was craving her so much.Surely another
woman would do.

 He opened the door and stopped. The smell of warm fresh bread filled the roommaking his belly rumble.
He welcomed the gnawing pain. It was some feeling besidesarousal.

 Lorran sat beside the fire, her hands clutching a book but her eyes stared at theflames. She turned as he
entered. Concern marred her serene gaze. Dammit—he didn't need her pity.

 She slowly rose from her chair.

 "Would you like some dinner, Your Majesty?" she asked primly, though she didn'tinsert the sarcasm into
his title this time. Her back was straight and stiff and she lookedready to snap. He waited, preparing
himself for another reprimand. Lorran wasn'tafraid to speak her mind. He decided he liked that. In the
past year, too many people had learned to agree with him—for no other reason than he was King. It was
too badhe'd only met Lorran now, when he'd be dead in three weeks. She would have made awise
advisor.

 She moved with quick efficiency, brushing past him to the counter without saying aword. Kei wondered
for a moment if she'd given up but the tense line of her spine told him she was simply storing up her
words. Probably until after he'd eaten.

 Her delicious scent combined with the rich smell of the dinner she'd left warmingin the oven.

 Kei followed her as she placed his dinner on the counter. His cock surged upward. In all the Hells, he'd
never imagined a torture quite like this one. He wanted her. All ofher. The smell of her pussy added spice
to the room, subtle and seductive. He wanted tolick it, taste it. Drink from it. Pour himself into it until they
blended into one being.

 There was no way to stop himself. Whether it was the creature that grew inside himor his own natural
desire, he didn't question, he simply knew—he had to take at least ataste of what he desperately craved.
He gripped her elbow and spun her around,accepting her startled gasp in his mouth. Their lips touched,
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and instantly the acheinside him eased and then exploded. It was sweet and he needed more—he needed
allof her.

 She seemed to hesitate, but Kei couldn't stop. He drove his tongue inside hermouth, surrounding himself
with her flavor. She moaned and he took that as well. He

 wanted everything she gave. In the corner of his mind he recognized that she wasn'tpushing him away,
she was accepting him. The world painted itself red in his mind as he settled against her, drawing from her
mouth, pulling her body against his, until shecuddled his aching erection between her legs.

 Mine.

 He circled his hips, pressing against her mound, his body lost in the movements,even if he couldn't yet be
inside where he belonged.

 Lorran ripped her mouth away, gasping for breath. Kei held her hips and rockedagainst her. He kissed
the column of her neck, distracting her from any chance of clearthought. A brief glimmer of sanity warned
she should break the spell. She ignored the warning and sighed as common sense faded.

 There was no way to fight the pleasure he gave her. She wanted this. She wantedhim. She slid her hands
up his chest, needing to hold him. He captured her mouth withhis and this time she claimed him in return.
She wrapped her arms around his neck. Sheflicked her tongue against his, mimicking his seductive
movements. He groaned, andturned his head, fitting their mouths closer together. He held her hips, almost
lifting her as if he wanted inside her body. She'd never been needed like this.

 Fucking you until you couldn't walk.

 The memory of his words and sharp admission fired the ache between her legs. Hernipples peaked
against the soft material of her chemise. Unable to resist, she rubbed against his chest, loving the light
friction. Kei pulled one hand impatiently away fromher ass and slipped it down the front of her dress,
quickly tearing the ties away. His hotpalm cupped her breast, holding the heavy weight, while he
scattered kisses across herjaw.

 "Kei," she sighed, the word a quiet plea—for more of the turmoil he was creatinginside her.

 He straightened. Lorran blinked at the sudden loss of his mouth. His eyes glowedas he stared at the
curves of her breasts visible through the opening of her bodice. With deliberate hands, he spread the
edges of material wide and displayed her naked breasts.

 Lorran waited, her eyes watching his, searching for some reaction. Her husbandhad liked her breasts but
had never stared at them with the fascination Kei wasshowing now. He reached out one long finger and
trailed it along the curve of herbreast, circling closer until finally he traced the pink outline of her tight
nipple. Thepeak pushed out farther, as if reaching for his touch.

 "Beautiful," he said as he bent and attached his mouth to her straining nipple. Hebit down gently, then
eased the pressure with soft gentle pulls of his mouth. A lightningbolt connected her breast to her sex.
She squirmed in his grasp as the emptinessbetween her legs grew more pronounced.

 He eased his thigh forward, pressing into the space, moving against her aching pussy. She sighed and
tentatively pushed against him. Kei groaned into her skin andthe sound echoed through her body, each
rumble of pleasure he released sendinganother caress deep in the center of her body. She settled her
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weight down on his leg,curling her ankle around the back of his calf to hold him in place. The empty ache

 turned into anticipation. She pressed against his thigh feeling the sweet pain of herrising orgasm.

 Reaching down, he cupped her hips and lifted her off her feet. The world turned ashe spun around and
carried her the short distance across the room. He sat her on thetable's edge and flipped her skirts out of
the way. In one fluid move, he pulled her hips forward and settled his covered cock against her pussy.

 He hitched his hips forward and positioned his erection along her slit, massagingwith subtle pulses.
Lorran gasped and dragged his mouth back to hers, luring histongue inside.

 After long desperate kisses, he pulled back.

 "You're wet for me." He put his hand between them cupping her dripping sex,slipping the tip of his finger
into her passage. "Your cunt is flowing all this juice just forme." He nibbled her earlobe. "Now, I'm going
to drink from you."

 "Yes!"

 At her cry, Kei dropped to his knees. With no prelude, he spread her lips, clampedhis mouth over her
sex and began to lick. He seemed desperate for her. Lorran leaned back, spreading her arms wide and
clutching the far side of the table to keep her bodyupright. Her hips tilted forward opening her wider to
Kei's touch. The light flutter ofhis tongue drove shivers deep into her stomach. Her head suddenly
seemed too heavy.His eagerness and hungry feasting was wildly seductive. He licked the length of her
sexand swirled his tongue around her clit, teasing the sensitive nub. The wet, ravishingcaress sent violent
shudders through her body.

 "Kei!" Her body continued to pulse, recovering from the sharp sparkling climax.But still she wanted
more. She slid her hips forward, unconsciously opening herself tohim. He took full advantage.

 His tongue slid into her cunt, slipping deep into her passage as if to gather as muchof her juice as
possible.

 Spots formed in front of her eyes and Lorran felt her arms weaken. She fellbackward on the table and
stared up at the ceiling, trying to keep coherent thoughtssomewhere in her mind. She would lose her
sanity if she gave into this blindingpleasure.

 But there was no chance to pull away. Kei wouldn't let her. His initial hunger seemingly eased, he slowed
his movements, sipping and licking, pulling softly on her lower lips. But his lingering kisses did nothing to
slow the fire burning in her. It onlyintensified the heat. Long, sensuous moments passed. Lorran twisted
within the grip ofhis strong hands. The pleasure was almost painful and the need so great she couldbarely
speak to plead with him. He flicked his tongue over her clit and she whimpered.It was too much.

 "Please, Kei, no more."

 He ignored the protest and pushed his tongue into her sex. The warm liquid turnedto gold on his tongue
and he wanted more, wanted all of it. All of her. His fingerstightened compulsively on her thighs, holding
her in place for the sweet invasion of hismouth.

 He drove his tongue into her again, her cries blending with the voice in his head.He had to have more of
her. He curled the end of his tongue, wanting to get deeper. Shestruggled, smashing her cunt against his
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mouth. He rewarded her need by suckingsoftly on her clit. Then he stretched two fingers inside her
cunt—reaching what histongue could not. He traced the inner walls of her tight passage. Her cry pierced
thesensual fog that surrounded him and he raised his head. She was flat on the table, legs spread wide,
her dress rucked up—and she didn't seem to notice. Her mind was lost in what he'd done to her.

 He dropped his eyes back to her naked pussy. "Mine," he whispered. He didn'tknow where the
sentiment came from, only that it was true.

 He returned his mouth to her cunt and placed light kisses across her sex, savoringher scent and flavor,
reveling in the soft moans she made. The strange haze still hoveredat the edges of his mind. His own
desires were simply heightened by the dragon'scravings. He couldn't stop it, couldn't slow the need to
taste her.

 This was where he belonged—forever between her legs. The creature's silent voicerumbled in his head,
encouraging him, urging him on. More, and more still. The sweet liquid that flowed between her thighs
belonged to him.

 He pushed her again and again to climax. Her pleas became cries then whimpers,then threats and then
returned to desperate pleas. The desire to fuck her grew with eachorgasm.

 He slipped one long finger into her pussy and growled.Mine. He wanted it.Wanted to shove his cock
inside her, fill her with his come.

 "Fuck you," he muttered through clenched teeth.

 She blinked rapidly and lifted her head inches off the table. The blurred look in hereyes faded as she
focused.

 "I need to fuck you." His voice sounded foreign but the need drove him on. Shewas open to him—he
could take what he needed but he wanted her acceptance, heragreement that she desired this as much as
he did. He waited. Emotions not wholly hisown welled up—anger, pain and resignation multiplying inside
him with each passingmoment.

 Take her. Take her.Kei fought the urge, knowing it was from a source outsidehimself—from the
desperate voice inside his head.

 "Yes."

 The word was soft but distinct. Kei gripped the edge of the table, forcing himself to remain still despite
the desire to pounce. She watched him with a clear, direct stare.

 He couldn't resist one more taste. He trailed his tongue up the length of her pussy,savoring the flavor.

 The beast inside urged him on—the prospect of filling her was too tempting. Kei stood up.

 Lorran stared at him, questions filling her eyes, curiosity and concern. She took a deep breath and he
watched reality return to her gaze. The languid sensuality that hadmellowed her body was replaced by a
forced relaxation. He could almost see her mindwork—as if she were cataloging each action.

 She wouldn't turn this into some experiment. By the Hells, he wouldn't let her dothat.
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 He took her hips in his hands and pulled her off the table. With three quick tugs, he stripped the dress off
her body. She stood before him—eyes lowered. He could tell she wanted to cover herself—hide from
his scrutiny—but she held still. She was lovely—large firm breasts with nipples that hungered for his
mouth, a gentle indent at her waist and the soft flare of her curved hips. He'd hold those hips as he drove
deep into her.

 "Turn around," he commanded. Her eyes widened in confusion and Kei had afleeting thought about how
unimaginative her previous lovers had been. He had muchto teach her.

 After a long moment, she slowly turned. He gently pushed her forward until herhands were flat against
the tabletop.

 "Kei?" She looked over her shoulder, her eyes questioning.

 He wrapped his arm around her waist and pressed his hips against hers.

 "Don't worry, sweet," he whispered in her ear. "I can fill you from here." Hecupped her bare pussy,
slipped the tip of one finger inside, just enough to remind herwhere he belonged. The sharp intake of her
breath told him she wasn't the distantobserver she'd imagined herself.

 Her bare ass glowed beneath his palm. He rubbed his hand across the smooth flesh.She fit him perfectly.

 "I'll be so deep inside your cunt—" His voice was soft and low. "I'll become a partof you. You'll never
lose the feel of me. You'll want me inside you always."

 She pushed up on her hands, gasping for breath.

 Kei wrenched the ties at the top of his borrowed trousers, the pressure of his cockpushing the strings
wide. He shoved the leathers down and moved against her. She wassoft, her skin a whisper of silk along
his.

 "Can you feel me?" He kept his lips against her ear, his voice soft, for her alone. Shenodded. "I'm going
to fill you, come inside you until you can't take any more, untilyou're dripping with my come." She
shivered in his arms and rocked her hips onto histeasing fingers. She was ready for him.

 Her hands curled into fists on the tabletop as he spread her legs and pushed the tipof his cock into her
entrance.

 She tensed. He was thick and stretched her passage with the first inch he movedinto her. "Shh. Relax,
sweet, let me have this pussy. It's mine. Let me have it."

 She let his words flow through her and she found the courage to release hermuscles. More of his shaft
slid inside. He moved slowly, supplying her with one slow heavy inch after another. Her body adjusted,
molding around his shaft. He paused as ifgiving her time to learn him. And then there was more. She
thought he'd never end.Finally, his hips were pressed against her and he was deep inside.

 She could feel him. Heat flowing from his cock spread through her body, warmingthe darkest corners.
His soft voice whispered comforting nonsense about her beauty and how delicious she felt. She rested
back, settling against him. It seemed to be thesign he needed. He began to move.

 The long slow pull out of her pussy seemed to go on forever. She vaguelyrecognized the strange panting
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sounds as coming from her but nothing she did seemedto stop them.

 "Do you like that, sweet?" His words were hot against her ear. He nipped at the edge of her lobe,
layering the sensation upon the unrelenting thrust of his cock back into her pussy. One thick arm was
wrapped around her waist, holding her hips steadyfor his invasion. The other hand cupped the heavy
weight of one breast. "Do you?"

 With each question, he pressed a little deeper, starting again the delectable torment. The orgasms of
moments past faded and a new line of arousal began. Lorran took long,deep breaths, trying to fight the
surge that coursed through her. Nothing had ever feltlike this. Except her dreams.

 "Kei." She meant it as a protest. It came out as a plea.

 "That's it, pretty one. Gods, your pussy is so tight. You hold me so close. Like younever want to let me
go." He pulled her back, until she was almost standing. He cantedhis hips forward, staying inside her. He
massaged the full mounds of her breasts. Hiswarmth flowed from his skin, heating her inside.

 She dropped her head back against his shoulder as her breath left her lips in raggedgasps.

 "Tell me, Lorran. Does it feel good? Do you like my cock inside you?"

 She couldn't stand it any more. "Yes!"

 "Shall I give you more?" He bent her forward, inching his thick length ever soslightly deeper into her
passage.

 She was gone. Pride was gone. She wanted what Kei could give her, all that hecould give her. Nothing
had ever felt this desperate.

 "Yes," she whimpered. "Please."

 Without speaking, Kei straightened and grasped her hips with both hands. Shereached forward to grab
the edge of the table and supported her weight. When she wasbent all the way forward, he shoved deep
into her—hard. The long seductive moveswere gone, leaving behind the hard deep thrusts.

 "Aaah." Her cry resonated in the tiny cabin. It wasn't pain—it was need, pleasure."Yes, yes!" she
moaned, her words timed to the hard pounding into her pussy. He slidin deep and stopped. Her mind
screamed in protest. She was so close. The sweettightening that warned her climax was near vibrated
through her body. She just neededa little more. She pushed back, trying to slide him deeper, guide his
cock where sheneeded it. His strong hands held her still. She was at his mercy and he wasn't done
tormenting her yet. Slowly, the long line of his cock pulled out, almost leaving herbody. "Noo. Please,
Kei."

 "Hold still."

 "No, Kei, I need you." She hated the pleading sound of her voice but he couldn'tstop now.

 "You need this." He punched his cock into her one time. "That's what you need."His large palm ran
down the length of her bare back. "Don't worry, sweet. It's yours. I'll

 give you all the cock you need. And you'll give me this sweet pussy, right?" He pulledout and held
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himself at her entrance.

 "Kei!"

 "Won't you?" he demanded. "Give me all the pussy I need? All I want?" He gaveher a slight taste,
pushing a thick inch back inside. She whimpered, squeezing her lipstogether to crush the sound. "Tell
me," he urged.

 "Yes. All the pussy you want, all that you need."

 Triumph and surrender blended in his growl of approval.

 Kei took a deep breath, drawing in the scent of her arousal. It was strong, powerful.He pushed forward,
sliding inch by inch into the wet pussy that begged for his rod. Amasculine power like he'd never felt
before came over him. His mate, bent forward andpleading for his cock. Her tiny gasping breaths
reached his ears and the soft whimper as he settled himself once again full hilt into her passage.

 He struggled to keep his movements slow, fighting the animal in his head thatdrove him to pound into
her—that screamed for a hard fast fuck—repeatedly filling herwith his cock.

 The long slide into her pussy was a sweet torture all its own. He pushed himself tothe hilt and held there,
enjoying the feel of her wet walls around his cock.

 This was it. This was what had teased him since his awakening. He didn't knowwhat called him but he
belonged inside her body.

 He arched his hips, moving in a tiny circle within her body.

 She gasped. Kei smiled.

 Mine.

 "Please, Kei."

 "Beg me, sweet." He didn't know where the deep need for her cries came from buthe wanted it. "Beg
me to fuck this sweet cunt." He rolled his hips in a long slow swirl, teasing her with more of what she
needed.

 "Yes, fuck me. Please." He didn't move. "Oh Goddesses, Kei! Fuck my cunt. Fuckme." Her voice was
ragged and pleading.

 He knew the words were unfamiliar and crude to her but he loved the desperation.He loved knowing
she needed him so much she would put aside her inhibitions toplead for his cock.

 He could do nothing else but give her what she begged for. His body explodedfrom the mental restraint.
He entered her over and over, hard, fast, deep. She braced herarms against the table and pushed back,
countering his thrusts, fucking herself onto hiscock. "Fuck me. Please, Kei, fuck me. More, please, give
me more, fill me."

 "All you want."
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 Then he, and the dragon raging inside him, fucked the woman. She was tight and sweet. The more he
drove into her, the more he wanted of her. Her moisture flowedover his hand still massaging the soft skin
between her legs. She had to be sensitive—hecircled the outer edge of her clit.

 Her cries rang through his ears. Her incoherent begging was littered with his name.She called to him,
demanding he satisfy her. His own body screamed for completion

 but he couldn't let her go before she'd come with his cock inside her. He cupped her pussy and drove in
hard, forcing her clit against his palm and sending his shaft deepinto her cunt. Her back straightened and
her body tensed. Soft fluttering caresses teased his cock as her pussy contracted with her climax. He
roared and filled her one last time, flooding her with his seed.

 Kei held himself still as all strength drained his body.

 They both sank to the table. After a long moment, he pushed up onto his elbows,relieving her of some of
his weight. But he couldn't leave her body. Not yet. He held hiships firmly against her, keeping his cock
deep inside her.

 He listened to the sounds of their breathing.

 He'd never fucked like that before—or come that hard. And it stayed in histhoughts—each thrust, each
sensation ran through his mind—replayed. He felt his cockharden inside her. Impossible. He couldn't
recover that quickly. Lorran whimpered ashe grew inside her.

 "Kei?" Her voice sounded worried.

 He should leave her. He'd used her hard already. But he couldn't convince his body to respond. It felt
like he'd been waiting forever to be inside her.

 "Shh, shh. Slow and soft," he promised, feeling none of the impending desire todrive himself into her
pussy. Just the lovely feel of her cunt. He straightened and settledhis hips behind hers. He pulsed deep
inside her. Her passage clung to him, trying tohold him in place.

 Lorran blinked and stared into the fire, feeling the slow throb of arousal. Her bodywas exhausted but she
couldn't fight the tingling pleasure. It was just as he promised —slow and soft. Short thrusts deep inside,
massaging her inner walls. The rise to climaxflowed through her body. It was a long steady climb.

 She had no idea how long she lay there, flat against the table while Kei fucked herfrom behind. She only
knew the tension built slowly to an unbearable level, until shebegged for him to let her come.

 He adjusted, giving her the deep caress she needed. Release built through her body,long and deep, just
like his loving.

 "Mine," he whispered as he poured himself into her for a second time.

 * * * * *

 In the early morning hours, Lorran lay in bed, staring into the darkness. The weightof Kei's arm was
heavy around her waist, holding her back to his front. Her heart wasslowly returning to normal. Kei was
asleep. Her body was exhausted but her mindraced with possibilities. And reality.

Generated by ABC Amber LIT Converter, http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html

http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html


 What had happened tonight? By the pale light of the triple moons shining in thewindow, she could make
out the lines of her dining table. Would she ever be able tolook at it again without thinking of Kei bending
her over it, riding her hard and long?The steady rhythm of her heart increased at the thought, when her
body should besated.

 Her husband had come to her bed on a consistent basis, until it was clear she wasbarren. Then he'd
taken his pleasure with the women in town. After Brennek had lefther bed, she'd missed the physical
contact and the gentle orgasms she'd reached.

 None of it could compare to the feeling of Kei inside her body.

 Even now, her body quickened, looking for more of the delicious sensations. It wasimpossible. She'd
lost track of the times she'd climaxed. Kei had carried her to the bedand mounted her again and yet
again. She pressed her lips together, crushing thewhimper that threatened. Her body was sore but
beyond the slight pain was the need— she wanted him inside her.

 "Hmm?" Kei shifted behind her, rubbing his chest against her back and pulling hermore tightly against his
hips. The rough brush of the hair on his thighs scraped the backs of her legs. Lorran took a deep breath,
hoping to calm her rapid heartbeat. Itdidn't work.

 Kei's hand slid downward and brushed lightly against the top edge of her bush. Hestroked the pale hair,
lazily running his fingers through the curls. Almostunconsciously, Lorran tilted her hips forward, trying to
catch the tips of his fingers, wanting to guide his random strokes.

 "More?"

 The word was mumbled into her hair. She didn't know if Kei was asleep or awakebut it didn't matter.
He reached around and slowly turned her until she faced him. Hishand slid down the outside of her thigh
and pulled her leg forward, opening her pussyto him. In a drowsy movement that seemed to last forever,
he slid his hard cock insideher sex. Lorran tensed for a moment, the thick length still new to her body. As
thepenetration was completed, she relaxed, the aching need gone.

 Slow short pulses rocked his shaft into her cunt—soft and sweet, as if he needed theconnection between
them as well. His hand slipped down and met the point wheretheir bodies were joined. There was no
move to make her come—just the union of theirbodies.

 Kei pulled her head down to his chest and seemed to settle deeper into sleep.

 What would he think when he woke up the next morning? Would he look at her indisgust? Would he
remember? Had somehow the dragon already begun to influence hisbehavior? It didn't make sense.
None of the dragons she'd studied had shown anysexual interest in her. No, there had to be another
explanation.

 It was probably the same drive that had sent Brennek to the village girls while histransition lasted. Her
eyes began to droop. And she vaguely acknowledged that shewas drifting to sleep with her questions
unanswered—and Kei's cock buried inside her.

 She awoke to the sound of her own groan and the thrust of Kei's shaft into her. Hereyes popped open.
He was above her, watching her intently as he drove into her pussy.

 The heat in his eyes was marred by a hint of something else—pain? Fear? At what?The dragon? Her
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rejection? She didn't know. She only knew she wanted to banish it.She curled her legs up, wrapping her
ankles around his waist. She used the leverage topull him deeper. His eyes widened for a fraction of a
second and she was satisfied byhis sharp intake of breath. He pulled slowly back, as if savoring the
clinging of her walls

 to each inch of his cock. His eyes still drilled into hers, he pushed in deep. Her bodyrushed to
accommodate him but it was still tight. She wiggled, trying to take himdeeper. She wanted it all—more of
what he'd given her last night. His strength, hispower, his seed. Everything that he offered—that he
needed to give—she wanted.

 "More?" Kei growled, interrupting her scattered thoughts. "You'll give me morepussy?"

 He asked softly but she heard the pain, and answered.

 "Yes, Kei. All that you want, all that you need."

 Chapter 5

 She could never have imagined how those words would haunt her in the days thatfollowed. He'd asked
for access to her body and she'd given it—willingly. Often.

 Lorran looked down at her body—her breasts were bare, the edge of her gownclinging to her nipples, a
last bit of modesty. She didn't know why she bothered. Kei would have her naked and spread in
moments.

 He'd seduced her with so much more than his touch. He'd talked and listened. Andfucked her. She
squirmed as the simple word invoked the complex memories of hismouth and tongue, cock and hands,
him filling her body. She groaned silently andrelaxed on the bed.

 In her more self-deluding moments, she was almost able to convince herself thatshe'd allowed his
attentions to ease his need for sex. To keep him comfortable while hemade the transition.

 With her body empty and aching to be filled, she knew it was a lie. In four days, she'd become addicted
to the pleasure he could provide. She'd gone from modest towanton.

 His prediction had come true. She'd learned to crave the feel of him inside her. She would never lose the
sensation, the thick throbbing length of his cock in her pussy.

 And worse—she'd never lose the memory of him in her life. She didn't know how ithad happened but
she was learning the man. He was much more than a warrior or aKing who ruled a nation. He'd become
her companion, working around the cabin,filling the day hours between mounting her and doing odd jobs,
building furniture,sealing gaps in the logs.

 He'd somehow fit himself into her life.

 It was not a good idea, she acknowledged. She couldn't grow to care about him,either as a man or a
dragon. It was too risky. She knew Kei's future and it didn't includeher.

 His future was a ragged life in a rock cave creating havoc until someone found the strength to destroy
him.
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 She took a long breath and looked at the situation with stone cold distance. Keiliked having sex with
her. She liked it with him. They would leave it at that. She'dseparate her observations from their physical
relationship. She would keep her distance. It wouldn't do to fall in—she stopped herself before she could
even think the word.

 With a groan, she closed her eyes and let her head fall back on the pillow. Couldshe do it? She just had
to focus on the pleasure he gave her. It wasn't difficult. Therewas no way to escape the memories in this
cabin. The sights and smells would foreverremind her of Kei's touch and the feel of him. She shifted
around on the bed, cognizantof her solitude.

 "What are you thinking about?"

 She opened her eyes. He'd returned from the waterfall and waited beside the bed,fucking her with his
eyes.

 "You." The breathless honesty of her answer seemed to please him.

 "Tell me."

 Lorran's first reaction was to refuse. She still hadn't grown used to the words or thepower of his
attraction. Then she looked into his eyes. He was fighting his demontonight. He stared intently, waiting for
her.

 Lorran inhaled deeply and tried to speak her desire. "I was imagining you insideme, hard and thrusting."
The words sent physical memories through her body. Sheraised her arms over her head and closed her
eyes as the dream took her. "You're sothick and fill me so deep. Over and over you slide into me.
Hmmm. More," she sighed.

 "Is that what you want?" Kei's voice dropped to a deep gravelly sound. "A hardfuck? From me?"

 Lorran opened her eyes and smiled. Power and seduction flowed in her veins. Shecould make this man
want her—something she'd never imagined before. "Yes. Along, hard fuck."

 She held his gaze while she reached down and pulled her nightgown up. She watched his eyes. They
started to glow then turned almost black as she lifted thematerial above her waist. She bent her knees
and spread her thighs. Her fingers teasedthe top edge of curls protecting her femininity. Kei licked his lips
and stared at her sex, his eyes captured by the sight.

 "I love your mouth," she whispered. His body tensed. "The way you lick my pussy,taste me. The way
you push your tongue inside me." A shiver moved over her bodyand she moaned. "It's so good."

 She never saw him move. He was beside her, on top of her, his hands flung the restof her skirt out of the
way and his mouth was hot against her cunt before she couldreact.

 He covered her sex with his mouth and eased his tongue deep inside. Lorran criedout and grabbed the
back of his head. He licked the supple lining of her flesh, teasingher, tasting her until she could only gasp
and beg. And she did, filling the room withher cries, her pleas for more.

 The first climax slammed into her body. This was what he gave her—the constantpleasure. And the need
for more.
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 "Oh, Kei, more. Please."

 He growled as he moved up her body and Lorran opened her arms to welcomehim.

 "Inside me. Please, come inside me."

 She watched his eyes flare and then he was there, hard and deep and filling her.

 "Oh, yes. Kei, that's so good." Words tumbled from her mouth as he began tomove. Every thrust he
went deeper, as if he wanted to climb into her body, become apart of her. She watched his eyes. The
dragon was growing stronger.

 The idea made her tense. Kei pushed in to the hilt of his shaft and held himselfthere, stretching her tight
passage.

 She stared into his eyes and was struck by the pain. The beast was on him tonight. Lorran reached up
and smoothed her hand down his cheek.

 "I need you tonight," he whispered. It was a plea and the need came from a placeshe couldn't
understand. But she couldn't leave him to ache like this.

 "Yes," she replied.

 *****

 The bleak light returned to Kei's eyes the next morning. In the cold dawn, there wasno way for her to
comfort him. And he didn't seek her comfort now. He knew hisdestiny as well as she did.

 After cleaning the cabin and watching Kei stalk into the forest, Lorran decided towalk to town. She
needed the time to herself and she was out of some staple items.

 Lorran lifted her chin as she walked into the General Store about an hour later. The glares that were sent
her direction were not new. She'd grown used to the disdain of the townspeople. But today it was
different.

 Always before she'd been able to ignore their taunts, knowing she had righteousvirtue on her side. But
now, it was true.

 She'd become the dragon's lover. Dragon's whore is what they'd call her.

 He'd been relentless last night, pushing her ever higher and himself ever deeper asif trying to banish the
darkness with her body. Her legs ached. Her pussy throbbedfrom the constant pounding. And more was
the memory of her own voice begging himto fuck her, to come inside her. She blushed as the door closed
behind her.

 "Mistress Lorran, welcome." The storeowner, Mr. Fiya greeted her with a friendlysmile. Many in town
didn't approve of his serving her. They wanted her to leave andhoped if she were unable to purchase
goods, she would do so. He'd shrugged andwelcomed her anyway. Fiya owned the only store in town so
few could afford not topatronize his shop.

 "Mr. Fiya," she said.
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 "It's been awhile since you've been by. I bet you're desperate for some fresh flour."

 "I am." She followed him around the small store, dismissing the small group of women who gathered to
stare at her. It was a stare designed to intimidate. Most days,Lorran had no problem ignoring them but
today, she felt decidedly conspicuous.

 "Humph," one woman grunted as Lorran passed by. The woman led the crowd asthey pointedly turned
their backs to Lorran. The situation suddenly seemed soridiculous. These women didn't understand. They
never would.

 Lorran squeezed her lips together and resisted the urge to open her arms wide andshout, "Yes, I'm
fucking a dragon and it's incredible."

 Fiya gathered her order and placed the items in a rough cloth sack.

 "Now, Mistress, you be careful on the walk home," he warned. "Effron's beenparticularly nasty these last
few days. Don't know what's got him so riled up."

 Another dragon in the neighborhood.Lorran kept the comment to herself. No one knewabout Kei and it
had to stay that way. Riker had somehow managed to keep it a secret. Kei still sent and received daily
messages from the Castle. He gave instructions to hisadvisors and commanders but only provided vague
assurances of his recovery and imminent return. She didn't understand it but she had a feeling there was
someone atthe Castle he didn't trust. She didn't think it was Riker. Kei spoke of him with greatfondness.
There had to be someone else.

 "Dragon whore." The hissed comment snapped Lorran from her thoughts. Sheraised her eyes and stared
defiantly at the women crowded at the back of the store.

 Mr. Fiya placed a comforting hand on her shoulder. "Don't let them get to you," he whispered. "You just
keep on doing what you're doing."

 Lorran nodded and walked out.And what am I doing?

 That question haunted her as she walked home. The past week had changed her.She'd gone from an
observer to a participant. Even now, she couldn't believe the thingsshe'd done with Kei. When they'd
started, she never realized the danger. The obvious danger of living with a man about to take on dragon
form had proven easy to endure.No, the true danger had been to her heart, during those quiet moments
after the loving,when Kei held her in his arms and told her of his plans for the Kingdom; or those meals
when Kei listened intently as she discussed her research; or the long hours when heloved her body,
whispering hot sexy words and showing her how desirable she was.

 She was falling in love with him. Her steps slowed as she left the town and starteddown the path to her
cabin. In love. With a dragon. This was what she'd feared lastnight.

 Dammit, she couldn't do it again. She hadn't beenin love with her husband but that would make this time
so much worse. The pain as Brennek had turned from her, as thedragon Cronan had ignored her
presence, was an ever present wound. She'd toleratedit because she'd committed herself to Brennek.
And because she felt responsible for hischange.

 But how much worse would it be when Kei changed—when he turned from her,not wanting her touch.
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When he stepped around her to reach for a woman he'dkidnapped from the village. Her throat tightened
and she swallowed deeply, trying todislodge the lump that had formed.

 She had to stop it. Somehow. She had to step back. She'd lost her ability to observe,involved herself
too deeply in the subject. The few others who studied dragons as she did had warned her not to get
involved. She had to remain separate—apart from thevictim. Sympathy only led to pain. Dragon's rarely
lived for long and they made rottenfriends.

 This time, she'd let herself get involved with the human but the result would be thesame.

 She pressed her shoulders down. Well, she'd just have to get herself uninvolved.How hard could it be?
She would keep her discussions with Kei strictly to learning howthe dragon was impacting him. And she
wouldn't watch him as he split wood or

 worked in the garden. She wouldn't wait for his reaction to dinner to see if she'dpleased him in some
small way.

 She could do it, she silently vowed. In the interest of her own sanity, she could pullherself away from the
Kei.

 Until nighttime. Then, what was she going to do? Each night as they ate dinner, hiseyes would begin to
warm and with a word or a slight tug of his hand, he would lureher into passion.

 It didn't take much to get her into his arms. Just the hint of fire in his gaze. He'd watch her, pierce her
with those hot eyes as if he wanted to look away but couldn't.She'd fight the pull, until the pressure
became too much and they'd fly together,desperate to be united.

 Her body ached from the constant assault, but still she wanted more. The simpleheat of his gaze sent a
sharp pain to the center of her stomach, a need to feel him insideher. Even now, with only the memory to
warm her, her sex began to moisten, to open,readying for his penetration.

 She stopped and leaned against a tree, waiting for the sensation to pass and herknees to strengthen.
Well, if nothing else came from this, she had memories to draw from for years to come. Somehow she
knew, Kei would be the standard for all othermen.

 She quietly growled as she pushed herself away from the tree. It was a strange habitshe'd learned from
Kei over the past days — growling when she wasn't happy. It seemedto work for him. When she did it,
he just laughed. But when she was alone it made herfeel better, more powerful.

 She savored that power, trying to remember it as she walked into the clearing. Keiwas at his usual
position, splintering logs into tiny slivers—trying to exhaust the demonin his head.

 He looked up as she approached the cabin. His nostrils flared like a wild animalscenting his mate. He
started toward her, then stopped. The tight line of his jaw was theonly sign of any response. He was
fighting, struggling against another of those demons.

 She would tell him her decision tonight. It was best for everyone. She knew it andKei would see the
logic of it.

 She waited until dinner was on the table. And this time she brought her parchmentand quill with her.
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 "So, I'm a little behind on recording my observations. I thought I should catch up."

 Kei looked up but didn't speak.

 "I've made notes about the progress of our studies so far. I just need your input."She cleared her throat.
"Are you noticing a change in your..." She looked down andsaw his plate. "Uh, appetite?"

 Kei straightened in his chair and stared at her. Lorran lifted her chin and returned the gaze. She couldn't
let herself be intimidated. Or seduced. She had to protect whatwas left of her heart. Kei's eyes crinkled
at the edges as if he were trying to figure outwhat she was up to. Damn the man was too perceptive by
half.

 "Kei?" she prompted. "Changes in your appetite?" He seemed to enjoy whatevershe cooked. He'd been
raised a warrior before becoming a King—no doubt he was usedto worse food.

 Finally he shook his head but his eyes didn't lose the wariness.

 "Ability to sleep?" Again he shook his head. "Do you feel the dragon's presencegrowing in you?"

 He paused as if considering his answer then said, "No."

 "Is there anything unusual about your behavior? Anything that you notice isdifferent from before the
bite?" She pressed her shoulders back and tapped her quill onthe edge of the paper. "I didn't know you
before so I don't know if there is anypersonality change that's occurred."

 "You mean besides the constant need to fuck?" he growled.

 Lorran swallowed. "Uh, yes."

 "No, that's pretty much the only the change."

 "What do you attribute the, uhm...constant need to—" She'd said the words before,usually shouting them
as Kei was entering her body, but to sit and discuss it calmly..."Engage in sexual relations?"

 The corner of his mouth kicked up in a smirk.

 "Kei?" she pressed when he didn't answer. His lips flattened out.

 "I don't know."

 "Really?" She let her skepticism creep into her voice. He was hesitating too muchbetween answers. He
was either lying or not telling her everything.

 He pushed back from the table and stood. He grabbed his plate and walked to thesink before speaking.
"What? You want me to tell you that the dragon is talking to me?Fine. He's in my head, or my body, or
some damn place. He's just there and all hewants to do is fuck. Trust me, that's the only thing going
through the creature's mind."

 Lorran cleared her throat. "Dragons are known to have rapacious sexual appetites."

 "This one does, and lucky for me, we've found a woman willing to accommodate

Generated by ABC Amber LIT Converter, http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html

http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html


 us."

 "Well, since you brought that up, I think we have come to the end of that portion ofour relationship."

 She waited for the growl, or grumble, or sigh, or some sort of response. He wassilent. Finally, she lifted
her head and met his eyes. They were cold green stones.

 "What?" His voice was soft and menacing when he spoke.

 It was infinitely worse than a shout or growl.

 "I think we need to stop our intimate encounters," she reasserted. She folded herhands primly on the
table, planning to calmly lay out the logic that had brought her tothis point. "We've been together every
night—"and day, she added silently, "since youawoke from the trance. The dragon has not appeared.
We have to conclude that while there is some need for sex, it is not something that brings about the
transition into thedragon. And I believe that we must move on."

 She waited, defiantly meeting Kei's stare. She wouldn't back down on this. Keialready meant too much
to her. She had to begin distancing herself from him. His eyes seemed to darken as they watched her. He
pushed himself away from the counter.

 "Fucking me was just an experiment?" The chill in his voice sent a shiver downLorran's back.

 She didn't dare lie to him. "Well, no, but we must use all the knowledge that we can gather. And we
have to take into consideration that our, uh, physical relationship mightbe encouraging the dragon's
presence."

 "So, it becomes stronger because we fuck?" He didn't sound like he believed it andshe couldn't really
blame him. But any excuse would do. She couldn't tell him the truth.I could easily fall in love with you.

 "I think it's something we need to consider," she said primly, marking a note in herpad.

 "Very well," he agreed, his voice quiet and unconcerned. "If that's what you wouldlike." He wandered
across the room.

 "There is a cot in the closet," Lorran said, hoping to keep her voice as equally disinterested. She thought
she'd succeeded quite well.

 "Of course. I'll set that up."

 No, he definitely sounded more casual about it. As she cleared the table andwashed the dishes, she
grumbled under her breath.

 She'd expected him to escape—to head toward the woodpile and continue hiscampaign to decimate the
forest. Instead, he collected the cot and set it up on theopposite side of the cabin. Then he sat down in
front of the fire, ignoring her.

 "He could have at least protested a little," she muttered as she scrubbed the stewpot. Obviously, she'd
made the right decision. Their hours together had come to meantoo much to her and they meant nothing
more than an available body to him. There wasthe possibility that the need for sex would drive him into
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town but she had to believehe'd return. If for no other reason than he'd said he would allow her
observation.

 She finished the dishes and turned around. Kei continued to watch the fire. It wasstrange to work
without his scrutiny. Every other night, he'd watched her, lustbecoming a palpable sensation in the room.

 She studied him for a moment. His jaw was tight and his knuckles white. He wasfighting something. She
wanted to ask him about it—but the need to comfort him wastoo great. She couldn't. Though it killed her
inside, she turned away. She had to protectherself. Her life had been thrown into turmoil when her
husband had made the change into a dragon. The guilt and regret that lingered from that experience still
weighed on her heart. How much worse would it be this time, when her heart was engaged? There was
only one way for her to survive this time—she had to build the distance betweenherself and Kei.

 "I'm going to bed," she announced, though it was early. There was no reason to stay awake and they
needed to adapt to this new routine. Kei nodded but didn't lookup.

 Lorran pulled the curtain around the bed, isolating it from the rest of the cabin. Thefire glowed behind the
material. She took a deep breath and pulled a sleeping gown from the closet. Her nipples poked up
against the light cotton material as she drew it over her head. Unable to resist, she cupped her breasts
and rubbed her fingers acrossthe tight peaks, remembering the heat of Kei's hands and the wet warmth of
his mouthsucking her.

 It only served to increase the ever present hunger between her legs.

 With a deep breath, she dropped her hands and willed herself to ignore the ache.She crawled onto the
bed and stared at the ceiling, her body humming with need. Along time later, she heard Kei bank the fire
and move across the cabin. She blinked away silly tears that threatened because he wasn't climbing into
her bed. She had tofocus on the future. And that meant banishing Kei now.

 She closed her eyes, determined to fall asleep. She would sleep, shewouldn't thinkabout Kei and she
wouldn't think about how empty she felt.

 She would learn to do without him.

 * * * * *

 Kei stared at the curtain and emitted a low, predatory growl.

 He crushed the sound. It was too much like the growls and snarls of the beast thatclawed at his insides.
He wasn't that beast. He never would be.

 He rolled over onto his back and stared up at the ceiling.

 It was a nice sentiment but it wasn't true. He would turn into the beast.

 Lorran said no one had ever been able to stop the transition. Some claimed to haveslowed it but in the
end, he would turn into the creature. The thought didn't frightenhim perhaps as much as it should. The end
was moving closer. He just had to maintainhis sanity for a while longer, keep the beast at bay. Kei drew
in a deep breath,expanding his chest and holding it. As the breath escaped, he relaxed and allowed
himself to drift into a light sleep.
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 The rustle of cloth against cloth snapped his mind awake and his body immediatelybegan to harden. She
was near, just on the other side of a thin slice of material. Unableto resist, he looked across the room,
trying to penetrate the curtain. His night vision hadalways been good but now, the room looked no
darker than morning. The dragon'sinstincts and abilities were starting to show.

 He'd have to tell Lorran. She'd write it down and make that humming noise shemade when she turned
new information over in her quick little mind. It was a softerversion of the groan she released when he
entered her warm body.

 He'd grown used to the strangled pleas that broke from her mouth. It made himwant to push harder,
deeper—push her until she couldn't hold anything back, until shewould give him everything. Then she
made the most delicious sounds, the tiny gaspsturned to screams and demands that he fuck her.

 His hand slipped across the skin of his stomach to the hard erection that pressed up against the single
blanket he used. His flesh jumped at the first touch of his own hand.

 Mine.

 He wanted her, needed her. His fingers slid up the hard length, pretending it washer hand. He bit back a
low moan. It was so easy to recall the light touch of her fingerson his cock and a shudder ran through his
body. He grew even harder. Why was hetormenting himself like this? He couldn't come this way. Not
once he'd been inside herpussy. He'd tried, those first few nights when he'd been driven to mount Lorran
overand over again. Unwilling to use her in such a fashion, he'd tried to satisfy his lust alonebut though he
stayed hard, nothing but Lorran's touch could bring him to climax. Thatwas another little tidbit he hadn't
shared with her. He probably should. She'd find itinteresting.

 Interesting.That's all he was to her. An experiment and maybe a charity case.

 And now she considered the experiment completed. Unable to stop the sound thistime, he growled
toward the curtain. She thought she could block him out. For almost aweek he'd slept beside her, loved
her body. He'd held himself inside her, felt herwrapped around his cock, holding him. And tonight she'd
put a wall between them.

 Mine.

 The word pulsed through his head.

 Mine.

 He moved, rolling out of the bed and starting toward her sleeping alcove. She belonged to him. The urge
was overwhelming. As he neared, the sweet scent of herpussy reached him. Kei stopped for a moment.
He absorbed the lovely smell and licked his lips, remembering the alluring taste.

 His hand landed on the curtain, ready to rip it open, rip it down, and crawl overher, plunge inside her.

 Yes, the beast urged.Mine.

 Kei felt the control of his body fade.

 He jerked back the partition. Lorran's eyes snapped open as she lay curled on herside. In a brief
moment of clarity, he realized she hadn't been asleep—there was no disorientation from being suddenly
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woken, but even as the thought came to him, it wasreplaced by a hunger that crushed rationality. Instinct
ruled and his instincts told himshe belonged to him. The line between his urges and the dragon's blended
and at thismoment he couldn't tell who was in charge—just that he needed her, needed to beinside her.

 The dark haze that perpetually lurked in his mind swamped him as he stared downat Lorran. The crisp
sharp senses of the dragon picked up every nuance of her skin, thesoft curve of her cheek, the plump
swell of her breasts.

 She rolled onto her back and moved like she was going to sit up. Her eyes glowedwith unasked
questions.

 Kei watched as if from a distance, feeling the dragon's desires break free inside.

 The woman was there. He could smell her, almost taste her.

 He crawled onto the bed, adapting to the strange musculature of this human body. The faintmemory of
her taste and the soft clasp of her sex around his tongue drove him forward. He placedone hand on either
side of her hips and straddled her. She would be wet and waiting.

 Lorran stared up as Kei crouched over her, his movements slow and deliberate, as ifthe muscles and
bones were alien shapes.

 "Kei?"

 He slowly swung his head left then right.

 Nekane.

 The word entered her mind, never crossing Kei's lips. The voice was deep andgravelly.

 "Nekane," she repeated.

 The dragon had a name.

 Chapter 6

 She reached out, placing her hand on his chest.

 "Kei," she called again.

 The light press of her fingers on his skin combined with her soft voice and eased thedragon's grip on his
mind. He tensed. His first reaction was to back away, to tell her not to touch him. The desire was too
close to the surface and his control was thin. This was a need beyond the desire to fuck—he wanted to
possess her, consume her, climb inside her until she could never escape.

 She moved toward him. She was closer now. "Take a deep breath. Fight it. Don't lethim win." She
whispered to him. The words blurred, barely distinguishable, but thesound of her voice soothed the rough
edges of control. She was near. That's what heneeded. He took a deep breath and inhaled her warm
scent. Her hair hung downaround her shoulders wild from the press of the pillows.

 He lost track of where the dragon's needs ended and his began. He only knew heneeded her. She could
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keep the fog at bay—she could hold him to this earth. Kei pulledLorran to him, covered her mouth with
his own. Her taste entered him like an arrow,sharp and clear—opening his heart. The tiny gasps and
groans he'd craved earlier werehis reward as he sank his tongue in the wet warmth of her mouth. She met
him, herown tongue tangling with his.

 Through the haze of desire he realized she was accepting him, welcoming him. Thedragon drew back but
didn't disappear. Kei could feel him, hovering just beyond thisworld. Images and flavors flooded his mind
as the dragon urged him on with memoriesof her cunt, the full mounds of her breasts.

 Kei slid his hands around her back and pulled her hard against his body. The hardline of his erection was
pressed against the wet slit of her sex. Through the thin materialof her nightgown, he could feel her
moisture. The beast roared inside him, as ifknowing that she hungered for him pleased the creature. Kei
clenched his teeth, tryingto maintain control but the sights and smells of Lorran's passion along with the
dragon's influence pushed him to the edge. He had to have her.

 Lorran gasped as Kei moved. His strong hands spread her thighs and scooped herforward. The heavy
weight of their bodies tilted them backward onto the cushion of thebed. He ripped the long line of her
nightgown. The high neck tore in his hands baringher breasts. She only had a moment to react before his
hands covered the soft mounds.

 "I need you."

 The hopeless glint in his eyes called to her. She opened her legs. He looked down, staring at her thighs
spread open before him. He drew in a sharp, tense breath.

 "Come inside me."

 Immediately, he was there—plunging deep, ravaging her pussy. She was wet butthe deep sudden
penetration stung. She bit her lips together to hide the startled gaspthat threatened. She wanted this,
wanted to ease him with her body. Her passagequickly adjusted to his entrance and grew wet, openly
accepting him inside.

 Lorran held him, whispering softly as he thrust into her. She ran her hands along his shoulders and chest,
loving the tension in his strong muscles as he moved above her. Each time he'd pulled back, her cunt
would tighten, clinging to him, wanting tohold him. Wordless pleas slipped from her lips, the need for
more, the need to feel himdeeper inside her.

 "Mine." The word slipped from his mouth almost unnoticed. As much as she'dtried to reject it, she
couldn't. He needed her. At least for now, he needed the comfort ofher body, and she couldn't deny him
what he needed.

 Her heart throbbed deep in her throat. No one had ever trulyneeded her before.

 "Yes," she agreed. "Whatever you need." She knew she was committing herself tohim, even if he didn't
understand.

 "I need you. I need this pussy."

 "Yes—all that you need." She repeated her vow from the first night.

 Kei growled and seemed to swell inside her. Lorran fell back on the bed. He washard between her legs,
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pumping into her with the strength of a madman.

 He slid home and Lorran gasped.

 Kei pulled out, stopping at the rim of her sex, as if he knew he should stop butcouldn't bear to leave the
warmth of her cunt.

 "I'm hurting you."

 "No." She wrapped her legs around his waist and pulled him down, using herstrength to slide his cock
back inside her, back where he belonged. "Please Kei. Fuckme. Please."

 His eyes grew dark and he reared up before thrusting forward again and again. Heheld nothing back,
giving her all of his strength and power as he slammed his cock intoher. She lost her ability to speak or
even think coherently. Her last clear thought was it was too late—she'd given her body and her heart to a
dragon.

 * * * * *

 Kei silently paced the far side of the room, stopping every few steps to stare atLorran's sleeping form.
He'd dragged himself out of the bed knowing if he stayedbeside her—she'd never get any rest. He
couldn't seem to stop. The urges that hadmoved through him before seemed minor to the overwhelming
desire to stay inside her. In the Dark Hells, what had he done to her tonight?

 Everything. Anything.

 And she'd allowed it.

 Or maybe she hadn't. He hadn't given her much opportunity to protest. She'd beenfrightened when the
dragon had pounced on her but she'd helped him control thebeast—and in return, he'd fucked her to
oblivion, using her body to ease the fierce ache.

 What had he done?

 The creature was getting stronger. There was no doubt about that now.

 Kei walked the length of the cabin. Even now, after hours of fucking, he wantedher. The jutting spike of
his cock was evidence of that. From across the room, he couldtrack her, smell the sweet scent of her
arousal.

 There was so much he hadn't told her. How his eyesight was better, his sense ofsmell stronger. He'd
kept those secrets back. There was so much heshould tell her, but saying the words aloud made it too
real. The beast was growing in him.

 Nekane.

 He tensed at the mental growl, recognizing it as the voice of his urges. He closed hiseyes and willed the
creature away. He was still strong enough that the beast quietedafter a few moments.

 Kei shook his head. Would this be what his life would be like until the end? Voices in his head and a
rock hard cock?

Generated by ABC Amber LIT Converter, http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html

http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html


 Tonight brought his death one step closer. He couldn't wait much longer to returnto the Castle. He
would not allow himself to become a dragon, a beast that terrorizedthe people he'd spent his life
protecting. He would ask Riker to kill him. He hatedleaving his death on his brother's young shoulders
but the dragon was rising quickly.

 He looked at Lorran.

 Dragons had long memories. If the unimaginable happened and Kei made the transition, would the
dragon come back for her? There was only one way to protecther—he had to take her back to the
Castle. Riker would look after her, guard her. Kei took a deep breath. Maybe then, she'd drop this
strange obsession with dragons. It wasgoing to get her killed.

 And by the Gods, he didn't want to be the dragon who did it. He knew that oncethe change took place
he'd be unaware of anything but his own rage, but there was thefear, the lingering dread that the human
being he'd been would recognize her andmourn her loss.

 "Kei?" Lorran's sleepy voice was like a spike into his soul. "Come back to bed."And the woman who a
week ago would have flinched at the thought of walking aroundwithout petticoats, pulled back the
blankets and bared her body to him. "I need you,"she muttered, her eyes drooping closed. She spread
her legs. "Inside me."

 Kei tried to resist the call but who could resist the lure of a beautiful, naked womanopening her legs and
asking for him? He stumbled across the room. There was nolingering foreplay, no teasing caresses. He
simply slid his erection inside her pussy.

 Still half asleep, Lorran smiled and sighed, seemingly comforted to have his cock inside her body. She
wrapped her legs around his waist and snuggled him up tight.

 She dropped her head back onto the pillow and relaxed. Kei couldn't stop themocking smile.

 His little prude was asleep, content only to sleep with a cock buried deep inside her.What would she do
when he was gone? In the past week, he'd spent so much timeinside her, he wasn't sure she'd be able to
survive without it. He would tell Riker tocome up with a suitable list of possible husbands for her.

 The dragon roared in his head. And Kei's mind went black.

 When he came back to himself, what he thought was moments later, he found hisbody thrusting deep
into Lorran's. She was fully awake now, panting, begging.

 "Please, Kei, oh yes, please. Kei!"

 Her fingernails digging in his shoulders and the dreamy, dazed look in her eyestold him he hadn't hurt her
during the time when he'd been gone. He couldn't stophimself, couldn't deny her. She needed it. So did
the beast inside him.

 Bind her, keep her. Mine.

 His mind was clear; his body was under the dragon's control. Kei could only followwhere the beast sent
him, thrusting deeper and longer into her cunt. Lorran's sweetmoans and pleas drove him on. She was
wet and hungry for him. She gasped andarched up against him. The now familiar contractions of her
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orgasm massaged his cock and Kei groaned. He thrust several times more, drawing every bit of pleasure
from her. Then, he let his body go and released his seed into her depths.

 Long moments of glowing oblivion passed before he found the strength to push himself up on his arms.
He stared down at the sated woman in his arms. Her legs werestill wrapped around his back, like she
wanted to keep him inside her. Her eyesfluttered open and her lips curled into a dreamy smile. She didn't
understand. Kei feltthe pounding of his own heart increase.

 Nekane had been in control.

 Did she know it?

 Was Lorran even aware she'd been fucking a dragon?

 *****

 Kei climbed out of the bed in the early morning hours. The dragon growled as Keipulled his cock from
Lorran's pussy. Her forehead crinkled as if she was irritated atbeing disturbed. Then she fell back into a
deep, sated sleep.

 The moment of masculine arrogance couldn't be ignored. He'd done that to her—taught her to crave his
cock as much as he longed for her pussy. His erection grew as hewatched her on the bed, but he
dismissed it and dressed in the borrowed leathers,situating his hard cock inside the pouch.

 Kei walked outside without knowing where he was going—only that he needed tobe moving—to think
about the night before. The dragon was there, in his mind. Keicould feel him. Where before it had been a
strange hovering presence, now the creatureseemed to take up a portion of his mind. Tales of the erratic
behavior of men before their final transitions made more sense now. The dragon invaded the brain, taking
itover in increments until it was strong enough to control the body—then it wouldappear in its full
corporeal form.

 Kei stopped and stared down at the empty valley, realizing he'd climbed to Effron's lair without knowing
it. The canopy of trees covered Lorran's cabin. The village was inthe opposite direction. Smoke curled
from chimneys half obscured by trees. This was the perfect place for a dragon's lair—isolated yet within
reach of those he meant totorment.

 Kei turned and stared at the cave entrance. The dragon was inside. Kei could sensehim. He could smell
the other creature and hear the quiet swish of scales across thestone walls as the dragon moved in the
cave.

 He took a deep breath and walked inside. There was no need to adjust to the lack oflight. His
heightened senses allowed him to see every crack in the stone walls and everyscale of the dragon's hide.

 Effron consumed the space, sitting back on his haunches and snaking his long neckforward. Kei stood
just inside the entrance, giving the dragon a moment to get used tohis presence. Effron tilted his head to
the side and stared for a moment, then turnedaway, dismissing Kei.

 The anger and rage that Kei associated with dragons was there. He'd seen it often when he'd hunted the
creatures. But now Kei recognized something else. Beneath thefury was pain—isolation—an
overwhelming feeling of loneliness.
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 The dragon was a solitary creature, destined to remain alone because of his nature.Kei felt the
awareness of the beast in his head grow. Its anger and denial at Effron'sstate throbbing through Kei's
skull.

 Mine.

 The dragon in Kei's head whispered the word as if to remind him of Lorran. Effronraised his head and
growled.

 Kei stilled as the dragon rose up on his legs. Once again he'd come to the cavewithout a weapon. He
wasn't afraid. Just as now he understood the dragon's loneliness,he also knew Effron recognized him as a
similar creature. Kei folded his arms and watched the dragon pull his head back, open his mouth and
exhale. Flames burst fromdeep in Effron's throat. The fire flowed over Kei.

 He tensed, waiting for the pain. But there was none.

 The flames didn't burn him.

 Effron growled and sent another wave of fire over Kei. Then he hunkered down inthe corner and turned
his head away.

 Kei watched for a moment longer. The dragon fire didn't burn him. He'd beensinged often enough in the
past that it was a novel experience to feel the flames buthave no damage done. The only explanation was
the dragon inside him. Effron had sentthe flame as a warning. He wanted Kei gone. Kei nodded to
himself and walked away.He didn't want to add to the creature's pain.

 As he stepped into the sunlight, the weight of Effron's solitude hung on Kei'sshoulders and began to
settle into his heart. This was his future.

 Mine.

 The insistent cry of the dragon seemed to reach across the valley but Kei knew itwas only in his mind.

 Mine!

 The beast was calling for Lorran.

 She was waiting for him. She'd helped him soothe the creature last night. She couldpush away the
isolation. Kei stared unseeing at the valley. It would be so easy to rely onher. To do what he'd done last
night and bury his pain in her sweet flesh. She would

 help him. Her sympathy for the dragon would drive her even if affection for him didnot.

 He couldn't do it. He would fight this and face it alone.

 He started down the hillside—away from Lorran's cabin.

 * * * * *

 Lorran folded her arms across her chest. The slight breeze slipped through the thin material of her gown.
She really should go inside and get a shawl but she couldn't. No,not withher inside.
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 It was the perfect plan. Well, perfect might not be the right word. It wasappropriate. Smart. She knew
Kei's need for sex and she would supply him with it.

 Kei hadn't returned last night or through the long hours of daylight. He'd climbedout of her bed yesterday
morning and disappeared into the forest. She didn't worry thathe was hurt. Not only was he "Kei the
Dragon Slayer," but he was now a dragon's host. Nothing that lived in this forest could harm him.

 She knew why he hadn't returned. He was running from the demons in his mind—trying to out-run,
out-race reality. Nekane's appearance had become a direct reminderof what Kei faced. But he would
return. Kei would keep his promise to her to let herobserve him. Not even a dragon could stop him.

 Lorran sighed. She hadn't been prepared for Nekane's appearance in her bedroomtwo nights ago. It
seemed too soon for the dragon to be this developed. Obviously,there were things Kei hadn't told her
about the dragon's presence.

 Nekane.

 Shivers raced down her arms. The gravelly whisper of the dragon's name echoed inher memory. He'd
been close but Kei had been able to conquer him. But for how long?

 The man in question finally walked out of the woods and headed across theclearing. The grim lines of his
face told her he'd accepted his fate. He was a warrior andmore importantly a King. He knew when to
face the truth, even when it was painful.

 The taut line of his body begged for the comfort of her touch but as he approachedshe backed away.

 Even in the pale light of a single moon she could see the green of his eyes darken. She held herself
steady. He would understand in a moment.

 "What's wrong?" The ice that covered his voice was tainted by a hint of ragelurking beneath. This was
why she had to follow through. The dragon needed to besoothed.

 "Nothing," she answered quickly.

 His eyes squinted as he stared at her. "What are you doing out here? It's cold. Comeinside." He stepped
onto the porch and moved toward the door. Lorran shook her head.

 "You go. I'll be in later." Much later, she added silently.

 Kei cocked his head to the side but didn't ask the question she could see in his eye.He didn't have to say
the words. She knew she was acting strangely. She was amazed atthe unusual tension that hung between
them. In their short time together, they'dlearned to move in unison. Now she was pulling away.

 Kei didn't understand. But he would.

 She turned away and stared out at the darkening sky, hoping he would take thehint and go inside. It had
to start. Start so it could end.

 The quiet click of the door closing behind him sent a stab of pain into her heart. Itwas all well and good
to tell herself that it was for the best, but in the silence of thenight, she knew the truth. She hated the
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thought of sharing him with another woman.

 She listened to the silence then realized she hadn't thought very far ahead. She hadnowhere to go. She'd
have to walk the yard until it was over and she could move backinto the warmth of the house. She'd —

 "What in the Hells is this?" Kei's shout reverberated from inside.

 Lorran winced and turned to face the cabin, mentally preparing herself for hisappearance. The front door
swung open and crashed against the cabin wall in perfectpunctuation to his words.

 Fury and rage glowed not only from his eyes but vibrated through his body. Sheswallowed deeply and
tightened her fists.

 "What do you mean?" she asked as casually as she could.

 "Who is that?"

 "Her name is Maka, and she's a—a—a girl from the village."

 "She's a whore from the village. What the fuck is she doing here?"

 Lorran pushed her shoulders back and stared up into his eyes. "She's here for you."

 "Just two nights ago, you agreed to give me all I needed. Now, you're backing out."

 "No."

 "Then I don't want her."

 "I can't, you know..." Years of training stalled her from saying the words. "I can't,haverelations with you
right now."

 "Have relations? Is that a fancy way to say fuck? You won't fuck me, is that whatyou're saying?" He was
angry. And maybe a little hurt.

 "I can't." The distinction was clear in her mind. "It's my woman's time." Her voiceautomatically dropped
to a whisper. "After the other night when you, and Nekane—"Kei flinched at the name of his future self,
but Lorran continued. "Were denied sex, Ididn't want a repeat of the incident. I can't—" Kei's glare
made her stop. She placed herfists on her hips and glared right back at him. "I can't fuck you right now,
so I gotsomeone who could. I thought it best to keep things smooth and calm."

 "You just found someone and I'm supposed to mount them."

 Lorran folded her arms over her chest. She knew the life of a nobleman. "Andyou've never been with a
stranger before?" Her husband had had so many womenthere was no way he could have known all their
names.

 "Yes, butI chose them. They weren't picked out by my current lover." Kei crossed his arms on his chest.
She could have sworn he was pouting. "Send her away."

 "But-"
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 "I won't have her. Send her away."

 The corners of Lorran's mouth tightened but she turned and stalked into the cabin.Kei waited until she
was gone and released his pent up breath.

 What was happening to him? The woman, Maka, had stood before him, naked. Her tight luscious body
welcoming him. It would have been an evening of simple, mindlessfucking. And he couldn't.

 His mind acknowledged her beauty from a distance. Her form had been long andsleek. The type of
woman he liked. Even her eyes had widened with a curious desire.She might have been paid to be here
but she was intrigued by fucking a dragon. Shewanted to know if the legends were true—if a dragon
really could fuck all night longand still want more.

 He could have assured her—the legends were definitely true. He'd spent hoursbetween Lorran's thighs
and desired more. He wanted her now. But she couldn't takehim tonight.

 He would never admit it to Lorran, but bringing a whore from the townwas alogical solution.

 But the woman had stood before him and he'd had no desire for her. No desire tomake her moan or
bring her pleasure. No desire to even take his own pleasure on her.

 Simply put, she wasn't Lorran.

 He swiped his blond hair back over the top of his head.

 It was something else he could never tell Lorran.

 The door opened behind him and the woman from town walked out. Her hipsswayed from side to side
with deliberate seduction.

 "One last chance?" she offered.

 Kei shook his head.

 "Well, a girl can try." She winked as she walked away.

 He saw the tiny bag of coins she held in her hand. By its weight, she'd been wellpaid for no services.

 He watched until she disappeared into the trees. She'd be safe on the short walk totown. A dragon in
the neighborhood kept bandits away.

 When she was gone, Kei drew in a deep breath of air and walked into the cabin.Lorran tidied the room,
acting like the strange woman had never been there. Kei could still smell her. The light perfume of Lorran
mixed with the drugging scent of the other woman.

 "I prepared your cot," she said with an efficiency born of nerves.

 "No."

 She raised her eyes. Defiance glared back at him.
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 "I told you-"

 "I know what you told me. I won't touch you, if that's what you want, but I willsleep next to you." He
didn't look too closely at his motives. He only knew he wanted and needed to be near her. Even if it was
fully clothed and sexless. Something akin to pain threatened each time he thought about being separated
from her.

 "But—" The thought that she was rejecting him flashed into his mind and thecreature inside him rumbled.
The sound echoed in the room. Kei jerked back andLorran flinched.

 "Was that...Nekane?"

 Kei nodded. The creature had sent mental messages but never a verbal noise.

 "Well, now we know he can make sounds."

 "And that he's irritated at the thought of you sleeping alone."

 "Right. Thedragon's irritated." She sounded a little annoyed herself but didn't say anything else. She
nodded. "Fine. We'll both sleep here." She indicated the alcove thathad served as their shared bed. "It
makes sense, of course. No need for one of us tosleep on the uncomfortable cot when there is a
perfectly good bed." She straightenedher spine and smoothed her skirt.

 She was stiff and strained but underneath it, he saw a tiny glimmer of relief.

 Kei kept his distance through dinner and as they worked companionably to cleanup. Years traveling with
a band of warriors had taught him to clean up after himself.Lorran seemed pleased with the assistance
and it gave him an excuse to be near her—even if he couldn't touch her.

 As the final evening light disappeared and cradled the world in darkness, Keitossed down the towel he'd
used to dry the plates.

 "Are you ready for bed?"

 Lorran tensed at the seductive tone of his voice. She'd been on the verge ofscreaming all night. First,
with the prostitute in her house, then Kei's rejection of herseemingly "perfect" plan, which she didn't
understand, and now this—all night, he'd lingered near, never touching but never letting her out of arms
reach. It was like aseduction with no possibility of a climax. Overall, quite frustrating.

 She started to protest.

 "Come to bed," he said. He didn't touch her or pull her toward the sleeping alcove.He simply turned
away, leading her in the direction he wanted. He pulled off the heavyshirt he wore and hung it over the
edge of the chair. Lorran felt the responding flickerin her heart at the sight of his bare chest. She wanted
to touch him, feel him. Her breathstuck in her throat as his hands dropped to the waistband of his
leathers. With a fewnotable exceptions, she hadn't spent much time watching Kei undress. Their clothes
usually got torn off in a haphazard fashion while they were straining for each other'sbodies.

 She watched as he opened the flap of his trousers and shoved the soft leather downhis strong, powerful
legs. When he straightened, he looked up at her and smiled. Shebarely noticed the smile, so intent as she
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was on the erection that stood from the nest of pale hair between his thighs.

 "It's late. Come to bed." This time, there was a command to his words, a soundLorran's body couldn't
resist.

 She stopped by the bed and changed quickly into a soft flannel gown. She turnedher back to Kei but the
attempt at modesty was wasted. She could feel his gaze on herskin, a hot caress she felt in the center of
her body.

 Embarrassed, keeping her eyes lowered, she turned and climbed under theblankets. Kei's warm body
met hers and molded to her shape without words. Shetensed waiting for him to begin touching her in a
sexual way but while his touch was

 sensual, it wasn't seeking. He cuddled her close and snuggled into the blankets, like achild holding his
favorite toy.

 "Kei—" She didn't really know what she was going to say. She found no will toprotest. It felt too
wonderful to be wrapped in his arms this way.

 "Hush, sweet. It's late. We're both exhausted and sunrise is early."

 She looked at his face. His eyes were closed and a slight contented smile lingered onhis mouth. What
more could she do? She relaxed down onto his chest and momentslater drifted off into a dream-filled
sleep.

 Kei felt the moment she succumbed to slumber. His mind and body were screamingyet strangely
content. He didn't understand the beast inside his head. The creature'sunderstanding was extremely
limited. He wanted to fuck Lorran. That much Kei couldtell. But having been denied the pleasure of her
cunt, the dragon seemed content, aslong as Lorran stayed near. It was when she moved away that the
beast grew agitated.

 Kei opened his eyes and stared into the darkness. Or what should have beendarkness. Every item in the
room was visible. The ever-increasing dragon senses madehim aware of the normally invisible world. A
mouse scurried under the larder door, searching for bits of food. Lorran wasn't going to like that. He'd
set some traps in themorning. She kept a clean house but the forest nearby made it a constant battle.

 Go.

 The little creature lifted his head as if he heard Kei's mental command.Go, herepeated with a mental
push. The mouse spun around and raced to the door. Keichuckled softly in the dark.

 Lorran stirred. "What?" Her sleepy eyes blinked open.

 "Nothing, sweet, go back to sleep."

 She nodded and rested back on his chest. She settled herself and her hand slippeddown until she held
his hard shaft in her palm.

 Kei tensed and waited but Lorran's breathing slowed to deep sleep. By the Gods,she was doing this to
torture him. He was in for a long night.
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 * * * * *

 Lorran woke up as she always did when the sun peeked through the window. Shewas warm and
comfortable. As she opened her eyes and re-gathered her wits, she sawwhy—she was practically on top
of Kei. She smiled up at him. He glowered back. Thedarkening of his eyes wasn't from the dragon's
presence.

 Kei—the human—was upset.

 Tense.

 "What's wrong?"

 "Be very careful how you move your hand," he ordered, his voice strung like awire.

 "Why?" She asked the question, and then realized where her hand was—wrappedaround his cock.

 And from the look of it, it had been there awhile.

 She felt her lips curl upward. "Poor baby," she teased. "This looks uncomfortable.How about if I do
this?" She slid her hand up the line of his staff. Kei groaned. "Oh?You didn't like that? What about this?"
She tightened her grip and retraced the path.His hips thrust upward, forcing his erection through her
palm.

 "You little witch," he growled through clenched teeth.

 "Do you want me to stop?" She kept her movements light, just the flicker of herfingers, avoiding the hard
pumps she knew would finish him off quickly. She pushedthe blankets further back and stared at him. His
cock stood proudly before her. She wasintimately acquainted with it inside her but she decided then and
there she hadn't spentnearly enough time exploring it. She ran her fingers lightly across the smooth, hard
shaft. Finally, unable to resist, she leaned forward and placed a light kiss on the tip.

 Kei made a choking sound she'd never heard him make before. She glanced up. Hiseyes were closed,
squeezed tight as his body stretched beneath her touch. He wantedthis, had maybe hungered for it but
he'd never asked. She opened her mouth andflicked her tongue against his skin—just a taste, enough to
capture the warm masculineflavor.

 "Have you ever taken a man's cock in your mouth?" he asked, his voice strained.

 She didn't answer him but the image tempted her. She'd heard tales of course. Themaids had talked
about pleasuring their men that way, but she'd never considered it.Until now.

 He opened his eyes and watched her intently, his gaze darkening with lust and thestrength of the dragon.
She reached up and ran her fingertips down the center of hischest, tracing the taut muscles that held him
bound to her. She let her hand wanderover his flesh, random patterns until she reached the full erection.
He was thick and long. Her mouth wouldn't hold him all. But she wanted to try. She wrapped her hand
around him.

 He groaned and sat up meeting her in her crouched position next to his hips. Hestared into her eyes for a
moment then kissed her, his tongue slipping softly into hermouth and twining around hers, as if he needed
her taste to survive.
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 Lorran fell into his kisses, addicted to the power of his mouth, to the softmanipulation of his lips. She let
the world fade and savored each caress. Finally, Keijerked back, his chest moving in long deep pants.

 The same intense stare focused on her, heating her deep inside.

 "Do you want to taste me?" he asked. He brushed his finger down her cheek.Lorran felt the question in
the center of her stomach.

 "Yes," she whispered in reply.

 "Your eyes are so expressive. I can see every desire before you speak it."

 "Yes." She watched him just as closely. "You always know just how to touch me,just what I want." She
looked down at his thick erection. "Now, I want you in mymouth."

 Kei's chest rose and fell in one long, constricted breath. He paused for a moment, asif he were gathering
his strength, then reached out and took her hand in his. He guidedher forward, placing her palm along the
hard, warm cock. The very idea of it amazed

 her. She'd done this to him. She had the power to make this man hunger. Something deep inside her
mind released and she smiled. She slid her fingers down his erectionand felt him strain beneath her touch.

 She whipped her hair over her shoulder and pushed lightly on his chest.

 "Lie back," she commanded. Kei paused for a moment then slowly sank onto thebed. He was spread
before her. How many times had she been in that position—herpussy open, hungry, aching for the feel of
his mouth? It was his turn now. And hers.

 Lorran pushed up on her hands and knees, crawling until she straddled his legs.His erection rose in front
of her.

 He watched her with an intensity that made her shiver. Barbaric. He looked barely human. And how
close to the truth that was.

 Lorran couldn't stop her slight smile. He wanted her mouth on him. But first shewould indulge herself,
just a little. The flood of power pushed her forward. She placed her palms on his strong thighs. The
muscles were hard beneath her fingers.

 She slid her hands up his thighs and beyond his hips to his flat stomach. She spreadher fingers wide and
lightly brushed her fingertips across his skin, absorbing his heat.Kei inhaled sharply.

 She looked up and was lost for a moment in the pull of Kei's hungry gaze, but her hands never stopped.
It was the control—the ability to hold himself apart—that madeher want to drown him with need, have
him before her pleading.

 She'd learned much about Kei's desire. But he'd always been in command, alwaysleading her to
pleasure. Now, she wanted him begging for it. Instead of movingforward, she sank back on her heels.

 Kei swallowed deeply as he watched the corner of her lip curl up. What in the Hellswas she up to?
Though she never spoke of her husband, Kei somehow knew she'dnever performed this service for
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Brennek. Only Kei. Only he would ever feel her mouthon his cock.

 A shudder of possession wracked his body as he stared at her. She was stalling.Maybe changing her
mind. He curled his hands into the light sheets beneath him,fighting the sudden urge to grab her and shove
his cock into her wet mouth. Thestrange desire to overpower her shocked him.

 The creature inside him didn't seem to understand. It struggled against Kei'scontrol—filling the human
mind with erotic images of Lorran's mouth swallowing him.The almost tactile fantasy of releasing his come
down her throat. He groaned and forcedthe pictures away.

 He opened his mouth, ready to tell her to stop. Then he looked into her eyes. Shewasn't backing away.

 Her smile sent tremors of masculine terror down his spine. A confident woman'ssmile was a threat to be
heeded. She had power and now she knew it.

 Her fingers lingered near the row of buttons holding the prim nightgown closed.

 "Would you like me to open this?" she asked, knowing he loved to look at herbreasts, had spent hours
sucking on them.

 He nodded. His eyes fell to her hands as she opened the buttons along her bodice.She undid the tiny
catches until she reached her waist. She was bare but still hidden.And she knew it would drive him crazy.

 She slipped her hands up, cupping her breasts and slowly massaged them in soft,shallow circles. She
closed her eyes and let her head drop back as she moved her hands over her own skin, reaching inside
the nightgown to pinch the tips of her breasts.

 She could feel Kei's eyes watching her every movement. Long drugging minutes later, when her breasts
ached to feel Kei's mouth, she raised her head and opened hereyes. Kei reached down and took his
cock into his hand.

 Lorran slapped his wrist and shook her head.

 "Mine," she said.

 It was the word that had filled his loving. But now, he and that deliriously largecock, belonged to her.
Kei reluctantly pulled his hand back. She waited until he'dreached up above his head before she moved.

 She wasn't quite sure how to proceed but Kei had taught her the power of a lighttouch of the tongue and
long slow licks. She bent forward, hovering above his strainingstaff. She opened her mouth and swirled
her tongue around the head of his cock. Whenshe heard his shocked hiss, she repeated the motion
before lifting her head. She couldn'tstop her smile. His jaw was clenched so tightly she was sure the
sounds of teethcracking could be heard.

 She took a deep breath and opened her lips taking the full thick head into hermouth. He was silky and
so hard.

 She relaxed and took as much of his length as she could, wanting all of him inside her. There was too
much for her to take. She slid her hand around the base of his shaft,cupping the twin sacs that hung
down. His hips jumped up, pushing his cock deeperinto her mouth. Then finally, she pulled back and
twirled her tongue around the end.
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 "Mine," she said again.

 She bent forward and sucked as much of his length inside as she could take,holding him deep before
drawing back and flicking her tongue along the underside ofthe head.

 Kei groaned. He'd been hard all night and now her teasing mouth was more thanhe could stand. The wet
lick of her tongue, the steady suck of her mouth drained the blood from his head. It wasn't talent that
tempted him—it was pure desire. She loved what she was doing and the power she had over him. It
should have startled him, evenfrightened him, but he knew he was safe. In her control, he was safe.

 He braced his legs and watched her pink mouth slide the length of his shaft. Thedragon's voice resonated
in his head as she tasted him, as she stared up and the smile ofpleasure glowed in her eyes. This was the
image that had allowed him to come at thewaterfall that first night—the reality was way beyond the
fantasy.

 Her fingers gripped his thighs, tiny pinpricks of sensation as she increased thestroke of her lips, moving
him deeper into her mouth.

 She pulled back for a moment. He opened his mouth to growl a protest but stoppedat her words. "You
taste so good." Lorran licked her lips. "I love the feel of you on my tongue."

 He punched his hips upward, desperate to return to the moist heat of her mouth.He couldn't seem to
control his hips.

 He groaned as her lips once again closed around him, sucking him deep. Thesounds of her mouth pulling
on his cock only made the deep aching need worse andbetter. And her groans. She moaned like a
woman caught in her own pleasure.

 The rise of his orgasm was sharp. He was coming. He thought to warn her, give hertime to pull back, but
the words were tangled in his mind, wrapped around the need tocome in her mouth and have her take
him. Moving without thought, he buried his fingers in her hair and held her. He convulsed as the climax
burst on him and hereleased his seed into her welcoming mouth. His head fell back against the pillows.

 She kept sucking, draining him. A light brush of her tongue tickled the end of hiscock.

 Long moments passed before his eyes uncrossed. As his breathing returned tonormal, he pushed himself
up on his elbows. Lorran sat between his thighs, the material from her nightgown flowing over his legs.

 She smiled as she traced random patterns across his thighs. As if she sensed hisobservation, she looked
up. And licked her lips.

 Chapter 7

 Kei watched Lorran as she prepared dinner. He loved watching her. It was in thesequiet moments, after
the lust had been satisfied, that he was able to consider the future.And was strangely content. He would
die. That was the one inevitable part of hisfuture. It gave him a certain freedom. He'd worked on his final
papers, instructions tohis brothers and advisors, including a nice stipend to Lorran. She didn't know
aboutthat but she deserved compensation for everything she'd done.

 She'd reject the money. He knew her well enough to know that but he also knewwhat Riker needed to
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say to get Lorran to accept it. He'd written explicit instructions tohis brother to promise Lorran the
Kingdom's support in her dragon studies if she'daccept the stipend. She would take it.

 He no longer considered finding her a husband or lover to take his place. Thedragon in his head refused
to allow Kei to even think on it. The screams inside his mindand the gut wrenching pain the dragon
created became so torturous, Kei dropped theidea. Though he felt the dragon gloating, Kei admitted in
the silence of his mind that hehated the idea of another loving Lorran as he had done.

 He was amazed at how well he had come to know her. He'd known her for lessthan two weeks and he
could predict her reactions. Though there were still times whenshe surprised him. He knew her intimately.
Not just sexually. He knew her mind.

 They'd talked, in the quiet, when even the dragon's urges couldn't make his body respond. He'd told her
of his own startling rise to royalty, how he'd been trained as awarrior—never expecting to inherit the
Kingship. His older brother should havesucceeded their father, but he'd chosen Kei instead. He'd told
her about Riker and hishopes for him as a King.

 She'd talked about her childhood, her marriage and the time she'd spent withdragons. She told him
about her research and that of others across the land. And hecould see the pity and sympathy she had for
the creatures. And for their victims. Shetruly wanted to find a way to stop the transition.

 He'd finally asked her why she'd stayed with Brennek after the change. She'dshrugged.

 "It was my fault."

 "What?"

 "He felt like he needed to prove himself to the world. So when a dragon moved into the cliffs near our
land, he decided to get rid of it himself."

 "That just proves he was stupid and I don't know how his stupidity could be yourfault." She'd smiled
sadly and nodded. Whatever it was that had driven Brennek tofight dragons—Lorran still blamed herself.

 Their own studies continued but they were no closer to slowing the dragon'sappearance. After Nekane
had named himself, Kei had told Lorran all the changes he'dnoticed in his body and mind. She'd
studiously marked them down on parchment.Whether that information would help anyone in the future,
he didn't know. But if everthere was a person determined to find a way to help both the dragons and the
humanvictims, it was Lorran. He didn't doubt that she'd do it eventually. She was a strongwoman.

 Lorran rolled her shoulders back as if trying to ease some tension that had settledthere. He'd offered to
help with dinner but she'd smiled tiredly and told him to sit.

 She was exhausted. The four days of near abstinence during her woman's time haddriven him to
distraction. And a desperate need to make up for the loss. For two daysnow, he'd done little but fuck her
cunt. He didn't understand it. It wasn't like he'd gonewithout during those days. She'd brought him to
climax with her hands. And she'dsucked him off so many times, her jaw had to ache still.

 His cock rose. Hells, he thought, everything about Lorran made his cock rise thesedays. He was no
longer appalled by the idea—more amused. The dragon was growingstronger and more vocal but its
focus remained the same—fucking Lorran. As the urges became more distinct, Kei at least knew how to
deal with them.
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 It was odd. He'd expected to be struggling frequently against the dragon, fightingthe dragon's
appearance on a regular basis. From what Lorran told him and what he'dread in her notes, he should be
battling for control daily. But for some reason, except foroccasional outbursts, the beast seemed content.

 Maybe it's the sex. He considered the idea. Maybe the constant fucking wassatisfying the dragon so he
felt no need to rush. The only time he'd had to consciouslycrush the dragon was when he'd been denied
access to Lorran's pussy. He'd have tosuggest the idea to Lorran. Maybe theyhad found a way to stop
the transition—constantfucking.

 He dismissed the idea almost instantly. Lorran had said Brennek had spent his lastdays fucking the
village women but he'd still made the change.

 Kei smiled. Maybe it only worked with Lorran. He thought about a life with Lorran.They'd laugh, fight
and fuck. He'd be dead from exhaustion. And Lorran would be forever pregnant. The thought stopped
him. With her woman's time just passed, shewasn't pregnant but there was still a chance.

 He felt the immediate urge to put his cock into her and fill her with his seed. Hewould have to make a
provision in his final papers for any child that might issue fromtheir time together.

 "Why didn't you and Brennek have a dozen kids?" Kei asked, his voice breakingthe calm silence. He
thought about the way she loved to fuck and couldn't understandit. What man wouldn't be addicted to
her loving?

 Her back straightened and she raised her eyes, staring out the open window abovethe sink. The air
around them vibrated with anxiety. Kei leaned forward, conscious thathe'd somehow opened an old
wound.

 "I'm barren," she finally answered without turning around, her voice emotionless."Brennek and I tried for
children for the first five years of our marriage but nothingcame of it."

 "Maybe it was his problem."

 She shook her head, her hair brushing across her shoulder blades. "No. His mistressbore him a child.
But as his wife, I was unable to do so." Her words were soft but there was an underlying ache to them.

 Pain opened up his chest. Before he had a chance to analyze the strange emotion, the beast inside him
screamed. The hollow wail rejected the thought of Lorran withouta child—withouthis child filling her
belly. Kei's pain blended with the dragon's. Hewanted to see her grow large with his seed and know that
she loved the child growinginside her.

 The dragon's emotions overwhelmed him, demanding a mate and offspring, topopulate the world.

 Kei stood. The need to move sent him to pacing the room.

 Fury raged inside him—Nekane's fury—a creature who lived by instinct and didn'tunderstand control.

 "I'm going outside."

 He had to get away from her. He had to put some distance between her and thedragon before the
creature pounced on her again. He would walk, run, anything toburn off the energy that drove him to be

Generated by ABC Amber LIT Converter, http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html

http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html


inside her. To fill her.

 Kei focused on walking to the door and the world beyond. Each step required allhis strength. The
dragon fought for control of his body. He almost sighed with reliefwhen he reached the door.

 "I understand," she whispered as the door closed behind him.

 *****

 She stared at the closed door, amazed at how the sight caused her pain. Itwas easy to understand. She
wrapped her arms around her waist, tears welling in her eyes. She'dfailed another man.

 All Brennek had asked from her was a child and she'd been unable to give it to him.He'd had no
legitimate heir and that had driven him to prove to the world he wasmaster of his domain. He'd ended up
dying in a cave.

 Now Kei, doomed to the same fate, had obviously hoped for an heir.

 She took a deep breath and brushed away the tears even as they crept down hercheeks. She wouldn't
cry. She'd cried too many times over her inability to conceive. Shewould never do so again.

 At least she had the memories of Kei's loving to comfort her. She'd alwaysremember the feel of Kei
moving in her body, the lovely glide of his shaft between herlegs and the heat of his mouth on her skin, on
her sex. Her body began to ache at thethought.

 She pushed it aside. It wouldn't do to dwell on it. If nothing else, life had taught herto accept what she
couldn't change. She made a quick dinner and ate it silently. Who

 knew when Kei would return? She left a plate warming in the oven and finally went tobed.

 She curled onto her side and stared at the dying fire. She'd grown used to Kei'sbody next to hers. She'd
have to re-learn to sleep without his weight in her bed. Andwithout his loving each night to exhaust her.

 She used the memories to relax her body. She wanted him. Again. Always. She slidher hand under the
blankets and began to lightly touch herself, imagining it was Kei's hand. The soft caresses allowed her to
drift into a light doze. Heat and fire waited forher in sleep.

 He pulled back the blankets and spread her legs.

 "Let me inside you, let me fill you," he whispered.

 "Yes, come to me."

 He climbed on the bed and shoved his cock inside her with no prelude. She was wet and openfor him.

 He groaned as he drove deep. "You feel so good," he whispered. "Your cunt clings to me, likeyou never
want to let me go."

 I don't. She kept the words silent as she always did.

 "Mine."
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 "Yes."

 Kei watched her twist under the blankets. He'd walked to the waterfall, trying to work through the
anger. At his own loss and at Lorran's. It was insane of course. He'dnever expected to get a child on
Lorran. The idea hadn't come to him until that nightbut once the thought was there, it had been impossible
to shake.

 Eventually, he'd climbed the mountain to Effron's lair. Effron had ignored him onthis visit.

 Kei was again stunned by the steady waves of loneliness and despair that emanatedfrom the dragon. It
was easy to see how those emotions quickly turned to rage—rageagainst a world that didn't understand.

 Nekane had screamed for Lorran and had dragged Kei away, as if seeing the otherdragon's empty life
was too much for the beast. The awareness that Lorran would beable to fill the hollow space in his chest
seeped into his thoughts. Where before, he'dturned from her, desperate to prove to himself and the
dragon that he would standalone—this time he accepted his need for her.

 He'd returned to the cabin. And found her like this. She was dreaming. Her bodywarm with musk. She
was lusting.

 His cock leapt at the sweet smell of her wet cunt. She was waiting to be filled. Heripped off the
blankets. Her beautiful breasts were cupped in her own hands, hernipples tight between her fingers. She
rocked her hips upward as if fucking someimaginary lover. He moved quickly. He had to fulfill the crying
need of her body.

 She woke up as his hands touched the insides of her thighs. He stared at her wetsex, spread wide before
him.

 "Mine," he whispered, mirroring the voice in his head. He bent down and kissedthe very tip of her pretty
little cunt. Then, slowly licked downward, needing a hint ofher taste to linger on his tongue.

 "But, Kei, I thought-"

 He didn't know what she was going to say but her words transformed into a gaspand then a moan as he
sucked slowly on her clit. She was so wet. He slurped up all herpussy juice and licked her until more
flowed from her. Her cries turned to pleas. He feasted long on her sex, sating himself and binding her to
him with pleasure. He didn'trush. Instead, he spent time loving her, arousing her, giving back to her all the
pleasureshe gave to him. The dragon rumbled contentedly inside his head.

 Then, the images that had haunted him—her ripe with his child—burst into hishead. He pulled back. He
needed to give her his seed and wanted to feel her accept it.The urge drove him upward. He moved up
her body and slid his cock into her sex inone fluid glide.

 He groaned as her wet cunt sucked his cock inside. He was beyond thought,beyond rational behavior.
He needed to come inside her, to fill her with his seed. He had no control, no restraint. He thrust inside
her twice, then again, feeling the steadyrise of a sharp clear orgasm.

 He shoved in deep and his world released. He flooded her with his come.

 Seconds later, the strength sapped from his body, he collapsed on top of her. Hedidn't have the energy
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to move off and in this position, his cock stayed buried in hercunt. He was going to need more of her
pussy in a while so he wanted to stay inside.

 Lorran shifted underneath him and he raised his head. Her eyes were clouded withpain and he had the
sudden urge to nuzzle her. He rubbed his nose along her cheek,soothing her.

 "I can't provide you an heir, Kei," she said after a moment.

 He leaned back and stared at her in amazement. "Is that what you thought?" Sheshrugged but he saw
through the casual movement. This was the source of the pain. "Itnever occurred to me until three hours
ago that you might get pregnant. I wasn'tfucking you for an heir. I was fucking you because I can't seem
to stop."

 She smiled and he felt her relax underneath him. "I've noticed."

 "I don'twant to stop," he said, knowing it was an important distinction.

 He pushed himself up on his elbows and rubbed his softening cock inside herpassage. The light friction
immediately returned him to a hard state. Lorran gasped ashe pulsed deep inside her. He knew she liked
this, liked the short massaging pulses farinside her pussy.

 "I want to move inside this tight cunt until you ache from need," Kei growled.Lorran gasped. "And then
I'll give you what you ask for."

 He kept whispering to her as he rocked inside her, filling her mind with his voice as he filled her body
with his cock. Her eyes grew vague as she lost herself once more.

 This was what he wanted her to remember when he was gone. He clamped downon his own need to
thrust hard and worked for her, pleasuring her body with his hands,mouth and cock until the sun began to
creep up in the sky. Then, her mind lost to all

 but him, he sank one final time into her cunt and once again filled her pussy with hisseed.

 * * * * *

 Kei grimaced as he washed in the miniscule tub. His knees were up against hischest and his shoulders
were wider than the edge of the small tub. But it was a quickway to get clean. Maybe later he could
convince Lorran to go to the waterfall—enjoy thepleasures of the warm pond. The hazy visions that
seemed to characterize the dragon'sthoughts instantly formed pictures of Kei and Lorran, naked on the
rocks beside thewaterfall. She'd watched him that first night. Now he could enjoy her fully—her lips on
his cock, his mouth drinking from her cunt. The dragon grumbled his agreement.

 He'd give her the day to rest. Nekane's protest was a soft growl. Kei shook his head. It was strange
how he'd adapted to the dragon's voice. He almost expectedreactions from the beast.

 The low tones of a man's voice outside the cabin drew Kei from his thoughts. He stood and draped a
towel around his waist. It was odd to hear another human.

 The only contact with the world beyond the cabin had been Kei's messages to theCastle.

 No one visited Lorran. The town didn't approve of her. She'd told him people hadthreatened her when
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she'd first moved in. Now, most ignored her.

 Flicking his damp hair over his shoulder, Kei walked to the window and lookedout.

 A tall burly man with an open friendly face and ready smile stood listening intentlyas Lorran spoke. The
male reached out and patted her softly on her shoulder. Then hespoke and Lorran smiled. Kei couldn't
hear the man's words. A violent roar in his headblocked the sound.

 Kei felt the muscles in the back of his neck begin to twist. He stared down at his hand, watching it
tighten and curl until it formed a claw.

 Lorran's gentle laughter floated across the clear air. She nodded and watched theman walk back
towards town. Seconds later, she came back inside.

 "That was Mr. Fiya from the General Store. He was delivering—" She stopped andlooked at him.
"What's wrong?"

 "I can smell him on you." Kei didn't recognize his own voice. The sound was deepand low, like an
animal's growl. "He touched you." He lifted his head and stared at her.The dark haze he associated with
the dragon didn't block his vision. It intensified it. Everything about her was clear. Every strand of hair
was separated and every scent catalogued. Every breath she took was gathered in his lungs. Kei blinked
and tried topush the fog away.

 It was happening. The beast was battling for control. A male had touched his mate!He turned his neck,
stretching it up and twisting around, fighting for final dominationover the body. "He touched you," he
heard himself repeat.

 As he said the words, he stepped forward—the human struggled to deny eachfootstep, but the dragon
was too strong.

 Mine. Take mine!Beyond the words, Kei felt the dragon's fierce need to possessLorran. Kei resisted,
calling on every strength he had. And still he walked forward.

 "He just touched my shoulder." Lorran shook her head. And stepped back.

 It burst into his mind —backing away, running from him.

 Leave? No! Mine!

 Kei knew that Lorran had heard the dragon's mental cry when she shook her headand took another step
back. Kei watched the movement and the dragon screamed. The bellow reverberated through the small
cabin. Lorran slapped her hands over her ears toblock the horrifying noise.

 Kei felt his awareness fading, losing even the ability to fight the beast.

 She walked backwards. The movement felt familiar. It took a moment for her toremember—this was
just like her dream. She was being hunted by a dragon. Stalked by the man she loved.

 All semblance of humanity was gone from the black eyes that stared at her. But it was more than just the
black eyes that warned her Kei was no longer in charge. Waves of rage emanated from his body. The
dragon had taken control of the human mind andwas close to freeing itself from the physical human
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constraints. When the creatureappeared, the house wouldn't be able to contain it. It would turn on her.
That longcontained fury would explode.

 Unwilling to look away, she stepped backward, and placed her foot on the hem of her gown. She went
down with a thud. Kei still moved forward.

 Lorran scrambled backwards on her hands and feet, trying to escape. Her heartpumped blood
erratically through her veins.

 "Kei, please," she said when she could gather enough air to speak.

 Mine!The word entered her mind but Kei did not speak it.

 "No." She shook her head.

 Mine!The creature repeated.

 "No, please."

 He bent down and began to crawl the last few feet to her. The rough wool of hergown flipped upward,
baring her legs to her thighs. She moved to pull the materialdown but he was there—his hands reaching
for her, grabbing her thighs and pullingher toward him.

 "Kei, please. Don't let him win." She called to the human inside—hoping he wasstill there, still able to
react.

 He stared down at her spread legs. His hands tightened on her knees.

 "Please, Kei, don't do this."

 The fear in her voice reached deep inside him. It shocked him, sending strength tohis body. He threw
himself back, lunging for the door. He had to get away—had to getfree. He ripped the door open and
stumbled onto the wooden porch. He took a deepbreath, trying to clear Lorran's scent from his nostrils.
The smell of her fear still hauntedhis senses. He stalked off the porch and paced the yard.

 Male scent on mine!

 Nekane's scream throbbed in Kei's skull, making it almost impossible to think. Theonly choice was to
move. He took off in a run, away from Lorran, into the woods. He raced down the narrow trail toward
town. The smell of the man who'd touched Lorranwas easily traced and he started to follow it.

 The gut-tearing rage boiled inside again.Kill male.

 Kei jerked himself to a stop, gripping a small tree to keep himself from movingforward, from hunting the
man who'd dared touch his woman!

 He forced himself to take long slow breaths, to cleanse his body of everything butthe smell of the soil
and the trees lining the path. Fog blurred his thoughts but Keirefused to release his hold on the tree. It
was the only thing binding him to the earth.

 Time slowly returned to focus and Kei looked up. The sun was almost set. He'dbeen gone for hours. He
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looked around and sniffed the air, hating the animal-likemovement but needing the dragon's senses. The
scent of the shopkeeper had faded andthere was no smell of blood. Kei looked down at his hands. They
were clean except for the tree sap. So he hadn't killed the man.

 Nekane grumbled in response. The beast wasn't happy. Kei could sense thedragon's future plan. When
Nekane was finally released from the constraints of the human body, he would return and kill the
shopkeeper.

 Lorran had told him at the beginning that it was unsafe for him to return homebecause he would hurt the
people around him. Now he knew why. The dragon held the memory and the rage. It would return to
punish any that offended it.

 But Kei was back in control—for now. Triumph pulsed through his veins givinghim strength.

 And another erection.

 Lorran. He wanted her. Wanted to fuck her, drive his tongue into her pussy. Claim her so she'd never
think of another man.

 Yes. Yes. More. Mine.

 But he wouldn't. Kei crushed the dragon's rebellion. The creature howled inside hishead once again.

 Barely holding onto the last bit of humanity, Kei started to plan. It was time. He hadto leave.

 Lorran sat by the fire, ostensibly reading but Kei knew she'd been staring blankly atthe pages. She
looked up when he entered and fear flickered in her eyes. She quicklyhid it but it was too late. He knew
it was there. He braced himself for the dragon's cry.The beast growled softly, but remained steady.

 "I'm leaving."

 "What? Now? It's dark outside."

 "It's best. I have to leave. Now."

 She set the book aside and stood, moving swiftly toward him. Kei backed away."Don't come near me."

 "You won't hurt me, Kei. I know that."

 He nodded. "I won't, but what about him?" He tapped the side of his head. "I can'tcontrol him much
longer. It's finally happening." He'd wondered why the dragon had

 stayed silent for so long—now, it seemed the beast was ready to appear. "I have to gohome. Deliver my
papers and speak to my brothers before the final change."

 "But-"

 "Lorran, don't. You did your best. I hope anything you learned from me will helpothers."

 "Let me come with you."
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 "Don't." He found the courage to look at her. "I won't have you sacrificing yourselfthe way you did with
Cronan. This creature inside me would destroy you."

 "I don't see it as a sacrifice."

 He felt her words in his chest. He could have her. She would come with him andstay by his side.

 "I know what's going to happen to me. Living with that horror will be bad enough.Takingyou to that level
of the Hells would drive me insane."

 He waited, watching her until she nodded, until he was sure she understood. If shecared about him, she
had to let him go. He couldn't bear the thought of her living in thedark corner of a cave. Only the Gods
knew what the dragon would to do her.

 He had to go.

 He looked around the room. He had nothing to take. Nothing here belonged to him.

 Except her.

 Mine.

 He ignored the voice, using the strength embedded in him since childhood. Hecould walk through fire,
endure unimaginable pain—he could walk away from her.

 He stopped at the door knowing he had to say something. "Thank you. Foreverything." Lorran followed,
staying just out of touching range. Tears pooled along thelower edge of her eyes making them glitter in
the pale candlelight. "You're an amazing

 woman."

 And he stepped into the dark night, the dragon screaming in his head.

 No!

 * * * * *

 No!

 Nekane's wail echoed through the empty room. She watched the door close behind him and felt her own
heart cry in response. Sympathy for the dragon—and for the mandestined for death. Tears poured
unnoticed down her cheeks. She wanted to race afterhim, to drag him back, plead with him to stay but to
what end?

 The dragon was rising in him.

 And Kei knew it.

 He was leaving to protect her.

 "Dammit."
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 She could go after him but he didn't want that. His honor, which was one of themany things she'd learned
about him, wouldn't let him stay. He was afraid Nekanewould take over. Those shocking few moments
this afternoon when the dragon had

 stalked her across the room frightened her. She shivered at the memory. Kei hadcompletely
disappeared.

 She'd been afraid, truly afraid of the beast inside him.

 Mine.

 Kei had said it to her often but it was only when the dragon had screamed it did sheunderstand its true
meaning. He wanted her to belong to him, completely. He wantedto consume her.

 Lorran sank to the floor and stared blankly at the fire. The room was deathly quiet.How was she going
to do it? How was she going to learn to live without him?

 Her worst fears had come true. She'd fallen in love with him.

 Chapter 8

 "Well, well, well. He's back."

 Kei ignored Kafe's mocking greeting. Nekane growled quietly in Kei's head. Thedragon either sensed
Kei's feelings toward his brother or he was a good judge ofcharacter. Kei had been back for a full day
but this was Kafe's first appearance.

 "You'll need to see that the North Shore Treaty is finalized." Kei held up thedocument to Riker.

 The young man nodded. Kei watched his brother for a moment. Some peoplewould think he was too
young to rule but Kei knew Riker's strength. Like Kei, Rikerhad trained as a warrior. Now, he would be
King.

 Kei glanced down at the paper in his hand. He had always imagined he'd have ason to teach, a son to
raise and train as his successor. He'd never thought that he'd havehours instead of years to pass along the
important information. But Riker was smartand honest. Unfortunately, the same couldn't be said about
Kafe. Kafe was clever butdevious. And ten minutes older than Kei.

 "What? No greeting for me? Really Kei, how rude." Kafe brushed the tips of hisfingernails across the
velvet vest he wore. "Or is there something more appropriate tocall you now? Dragon-spawn perhaps?"

 Kei looked up at the mirror image of himself. The mystical connection betweentwins was rubbish, as far
as Kei was concerned. He didn't feel connected at all to Kafe,except for a mutual dislike. Naturally,
Riker had told Kafe about the dragon attack.Riker didn't understand the depth of Kafe's hatred for Kei.

 Kei had done his best to shield his younger brother from Kafe's true nature. Nowthat Riker would be
King, he would have to be warned. He had to know that Kafecouldn't be trusted.

 "Kafe, what do you want?" Kei asked doing his best to sound bored. It wouldirritate Kafe and maybe
he'd leave.
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 "Just what's mine by right."

 Kei knew Kafe meant the Kingdom. He'd always believedhe should have beenchosen to lead. Their
father had decided differently.

 "The Kingdom will go to my heir."

 "Well, unless you've implanted a seed in the past three weeks, that looks like it willbe me." Kafe's eyes
hardened. "You haven't gotten some bitch pregnant, have you?What's the name of the whore who nursed
your pitiful life back to health?"

 Kei didn't remember moving. He was over the table and his hands wrappedaround Kafe's throat before
the final words of the sentence were said.

 His fingers dug into the skin as he squeezed the life out of the offender's throat.Killhim. Kill.

 "Kei, stop. What are you doing?"

 Kei snapped back to himself as Riker grabbed his wrists and tried to pull him away."Let him go."

 Fighting Nekane every inch, Kei forced his hands to unclench. His twin dropped to the floor, gasping for
air, red streaks appearing on his throat.

 Kafe glared up at his brother. "You attack me over a woman? She must be quite agood—" he paused.
Kei pulled his fist back, ready to break Riker's hold if Kafe said onedisrespectful word against Lorran.
The dragon grumbled in agreement.

 "Nurse," Kafe finally finished. He stood and brushed off his leathers with delicatefingers. "I didn't know
she meant so much to you." The gleam that shone in his eyesworried Kei for a moment but he let it go. In
a few days, none of this would matter.

 "I don't want you thinking about her at all."

 Kafe shrugged then winced. Kei felt a momentary regret. He'd hurt his brother.Kafe's neck was already
bruising. But he had deserved it, that and more.

 Like an animal pacing a cage, Nekane hovered just beyond the physical world. Keitook a deep breath.
It was getting harder and harder to keep him under control. Itwould be a day, maybe two before the
creature overtook him completely. The dragongrowled his displeasure.Kill him. Kill.

 The dragon screamed in his head, once again calling for Lorran.Get mine!

 Kei barely heard, and didn't acknowledge, Kafe's farewell. It was difficult to focusaround the dragon's
cries.

 He waited until Kafe was gone before turning to Riker. He was young to becrowned but Kei knew his
brother was smart, brave and he had a conscience. He'd dowell.

 "The first thing you have to do when I die is banish Kafe."
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 Riker's eyes widened. "What?"

 "He'll cause problems. Father asked me to let him stay. I won't make the samemistake with you. Outlaw
him. I can't. You have to." Kei shrugged, looking more casualthan he felt. "He's got money so he'll hire
men. You'll have the loyalty of the guardhere. Use that."

 Riker nodded. There was a flicker of guilt in his brother's eyes. That was good. Hewas already thinking
about getting rid of Kafe. It was something Kei should have donea year ago, but he'd made a promise.
Riker would have to address it. There was somuch he had to leave for Riker.

 Including Lorran. His instructions in his papers were explicit. He trusted Riker tofollow through.

 Kei cleared his throat.

 "Right. Now, the North Shore can be held. The rebellion was more of a peasants' protest. Send
someone..."

 *****

 Lorran stepped out on the porch and let the morning sun hit her eyes. She'd spent all of yesterday and
the day before inside the cabin—sobbing. Her eyes were red and

 puffy from the two day crying jag. With a quiet sniff, she pushed her shoulders back.She wouldn't cry for
him any longer. He was gone. Of his own choice.

 But the truth showed itself even as she tried to deny it. Kei had left to protect her. Nekane was growing
stronger. Kei was losing control. She paced the wood porch. Shewould go to town for some supplies. It
would be a good excuse to hear the latest gossip.It was going to be on everyone's lips when the King
turned into a dragon.

 A cold breeze sent a shiver across her arms. It was early. The sun hadn't had time towarm the earth.
She'd wait until mid-day and then go. Long enough to hear what theywere saying.

 A boot scuffing the wood platform drew her attention. She spun around and herheart stopped.

 "Kei!" She ran the four steps to him. As she threw her arms around his neck, sherealized something was
wrong. She jerked back and stepped away. "You're not Kei."

 It was Kei's mirror image. But the soft edges of his face and the cruel glow in hiseyes were so
dramatically different from Kei's she was surprised she'd mistaken himfor even a moment.

 "Who are you?" She had a vague recollection of stories about twin princes but she'dignored the tales.
She'd turned her back on that life five years ago when she'd chosen tostudy dragons instead of returning
to her father's house.

 "I'm Kafe. Kei's brother, as you see. Kei didn't mention me? How unlike him. Heusually can't say
enough about me." The smarmy grin made Lorran's jaw ache. Shetook another step away. "Kei sent me.
He was worried about you, worried that you'reout here unprotected." Lorran inched back. He followed
her across the porch. "Heneeds you. He hated to admit it but he wants you with him."

 She had to suppress the ache his words created. She didn't trust him. Kei had left to protect her. Why
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would he call her to him?

 "I don't believe you."

 "It's true. He misses you."

 Her stomach clenched. Oh, how she wanted that to be true, but Kei wouldn't callher.

 "I think you'd better leave."

 "Not without you." The charming smile disappeared and a jubilant meanness was reflected in his eyes.
"You can appear before your beloved Kei covered in bruises, or not. The choice is up to you." He
paused. "On second thought—" He swung his handout and slapped her hard against the face. Lorran fell
to the ground, her cheek burning."A few bruises wouldn't be such a bad idea," Kafe said. "Now, I can
stop there, or I can beat you bloody. Either will suit my purposes."

 Lorran didn't respond. Her head vibrated from the vicious blow. She barely noticedwhen he dragged her
to her feet and pushed her toward another soldier. The warriorcaught her against his chest then quickly
tied her hands together with a rope.

 Kafe gripped her chin in his fingers and lifted her head, inspecting her face. "Yes,that should bruise
nicely, but give me any trouble and I'll present you to Kei as a

 crumpled pile of human flesh." She glared silently at him. Kafe smiled. "Yes, it's almostimpossible to
believe we're brothers, isn't it?"

 * * * * *

 Kei stalked in front of the fireplace, turned around and repeated the path. Energy raged through his
body. A dragon's energy.

 The damned beast wouldn't let him rest.

 Mine.

 The petulant voice echoed through Kei's head.

 Mine!The dragon insisted.

 It wanted Lorran. Kei curled his hands into fists, squeezing until his knucklesturned white. He had to fight
it—had to fight the urge to send for Lorran. If he sent an express, she could be here by mid-morning. She
would come if he summoned her. Shewas loyal and too damn caring.

 Yes. Mine.

 "No!" Kei pounded his fist against the stone mantel. Pain shot up his arm but hebarely recognized it. The
rock cracked underneath the weight of his hand. The dragon's strength was entering his human body, just
like the voice was always in his head now.

 "Your M-Majesty?"
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 Kei straightened and turned to face the maid. He recognized her. She'd shared hisbed on a few
occasions. She swallowed convulsively and stared at him with wide eyes.

 This is what I've become. A beast that my own servants fear.

 The young woman walked cautiously toward him. She was beautiful, tall and sleek,with full breasts that
would fit perfectly in his hands. Her gown was low cut, revealinga deep cleavage. She'd been an eager
bedmate. Now she was frightened of him.

 He took a deep breath and inhaled her scent. He paused and waited for thedragon's growl—waited for
lust to slam into his body.

 Nothing. She was a beautiful woman and he felt no desire to fuck her. The dragondidn't seem to even
notice her presence in the room.

 "What is it?"

 "I was asked to deliver this to you."

 Kei silently took the note from her shaking hand. Kafe's recognizable scrawl madethe muscles along
Kei's back tighten to the point of snapping.

 "Thank you." He dismissed her, barely noticing as she left, and stared at the note.

 Meet me at Turphen's Rock. I have something you want.

 It wasn't signed but that didn't surprise Kei. Kafe would want to disclaimknowledge later. What was his
brother up to now? An ambush?

 It didn't matter. The papers were signed and logged. Riker was his heir. And Kafe knew that Kei would
be dead within days anyway.

 Kei moved quickly, gathering his sword and battle leathers. He didn't know Kafe's plan but he'd learned
long ago not to discount him.

 Turphen's Rock had been their meeting spot as children. It was just a short walk away but far enough so
prying eyes from the Castle couldn't see them practicing withwooden swords and hitting each other with
sticks.

 Kei stormed through the forest without trying to conceal his progress. He walkedinto the clearing beside
the huge rock and waited. The dragon's senses were tuned tothe forest around them. Kei let the
awareness flow into him and instantly he could see beyond the clearing, picking up minute details about
the men hidden in the forest.

 So itwas to be an ambush. It was almost easier this way, Kei decided. He would diehere, as a man.
Instead of backed into a cave and hunted as a dragon.

 Mine.

 Kei ignored the dragon's plea. The creature's cries for Lorran were becoming aconsistent part of his life.
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 "Kafe, what do you want?" Kei called out.

 Kafe stepped out of the shadows but stayed at the edge of the clearing. "Oh, it's notwhat I want. It's
what you want."

 "Kafe, I don't have time for this. You've got men surrounding the clearing." If he'dwanted to, he could
have told Kafe where each one was hiding, but he decided to just get this over. "You're planning on
killing me, that's fine, but can you do it without thedramatics?" Kei unsheathed his sword and prepared
for the attack. He couldn't godown without a fight. It went against his nature. "Riker becomes King no
matter how Idie, and we both know that day isn't far away. I'm actually pleased you took theinitiative to
do this."

 The irritation on Kafe's face was worth every mocking word. But then, thesmugness returned. "Oh, I still
have a chance to be King. Particularly when you'reoutlawed. It shouldn't be difficult to have your last will
voided. You were a man underthe influence of a dragon."

 Kei held himself still, not letting any fear show. Riker was smart. He would be ableto handle it.

 "But, since you're going to sign over the Kingship to me, we'll save all the hassles of a bloody civil war."

 Kafe's confidence was worrisome.

 "Why would I sign anything over to you?" Kei asked.

 Kafe swung his head in silent command to someone behind him. A warrior walkedforward. Dragging
Lorran.

 "Mine!"Nekane screamed the word. It echoed off the trees and disappeared intothe night.

 Kafe pulled back and then stared at his brother. "Was that the beast? It has a voice.And it really wants
this little lady here." Kafe grabbed Lorran by the upper arm andpulled her forward. Her hands were tied
in front of her and she stumbled, fallingagainst Kafe's chest.

 Nekane growled.

 Kei took a deep breath and stared at Lorran, ignoring his brother and the repositioning of men in the
forest.

 "Did he hurt you?"

 Lorran lifted her eyes and shook her head. A gag blocked her words. A dark purple bruise marred the
delicate skin of her cheek. Nekane screamed again.

 "She's fine," Kafe said. "Oh, you mean, did I rape her? Not yet. But I suppose I'llget around to it.
Though, I'm not sure I can get it up for a dragon whore."

 Kei tensed. He was trained to think during the chaos of war, but Nekane's howlsfilled his head, blocking
the ability to plan. Kei raised his sword and started forward.

 A knife glittered in Kafe's hand. "I wouldn't do that. I'll kill her right now. Give me the Kingdom and I'll
let you have her. And when you're dead, I'll protect her. If not, I'llgive her over to my men to be used at
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will."

 "No!"

 Kei's mind turned black. In a blinding moment before all thought faded, he felt hisbody explode.

 It was done.

 * * * * *

 Lorran screamed around the tight gag as the dragon materialized in the smallclearing. One moment Kei
stood before them, and the next, he was gone. Nekanebellowed as he opened his wings. He was huge,
dominating the open space with hislong body and powerful tail. His wings brushed the trees. The green
and purple scalesshimmered in the dark light. His huge head swung forward, the black eyes searchingfor
Lorran.

 "Kill the dragon," Kafe commanded as he took a step back. The forest erupted. Menpoured from
behind the trees and climbed over rocks. Swords glinted in the moonlightand the whiz of arrows filled the
night sky.

 Kafe pushed Lorran toward a soldier. "Keep her. I want to see this." He folded hisarms over his chest
and watched as his men began to beat on the dragon.

 Lorran struggled in the warrior's grip. He squeezed her wrists in his strong hands,the pressure growing as
his eyes widened. Nekane was moving closer. The swordshacking at his skin had little effect. Arrows
bounced off his tough hide as nothing morethan minor irritations. But there were so many of them—too
many men fighting theenraged dragon.

 A wall of men attacked his side. Nekane turned and opened his mouth. Flamesblasted across the night
sky followed by the wails of pain. But more men followed,approaching him from behind. The creature
twisted, trying to shake off the soldiers.

 Nekane's screams of fury turned to pain as a sword bit through his tough hide. Heswung his
tail—knocking the attacker into the brush.

 Lorran twisted her head to the side, pulling and sliding the gag down. She had toget to Nekane. Had to
get him away. They were killing him. She felt the strap give. Shespat out the cloth they'd shoved in her
mouth.

 "Nekane, no! Go. Get away."

 "So, the beast has a name," Kafe mocked. "No matter what you call it. It's a dragon. Kill it," he ordered
again.

 The man holding Lorran pulled her backwards, drawing Nekane deeper into the mass of warriors and
archers. Tracks of blood began to drip down the dragon's hide.One brave soldier raced forward and
crammed an arrow into an open sword wound.

 Nekane's scream echoed through the trees. An arrow pierced his neck. He stretched his neck up and
bellowed. Fire burst from deep inside his throat.
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 "No!" Lorran fought to get to him. Tears flowed down her cheeks and clogged herthroat. They were
killing him. "Leave him alone."

 "Mine!?"

 The word was clear and distinct above the crack of swords against the solid dragonhide. Pain and
confusion rang through Nekane's voice as if he didn't understand whatwas happening. Another warrior
broke through, slicing into Nekane's front leg.

 The dragon reared back, his massive wings flapping, knocking over men andswaying trees.

 "Don't back off. After it. Kill the creature."

 Men continued to attack with swords followed by knives. The dragon roared.Lorran gasped as the
sound penetrated deep into her mind.

 Nekane tensed, crouching low, then jumping. His massive legs threw him into theair and the powerful
wings lifted him. Arrows chased as he escaped. Lorran watched,praying for his safety as he turned and
flew out of sight.

 "The dragon is vanquished!" Kafe raised his clean sword in victory. "We willcelebrate. Lay out the feast.
We have banished the dragon."

 "We?" Lorran tore free from her captor and rammed her bound hands into Kafe'schest. The large man
rocked back on his heels. "You didn't do anything except set him up, you weasel. He's your brother."

 Hatred reigned in Kafe's eyes. "He's a beast and if you want to be known asanything more than a
dragon's whore, you'll watch what you say." Kafe put his knifeback in its scabbard. "I might have use for
you in my household. My brother seemed toenjoy your talents. I'm interested to find out what you did to
him that was so special.You must be one incredible fuck."

 Days of no sleep and the pain of watching Kei's final change had thinned the line ofLorran's control.
Without thinking, she swung her tied hands. Her knuckles connectedwith Kafe's mouth. Blood splattered
as his lip split.

 "You bitch! Guards, take her. She's attacked the Crown Prince."

 Hands immediately landed on her arms and shoulders. Lorran didn't struggle. Herhand throbbed but she
was satisfied. Kafe would bear her mark.

 "Take her to the dungeon. Don't hurt her. I want her clean and begging me forrelease."

 "I'll die first."

 "That's always an option, yes."

 *****

 Lorran sat on the edge of the filthy cot. She'd been here for two days. At least, thatwas how she
calculated it based on the meager meals they brought her.
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 She was unharmed, just alone in the almost complete darkness of the cell. No one had touched her or
even spoken to her.

 Nekane was out there. Somewhere.

 Alone.

 The memory of that day had kept her awake. The poor creature hadn't understoodwhat was happening.
He'd only wanted to protect Lorran—to get to the woman heconsidered his...his mate.

 Her heart stuttered.

 Could that be it? She'd seen a dragon's strength—and the rage and anger that permeated the creatures.
Then she remembered Nekane calming, relaxing when shetouched Kei.

 It suddenly became clear. Nekane stayed calm, let Kei take the lead, as long asLorran was near. And
safe. She shuddered. She could still hear Nekane's screams as hetried to get to her. To protect her.

 She stood and began to pace the room. She quickly went through Nekane'sappearances. He'd made
himself known three times—when he'd been denied access toLorran's sex, when another man had
touched her, and when she was threatened.

 Everyone assumed dragons were indiscriminate in their search for sex. Nekanehadn't been interested in
the woman Lorran had brought from town. What if thedragon was searching for much more than just a
fucking partner? What if he waslooking for a mate? And all the women were merely candidates until he
found the rightone?

 Could that be it?

 Nekane was an oversexed, jealous, protective creature who had claimed her as his own. If she could
convince him she was safe, wouldn't leave him and wanted him, wasit possible he would retreat and let
Kei return?

 She sagged against the back wall. "And how am I supposed to convince a dragon ofall that?"

 She looked around the cell. The first thing was getting out of the dungeon. She hadto get to Nekane.

 Light entered the room in a streak across the floor. It took Lorran a minute to realizethe door had been
opened and bright lanterns carried in. She blinked and pulled backfrom the light.

 Instead of the guards she'd expected, three matrons walked in.

 "Good morning, mistress. We've come to help you with your bath." The woman'stone was courteous
and humble. A far cry from the growls of the guards as theybrought her meals.

 "What's happening?"

 "The Crown Prince, soon to be His Majesty, asked us to assist you with your bath and take you to him."

 Lorran felt her cheeks pull up in a facsimile of a smile. Kafe had obviouslydiscovered who her parents
were. No one had informed him that she'd been disowned when she'd taken up the study of dragons.
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 As much as she would have liked to disobey Kafe, she had a better chance ofhelping Nekane if she
were out of the dungeon.

 Lorran followed the women out of the cell, silently thanking the Goddesses whowere obviously watching
out for her. She could only hope the Gods were doing thesame for Kei.

 Lorran hurried through the bath. After dressing in a fine silk gown with thin strapsthat left her shoulders
bare, Lorran was led to a large door. Her escort bowed before turning and walking away.

 This should be interesting, she thought as she walked into the Great Hall.

 Kafe waited at the far end, talking with an older couple. Lorran tensed as soon asshe saw them.

 Her parents.

 Her steps slowed as she reached the end of the room. She hadn't seen her parents inyears. They hadn't
changed much.

 "Ah, there she is," Kafe greeted with a smile. He held out his hand to her. "Did youhave a nice rest?" He
said the words distinctly, obviously warning her to keep quietabout the fact that she'd spent the last two
days in a dungeon.

 "It was fine. I'm rested enough to go home." If he didn't want her parents to knowshe'd been locked up,
perhaps she could use that to her advantage. She needed to get toNekane. The beginnings of a plan were
forming.

 "Nonsense, my dear, your parents are here. To celebrate our nuptials."

 Laughter broke from Lorran's mouth. She recovered enough to stare at him. "Areyou insane?"

 "Daughter, that is no way to speak to a King." Her father's correcting voice broughtback years of
memories—sitting properly, listening to his lectures on the appropriatebehavior of a princess. "I've given
my approval for the marriage. You will be wed."

 "Hello, Father. Mother. I'm sorry you came all this way for nothing." She looked ather parents. "I'm a
widow, Father. There will be no wedding between Kafe and myself.I'd rather die. And Father, he's not a
King. His brother is King."

 "Not for long." Kafe folded his arms over his chest and smiled tightly at Lorran."The Kings' Council is on
its way. As soon as they arrive, Kei and that beast he'sbecome will be declared outlaws, and everything
he's done will be undone. I'll be listed as my father's heir."

 "Lorran, this is a good match. You'll be a Queen." Her mother's soft voice evoked anew set of emotions.
She'd seen her mother subservient to her father all their lives. It was expected. Lorran had modeled
herself after her mother during her own marriage.But she'd learned strength and independence after her
husband had been transformedinto a dragon.

 "Where's Riker?" she asked Kafe, ignoring her mother's pleading. Kei had trusted his younger brother.
Lorran needed to talk with him.
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 "He's not here."

 "Where is he?" she asked again.

 "Gone." He paused and she saw again that excited cruelty in his eyes. "Dragonslaying."

 She suddenly found it hard to breathe. Of course. Riker had gone to kill Nekane. Itwas what Kei would
have wanted.

 "You bastard."

 "Me?" Kafe opened his eyes wide and looked at her with excessive innocence. "I'm not the one climbing
a mountain to kill my brother."

 "You're stealing his Kingdom instead."

 Kafe's face turned hard—all trace of mockery or teasing gone. "I don't have to stealwhat should have
been mine in the first place. It will be over when the Kings' Councilarrives in two days."

 "Well, until that happens, I think I'll stay in my room."

 Lorran turned and walked away.

 "She'll come around," her father said confidently.

 "She'll have to," Kafe added.

 Lorran stepped into the hallway and her confidence melted away. She didn't havemuch time. Kafe was
right. As soon as the Kings' Council arrived and declared Kei anoutlaw, everything would revert to Kafe.
Riker would be banished and she'd have tomarry Kafe.

 Despite her strong words, marriage to Kafe was a definite possibility. It wouldn'ttake much. She
wouldn't even have to agree to it. Kafe could simply declare her his wifeby King's Right.

 She kept moving, walking until she found the garden. Just beyond the wall, theforest stretched for miles.
Where had Nekane gone? His escape would have beentracked. A wounded, screaming dragon wouldn't
have passed unnoticed.

 If Riker had gone there to kill Nekane, surely she could find it.

 She had to try. To see if they could do the impossible and have a dragon release hishold.

 Chapter 9

 Finding a dragon proved ridiculously simple. Villagers had traced Nekane'sprogress. They looked at her
with suspicion and then issued dire warnings about theappetites of dragons.

 "I'll be fine," she responded, following their directions and ignoring their advice.The afternoon sun was
harsh as she finished the climb up the mountain. Nekane had chosen a cave nearby. She'd told Kei that
dragons were dangerous to their hometerritories. This dragon was obviously no different.
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 She just hoped she was in time. Riker's horse waited in a small clearing abouttwenty feet from the cave
opening.

 "Riker?"

 "Lorran!" Riker spun around, his battle leathers half on. "What are you doinghere?"

 "Riker, you can't do this." She didn't realize how close she was to tears until shesaw him preparing to kill
Nekane.

 "Lorran, go back. You don't want to be here for this." She didn't move. "Keiwouldn't want you here."

 She saw the sadness in his eyes and had to speak. "He's your brother."

 "He's a dragon." Riker's voice was cold and hard. She knew that Kei had taughthim that—taught him to
separate his emotions, to crush them when a job needed to bedone.

 "I can bring him back."

 Riker paused for a moment then shook his head, as if afraid to believe in her words."No one's been able
to reverse the process. Not once the transition is complete." Theresignation in his voice pulled the
strength from Lorran's body. What if she was wrong?What if Kei was gone forever? "And let me tell
you, that's a full grown dragon inthere."

 Lorran looked toward the cave. Kei was in there, locked inside a furious dragon.And she had to get him
out. Or she had to try.

 "Riker-"

 "I spent hours today, calling to Kei, trying to get him back. There is no way he can beat the dragon."

 She shook her head. "No, he can't."

 "Then I have to do this." He placed his hand on the hilt of his sword. He looked soyoung, so brave. And
so unhappy. He knew what he was doing—killing his ownbrother—but he also knew he had no choice.
"Kei wouldn't want to live like that."

 Lorran had to struggle not to agree. Riker was right. Kei would rather die thanspend his life in a dragon's
form, but if she could bring him back...

 "Let me try."

 "Haven't you been listening to me?" Riker took her shoulders in his hands and gaveher a quick frustrated
shake, tension finally cracking the stoic face.

 "Yes. Kei can't defeat the dragon. No human can. But what if the dragon retreats?"

 "How?"

 Lorran shook her head. She couldn't tell him she planned to seduce a dragon. "Give me one day. What
can it hurt?"
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 "You. That beast will kill you."

 "Nekane won't hurt me."

 "You've met it?"

 "Yes, and I think I can bring Kei back. Let me try before you do this." She waved her hand toward his
sword. "Kafe has called the Council." Riker had to know what thatmeant. All of Kei's decisions since the
bite would be reversed. "They'll be here latetomorrow. Let me have the day. If Kei's not back by sunrise,
you can do what you cameto do."

 For a moment, Riker looked like he would refuse but then she saw a glimmer of hope—the brother
inside the warrior.

 He nodded sharply. "You have until sunrise and then I'm coming in there."

 "Thank you."

 She had the chance. The dragon appeared when his mate was threatened. Now, she just had to
convince a dragon that she wouldn't leave him.

 She remembered the pain and betrayal she'd seen in Nekane's eyes when she'dbacked away from him
at the cabin. He'd seen her fear.

 Mine.

 The voice that had screamed that hadn't been a mature creature. Despite his size—the dragon was a
child. And he didn't understand, couldn't grasp why his mate hadrefused him.

 "I'll go with you." Riker tied his battle leathers.

 "You can't. Stay here. Don't come anywhere near the cave. Nekane will sense it and it could throw off
everything I'm doing. I'll be back by sunrise tomorrow."

 "Lorran..."

 "I have to."

 "Kei's going to haunt me forever if anything happens to you," Riker warned."Please try to stay alive."

 He definitely sounded like the younger brother. "I'll do my best," Lorran said witha half smile as she
began the short climb up the hill.

 The entrance to the cave was shallow. The light faded within feet of the opening. Inthat darkness held the
man she loved. And the dragon who consumed him.

 She smoothed her hands down the front of her gown. She took several deepbreaths.Stay calm. Nekane
would sense her fear.

 He won't hurt you. He won't hurt you.
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 She repeated the phrase several times before finding the courage to enter. Despite her brave words to
Riker, this was still an angry and wounded dragon she was facing.

 She stepped into the darkness. Light filtered in through shafts of crystal lining thefar wall. After a few
moments, her eyes adjusted to the low light. And she saw him.

 He sat in the corner, his huge body pressed against the rough stone. His long neckwas curved around,
burying his head under the wing against the wall. Streaks of blood marred the green and purple scales
that covered his hide—wounds he'd received whiletrying to get to her.

 Slowly, as she walked toward him, his neck unbent and he turned his massive headin her direction. He
moved laboriously, like each movement was a struggle. The glow inhis eyes was dull, from pain or death,
she didn't know. Or maybe it was just loneliness.

 "Lorran." Her name was a mere whisper in the huge cavern. The dragon's mouthwasn't designed to
speak human words. She stared into the big black eyes and a human glow flickered at her. This was Kei
trying to fight free of the dragon's hold. "Get out.Go." The words were barely audible. Kei was protecting
her.

 But she wasn't here to talk to Kei.

 "Nekane," she called. The human light disappeared and the dragon was back. Shewalked forward, not
pausing as she walked within his reach. If what she believed wastrue, she needed to get Nekane to trust
her, to believe her. And to do that, she had totrust him.

 Those who suffered the bite of a dragon knew of only one way to defeat the beast.Common practice
had always been that the human had to crush the dragon fromwithin—to be stronger than the beast.
She'd seen the dragon's power. No human couldcompete with that. Even Kei, with all his strength,
couldn't overpower the dragon.

 She had to convince Nekane he was safe.

 The huge dragon head swung forward, closer, the nostrils sniffing the air. Shewiggled her fingers to relax
the tension that had crept into her hands.

 Mine.

 The sound was a mix of sorrow and resignation.

 "Yes," she answered.

 His head cocked to the side, like he wasn't sure if he'd heard her.

 Mine,he repeated, a little louder.

 "Yes," she answered again.

 He moved forward, his snout stopping inches away from her. He started at her feet and moved up her
body, inhaling her scent.
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 Male touch you?

 The gravelly voice hummed with fury.

 It took her a moment to remember. Riker had held her shoulders. "Yes, but hethought he was protecting
me." Nekane tilted his head. "He didn't want you to hurtme."

 Mine. Never hurt.

 "I know."

 He lowered the blunt end of his nose to her center and gently tapped against thelower edge of her
stomach.

 Mine.

 "Yes." She would say it as many times as she needed to, until he believed her.

 She was his. His mate. Standing there, with his voice in her head, and his breath onher body, she
understood all that was true. She belonged to him and she had only toshow him. As much as she
belonged to Kei, she equally belonged to this dragon.

 She slid her hand underneath the thin straps that held the gown on her shouldersand pushed it to the side.
The material slid down her body, gliding across her skin andbaring her to his gaze. The dragon was a
sexual creature. She had to show him shedidn't fear him.

 Nekane ran his nose across her body.

 Mine.The claim was no longer desperate. He sounded confident, pleased.Seductive.

 "Yes." Her fear eased leaving only a startled desire.

 Nekane's tongue slipped out of his mouth, long and thin. He traced a line along the curve of her breast.
The soft fluttering touch sent a bolt of pleasure through her body.She straightened. Nekane raised his
head. Naked pain blazed through the black depths of his eyes. Whether she saw it in his eyes or just felt
it in her body, she didn't know,but she knew exactly what he was feeling, knew his fear. Knew he
expected her to run.

 "It tickled." She placed her hand on top of his nose, smoothing the soft skinbetween his eyes. Some of
the fear eased and he began a long slow tour of her bodywith his tongue.

 The tip of his tongue swirled across the peak of her breast. The nipple tightenedalmost painfully at the
light abrasion. Lorran gasped. Nekane repeated the caress. His long tongue circled over her nipple, until
it stood straight, straining for more. It wasdifferent from the suction of Kei's mouth but seductive just the
same. She'd thought toendure the dragon's touch—to move him from this form into Kei's—but the lush
pressof his tongue on her skin caught her breath.

 She didn't know how long he licked her skin. She only knew her moisture trickled down her legs,
flowing from her pussy when he stopped. As if satisfied with the tasteand shape of her breasts, he moved
onward, lowering his head until his tongue touched her stomach. Then lower still. His tongue slid down
her body, tasting each inch of herflesh. Then he was there, hot and damp between her legs.

Generated by ABC Amber LIT Converter, http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html

http://www.processtext.com/abclit.html


 Mine.

 She continued her mantra. "Yes."

 His tongue licked a long line up her slit, catching the juices that dripped from hersoaking sex. As he
trailed his tongue up, he brushed against her clit sending a spike of pleasure through her stomach.

 Nekane raised his eyes.

 Tasty pussy. Want more.

 Lorran nodded, altruistic thoughts fading as he continued to lick her cunt. Shespread her legs, opening
for him. His low rumble of pleasure vibrated through her chestas he lapped her between her legs. The
nimble end of his tongue swirled around herclit. Her knees weakened as the waves began to break from
her center. She placed her

 hands on Nekane's head, using his strength to keep her upright. His tongue moveddown her slit and
slipped into her wet passage.

 Lorran's cry bounced off the walls. It was too delicious. The long length stretchedinside her, smaller but
more nimble than a cock. He flicked the end of his tongue,reaching deeper, tickling her inner walls. The
orgasm hit her hard and fast. Lorranheard herself yelp and her legs gave out. She plopped onto the stone
floor, landing onher backside, her legs already spread wide. She stared in shock at the empty space in
front of her. Nekane's tongue slid up the inside of her thigh as if collecting the moisturethat had escaped
from her pussy. He growled softly but she knew he wasn'tthreatening. It was the sound of satisfaction.

 Her chest rose and fell with hard breaths as she tried to keep herself conscious. Nekane nudged her
backwards with his snout. Lost in the desires of her body and theneeds of the dragon, she fell back and
drew her legs up, opening to him, knowing hewanted more.

 Nekane rubbed his tongue along her pussy, a long slow lick that seemed to awakenevery nerve in her
body. Lorran gulped in air. He continued to taste her, licking herflesh. He played with her outer lips then
dipped his tongue into her cunt, massagingher passage until she was begging for him to let her come.

 The rumbles of the dragon's pleasure blended with her own groans.

 Lorran twisted upon the stone floor, simultaneously seeking more and trying toescape the intensity. The
pressure built promising completion but keeping it just out ofreach. Nekane's tongue reached deep inside
her sending spirals of heat through hercore. She pressed her hips upward, trying to force the touch that
would bring herrelease. He drove his tongue in shallow pulses in and out of her sex. Lorran, desperate
for something to hold her to the earth, clawed at the stone beneath her as the continuedcaresses threw
her into another climax.

 Naked, spread open before him, Lorran collapsed, her arms losing all strength. Helifted his head and it
was as if he smiled at her.

 More.

 Before she could respond, before she could think if she wanted to say no, to beg himfor rest, he lowered
his head and returned to licking her pussy. Lorran dropped herhead onto the stone floor and gave herself
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over to Nekane's touch.

 The only constant in her world was the unrelenting motion of Nekane's tongue,inside her sex, outside,
across her skin, until her entire body shuddered at the lightesttouch.

 The next climax hit her, leaving her pleading. She couldn't take any more. Nekane exhaled his hot breath
against her too sensitive skin and a whimper escaped.

 Nekane's talented tongue circled her belly button.

 "Please," she whispered. Her body was sated but the empty space in her armsreminded her of her
mission. She needed to feel Kei—inside her, above her, filling her."I need Kei."

 Nekane raised his head and tilted it to the side as if trying to understand.

 "I need Kei. Inside me. Please."

 Kei love?

 "Yes."

 Love us?

 "Yes," she cried, staring into his eyes. "Both of you." She realized it was true. Shecould love the dragon.
He was a part of the man she loved. There was no way toseparate the two creatures.

 As if the world was made of illusion, in an instant where the huge body of a dragonhad stood, there was
Kei—at least physically. Nekane stared at her through the human eyes. He'd allowed Kei's body to
return so he could love her, but he didn't trust enoughto give up control.

 He dropped to the ground, covering her naked body with his. The hard line of his cock pressed against
her clit as if seeking its home. His mouth covered hers, blockingoff anything resembling thought.

 This was the man she loved—the man and the dragon, bound together. Thedragon's power and
desperation glowed in his eyes. He wanted her, wanted to love her.Just as the man had loved her body.

 "Mine."

 This time, the words were spoken from Kei's lips.

 "Yes."

 Her body was prepared and open. He slid hard into her. Lorran gasped andpressed her shoulders
against the stone floor, feeling his cock deep within her.

 "Mine!" Nekane and Kei shouted the word together.

 "Yes."

 Then they all lost the ability to speak. Need enveloped them. Each thrust inside hersent a flurry of new
emotions, new sensations through her body.
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 She wouldn't find release soon. Nekane was finally able to fuck her, to love herwith his body. She knew
he wouldn't stop until he'd had his share.

 He growled softly and began thrusting anew. Lorran relaxed against the groundand let Nekane glut
himself on her body. The pressure grew with each plunge of hiscock. Each thrust carried him harder into
her body as if he wanted to become a part ofher. Lorran cried out. He was so thick, so full inside her but
still it wasn't enough. Herclimax hovered just out of reach. She thrust up hard, driving him into her with
newforce.

 "Nekane!" Her cry joined his growls in the open air. She held herself still and let theorgasm shimmer
through her exhausted body. Long moments later, she realized thecock inside her was still. She raised her
eyes and Kei stared back at her.

 "Lorran."

 "Kei?" She clutched his shoulders.

 "I need you," he said through tightly clenched teeth. He was just barely in control.He pulled out until just
the tip of his penis remained inside her and paused, lookingdown at the connection of their two
bodies—his rock hard erection, her soft wet cunt,open for him. He moved forward and still stared,
watching the long slide of his cock

 inside her. He pressed against her already sensitive clit and Lorran couldn't contain hergasp—a mixture
of pleasure and pain.

 He looked at her and the green of Kei's eyes faded, replaced by the black of Nekane.And he began to
move.

 She lost track of who was fucking her—Nekane or Kei. Kei would start, with thelong, slow thrusts into
her body. The way he'd often made love to her at the cabin,torturing her by denying her the one touch
that would bring her satisfaction. ThenNekane would take over and ram hard into her cunt. Her cries
became a mix of theirnames, her pleas alternately ignored and assuaged by her lovers. Her body was
beyondher control, merely reacting without thought to the touch of the two creatures insideKei's body.

 Until all that was left was her voice crying out their names.

 * * * * *

 Kei stared down at an exhausted Lorran. She'd done it. Nekane was gone, satedand faded to the
background. But Kei's need to reclaim his woman lingered. They hadput her to hard use but he needed
her. One more time,he needed her. Needed her eyeslooking into his, needing her mouth callinghis name.

 Her eyes fluttered open. She looked up.

 "Kei?"

 "He's had you—now it's my turn."

 The edges of her lips curled upward and she squirmed, positioning herself for the penetration of his
cock. Nekane rumbled in Kei's head but the dragon stayed back, contentedly purring as Kei filled
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Lorran's pussy. He held her gaze until he was fullyimbedded in her cunt. She reached up and brushed his
long hair away from his face. Heshifted his hips, resettling himself between her legs.

 Her eyelids began to drift shut. He was slow, knowing she had to be sore from the hours they'd spent
inside her. Still, she smiled, the contented smile of a well-lovedwoman.

 "Hmmm, Kei." She licked her lips. "Welcome back."

 "Mine," he repeated the cry of the dragon. Lorran nodded and sighed as he sankinto her again.

 "Yes."

 It was a long slow loving, the drive only to feel each other, to be a part of eachother, their climax a
growing swell. The orgasm flittered through them, resonatingbetween their bodies, vibrating until they
each opened to the other. Loran moaned andfelt Kei flood her again with his come.

 She was complete. Home.

 *****

 It was over. Lorran sat astride Kei's lap, his semi-hard cock still buried inside her.She flowed over his
chest, her head sagging against his shoulder. Exhaustion drained all

 strength from her limbs and all thought from her mind. She had no idea how much timehad passed since
she'd entered the cave. Hours, days, months could have elapsed. Shedidn't care. She had Kei back. A
vague memory of Riker's imminent return tried toinsert itself but it faded into insignificance. She had Kei.
Nothing else mattered.

 There was no thought of moving away, of disengaging her well-loved body fromhis. Lorran placed a light
kiss on Kei's neck. She was exhausted but she needed to feelhim. His taste was familiar, an addiction
from which she'd never recover. At the lighttouch of her mouth, his cock began to grow. She shifted, and
found the energy to raise her head.

 He made no attempt to make love to her, content to have her with him, to be inside her body, to lay
claim to that which was fully his. He knew it. Even though the dragonwas gone, for the moment, Kei the
human knew he'd claimed Lorran as his. She'd neverescape.

 But while the dragon had taken her as his mate, Kei knew she was more. And hehad to offer her the
choice. Nekane grumbled. Kei ignored it.

 "What's wrong?" She pushed herself up and looked into his eyes. Kei was rockedby what he saw
there—loyalty, commitment, perhaps even love. But did sheunderstand what she'd done? The dragon
now assumed she belonged to them.

 "Do you know what you've done by coming here?" She blinked at his harshquestion. She opened her
mouth to speak. Kei looked away. He shook his head andstared into the dark. Lorran's acceptance had
strengthened him. He could keep Nekaneat bay for a while longer. "I can feel him. He's just waiting to
return. If I even thinkabout your leaving, he crawls up inside me and—"

 "I'm not going to leave you."
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 "If you stay with me, you'll be binding yourself to a man who'll spend his wholelife fighting a dragon."
Nekane snarled in protest but Kei pushed on, wanting what she offered so desperately that he knew
once he accepted it, it would kill him to let her go. If she left now, there was a chance, a small chance, he
might survive. Nekane growledhis disagreement and threatened to take over. Kei pushed him back.
Nekane couldconvince her to stay—Kei knew that—but somewhere in the human that lingered, Kei
wanted her to stay for more than loyalty to a creature desperate for her love. And formore than sex. He
wanted her love. She may be Nekane's mate, but she would be Kei'swife.

 "I'll be outlawed immediately and then will come the endless line of dragon slayers.Every Kingdom of the
Seven has laws banishing dragons and promoting theirdestruction."

 "We'll change the laws." A dreamy smile curled her lips as if the memory was toogood to hide. "And if
not, we'll stay in this cave and live and make love and be atpeace."

 Kei didn't want to subject her to that life again. It was the life she'd had with herfirst husband—but there
had never been peace. He didn't want that for her.

 "You would go through that again?"

 "To be with you, yes."

 "Why?" It was the question he had to ask—even knowing he'd regret the answer.

 "Because I love you."

 Breath froze in his lungs, petrifying his body for a moment. She'd said it. And she had meant it. He could
feel it. The instincts of the dragon gave his senses extra power. Her heart beat at a steady pace as if the
admission were no more stressful than cookinga meal.

 But his human mind wouldn't accept it.

 "Me or Nekane?" Kei had been there when Nekane had loved Lorran with histongue. He'd seen her
writhe on the ground, reveling in the tongue fucking the dragonhad given her. Odd that he could be
jealous of a creature that inhabited his body.

 Lorran cocked her head to the side and smiled.

 "I love both of you."

 That wasn't what he wanted to hear.

 "I'll never be normal. You're going to be bound to me forever."

 "I already am."

 He continued as if she hadn't spoken.

 "I can't stand the thought of you being out of my sight. He's fighting me now.Wanting to overwhelm you.
You'll never be free."

 Lorran smiled. "I don't want—"
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 A metallic clack on the walls of the cave stopped her words.

 "Lorran! Lorran! Are you all right? Are you alive? The Council has arrived."

 Her head snapped up.

 "We have to go," she announced.

 Kei's fingers gripped her hips, not letting her move. "What?"

 "The Kings' Council is here. To investigate the rumor that you've turned." Shepushed herself up on her
knees. He held her in place for a moment. Lorran looked intohis eyes. The black glow of Nekane's
presence stared back.

 "Leave?" The harsh word came out of Kei's mouth but was clearly from Nekane.

 "No," she quickly reassured him. "I won't leave you, but I need Kei here toconvince the others. I'll stay
right here. I'll never leave you."

 With her words, the darkness of Kei's eyes faded and the glitter of green returned.

 It was like speaking to a child. A child in a dragon's body. With a bull in rut's sexdrive. She couldn't stop
her smile. She was going to have an interesting life. Thethought didn't scare her as much as it probably
should. Still holding his hand, unsurehow much Nekane understood, she pulled Kei to standing.

 "We have to-"

 "Lorran?" Riker entered the cave, his sword bare and glittering. Shock and pleasurereplaced the worry
and tension on his face. "Kei? Hells, you've returned to yourself."He hurried across the stone floor. Kei
backed away, pulling Lorran with him. Heshoved Lorran behind his back and bared his teeth at his
brother. Riker pulled to a stop."Kei? What's-"

 Lorran pulled her arm free from Kei's hold and slipped around to his front, placingherself between Kei
and Riker. She rested her hand on Kei's chest, soothing thefrightened beast inside. "It's fine, Nekane.
Riker won't hurt me."

 "Touch you?"

 She followed Nekane's dark stare to Riker. She turned back and nodded. "Yes, he was the man who
touched me but he would never hurt me."

 Riker watched the exchange. "What's going on?" he demanded.

 Lorran didn't look at him—she kept her attention focused on Kei.

 "It's okay, Riker. Nekane just doesn't know you. He'll be fine. Won't you, Nekane?"She took a deep
breath and continued to run her hands over Kei's chest. "It might help if you put your sword away."
There was silence for a moment and then the slick of a blade returning to its scabbard. "See, Nekane,
he's here to help." She stroked the tightmuscles for a few moments more before she felt the tension begin
to fade.
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 And Kei's eyes returned to their natural green. But he wasn't completely calm.

 She could read his body. Something else was wrong. "What is it?" she asked.

 Kei cocked one eyebrow up. "You're naked and my brother has now had a longview of your lovely
ass."

 Lorran felt her cheeks heat up. She'd gotten used to being naked around Kei. Her dress was crumpled
in a pile a few feet away. She moved to get it. Kei's hand shot outand snagged her wrist. The quick
tightening of his grip told her Nekane was strugglingto keep her.

 She smiled gently as she looked at him. "This is going to take some getting usedto."

 Kei stared at his hand for a moment as if he didn't recognize it. For a man who wasused to ruling, being
out of control was unbearable. Lorran twisted her wrist until their palms met, connecting them. She held
him until he looked up. She smiled, letting himknow she was fine with it. Then she led Kei over to her
dress.

 She turned her back to Riker, picked up her crumpled gown and released Kei'shand to pull the dress
over her head. Even that distance was too much. As she raised her arms, he walked behind her and slid
his hands around until they cupped the warmweight of her breasts. Her nipples were hard, long loved by
Kei and Nekane. She sighedat the gentle warmth.

 Lorran leaned back against him. He massaged those luscious tits that had sustainedhim so often and
enjoyed her soft sighs.

 "Riker's here," she whispered.

 Damn, he'd forgotten about his brother. Now that the dragon seemed lessconcerned about Riker's
presence, he'd turned his thoughts back to his favoritesubject—fucking Lorran. Kei shook his head to
clear it. As much as he supported theidea, he needed to be able to focus on other issues.

 "But later, when this is all over..." Lorran turned to face him, her voice laced with promise and lust. "I'll
expect you to have me,fuck me over and over until we're both exhausted but can't stop."

 He felt his eyes widen. Lorran, using the word "fuck" so casually. He was definitelya bad influence on
her. He smiled and finally pulled his hands out from underneath hergown, letting the light skirt fall and
cover her.

 "Trust me, I will," he promised. He took her hand again and faced his brother.

 Hiker's suspicious eyes were like a knife in his heart.

 "Kei? Is that really you?"

 "Some of the time," he answered honestly.

 "What's going on?"

 "It's a little difficult to explain."
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 "Well, start with how you defeated the dragon."

 "I didn't. He's still here." Kei tapped his temple. "But he seems willing to fade awayfor awhile." He
tightened his grip on Lorran's hand. "As long as Lorran stays nearby."

 "What happens if she leaves?"

 "Leave?!" The word erupted from Kei's throat but it wasn't Kei's voice.

 "No, no." Lorran rushed to assure the still frightened dragon. "I'm not leaving. Iwon't leave you." She
turned and faced Riker. "Until Kei gets a little more control, let'sjust keep reassuring Nekane I won't
leave him. We don't need him making anotherappearance this soon."

 "Especially not now," Riker agreed. "The Council is here."

 "We'll head down the mountain."

 "No, the Council ishere. They were cresting the last ridge when I came in."

 Chapter 10

 "I think I'll need some clothes," Kei said, fully returning as the King. He might havea dragon living in his
mind but he was still a ruler. He would continue to rule as best heknew until he wasn't able.

 The clanking of bells on mules and the clomp of footsteps rang across the stone.They were here.
Moments later, dressed in Hiker's battle leathers, Kei took a deep breath and prepared to face the
Kings' Council. As the ruler of one of the SevenKingdoms, Kei was a member of the Council.

 The Council had been created during Kei's father's reign to end the constant borderwars between the
Kingdoms. It had been successful, with only minor skirmishes stilloccurring. But the strength of the
Council depended on the strength of its members andif the other members of the Council decided one
King wasn't strong enough, theywould remove him. For the sake of his Kingdom, Kei would walk out of
the cave aKing.

 He closed his eyes and concentrated on the dragon, calling it by name for the firsttime.

 Nekane. Nekane, I need your help. I have to go talk to —

 Lorran started toward the door.

 Mine leaving?!

 No, she'll stay with us. Just —hedidn't know what he was asking the dragon to do. Besilent and stay out
of it didn't seem appropriate.Stay calm. And quiet. That didn't seemenough.I'll protect Lorran, he
assured Nekane.She'll stay nearby.

 The dragon grumbled but didn't move for control. Kei could almost see the beastpouting.

 But at least it was quiet. Kei took Lorran's hand, making sure to keep her close. Nekane was quiet for
the moment but Kei didn't know if he could control him if thedragon thought Lorran was in danger. The
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memories of those moments before Nekanehad appeared in corporeal form were burned into Kei's
mind. Nekane's only thoughthad been to save Lorran—to protect his mate.

 It made the creature easier to understand.

 Kei, Lorran and Riker walked out of the cave into the sunlight. A small group ofgentleman, a woman,
and about a dozen heavily armed guards waited. Some of thesoldiers held bared swords or bows with
arrows notched.

 "Am I under attack?" Kei asked, filling his voice with mockery and scorn. He stareddirectly at his
brother. The surprised look on Kafe's face when Kei stepped outside wasenough to make anyone smile.
Except Nekane. The crisp sharp image of Lorran beingheld at knifepoint entered Kei's mind. He bared
his teeth and released a low growl. Lorran's fingers brushing across the back of his hand drew him back.
He looked down

 and met her gaze. The love and support was so blatant that both he and the dragonrecognized it.

 Nekane backed down and Kei relaxed. He had to control this meeting. He sent amental reminder to the
grousing dragon to stay calm. Lorran wasn't going anywhere.To reinforce the thought, he pulled her in
front of him.

 "Brother, I believe it's still considered treason to attack the King." His voice wascalm with just the right
amount of arrogance. He pressed his hips against Lorran andfelt her shift to accommodate his growing
erection. Even with the Kings' Council beforehim, Kei's body was eager for Lorran's.

 "You're no longer King," Kafe sneered. Desperation made his voice crack on thelast word.

 King Evelant stepped forward. Though there was no official leader of the Council,Evelant took charge
more often than the others. "Rumor has it you were bitten by adragon and completed the final transition."

 "Well," Kei said, wrapping his arm around Lorran's waist and holding her tightagainst his bare chest. "I
had to think of some story to tell the world while I courted my wife, didn't I?"

 "Your wife?!" The lone female in the crowd shouted the question.

 Kei bent forward and whispered in Lorran's ear. "Who is that?"

 "My mother," she answered, barely moving her lips.

 "How close are you to your parents?" he asked.

 "Not very."

 "That's probably good then." He straightened and called across the clearing. "Yes,m'lady, my wife. You
may refer to her as Your Majesty and I graciously accept all yourcongratulations."

 "Tell me you haven't actually married him," a small man with a rather large head announced. It had to be
Lorran's father. "You are determined to make our family thesubject of scorn. We'll be ruined once the
world finds out you've married a dragon."

 Evelant stepped forward, ignoring the interruption. It was one of the many reasonsKei liked Evelant to
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be in charge. He was diplomatic enough to let people talk but hestayed focused on his task. In this case,
he was searching for the truth.

 "We have witnesses who say you made the final transition into a dragon." He said the last word with
disdain. Evelant, like others, hated and feared the beasts. He reliedon warriors like Kei to get rid of them
but abandoned those who sustained bites.

 Nekane rumbled. Kei bent his head and placed a kiss high on Lorran's neck, behind her ear. He drew in
a deep breath, inhaling her scent to keep the dragon calm.

 Kei looked up and smiled. "Were those witnesses members of my brother's guard?"He scanned the
rock ledge. "I don't see any sign of a dragon here." Kei stared at the sixother members of the Kings'
Council—almost daring them to contradict him. Theylooked a little less frightened and a little less
confident. "Lord Kafe's been playing one of his tricks again. I go away for a honeymoon and suddenly
I'm dragon-spawn."

 "You're spending your honeymoon in a cave?" Evelant's disbelief was obvious butKei was almost
positive none of them had the courage to accuse him directly.

 "We wanted to be alone. I thought this would be a little out of reach for mostpeople. I was obviously
wrong." He leaned down so he could look into Lorran's face."We should have climbed higher."

 She nodded in response.

 "Dammit, he turned into a dragon. I saw him." Kafe waved his hand toward Riker."Hecame here to kill
him. Riker knows the truth."

 Riker widened his eyes and stared between his two brothers. Then he shrugged."Kafe, I don't know
what you're talking about," Riker said. "He looks normal to me."The corner of his mouth kicked up—the
epitome of the arrogant warrior. "Rather surly,but Kei's like that."

 Rage radiated from Kafe's body as he turned his attention to Lorran. She steeledherself. He was
obviously hoping she wasn't as accomplished a liar as Riker and Kei.

 "She saw it, too," Kafe accused, pointing his finger at Lorran. "She saw him turn."

 She felt Kei's fingers dig into her shoulders. She knew he was holding himself, andNekane, in check.

 She was being asked to lie. To her parents. To the Council.

 To her enemy.

 She tilted her head to the side in what she hoped was a look of genteel confusion.

 "I don't understand what you're talking about. I've only ever seen the man that Ilove."

 Evelant relaxed and nodded. Kafe spun around and faced him. "She's lying.They're all lying. I saw my
brother turn into a dragon."

 "I've never heard of anyone turning back into human form after they've made thefinal transition," one of
the lesser Kings offered.
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 "That's true." Lorran drew the attention back to her. "I've studied dragons foryears, since my first
husband was bitten. There are others who study the creatures, andno one has been able to reverse a
transition." Until now, she added silently.

 The small crowd milled around, clearly unsure what to do next. They'd arrived with the intent of
outlawing a King and killing a dragon. What to do now that thedragon had disappeared?

 "I'm sure it was all just a misunderstanding." Kei stepped away from Lorran andwalked forward until he
was directly in front of his twin. Lorran watched the brothers and realized they looked nothing alike. Kei
had a power that came from deep insidehim—a personal strength. Kafe was weak and used the power
of his birth to bullyothers. "My brother must have gotten confused by something he saw." Kei stared hard
into Kafe's eyes. "Isn't that right, brother?"

 Kafe took a sharp, tight breath. And Lorran knew Nekane was staring out of Kei'seyes. Kafe
swallowed and then nodded. "Yes, that's right." He turned to the Council,breaking the hold of Kei's gaze.
"I apologize for any confusion."

 Tension fell collectively from the members of the Council. It was obvious Kei was willing to fight for his
Kingdom and no one on the Council wanted to face him.

 "Well, then," Evelant said, "I believe there's nothing here. We should return home and let King Kei and
his bride continue with their 'honeymoon'."

 "But you can't. I refuse to allow my daughter to remain married to him," her fatherannounced to the
group. "Despite what's been said, we all know the truth and I won'thave my daughter married to a beast."

 "He's not a beast. He's a man," Lorran countered as she stalked forward and placedherself next to Kei.
She'd never talked back to her father before. She felt powerful as shestood next to Kei. "He's a
wonderful King, who cares about his people and his land.He's a warrior and a gentleman. And he's the
finest man I know."

 Her father crossed his arms and squinted as he glared back at her. Kei had thesudden urge to protect
her from her father's disapproval.

 "How much will he want you when he discovers you can't bear him an heir? That'sright, Your Majesty,
you don't want her. She'sbarren."

 Lorran tensed in Kei's arms and it was his turn to give her comfort. He rubbed hishands up her arms and
eased his hard cock against her backside, silently letting her know he desired her, whether she could
provide him children or not. He glanced atRiker. Riker would remain his heir and Riker could be
responsible for producing thenext generation.

 The now familiar haze that warned of Nekane's presence was pushing at the edgesof his mind. Kei
smiled and had the satisfaction of watching Lorran's father lean back.

 "Lorran is mine, now and forever." Kei stepped away, taking Lorran with him. Hewas done with this
conversation. He had more important things to do. "Now,gentlemen and madam, you're on my land. My
brother, Riker will escort you down themountain and off my land." He looked at Kafe. "All of you."

 Kei didn't wait to see if they complied. He turned and dragged Lorran back into the cave. Once out of
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the sunlight, Kei spun around and faced her.

 Lorran gasped at the brightness in his eyes.

 "Did you mean it?" he demanded.

 "What?"

 "All that you said about me to them."

 The words were out there—hanging between them. She had one chance.

 The dark light that glittered in Kei's eyes was a mix of he and Nekane. They both wanted, craved the
answer from her.

 "I love you."

 "Do you? Or do you feel sorry for the dragon?"

 She'd never expected Kei to be in need of reassurance.

 "I don't feel sorry for Nekane. He's a beautiful creature." The memory turned hersmile sensual. "With a
very talented tongue. But—" she stopped Kei before he couldprotest. "I fell in love with the man before I
ever met the dragon."

 "You'll never be free," he warned, still holding himself back.

 "I don't want tobe free." She let all her love flow openly into her eyes. "I love you.Both of you. You and
Nekane will learn to live together." She walked forward, finallyconfident in her love, in her strength. Kei
needed her and she needed them. Shewrapped her arms around his neck and smiled. "And until then, I'll
stay close."

 * * * * *

 She hadn't realized how true those words would be until two weeks later.

 Lorran closed her eyes and let the warmth of the sun heat her skin. She wasexhausted. Kei and Nekane
had been relentless, loving her, mounting her or licking heron an almost hourly basis. Today was the first
moment she'd had to herself. Finallyshouting that she needed a rest and she needed a moment alone,
she'd locked herself inthe bathing area two hours ago. More evidence that Kei and Nekane were
adapting totheir situation—neither had done more than playfully growl at her extended absence.

 The bath was lovely—heated by hot springs and placed in a walled garden. She'd soaked in a scented
tub, soothing her tired and well-loved body with the warm, springfed water.

 She reclined on the stone sleeping step and let the sun warm her body, her mindclearing from the long list
of duties she had.

 They'd left the cave two days after the Council had departed, when Kei wasdesperate for food that
didn't include berries. They'd quickly found a Spirit-Guide tomarry them. She might be the dragon's mate,
he explained, but she would be his wife.And then they'd begun the slow process of settling into their life.
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 Kei had proven to all that he was in control. No man had ever succeeded incontrolling a dragon. Many
discounted the rumors that he'd turned at all.

 Lorran was slowly learning her way around the Castle and adapting once again toroyal protocol. It had
been thirty years since Kei's mother had died so no one quiteknew what to do with a Queen. Lorran
decided to make her own way and quickly setabout running the Castle and assisting Kei with the daily
operation of the Kingdom.

 It felt nice to work alongside Kei and made it convenient when Nekane or Keidecided they needed a
little attention.

 The boyswere slowly adapting to each other. There were still battles for control. Some Kei had lost.
Lorran had to calm Nekane when that happened. She smiled at thememories and let her body relax.
Nekane would hold Kei back until he'd loved her longand deep with his tongue.

 As she drifted into sleep, she heard the soft click of the bedchamber door opening.She sat up.

 Kei was leaving?

 He hadn't gone out without her. The emotions were too raw and Nekane's reactionstoo uncertain. The
servants were just now adapting to the possibility of living with adragon. Neither Lorran nor Kei wanted
the concept turned into reality just yet.

 So, where was Kei going?

 Curious, Lorran stood and pulled a silk robe over her naked body. A strange voice hurried her to the
door.

 A female voice.

 The sexuality of dragons was known across the Seven Kingdoms. That was how themyth of sacrificing
virgins survived and why some women willingly went to the altar.

 Lorran cracked open the door to the bathing room and felt her lip curl in disgust.This was no virgin
waiting to be sacrificed. This was Mara. In learning the daily

 operation of the Castle, Lorran had heard much about Mara. She'd been one of Kei's favorites. She'd
bragged about the hours of fucking she received from Kei. The storiesstill circulated through the kitchens,
even now that the King had a wife.

 The woman stood in the doorway, a jug of wine in her hands. And a look of pure sex in her eyes.
Lorran started to interrupt but something stopped her. Maybe it wasinsecurity, maybe it was a wife's
curiosity. Maybe it was wanting to see how far thedragon's need for sex would take Kei. The dragon
lusted after Lorran. But now that hehad her, he might crave others.

 Lorran watched through the slight opening as Mara stepped forward and set thewine on the table.

 "I was wondering when you'd call for me, Your Majesty." With a quick, practicedmovement, the servant
unsnapped the straps at her shoulders and the heavy gownslithered to the floor. She was naked
underneath. Kei was also naked, as he often was intheir chambers. Because his back was turned, Lorran
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couldn't see Kei's expression buthe didn't look away from the servant's slim curves. It was all Lorran
could do to holdherself back but she dug her fingertips into the doorframe and waited. Mara sank to her
knees and ran her hands up Kei's strong thighs.

 The muscles in Lorran's neck tightened to the point of snapping. Her husbandstared down at the bare
servant. Mara opened her mouth and leaned forward, movingever closer to Kei's crotch.

 Kei tilted his head and sniffed the air.

 Lorran recognized the movement. Nekane was in charge. He looked down at thenaked woman and
shook his head.

 "Not mine."

 Mara looked up adoringly as her blond hair swished across her bare back. Sheblinked and smiled
sweetly. "I'm sorry, Your Majesty, I don't understand."

 "Not mine," Nekane repeated, a little louder than before. "Where's mine?" Nekane looked around the
room, searching for his lost mate. The dragon's bellow erupted fromthe human mouth. Lorran ripped
open the door and hurried into the room.

 "I'm here. I'm here."

 "Mine? Gone?"

 "No, I was just taking a bath."

 He pulled her hard against his body when she was within reach, completelyignoring the woman kneeling
at his feet. His mouth closed over the base of Lorran'sneck, licking and tasting her skin while his hands
slid down her back and cupped herass, pulling her pussy against his growing erection. Her mind blurred
at the first kiss.She had just enough coherence to look over her shoulder.

 "You can leave now," she told the soon tobe former servant.

 Before the door was closed, Kei had removed her robe and knelt before her,nuzzling her wet opening.

 "Mine," he whispered against her skin. His tongue slipped between her folds,teasing her clit. "Mine."

 "Yes," she sighed. He lifted her leg and draped it over his shoulder opening her tothe deep penetration of
his tongue. She gasped, the light touches against her inner wallsmade her pussy flow with liquid. He
continued to lick and drink, filling himself withher taste. It took mere seconds for her to forget the other
woman. Nekane and Keiobviously didn't remember. They wantedher.

 Lorran held onto the bedpost behind her, leaned back and settled in for a long,sweet tongue fuck.

 *****

 "I want her gone."

 Kei's eyes drifted open. Lorran was leery of interrupting his contented doze but shewanted her position
known. Kei/Nekane had fucked her for hours—alternately licking her and fucking her until she couldn't
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remember her own name.

 "Hmm?"

 "I want her gone," Lorran repeated.

 "Who?" Kei raised his head from her stomach and looked into her eyes.

 "Mara? The woman who knelt naked before you ready to service you? Rememberher?"

 "Vaguely." He kissed her stomach just above her belly button.

 "You weren't interested in her at all?" Lorran inwardly cringed as soon as thequestion left her mouth.

 Kei lifted his head and it cocked to the side. She could tell, he was hearing fromNekane. Finally, he
shook his head. "She didn't smell right." He smiled up at her. "Shedidn't smell like you." He drew in a
deep breath and sighed. Kei stilled and then tookanother deep breath.

 "What is it?" Lorran pushed herself onto her elbows and stared down at him.

 "You're pregnant."

 "What? That's impossible." Her heart thumped in her chest. Kei pulled back andstared out the open
window. "Kei?" She'd never seen him like this. He blinked and thenshook his head.

 Finally, he turned to her.

 "I think he's laughing."

 "Nekane?"

 "Yes. A dragon. Laughing." Kei looked up and after a moment nodded. "Somethingabout having
superior seed."

 Lorran touched her stomach. A baby? She was going to have a baby? She looked at her husband. She
would be able to give him an heir.

 "Wait. Is it going to be half-dragon?!" she cried.

 Epilogue

 Twenty-two years later

 Lorran stepped into the hall, her arms loaded down with packages and parcels. With this final trip, all
was set for Kayla's eighteenth birthday celebration. Lorranhanded her stack to Marso and sighed. They'd
made it through another year without...

 Screams scattered the thought even as it formed.

 Another year without a crisis, she sighed, knowing that was now gone. Two youngmaids raced by her.
Running footsteps rang across the marble floor. Several sets ran by her. One finally stopped.
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 "Your Majesty, you are needed."

 "Yes, I'd guessed that."

 Nekane's roar guided her down the hall. It had been years since he'd scared theservants. She hurried to
the door of the Great Room and found her sons waiting inside,watching her husband-turned-dragon stalk
a young man dressed in warrior's clothes.

 Kayla stomped her foot and demanded her father stop. The dragon ignored theorder and took another
step toward the cringing warrior.

 "What happened?" Lorran asked her oldest son, Bren.

 He folded his arms across his chest and leaned against the wall. "Nekane decided tovisit."

 "I figured that out when I heard the screams. Now what caused it?" As she hadpredicted, Nekane and
Kei had learned to live together. As the dragon had gotten older,his understanding grew and he no longer
feared letting Lorran out of his sight. She still stayed close—for safety's sake and because the bond was
as tight for her as it was forNekane and Kei.

 She turned to Rainek, her younger son. "Well?"

 He shrugged. "Dad came in and found Kayla and Miek kissing. He went a littlenuts."

 "I knew this was going to happen," she said almost to herself as she stormed acrossthe room.

 "But, Daddy, we're in love!" Kayla tugged on Nekane's forearm. The dragon swunghis massive head
around. Almost-human disbelief marked his face. He glanced at the young woman and then turned back
to the man pressed up against the wall.

 "Well, sir," the warrior protested. "It's not really love. More like, like. Actually, wedon't really know
each other that well."

 Lorran reached them as Kayla slammed her hands onto her hips.

 "What? You said you loved me."

 "Well, sure but—" He looked up at the dragon and swallowed. "But I meant it as Ido my sister. I love
her like I love my sister."

 "You don't have a sister," Kayla sneered.

 Nekane's deep throated chuckled echoed through the room. Miek slid further downthe wall with each
sound.

 "Nekane, stop it." Lorran stepped up. She walked in front of the warrior and glared into the dragon's
eyes. "And Kei, I know you're listening. Pull him back." Kei had also learned to stay present when
Nekane was in physical form.

 It made for a very dangerous adversary—a dragon's body, a human's mind.
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 "Let him go. I think he's learned his lesson about coming near our youngdaughter." She turned around.
"Haven't you?" Her smile was soft, but her tone wasnot. The young man nodded. "I think you'd better
leave." Again he nodded. "And it might be best if you sought employment elsewhere." She didn't have
time to watch Nekane and Kei every minute. As soon as her back was turned, they'd find Miek andbegin
threatening him again. It was difficult to tell what they might do, but she didn'twant to find out. Though
they'd been able to repeal most of the laws banishing dragons,the prejudice against dragons still existed.
They didn't need to feed the fire. There wasstill so much work to be done.

 Using her as a shield, the warrior slunk along the wall until he was near the door.He flinched when he
saw Kayla's brothers waiting by the door, arms folded.

 And then he was gone.

 Lorran turned to her daughter. "You and I are going to have a little talk about this, young lady."

 Kayla blushed but she nodded.

 "Now go, all of you. And lock the door behind you."

 Nekane's threats might have been fake but his anger wasn't. He prowled aroundthe room, made tiny by
his huge form.

 Their three children had an equal amount of human and dragon blood. Nekanetook as much pride and
frustration in raising them as Kei did. It was like having threeparents—and one of them could breathe fire.

 When the door clicked shut, Lorran walked into Nekane's view.

 "I warned you this day was coming."

 Too young. She's too young,Nekane's voice slipped into her thoughts.

 We'll send her to a convent,Kei mentally added, joining the conversation.

 "You'll let her grow up and be a normal young woman."Or at least as normal as a
half-dragon/half-human woman could be.Lorran kept that comment to herself. "I'll talk toher. She's just
spreading her wings."

 That better be all she's spreading.

 "Kei..."

 What did you want us to do? Let him have her?

 Nekane sat on his haunches. The stubborn line of the dragon's chin told her he andKei were in accord.
She wouldn't get either on her side.

 "No, but-"

 Then we did right. We're done. Let's love.
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 One thing about Nekane, he hadn't changed his way of ending an argument. Sexstill seemed to be the
driving force in his life.

 "I don't think-"

 No. Argument done. Door closed. Let's love.

 "Kei,I-"

 Nekane turned his head to her and licked his tongue inside the collar of her bodice.Her body, trained
from twenty-two years of his touch, melted. That nimble tongue slid inside her top and rubbed across the
top of her breasts, peaking her nipples.

 "We're not done with this discussion," she warned.

 We are for now.

 Kei's seductive chuckle entered her head along with Nekane's aroused rumble. Theboys were working
together. She was in for a long night.

 All thoughts of protest fell away. She quickly unbuttoned her gown and stoodbefore her love, naked and
open to them. Lorran sank to the floor. Nekane pushed his broad nose against her dampening flesh. His
throaty growl rumbled through his body and vibrated her pussy. Lorran gasped at the quick jolt of
pleasure. His tongue lickedup her legs and plunged into her sex, thick and full, almost like a cock.

 Good, eh? You like my tongue in your pussy, don't you my love? My mate?

 "Yes." She couldn't stop the groan from escaping. She was open to them. The lightflickered in the
dragon's eyes. Kei and Nekane loving her. It had been twenty-two years but the touch of his tongue, the
feel of Kei's cock never failed to excite her. She let herhead fall back against the tile and let Kei/Nekane
taste her. She knew from experience,she had hours before her.

 My love.Kei's whispered words floated through her mind.

 Mine.The word filtered through Nekane's pleased growls.

 "Yes."

 * * * * *

 "It's not fair." Kayla plopped down on the stone steps between her brothers. "Everyman I'm even slightly
interested in runs away as soon as they meet Dad and if hedoesn't scare them off, Nekane does." She
sighed heavily and with dramatic emphasis."I'm going to die a virgin."

 Bren dropped his chin onto one hand and nodded. "I know the feeling."

 Rainek followed the movement on the other side. "Me, too," he agreed.

 "You?!" Kayla looked between her brothers. "You can't even begin to understand. You'remen. I've got
to wait until I'm married. Unfortunately, I'll never find anyone tomarry me because of Dad. Who's going
to be willing to fight a dragon for me? Becauseof society's restrictionsand being the daughter of a dragon,
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I'llnever have sex."

 "Uh, Kayla, we're in the same boat you are."

 "Only worse," groused Bren.

 "How could it be worse?"

 "We've got dragon blood in us," Rainek explained. "Just like you do. We're looking for our mates."

 "So?" Kayla shook her head. "You can carouse to your heart's content until you'vefound your mates. I'm
alone until I find a warrior willing to fight a dragon."

 Bren sighed. "Kayla, what Rainek is trying to tell you, but making a hash of it, is —because the dragon is
with us from birth, its already begun the search for our mates. Wecan't have sex until we find the one
woman the dragon wants." Kayla shook her head,not understanding or not quite believing what she'd just
heard. "Wephysically can'thave sex until we find our mates," Bren clarified.

 "You mean you can't...?" Bren shook his head. She looked at Rainek. "You either?"

 He shook his head. "Nothing happens. It's like Dad with any woman besides Mom.No physical
response."

 Kayla smiled and couldn't stop the laughter that started in the back of her throat.

 "Somehow I feel better knowing this."
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