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Jayce’s P.O.V.

By the time lunch is ready we have come up with the answer on how to deal with Elder Ward and

I have to admit that our Princess is fair in her judgement. None of us know when we lost track of

the meaning of the Council of Elders, but Dad told us he had never been taught that they held no

power.

It made us all realize that Grandfather probably was unaware of that as well and because of that

we know that most of the Elders were unaware as well. Dad will figure out which of the Elders

were aware and which one of them had hidden it.

There were a lot of opinions we had to consider and it took us a while to get on the same page.

Law states that disobeying the King is punishable by death, but does that apply if you think you

are in the right. We had gone back and forth with it until Hunter pointed out that Elder Ward had

been told that he held no power.

She made us see that we were all wrong, that he deliberately went against his King and with that

he disobeyed his King. She told us that the question we needed to ask was did he know he was

disobeying his King and if he knew that that was punishably by death.

Would he have called those Packs if he had known the consequences? I don’t think he would

have, but then again I have been wrong before about assuming someone wouldn’t have done it if

they had known the consequences and I am not sure if I know him well enough to answer this

question.

Hunter asked me trough our mind-link if I had proven or disproven Jax’s theory and I knew

exactly why she was asking this, she hoped he would mind-link someone. If he did I would be

able to get some answers and if he didn’t his body language might betray him.

Everyone knew what they had to do as Hunter would address the Elders on Elder Ward’s behavior

and when Dad told us lunch was almost ready we all got up from our seats. Hunter told us she

would meet us in the dining room, because she wanted to change into something more appropriate

for our meeting with the Elders.

Justin’s P.O.V.

Slade has been bugging me ever since we woke up and during the meeting I had to put up my

block just to be able to concentrate on what was being said. He makes me slow down my steps as

everyone walks out of Dad’s office towards our private dining room for lunch. Dad wanted to eat

in our private wing for the next few days, because soon everyone would know that Mom is

pregnant as her eating will increase.

As soon as everyone is talking he pushes me towards the stairs and I know immediately what he

wants to do, something I want to do as well. I run up the stairs, following our Mate to our own

floor in the Royal wing of the Palace and I hope none of my Brothers gets the same brilliant idea.

Hunter is standing in front of her closet in just her underwear and before she can sense I am there

I wrap my arms around her to cup her breasts. I lower my head to her shoulder and start placing

kisses where ever I can, growling as I can smell the delicious scent of her arousal.

“Justin, please.” She whisper as my right hand slips into her panties and Slade pushes forward,

not to take control but to be right there with me. I suck on one of her marking spots as I gently

pinch her nipple and at the same time I push two fingers into her core.

I take slow steps forwards as I move her in front of the dresser, “Hands on the dresser, Princess.”

Slade growls in her ear and I can smell her arousal increase, she does as Slade tells her to without

question. I move my hips forward, pushing my raging hard cock against her and I keep pushing

my fingers in and out of her core.

Our eyes lock through the mirror and I quickly release my cock from its confinement. I watch her

eyes grow darker with lust as I line my cock up with her soaking wet entrance, I want to take this

slow but Slade as another idea as he slams our cock inside her.

I suck in a breath as every inch of my shaft disappears into her tight, wet pussy, I feel her

stretching around my rock-hard cock and I see pure bliss in her eyes as I start moving in and out

of her.

I place both my hands on her hips and every time I push my cock into her pussy I pull her back

towards me, fucking her harder and deeper every single time. “I want to come inside you,

Princess. You are my little Goddess, I am going to make you come all over my cock.” I mumble

as I start to lose control of my movements.

I fill her deep and hard as I am pounding her, she tightens around my cock as I send her over the

edge and she screams my name as my balls tighten. Finally emptying my load into her core as

Slade roars her name and I am grateful that our room is soundproof.

Hunter’s P.O.V.

At first I wanted to tell Justin No, but Justice pointed out I had mated with Jayce while the others

were not here and I let lust take control of my body. I can feel that Slade is right with us and the

moment he slams into me I am lost.

The way he is working my body sends me over the edge faster than I thought was possible and I

am glad he told me to hold on to the dresser. Justin holds me tight as we both are coming down

from our orgasms and I know we both need a quick shower before we go downstairs for lunch.

We have just left our floor when Jayce links me to ask what is taking me so long and for a

moment I am not sure how to respond, but Justice takes that away as she replies, “Playing with

Justin and Slade.”

The look on his face tells me that Jayce linked both of us at the same time and I scold Justice for

her reaction, but Justice just grins at me. “I hope you enjoyed it, Princess.” Jason says and I know

my face has as may different shades of red as there are known.

Justin pulls me close as he places a kiss on top of my head and tells me not to worry about the

others, “We will all enjoy some alone time with you, just as we will enjoy your body together.”

He whispers and I wonder if I just discovered a few new shades of red.

Jax pulls me into his arms the moment I reach the bottom of the stairs and the look in his eyes

tells me that I won’t get much rest tonight. Justice is going stir crazy in my head at the thought of

that and I am glad it is just the four of us as the four of them start sniffing the air.

I bury my head in Jax’s neck as I hear Jason growl softly and I hear him says through the mind-

link, “Don’t make that meeting to long.” Jax carries me into the main dining room and I am

surprised no one has blurted out yet that I am pregnant, but I know that in a week or so everyone

will be able to tell.

It makes me wonder how Mom will be able to hid her pregnancy from the rest of the Lycans and

Werewolves when we will be eating in the main dining room. Jax places me on Jason’s lap and

Jayce places two plates in front of us, pilled full with food.

I dig in immediately as he has gotten me all my favorite foods, not that there is much I don’t like.

From the corner of my eye I see Mom snagging a piece of meat from Gabe’s plate and soon after

that she steals some food from Dad’s plate, neither one of them seem to notice as they are deep in

discussion.

Mom keeps stealing food from their plates and she never has to get up to get herself some extra

food, Justice has been keeping an eye on everyone else to see if we were the only ones that

noticed, “I hope you can get away with it in the main dining room.” I tell Mom and she winks at

me as she steals another piece of meat from Gabe’s plate.

As Gabe gets up a third time to fill his plate Brent asks him if he is pregnant, making Dad choke

on the food he has in his mouth. Gabe shakes his head as he looks at his plate and tells Brent that

he doesn’t understand it either, “Maybe a little less talking and more attention on your food. You

eat without noticing it.” Martha says as she refills the cups of coffee of those that want it.

Brent agrees with Martha and even Dad has to admit that she has a point, “I seem to have the

same problem.” Dad says as he follows Gabe and Martha tells us that Dad always had that

problem, while she winks at me.

Apparently Mom hadn’t been as sneaky as we both had thought and through the mind-link I ask

Martha to keep what ever she thinks is going on a secret, “Don’t worry, Hunter. I will not tell

anyone I know that our Queen is with Pup.”

I quickly alert Mom to the fact that Martha knows and that it might be a good idea to tell our

personal staff and protection detail. She tells me she will run it by Dad and maybe invite all of

them to dinner in our private wing.


	Page 1

