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For the girl who taught us that we could be a pack, if we wanted 
to.





THIS BOOK TAKES PLACE primarily on the historical and unced-
ed lands of the modern-day Seminole people, referred to 
throughout with its modern-day English names: Deltona and 
Orlando, Florida.

We encourage all people, including those with cultural ties to 
Turtle Island indigenous people and those without, to learn 
more about the these tribes' rich history and modern-day 
experiences. You can learn more about the Seminole tribe 
through their website, https://www.semtribe.com/.





Author’s Note

THIS STORY IS SET in the default aurora light omegaverse, which 
consists only of omegas and alphas, with “beta” not considered 
its own category of assigned sex, but rather a collection of ex-
periences akin to those of intersex people in reality. We would 
consider it a sweetverse, as there is no widespread slavery or 
other brutalization against omegas, although oppression in-
tentionally somewhat analogous to misogyny does exist against 
omegas, who are considered to be “suited to the home and 
bearing children.”

The primary distinction of the default aurora light omega-
verse is that omega and alpha are treated as assigned sex at 
birth, with omegas assumed to have natal vaginas and alphas 
assumed to have natal penises, regardless of gender. Alpha 
penises are assumed to look like a typical human penis, albeit 
with a knot at the base that injates at or near eUaculation, and 
omega vaginas are assumed to look like a typical human vagina, 
although during a heat, the body goes through a process similar 
to the preparation for giving birth, allowing for a larger in-
sertion than most humans with vaginas would be comfortable 
with. In the (nited States )and most countries, post-coloniza-
tionL, a binary gender is also assigned around puberty, primarily 
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based on secondary sex characteristics. This means this verse 
has women who were assigned female who have a penis and are 
expected to have a penis, essentially making them cisgender 
women with penises. 

In some of our longer works, we are planning to go more into 
the limitations of a binary gender and sex framework for bodies 
and gender, as the intention is that “omega” and “alpha” are no 
more absolute biological categories than “male” and “female” 
are0 intersex individuals, who may self-identify as “betas,” exist, 
but are not discussed in this speci1c novella. Transgender indi-
viduals also exist, as they may reach puberty or far past puberty 
and realize their assigned binary gender does not suit them, 
potentially choosing to utilize hormones or surgeries to adUust 
their bodies to align with their personal gender experience.

This story includes three alpha women and one omega woman, 
meaning it includes three women with penises and one woman 
with a vagina, and none of this is commented on as though it is 
unusual. One of the alpha women is also transgender, although 
this is implied and not directly brought up in the story itself. If 
this is not something you are interested in reading, we would 
suggest passing on this story.





Content Warnings 
and Kinks

Content Warnings

Abusive  familial  dynamics,  including  a  family 
member tampering with a character’s medication
Consent negotiation after heat has already hit
Description of severe pain due to cramping (anal-
ogous to extremely bad period cramps)
Discussion of mental and physical health crises
Discussion of past abusive relationships
Discussion of past accidental poisoning
Experiencing of a medical emergency
Gaslighting from a family member
Implication/mention of past self-harm
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Chapter 1

THE FIRST SYMPTOM WAS always the cramps.

For some omegas, they started slowly, like a worrying in the 
stomach, like nausea and anxiety piling up until they started 
feeling it physically. For some, the cramps could almost be 
mistaken for some kind of virus, like their stomach was tying 
itself into knots, food poisoning and the qu mixed into one. 
For some, the cramps were manageable for Luite a few days, 
warning them in advance that they were going into heat and 
they needed to jgure something out before it was too late.

For ’ilah, it was like being hit by a bus, every time.

She bolted upright in her seat, blinking a few times, her zaw 
clamping down on the scream that her body wanted to let out 
as her uterine muscles clenched on nothing. She forced herself 
to breathe, forced her lungs to inqate, and waited for the cramp 
to subside, her whole body tensing with the effort of ensuring 
that she didnUt disturb anyone around her.

It wasnUt until the pain had jnally started to ebb away that ’ilah 
realiGed exactly how fucked she was.

Or, she guessed, how fucked she wasn’t.
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-Excuse  me,—  ’ilah  mumbled  to  her  seatmate,  a  handN
someNlooking woman who had gotten the seat next to her, 
picking up her own backpack so she could make it to the bathN
room and jgure out what was going on. The woman nodded 
lightly and put up her tray table, leaning back in her seat to give 
her as much space as possible to move through the cramped 
seat row. The other woman in her row1a woman who looked 
far too pretty to have undertaken such a long qight1followed 
the otherUs lead, even before ’ilah offered another, -Sorry.—

She hurried to the bathroom at the back of the plane and 
Luickly shufqed in, locking the door behind her and looking at 
herself in the mirror. 

Fuck, she was a mess. 5o one was really supposed to look their 
best on a CKNhour qight, so it wasnUt inherently a surprise, but 
sheUd apparently fucking slept through the jrst hour of her 
heat, and it was showing. Her eyes were streaked with red, 
with what looked like a burst blood vessel in her left eye, blood 
jltering through the soft brown of her iris. The laGy halfNbun 
sheUd put her hair up into had, apparently, mostly fallen out 
sometime in the last hour, leaving her with a head full of friGG 
and limp brown locks drifting around her face. Stray wisps of 
hair stuck to her forehead and cheeks, already coated with a 
light sheen of sweat, her body working overtime to get her 
ready to get knocked up.

’ilah did not want to be knocked up. She never really had. 
She didnUt like babies much, was in the middle of getting her 
bachelorUs degree in sustainability sciences, and didnUt love the 
idea of being tied to another pack, not after the last one had 
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ended so badly. Plus, sheUd always hated the idea of having to 
put her life on hold for two weeks every nine months, and heats 
were fucking rough on your body. That was why she was on heat 
suppressants in the jrst place.

Those things were supposed to work. TheyUd always worked 
before. Why hadnUt they worked;

Rummaging through her little carryNon backpack, ’ilah found 
the handbag that contained all her medications, opening the 
Gipper with shaky hands and grabbing her little blister pack of 
pills. SheUd taken four for the month so far, and they looked: 
right. She had an app on her phone that alerted her to the right 
time to take them, and she was nothing if not consistent, that 
-perfect usage— statistic that was prominently centered on the 
front of the box.

SheUd only ever had one heat before, six years ago, and it had 
been so fucking hard on her body that sheUd sworn off it forN
ever. Even with the help of her pack at the time, it had been 
too much for her, and sheUd gotten on suppressants the next 
week. It had been the thing that had drove them apart4 her 
former packmates had been worried for her health1and, she 
couldnUt help speculating, probably frustrated at the idea of 
never having kids of their own1and theyUd eventually issued 
her an ultimatumB go off the heat suppressants or break up. 
The breakup had been an easy choice, at least in the moment, 
but not before sheUd screamed bloody murder at them for even 
saying it, loud enough that sheUd had to talk to the cops about 
the domestic disturbance. 
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And her mom sure hadnUt been any fucking assistance, because 
sheUd said much of the same thing, in that gentle, nauseating 
voice she loved to use when she was talking to ’ilah. Dack and 
forth, that longNterm heat suppressant use was bad for you, 
that one or two weeks a year wasnUt much to give up to your 
pack, that plenty of omegas would give up the world to be in 
her position, that heat was natural, and it was wrong to try and 
avoid it, that1

Fuck.

Her mom.

’ilah was startled out of her reverie by a thought so upsetting 
that her zaw dropped, and her jngers fumbled for her phone. 
Eight dollars and change later, she was connected to WiFi, 
calling her momUs number through the WiFi signal.

-Hello, honey6 ArenUt you already1—

-7id you fuck with my heat suppressants;— The words were 
still, Luiet, so calm that ’ilah almost couldnUt believe they were 
her own, not with the anger that threatened to bubble out of 
her chest.

Her mom tskUd gently, like ’ilah had asked her how expensive 
milk was. -You shouldnUt swear at your mother, dear.—

-You did.— It was that frustrating notNanNanswer that her mom 
always did when she didnUt even care enough to lie and deny 
that sheUd done something. -Motherfucker. “od dammit.—

-’anguage.—
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-What did you do;— ’ilahUs eyebrows furrowed, and she grabbed 
the blister pack again, holding it up to the airplane bathroom 
light as though that would reveal anything. The pack looked 
exactly the same as every other pack sheUd ever taken. The 
sugar pill packs, which you could use if you did want to induce 
a heat, were always a completely different color, usually red, to 
avoid this exact problem. The pack didnUt look resealed, and it 
would be pretty fucking hard to reseal a blister pack anyway.

-I didnUt do anything to your heat suppressants, ’ilah.— She 
could almost hear her mom rolling her eyes, activating the 
latent fury in her veins. -YouUre so paranoid, dear. And here IUd 
thought weUd had such a lovely time this visit.—

Her mom had been so fucking nice this time. 5icer than sheUd 
almost ever been. She didnUt like hanging out with her mom, 
and even this trip had been full of the snide remarks and -oh, I 
zust wish youUd—s that her mother was so fond of, but god, sheUd 
been nicer than she usually was. Her suppressant alarm had 
even gone off at the breakfast table once, and her mom had 
shaken her head, pursed her lips, and offered the thousandth 
comment about how bad those were for you, but sheUd gotten 
her a cup of coffee to wash it down with.

SheUd made her: a lot of food and drinks this trip, actually. 
’ilahUs brow furrowed as she scanned through their weekNlong 
visit, the turbulence of the qight mimicking the way her stomN
ach was starting to churn. A lot of coffee. Dreakfast most mornN
ings, and a fair number of both lunches and dinners. Snacks, 
tooB sheUd made some chocolate brownies, which sheUd left on 
the counter, and ’ilah had been snacking on them the whole 
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week.

-You: drugged me;—

-7onUt be ridiculous.— There was a snap to her momUs voice, 
though, that told her that she was at least getting closer, if she 
wasnUt right on the money. -What kind of mother would drug 
her daughter;—

’ilah thought harder, closing her eyes and rubbing her foreN
head. A cramp hit her again, out of nowhere, and she grit 
her teeth against it, taking a few deep, calming breaths to try 
and move through it, whiteNknuckling the sink to keep herself 
standing.

“It’s kind of chalky,” Lilah frowns, looking down at the coffee. 
“How fresh is this?”

Her mother waves her off, rolling her eyes. “Don’t be rude, dear. 
You know I would never buy low-quality coffee, and I’d never 
leave it around long enough to go stale.”

Lilah smacks her mouth a few times. “It’s like…” She does it again, 
rolling her eyes when her mom frowns at her. “I don’t know. It’s 
like someone put dirt in it.”

“Well, you are used to Starbucks, I have to assume,” her mom 
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grouses. “High-quality coffee is richer. It comes from the earth, 
after all. A good coffee is bound to taste a little earthy.”

Lilah’s frown deepens as she looks at her cup. It looks like a 
normal cup of rich coffee. She’s used to two sugars, one cream, 
and even though it’s a bit darker than she usually sees, it is, after 
all, a higher-quality coffee, ground at home fresh.

And yet, that taste… it’s weirdly familiar. Gritty, almost, like 
drinking a cup of coffee that had a little sprinkle of dirt added to 
it. The taste feels like it should bring up bad memories, although 
Lilah’s not sure what, exactly, those memories should be.

She shrugs and grabs the milk from the table to lighten the taste.

-Activated charcoal.— The words fell off her tongue the moment 
she reached them, sending ice through her veins. -You fucking 
dosed me with activated charcoal.—

That was the source of the familiarity, the bad memories. When 
’ilah was six, sheUd eaten a bunch of berries from her familyUs 
front lawn when everyoneUs attention had been turned away for 
a minute. Poison control had sent the paramedics to her house, 
and theyUd given her a drink full of it. It tasted chalky, gritty, like 
eating a bunch of sand, but sheUd done it with the encourageN
ment that sheUd get ice cream afterward. At the hospital, theyUd 
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said the charcoal had saved her life, and even at that age, sheUd 
understood the gravity of the statement.

Dut it hadnUt gotten rid of the way it coated her tongue, the way 
it tasted like sheUd stuck her mouth in freshly plowed soil.

-Honey1—

-What the fuck is wrong with you;— ’ilah had never been able to 
qy off the handle at her mother, not really4 too much of her life 
had been caught up in placating the woman, in accepting that 
she was trying her best. And, plus, sheUd never done anything 
really bad. It was something ’ilah had always argued with her 
therapists about, when sheUd ever felt comfortable enough to 
talk about her mom with them.

Dut this; 

This was bad.

-7onUt swear at me.— The cutting steel that suddenly jlled her 
momUs voice was enough for ’ilah to feel that telltale lightness 
in her chest, the need to pacify her, the need to make things 
right. -You need a pack. You had a pack before, and you threw 
it away. You simply canUt expect to make it through life without 
one. I was trying to look out for you.—

’ilahUs eyebrows furrowed further, and she yelped softly as 
another ripple of pain tore through her, fast enough that she 
wasnUt able to clamp down on it before it made its way out. 
Once her body had decided to let her be in charge again, she 
managed to hiss out, -What was your plan; 2se it to force me 
back into a pack; Hope I didnUt jgure it out;— 



MI’E HI“H PA3? J

-...I was hoping it was going to happen a few days before this,— 
her mom jnally huffed, sounding lightly frustrated, like ’ilahUs 
whole life wasnUt being turned upside down in an airplane 
bathroom. -I had a few packs without omegas lined up for you 
to talk to. AllNfemale, understanding of your: situation. You 
would have been able to talk to them and spend some time with 
them, and, if youUd like, spend your heat with them.— She sighed 
heavily. -And instead, it seems as though youUre going to have 
to spend it at …K,HHH feet. Which wouldnUt be a problem if youUd 
zust let your heats run their natural course, you know, because 
youUd be able to plan around them.—

’ilahUs hands were shaking, trembling sharply, from fear, from 
anger, from disgust. -I canUt fucking believe you,— she growled, 
the noise foreign to her own ears, much less when she was 
talking to her mom. -I: I need to deal with this right now. I 
will call you when I am of sound mind again. We need to have 
another fucking talk.—

-IUm trying to keep you safe.— The bitterness in her momUs voice 
mirrored the acid ’ilah was feeling rise up in her throat. -7onUt 
hate me for trying to be a good mother zust because itUs not how 
you would do it.—

-Fuck you.— ’ilah removed the phone from her ear and ended 
the call without even waiting to hear the response. She looked 
up at the tiny airplane bathroom mirror and was almost surN
prised to see wetness on her cheeks, tears blurring her vision. 
Her own hands moved up, wiping at her eyes as though it was 
a completely different body in the mirror.
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Again, a wave of pain, this time radiating further, up through 
her back, tensing muscles as far up as her shoulders. She 
clutched one arm with the other, digging her own jngernails 
into the skin, desperately trying to ground herself.

A knock sounded at the door. -7oing okay in there;—

-Iust a minute6— ’ilah was able to gasp out, taking deep breaths 
again, trying not to let the swelling terror of her position overN
whelm her. 

There wasnUt really any likelihood of anyone else knowing 
she was in heat. Every reputable airport in the world had 
deNscenting stations right after security to reduce overstimuN
lation in an already overwhelming environment, and the planeUs 
heavyNduty air jlters would take care of anything that slipped 
past. Her pheromones would be safe until well after she landed, 
’ilah knew that.

Dut that meant she had to handle it by herself.

There were no other options. There was nothing she could do, 
not here, not now. The jrst ”! hours of a heat werenUt the worst, 
at least, she knew that much. 2sually, things were the absolute 
worst at the …8Nhour mark, by which point she would be back 
home, safe and sound. If she could make it through this qight, 
if she could handle the torture of being in an economy seat 
for the next C… hours by herself, she could get home and deal 
with it there. It would be an expensive !KNminute 2ber ride 
home1and then another expensive one in a few days to go pick 
up her car1because she was pretty sure she wouldnUt be able 
to drive at that point, but she could handle it. It would be okay.
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It would be okay.

It had to be okay.

She straightened up, wiped her face with the inside of her ratty 
TNshirt, and opened the bathroom door.

-Excuse me.— Her seatmates leaned back in their seats again, 
allowing her to pass by unscathed, and ’ilah sat down, opening 
the window a bit to watch the clouds pass by underneath them.

The next half hour was one of the most miserable half hours 
of her life. Every jve to six minutes, she was hit with a wave 
of nauseating pain, washing completely over her, holding her 
down and wringing the life out of her. She breathed in blue air 
and breathed out red air, using an old trick from her track days 
to try and get rid of the pain, and grit her teeth against any 
noises, completely focused on nothing but making absolutely 
fucking sure that no one could tell what was going on.

-Miss;— A womanUs voice qoated to her ears, gravelly and polite, 
deep enough to get almost lost in the rumbles of the plane 
engine.

’ilah opened her eyes and looked at her seatmate, who was now 
frowning slightly at her. The frown didnUt look annoyed, at least, 
which soothed her nerves a little, but the concern tinging the 
look wasnUt promising. -Yes;—

-Apologies if this comes off Luite forward,— the other woman 
said softly, -but my packmate and I have: noticed you.— She 
seemed a little embarrassed, almost, to say it any more bluntly 
than that. -Are you interested in: some assistance;—
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’ilah blinked. Then, she blinked again. Dy the third blink, she did 
believe this wasnUt a hallucination, but she wasnUt completely 
convinced she hadnUt misheard the woman. -...assistance;—

The other qushed, warmNtinted skin becoming even warmer 
for a second. -Yes,— she replied. -Our pack has no omega, and 
we have always been interested in trying new things.— Her lips 
turned up, zust a bit, at the corners of her mouth. -We have 
discussed with the packmate we have at home, and all of us are 
amenable to the idea of: packing up, at least in the short term. 
If you have a pack waiting for you when we land, we can drop 
you off with them, or our third can prepare what youUd need to 
nest at ours.—

’ilah knew her mouth was wide open, but that knowledge didnUt 
help her close it. -...you want to fuck me on this plane;—

That light qush on the otherUs face grew into a fullNtilt blush, 
and she nodded slightly. -Only, of course, if you want to do so. 
If you would rather handle it yourself, we would respect your 
wishes.—

“od, she really did want to take them up on it. Half an hour of 
trying to bulldoGe her way through the heat had already been 
fucking brutal, and the idea of doing it for another twelve was 
so miserable, she wanted to start sobbing zust thinking about 
it. 

And she wasnUt fucking blind4 the two women sitting next to 
her were gorgeous. The woman sitting closest to her, the one 
sheUd been talking to, was strikingly lovely, with a strong zaw, 
broad chest, and dark eyes that sparkled gently when she 
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talkedB understated and Luite deliberate, but with a restraint 
that belied a bold kindness. The other, leaning in from her aisle 
seat, was still way too attractive to be on such a long qight, 
with big, voluminous black hair pulled into a ponytail, tattoos 
covering her arms and hands, and a wicked grin on her face, 
blue eyes already Goomed in on ’ilah. If their other packmate 
was anything like this, they were a fucking powerhouse of a 
pack, and ’ilah would be an idiot to rezect the offer.

-Is:— ’ilah grit her teeth against another shudder of pain, imagN
ining it passing through her like water, trying to avoid thinking 
about it too hard so that she could keep herself silent. After 
a few seconds, she took a deep breath, refocusing her eyes 
on the woman sitting next to her, and went for the shotgun 
approach. -IUm a lesbian. I donUt want kids. I donUt have a pack. 
This is all happening because my mom fucked with my heat 
suppressants. I do not have any interest in ever having another 
heat, I want no heats forever if at all possible.— She locked eyes 
with the woman next to her. -Is that all okay;—

The other woman nodded lightly. -ItUs jne by me,— she replied. 
-Our other packmate is also a woman. If you end up having any 
interest in forming a pack with us when you are once again of 
sound mind, we can discuss the rest of this. As it stands, we are 
comfortable being a heat pack for you right now.—

Heat pack. A few of her unpacked college friends had talked 
about it before. A lot like fuckbuddies, but specijcally for 
heats. A fuckbuddy relationship that mostly arose during a 
heat, whether planned or unplanned, so the pack could help 
you through it and you didnUt have to worry as much about 
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remembering to do things like drink water and eat enough 
calories to support a marathonUs worth of metabolism every 
day. 

’ow stakes. An automatic out at the end of it, if she wasnUt 
feeling it. At least one person who seemed invested in making 
sure she was consenting.

The qight wasnUt packed or anything, either4 there were other 
people on the plane, sure, but as ’ilah looked around, she 
realiGed it was fairly light. The row directly across the aisle was 
empty except for a middleNaged woman with a sleep mask on, 
and most of the qight would be happening overnight, which 
meant most people were going to be sleeping. Someone could 
see, but it seemed: unlikely, at least.

Fuck it.

-I want your names jrst,— ’ilah said, more jrmly than she felt. 
-I donUt fuck a lot of people, but I dejnitely donUt fuck people 
whose names I donUt know.—

-Adair,— the woman closest to her said, pointing to herself, 
-Eira,— she continued, pointing to the woman sitting to the left 
of her, pulling out the second syllable, like -eyNruh.— -And our 
packmate at home is Ismat.— Adair inclined her head slightly. 
-And yours;—

-’ilah.— She took a deep breath, trying to calm her nerves, trying 
to calm everything. -Are you sure about this;—

-As sure as one can be.— Adair smiled a bit wider. -Would you 
like to switch places with me, ’ilah;—
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This was it. There was no going back after this4 ’ilah believed 
that Adair would try her best to keep things as consensual as 
possible, yes, but if she gave into the desire to let someone else 
do something for her, she was going to want to keep doing it, 
and she wasnUt going to want to stop.

This was her last chance, if she didnUt want to go for something 
as craGy as a qing in an airplane with two women she didnUt 
know.

’ilah nodded. -Yes, please.—

Adair pulled up the armrest between the two of them and 
helped move ’ilah from her window seat to the middle seat, 
nestling ’ilahUs slightly smaller frame in between the two larger 
women to either side of her. Surprisingly Luickly, she relaxed, 
the strong, intense warmth surrounding her instantly calming 
her nerves. Eira spread a blanket across the three of them, 
covering their laps, and laughed slightly at ’ilahUs confused 
look. -A little easier to make sure we donUt get kicked off this 
plane,— she explained. Her voice was dark, like AdairUs, but with 
a qoating, playful note to it that ’ilah found herself desperately 
wanting more of. -Still comfortable;—

’ilah nodded again, a bit more fevered this time, her body 
responding Luite strongly to the feeling of the two of them 
surrounding her. -Thank you,— she mumbled, trying to keep her 
manners about her, in some way.

Eira laughed, bringing her jngers under ’ilahUs chin and tilting 
her head up, holding her eyes with her gaGe. -And wellNmanN
nered, too,— she hummed, her voice thrumming through ’ilahUs 
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body. -Seems as though weUve hit the zackpot, havenUt we;—

A whine slipped out through ’ilahUs lips, her mouth opening 
gently, eyes qitting to EiraUs full, soft lips. -Please,— she whimN
pered, feeling her selfNcontrol slipping away. -Fuck, please.—

Eira didnUt wait, pushing in to press her lips against ’ilahUs. Her 
tongue sought entrance that ’ilah immediately gave, melting 
at EiraUs touch, whimpering softly. From ’ilahUs right side, she 
felt AdairUs hand on her hip, gently running over the swell of 
her thigh, trying to feel out exactly how to get her jngers into 
’ilahUs pants.

Thankfully, sheUd dressed for comfort, given how long the qight 
was, and that meant a TNshirt and sweatpants. ’ilahUs breath 
Luickened as AdairUs jngers moved up into her waistband, 
running over the pantsU top seam, qirting with the warm skin 
underneath it until she made the plunge inside. Eira laughed 
against ’ilahUs lips, pulling back a little bit. -If IUm sitting here 
making out with you, unfortunately, the qight attendants will 
probably want to have a word with me,— she hummed, the words 
Luiet enough that they stayed between the two of them. -Dut 
what I will do is continue to watch you. IUm excited to watch 
you keep yourself Luiet when you cum. You were doing a good 
zob earlier. ’etUs keep that streak going.—

AdairUs jngers drifted across her, stroking softly over the top 
of her pubic bone, and ’ilah had to focus all of her attention 
on silence. Eira pressed a kiss to the corner of ’ilahUs mouth, 
a grin spreading across her lips. -How wet do you think you 
are;— Eira said gently, her jngers caressing ’ilahUs cheek. -Your 
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bodyUs already been preparing you for this for the last hour and 
a half. 7o you think youUd be wet enough to take me, if I was 
able to fuck you;—

’ilah gasped, a shudder passing through her as she desperately 
grappled for EiraUs shirt. -Yes, maUam,— she whined, her mouth 
dry, nothing in her brain except being sandwiched between 
these two women. -Fuck, please.—

-You like honorijcs;— Eira laughed, the grin on her face getting 
bigger. -You want me to call you a pretty whore; A good slut, 
letting my packmate take you like this in the middle of an 
airplane, no regard for the doGens of people who would hear 
you, if you didnUt keep yourself Luiet; ’etting someone you 
donUt even know fuck you like a good girl;—

AdairUs hand jnally drifted right over ’ilahUs cunt, and she 
whimpered, pushing her hips into the womanUs jngers. -Yes,— 
she whined, her jngers curling harder into EiraUs shirt. -Please, 
maUam.—

-“ood girl,— Eira mumbled against ’ilahUs skin, holding her as 
AdairUs middle jnger penetrated her, the sense of relief almost 
pulling a scream from her. She kept it as Luiet as possible, 
clenching her zaw against the sound. -“ood girl. Already such a 
tightly wound wire.—

Another jnger, so Luickly after the jrst that it should have hurt, 
but ’ilahUs already heatNaddled body wanted it badly enough 
to avoid any pain or discomfort. Within a minute, Adair was 
already three jngers deep inside her, jlling her up enough 
that her attention was fully drawn to the movement, the pain 
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qickering across her body subsiding a bit. Adair adzusted, her 
wrist angling slightly to allow for easier motion as she managed 
to press that fourth jnger up inside her cunt.

’ilahUs eyes rolled back in her head, still trying to use EiraUs 
hands as a way to ground herself. It was almost too much to 
take, but jnally in a good way1she rocked against Adair, who 
reached her thumb up gently against her clit, and she fell apart 
so Luickly it would have surprised her, if she had any rational 
thought left.

The orgasm rocketed up through her, her muscles tugging at 
each other aggressively, but ,nally in a way that felt good. She 
clenched her zaw, focusing solely on continuing to be Luiet, 
continuing to keep things under wraps, continuing to make 
sure they didnUt get caught.

’ilah jnally relaxed, her body relenting, zust a bit, and sagged 
against Eira. -Fuck,— she mumbled, fatigue suddenly hitting her 
like a train. -Motherfucker.—

Adair laughed, pulling her jngers away from ’ilahUs cunt, her 
hand still resting on the womanUs thigh, wet with slick. -Indeed,— 
she replied, her voice soft, rumbling through the otherUs body. 
-Try to sleep, if you can. The more you can sleep on this jrst 
day, the better.—

’ilah almost couldnUt process what she was saying. She didnUt 
know what she had been thinking, trying to handle that pain by 
herself for CK hours. She would have gone fucking craGy by hour 
two. Instead of trying to think about that, however, she nodded. 
-Okay,— she mumbled gently. -Thanks again. Or whatever you 
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say to two people who youUre fucking on an airplane out of 
necessity.—

Eira laughed, her jngers caressing ’ilahUs cheek. -Happy to be 
of service.—

The weight of the two women next to her lulled her to sleep in 
seconds.





Chapter 2

WHEN LILAH WOKE UP, the seat to her right was empty.

“Good morning, little one,” Eira hummed softly, pressing a kiss 
to the top of her head. “About three hours of sleep. Congratu-
lations.”

Lilah nodded, yawning loudly. “Wish I could have gotten more,” 
she sighed. As if on cue, her body spasmed, pulling a whining, 
uncomfortable noise out of her. “God, I forgot how bad this is.”

“Not your ?rst heat, at least, thenS”

Lilah shook her head, her lip curling slightly at the thought of 
her previous pack. “…econd,” she admitted. “ID spent the ?rst 
one with my previous pack. ’idnBt go super well.”

“Hopefully this one is going better so far,” Eira remarked, hand 
resting on LilahBs thigh.

“Well, I am in an airplane, so thatBs a pretty signi?cant debuff,” 
Lilah pointed out dryly. “Rut you two have been very nice so 
far,” she laughed, her voice softening. Her face burned as she 
recalled, suddenly, their earlier connection. “IBmD sorry if I 
made you uncomfortable, earlier.”
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Eira shook her head. “IBd almost worry that I would have made 
you uncomfortable.” A wry grin crossed her face. “At least, I 
would have been, if you werenBt so obviously into it.”

2he blush on LilahBs face only got worse. “I guess,” she mum-
bled, rubbing her face with her hand. Another ripple of pain 
qashed through her, and she whimpered. “God, this sucks.”

“When Adair gets back, I can see if I can get us both into the 
bathroom at the same time,” Eira grinned, her ?ngers dancing 
across LilahBs thigh. “xy understanding is that you might be 
more comfortable if we get a chance to spend some time to-
gether in aD less restrictive position.”

A qush rose on LilahBs cheeks, and she nodded uncertainty. “’o 
youD have a condomS” she mumbled, having no real way to ask 
it more eloFuently.

“IBve never wanted kids,” Eira snorted. “xanaged to get a refer-
ral for a referral for a referral, got that all taken care of years 
ago. Adair, too.” …he grinned. “xy guy might be able to hook you 
up, if you want it.”

LilahBs eyes widened. …heBd wanted some kind of more perma-
nent birth control for years, but people tended to be weird 
about women getting permanent birth control, and even more 
so, in her ejperience, when they were omegas. “Hey, if youBre 
able to, IBd appreciate it,” she laughed uncertainly. “God, IBd love 
to not have to worry about it anymore.”

“3or right now, you can 4ust be aware that there are essentially 
no risks for me getting up close and personal with you,” Eira 
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nodded, her ?ngers running up and brushing against the waist-
band on LilahBs sweatpants. “…coutBs honor.”

“I donBt believe for a second that you were a Girl …cout,” Lilah 
laughed, although she found herself relajing against EiraBs ?n-
gers regardless. “Girl …couts do not end up with full tattoo 
sleeves.”

“Hey, I know plenty of former Girl …couts with great tattoos.” 
Eira sounded genuinely offended, which was somehow funnier 
to Lilah than the alternative. “Rut no, I was never actually a Girl 
…cout. And I was also never a Roy …cout, which is what that 
phrase is supposed to mean, I think.”

Lilah frowned. “I guess so,” she replied. “IBll accept your honor 
regardless, though.”

“IBm qattered.”

Refore Lilah could respond, Adair appeared in the aisle, mov-
ing in to push past Eira and Lilah to get to her seat. Her 
waist-length hair was pinned up now, still in a braid, like it 
had been earlier, but twined into a bun underneath the little 
triangle-shaped scarf she wore on her head. “I would say good 
to see you awake, but I think weBd all like it if you were able 
to sleep,” Adair said with a smile. “…till, IBm glad youBre doing 
alright, at least.”

“Retter than I could be,” Lilah smiled back at her. …he grit her 
teeth as cramps started pushing up into her spine, pulling her 
attention back to 4ust how badly everything seemed to hurt 
again. “xotherfucker,” she groaned.
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Eira turned her head to her, her lips an inch from LilahBs ear. 
“Give me two minutes,” she instructed. “Once IBve been gone 
two minutes, come back as though you were planning to go to 
the bathroom yourself. —ouBre probably wound up enough that 
itBll only take a couple minutes, anyway.”

Lilah managed to give a little nod, the words already going 
straight to her cunt. 2hen, Eira was gone, walking down the 
aisle of the plane like she owned the place. Almost in awe, Lilah 
leaned over to Adair, her eyebrows furrowed. “Is she always like 
thisS”

“Usually worse,” Adair replied dryly. “2his is her trying not to 
scare you off.”

“Ah.” It could have read as a warning, for sure, but it didnBt really 
feel that way. 2here was something magnetic about Eira, some-
thing that made her want to keep looking, even after she was 
gone. 2he tone of AdairBs voice was that of a lovingly scolding 
partner, not an actual warning, and it awoke something new 
inside Lilah, something that wanted to learn more about both 
of them, something, maybe, that wanted to keep learning new 
things, even after the heat was done.

Lilah counted to a hundred in her head, waiting as long as the 
ache in her cunt would let her stay, then carefully made her 
way all the way to the end of the plane. 2he bathroom door was 
closed, but clearly not locked, no “occupied” signaling on the 
front of it. Rut of course, when she opened it, there was Eira.

Lilah pulled the door closed, locking it behind her, and Eira 
took that as her cue to pin Lilah to the door, devouring her 
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hungrily. Her tongue intruded into the womanBs mouth, sliding 
over LilahBs teeth and roving across her tongue. When Eira did 
?nally pull back, her eyes were wild and hungry. “IBm going to 
fucking ravage you when we get to our house,” she growled, the 
words barely even audible to Lilah over the rumble of the 4et 
engines.

It should have beenD scary, almost. 2he chill that ran down 
LilahBs spine at the words should have been a warning sign, 
should have indicated that there was something wrong.

Rut it wasnBt. …heBd know, in about a week, whether or not this 
was a mistakezbut in that moment, there was no fear inside 
her. …he 4ust knew she needed more.

“I want you to,” Lilah breathed, nodding intensely, her ?ngers 
moving up to tangle in EiraBs long, silky hair. “3uck, I want you 
to. I want to know ejactly how you want to fuck me.”

2he words sparked a lingering little grin on EiraBs lips, her warm 
breath ?lling the space between the two of them. “2hereBll be 
time,” she laughed, voice rumbling across LilahBs skin. “Tight 
now, we have very, very little time.” Her ?ngers moved, sud-
denly, up LilahBs hips, pulling both her sweatpants and her 
underwear down, across the swell of her thighs.

2he sensation of suddenly being halfway naked in an airplane 
bathroom should have been much more uncomfortable than it 
was. EiraBs ?ngers moved up against her cunt, ?nding her warm, 
wet, and waiting, slick pooling between her thighs already, even 
without much of anything in the form of foreplay. 2he woman 
pulled her own waistband below her pelvic bone, running the 
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head of her cock across LilahBs cunt. “A lot to handle,” she 
murmured against LilahBs neck, the soft laugh of the words 
sending shivers down LilahBs spine. “—ou think you can keep 
Fuiet when I fuck youS”

“—es, maBam,” Lilah gasped, a sudden cramp sei8ing her from 
inside and shaking her around like a rag doll, causing her to grit 
her teeth and throw her head back, convulsing in what could be 
either white-hot pain or body-melting pleasure. “3uck, please, 
please fuck me,” she managed to hiss out past the molten metal 
consuming her throat.

“If you insist.” 2he words were light, playful, but with a growling 
core of need marking them. Lilah tried her best to strangle 
the delirious moan that wanted to escape her lips as she felt 
Eira enter her. EiraBs tongue played on LilahBs 4aw, across her 
4ugular, that same playful energy tied up now with desperate, 
aggressive possession.

LilahBs shaking hands moved up to EiraBs 4aw, bringing her face 
up to LilahBs, their lips crashing together in a kiss that could 
have practically read as angry, for how aggressive it was. Eira 
didnBt seem too incredibly larger than LilahBs when they were 
seated, but fuck, when she was this close, pinning Lilah to the 
wall, completely in charge of both of them, it sure fucking felt 
like she was three times her si8e.

EiraBs hips rocked against her, ?lling her with such an intensity 
that it took all her willpower to only react nonverbally, to keep 
her noises to herself. Even the heavy, labored breathing that 
she couldnBt keep Fuiet felt like too much, but fuck, it was all 
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she could do to make sure she didnBt ejplode.

“—ou deserve to be good for us, donBt you, pretty girl,” Eira 
hummed against LilahBs lips, the words breathed softly through 
kisses, any time she could step away from the possession that 
seemed to make her want so badly to consume every inch of 
Lilah. “—ou want to be good for me, to do anything I want, as 
long as it means IBll keep doing this.”

Lilah whined, her hands grasping against EiraBs 4aw, nails dig-
ging into the soft skin there, holding her like a lifeline. “Please, 
maBam,” she whined, her body almost taking on a mind of its 
own. “Please, I want you to ?ll me up like a good toy, want you 
to fuck me like I only ejist to be yours, want you to mark me 
up from the inside.”

Lilah felt a growl build through EiraBs form, a growl that har-
moni8ed with the whimper in LilahBs throat, that radiated into 
LilahBs qesh, into her bones, hooking its talons into her soul. It 
hit her the same way her cramps did, this sensation that some-
thing had suddenly clicked with this woman, like she was being 
realigned with reality after living in a simulation her whole 
life. Lilah gasped sharply, her whole body Fuieting before it 
ejploded, her cunt tightening around EiraBs cock as she leaned 
in and kissed the other with everything she had. It was almost 
too much for her to handle, and it only got more overwhelming 
as she felt EiraBs growl turn into a snarl, warmth qooding LilahBs 
cunt as Eira came inside her.

Eira hadnBt knotted her, she was level-headed enough to re-
ali8e, and even though that was what she craved, deep in her 
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core, she was also aware that it would probably cause some 
problems in a fucking airplane bathroom.

Rut fuck, she wanted it. Instead of lingering on the re4ection 
building in her chest, Lilah let her thoughts cast to the idea of 
what might lay ahead of her, the idea of getting more of this, of 
having not 4ust Eira pursue her, but Adair, and also Ismat, that 
mysterious third packmate.

Her body started to relaj a bit, letting her out of the angry 
grip of the oncoming heat very slightly. It was only going to get 
worse, she knew, but the way Eira was looking at her, like she 
was the only thing in the world that mattered, was incredibly 
helpful at alleviating her fears.

And, motherfucker, did she want the woman to bite her.

Lilah still had the scars from her old pack. …he had loved them, 
after all. 2wo on her upper right arm, one on her right out-
er thigh, one on her left inner thigh. 2hey were almost light 
enough to gloss over, now, silvery, papery little things that 
were hard to even see unless you were actively looking for 
them. …cars of her own making also crossed over the top, which 
helped to disguise them. Rut she knew they were there, and if 
you knew where to look, you could ?nd them, too.

…heBd promised herself, over and over and over again, that it 
would never happen again. …heBd promised herself that she 
would never open up to a new pack, that she would never 
let herself be hurt by someone so intimately, that sheBd be 
able to make it on her own without needing the support and 
structure of a pack. 2ime and time again, sheBd stood up by 
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herself and done things the hard way, by herself, sometimes 
with her friends, very occasionally with her family.

And here she was, in an airplane bathroom, fucking a woman 
sheBd known for all of three hours, feeling that urge, deeper 
than the urge to drink water, to have this womanBs teeth in her 
qesh.

xotherfucker.

Her body was in that soft, la8y, sleepy state that it tended to 
move back to after an orgasm during heat, at least for this ?rst 
day. If she was smart about it, that could give her another hour 
of respite before her body woke her up and demanded more.

Eira leaned in to kiss her again, and this time, it was somehow 
more overwhelming. 2hat greedy possession from a few min-
utes ago had melted into an all-encompassing, radiant desire, 
somehow sunnier and lighter, but 4ust as complete, 4ust as 
overarching. 2heir breaths melted into one, tongues pushing 
back and forth, and when Eira leaned back, Lilah was sleepier 
than she had been a second ago.

2he laugh that radiated from the other woman was gentler, too, 
more comfortable, more genuine. Eira pulled her cock out of 
Lilah, leaving her with an unsettling emptiness in her stomach, 
and kissed her again, pulling LilahBs pants back up before she 
did her own. “IBll see you in Y9R,” she smiled. “—ou can clean 
yourself up if you like, butD” 2hat smile took on the tinge of 
playful mischief that Lilah had already started to ejpect from 
her. “IBd love knowing that youBre still marked as mine the rest 
of the qight.”
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And then, she was gone, drawing the warmth of another human 
body away from the tiny little airplane bathroom, leaving a 
Fuiet that, even with the loud rumble of the wind rushing past 
the craft, still felt all-encompassing.

Lilah caught a glimpse of her face in the airplane bathroom 
mirror, trying to analy8e it as she would any other personBs face, 
in that split-second before she recogni8ed herself.

…he was no stranger to happiness. It was incorrect to suggest, 
somehow, that leaving her last pack had cut off any possibility 
of happiness for herself. …he had ejperienced happiness in so 
many ways, and she was well-acFuainted with the look of it 
on her face. Rut what she was looking at in those brown eyes, 
already so different from the ones that had stared back at her, 
full of tears, 4ust a few hours ago, wasnBt 4ust happiness. It was 
something catty-corner to happiness, something that, she was 
reali8ing, she had de?nitely not allowed herself to have in the 
sij years sheBd been without a pack.

It wasnBt happiness that had been missing from those eyes, that 
she saw, now, peeking out over years and years of uncertainty.

It was hope.

Lilah washed her hands and headed back to her seat.



Chapter 3

THE NEXT TEN HOURS provided much of the same, over and over 
again, as Lilah’s body tried to prepare her for the full force of 
her heat. She was able to steal little bursts of sleep, every so 
often, usually for the half hour or so right after an orgasm, 
before her body would wake her up with jolts of pain, some 
so bad she couldn’t breathe, some manageable enough that 
she almost stopped feeling them as “pain.” Adair or Eira—or, 
frequently, both at once—would help her keep it at bay, mostly 
still sitting in their seats, although Eira managed to get her into 
the airplane bathroom one more time. Once, Eira almost got 
her full hand up inside Lilah, stopped primarily by the awkward 
positioning of sitting next to her while trying to avoid being 
caught by a Iight attendant.

-t was fucking exhausting. Lilah wasn’t prepared for how tiring 
it was the whole time. The other two had both brought snacks 
that they kept plying her with throughout the trip, and at one 
point, Lilah managed to scarf down half a familyzsiCe box of 
WheeCz-ts in all of ten minutes before falling asleep for the rest 
of the hour. Ghen she woke up, Eira got her off again, and Adair 
handed her a bottle of water and a can of apple juice, which she 
had apparently been able to sweetztalk the Iight attendant into 
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giving them while Lilah was asleep.

She was ravenous, and thirsty enough to drink just about anyz
thing she was handed, and couldn’t think straight for longer 
than about twenty seconds every time she woke up, but the 
pain was Ynally starting to morph into an even, heated dez
sire—so much less upsetting than the pain, but deYnitely no 
less overwhelming.

Eira checked her phone and frowned a little. “?escent into 
Orlando is supposed to take about half an hour,” she mumbled, 
her eyes mostly on Adair, rather than Lilah herself. “Seatbelt 
sign just came on, so attendants won’t be out here until we 
land, but there’s a higher likelihood of the people around us 
actually paying attention.” Her eyes slid to Lilah, and she arched 
an eyebrow. “Pou got one more in you for me, little oneM”

A whine rose through Lilah’s throat unbidden, and she nodz
ded aggressively. “Klease,” she breathed, keeping her voice low 
enough to barely be audible over the rumble of the engine and 
the air passing over the plane. “Anything.”

The grin on Eira’s lips was animalistic and raw, as it tended to 
dip in and out of, Lilah was learning. “3ood,” she said softly. Her 
Yngers slid underneath the blanket, her head moving to rest on 
top of Lilah’s, so it looked like they were innocently cuddling. “- 
can only assume you’ve been thinking about how it’ll feel once - 
Ynally get to fuck you like you deserve,” she hummed, the words 
carefully tuned to reach Lilah’s ears and her ears only as her 
Yngers moved under Lilah’s slickzsoaked underwear. “Have you 
been having dreams of me getting my knot inside you, little 
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oneM Of how it might feel to Ynally be fullM”

Lilah was already shaking, already desperate in a way she barely 
had any way to even conceptualiCe, her back arching as she 
tried to push her cunt up into Eira’s Yngers. “Pes,” she whined, 
her tongue against her teeth, body straining for more, more, 
always more. “4uck, - want it so badly.”

Adair’s hand gently reached underneath Lilah’s jaw, cradling 
her cheek in her strong hand. The woman’s Yngers dragged 
lightly over Lilah’s skin, providing even more stimulation, light 
and gentle as it was. “Pou want to feel the way multiple people 
fuck you at onceM” she breathed, her deep, rumbling voice 
piercing straight into Lilah’s chest and stomach. “The way it’ll 
feel for your mouth to be full of my cock, to have Eira knotting 
you while - keep those pretty lips as my own, to have -smat 
controlling exactly when you cum, to know you belong to us, 
entirelyM”

-t was almost enough to send Lilah over the edge already, only 
thirty seconds after everything had started. She’d already been 
thinking about it throughout the entirety of the IightB the idea 
of having multiple people fucking her, the idea of being so deep 
in it that she couldn’t even conceptualiCe wanting to get out, 
the idea of having everyone there wanting her, desiring her, 
already knowing the parameters of the relationship and being 
comfortable with it anyway. She’d cum what felt like hundreds 
of times on the Iight, although she was pretty sure the actual 
number was closer to twenty, and every time, it had bolstered 
that curiosity in her, that desire to know how it would feel this 
time, when there was a real bed and a real nest and three people 
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who wanted nothing more than to fuck her for a week straight, 
with no promises of what it might mean.

-t all came out in a whimper of, “4uck, of course - am, - want it 
more than anything, - want you so fucking bad.”

She felt the huff of Eira’s laugh against her, and there was a 
smile curling around Adair’s voice when she replied, “That’s 
what - thought.”

Eira pressed her middle two Yngers into Lilah’s cunt, knowing 
full well how ready she already was. 6y this point, the conscious 
sliver of Lilah’s brain was well aware of how all the muscles 
in her uterus had shifted and changed, and she could frankly 
probably take a full hand without almost any preparation. 6ut 
Eira wasn’t asking her to take that much, at least not yet. She 
was just trying to make Lilah comfortable, and her body, already 
exhausted by a full Yfteen hours of preparation, responded 
immediately, seeking it, wanting it more than anything in the 
fucking world.

“Fore,” she gasped, her mouth suddenly dry, her control over 
herself starting to slip away. “Klease, more.”

A third Ynger, she could feel it inside her cunt, and then, very 
quickly afterward, the fourth, Ylling her up as much as possible, 
in her and Eira’s seated conYguration. Her thumb curled up and 
around, gently glancing over Lilah’s clit, teasing the sensations 
out of her slowly. “So ravenous,” Eira sighed, the words tinged 
with teasing mockzpity. “So desperate. Wan’t wait for more 
than a few minutes before you’re begging me to make you lose 
yourself.”
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Whrist, it really had only been a few minutes, and already, the 
cloud of need fogging up Lilah’s brain was pushing her to beg, 
to do whatever she could, hell, to cry, her chest already Ylling 
up slightly with the weight of desperate need that was so easy 
to tip over into tears. “Klease, fuck—”

Eira’s hand moved so easily, in and out of her, coated with the 
thick slick that Eira and Adair had both spent much of the Iight 
all but covered in. Lilah herself had ended up taking multiple 
genuine trips to the bathroom to avoid getting it everywhere, 
because 3od knew she didn’t want to get kicked off this airline 
for life. Adair held her tightly against her chest, a comfortable, 
stabiliCing motion, as Eira continued to pump in and out of her, 
the little she could in her position. “Pou’ve been so good,” Eira 
purred, the words full of possession, but softly, more delicately 
than some of her other proclamations. “And - know you’ll keep 
being good.” She rested her head on Lilah’s, her thumb moving 
more intentionally over Lilah’s clit. “Wum for me, pretty girl.”

-t was the most difYcult thing Lilah had ever done, to stay 
quiet when her every cell was screaming, but she somehow 
managed to do it for the two women sitting to either side of 
her. Her teeth clamped down on her tongue as she felt her cunt 
contract around Eira’s hand, her hands curling into Ysts as she 
stopped breathing, focused so hard on not making a sound. The 
orgasm felt like rocketing into another dimension, like her head 
was clear for maybe the Yrst time in her life, dopamine and 
serotonin and oxytocin combining into a heady cocktail that 
her veins grabbed tightly to, as tightly as they possibly could.

The emptiness that reverberated around Lilah’s brain when 
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Eira took her hand away, grabbing the towel they’d stolen from 
Adair’s carryzon to wipe away the slick as much as possible, still 
felt so foreign. She remembered, very vaguely, this feeling from 
the Yrst time, the desire to be full, to have someone inside her 
at all times, but she’d distanced herself so far from it that it felt 
strange, having it come back around.

Adair’s arm still held her close, even after her body relaxed. 
“Once we land, -’ll take you with me to baggage claim,” she said, 
her voice low and gentle, lulling Lilah into an even stronger 
sense of security and safety. “Eira will go get the carB we 
parked at the airport this time, so it should be pretty quick. She 
will pick us both up, and it’s about an hour from the airport 
into ?eltona. -smat has already prepared the guest bedroom 
with everything you should need to feel comfortable for the 
next week.” The prepared, even tone felt so natural on Adair’s 
tongue, her voice, low and gravelly, holding Lilah down, keeping 
her from Iying away. “Ge will keep you safe.”

Lilah nodded, sagging against the woman, grateful for her 
structure, both over the last CD hours and over the next few 
days. “Thank you,” she mumbled, closing her eyes, even though 
she didn’t really think she could sleep.

“Of course.” The words were soft, still, said in the same cadence 
everything seemed to be, with Adair, but they were meaningful, 
intentional, full of strength.

Adair didn’t move her arm at all the entire descent.

Lilah didn’t want her to.
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THE ENTIRE AIRPORT PROCESS was a dull haze.

Thankfully, the cramps were no longer excruciating, although it 
was still difvcult to nabigate the airport through the fog of need 
that kept Liting at her heels. Adair kept her hand on ’ilahjs the 
whole time, making the entire nabigation process that much 
easier, Lecause she didnjt habe to really think aLout it. She -ust 
had to follow Adairjs lead.

The woman deftly guided her out of the airplane, through 
the ultra;cramped middle;of;the;afternoon Orlando airport 
crowds, down to Laggage claim, on the second “oor. Theyjd 
lost Eira at some pointW ’ilah assumed that the other woman 
had said something to Adair, Lut she was far, far too out of it to 
habe noticed.

The two of them stood at Laggage claim with eberyone else, 
and ’ilah didnjt realize Adair was talking to her until her vngers 
cupped her -aw, turning her head to look up at the other. 
?”hatjs your Lag look like, sweetheartUG she asked, her eye;
Lrows furrowed a little.

’ilah Llinked a few times, trying so, so hard not to vxate on how 
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Adairjs lips mobed, on how Ladly she wanted nothing more than 
to fall against the woman and kiss her until her head stopped 
hurting. ?Itjs—G She frowned. ?I put a little red riLLon on the 
handle. Itjs a normal Llack suitcase.G

Adair nodded gently and turned Lack to the rotating array of 
luggage, keeping her hand on ’ilah. Somehow, though ’ilah 
proLaLly wouldnjt Le aLle to to actually explain how, they end;
ed up with two suitcases, one of which had the red riLLon that 
marked the suitcase as ’ilahjs. And then they were standing in 
the taxi area, Adair looking out dutifully for Eira.

’ilah felt like she was “oating out of her Lody, still. The sleepi;
ness was starting to wear off, and now, all she could do was 
look at Adair, her stomach tangling itself into knots. ’ilahjs eyes 
traced ober the strong, intense -ut of Adairjs -awline, the way 
her tongue worried her teeth as she looked for Eira, the way her 
loose T;shirt draped ober the stretch of her chest in a way so 
unlike the way male alphas usually wore their clothing, like she 
was keeping her physiMue to herself, rather than trying to show 
it off, keeping that strength tucked away from the rest of the 
world. She was Muite apparently convdent in herselfKnothing 
in the way shejd already talked to ’ilah had indicated insecurity 
or shameKLut she somehow felt understated, especially for an 
alpha, her clothes all in earth tones, her hair demurely pinned 
up underneath a soft;looking Lrown scarf, the tone of her boice 
Muiet and gentle.

?There she is,G Adair said, snapping ’ilah out of her reberie.

Indeed, there Eira was, Lehind the wheel of a cute little gray 
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S3YKdistinctly not the kind of car youjd expect a pack of 
alphas to Le dribing, Lut, perhaps, more likely for a pack full 
of gay women. Adairjs other hand, the one that wasnjt still 
holding ’ilahjs, went up, wabing intentionally toward Eira, and 
she wabed Lack, indicating shejd seen them. Almost Lefore ’ilah 
knew it, the car was pulling up in front of them, and Eira was in 
front of her, taking her -aw in Loth hands and leaning in to kiss 
her, aggressibely, needily, full of all that desire shejd Lecome so 
used to from the woman.

’ilah whined, her Lrain suddenly Leing eaten entirely Ly how 
Ladly she wanted Eira inside her again, how Ladly she needed 
her not to let her go, how Ladly she wanted her to fucking 
consume herK

?4o you need me to dribeUG Adair asked, a laugh weabing 
through her tone.

Eira pulled away, her starry Llue eyes looking ober ’ilah for a 
second. ?Nah,G she grinned. ?0ou and ’ilah can habe the Lack 
seat. An hour out to the house, youjll come up with some fun 
things to do.G

Adairjs hands Muickly replaced Eirajs, and ’ilah watched her slip 
past Eira, the other alpha Lrushing a gentle kiss across Adairjs 
lips as she did so. ?Come on, sweetheart,G Adair said, dark eyes 
assessing her with something that looked a lot like concern. 
?Eira will graL the suitcases, let me see if I canjt make you 
comfortaLle Lack here.G

It didnjt really surprise ’ilah that Adair was strong enough to 
pick her up, Lut she still sMueaked slightly when it actually 
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happened, her arms going around Adairjs neck in surprise. 
The woman set her down gently in the Lack seat, somewhat 
awkwardly getting in after her, then closing the door Lehind 
the two of them.

The Lenevt, of course, was that ’ilah didnjt habe to let go of 
Adair at all. She could stay curled up against her, and her hands 
could wander up Adairjs chest, mobing up to the -ut of her -aw, 
Lringing her head down, her lips roaming Adairjs face and neck.

’ilah didnjt realize shejd Leen the one to initiate this time until 
after they were already kissing, Adairjs hands running up into 
her hair softly, those strong, comforting vngers holding her 
tight. The door to the driberjs seat opened, and Eirajs laugh 
echoed through the caL. ?Alright, let me get onto the fucking 
freeway vrst,G she said, her boice amused more than upset. 
?Really donjt need any run;ins with cops.G

They were starting to push an hour since anyone had gotten 
their vngers inside ’ilah, and it was starting to hurt again. She 
devnitely had the thought that she didnjt want to get arrested 
for puLlic indecency, Lut it was gone as soon as she had it, con;
sumed Ly the need that Larreled up her throat at the thought 
of Adairjs hands on her, at the thought of Adairjs skin against 
hers, at the thought of Adairjs cock vnally inside her.

?I need you,G ’ilah mumLled once she was vnally aLle to yank 
herself away from the emLrace the two of them were in. ?2uck, 
god, more than anything, I need you inside me.G

?0oujre going to habe to libe with me teasing you for a couple 
minutes,G Adair laughed softly against her lips. The car was 
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mobing, Lut ’ilah had aLsolutely no idea how long theyjd Leen 
dribing, whether it had Leen a few seconds or they were already 
well on their way. All she knew was how Adair was leaning ober 
her, pressing her into the seat, her weight enough to keep ’ilah 
vrmly underneath her. The other womanjs vngers twined into 
’ilahjs, her lips peppering kisses ober ’ilahjs -aw, down into her 
neck, holding her down like it was nothing.

’ilahjs hips Lucked up into Adairjs, trying so desperately to get 
any amount of stimulation as the other withheld it. ?Please,G 
’ilah whined, frustration constricting her tongue so intensely 
that she could almost feel tears rise in her chest. ?Please, I want 
you to fuck me.G

?Patience, sweetheart,G Adair laughed, Lut there was a tense 
note in her throat, the only thing Letraying the self;control it 
was taking to keep herself from doing it anyway. ?The airport 
is right next to the highway. I wonjt make you wait any longer 
than I habe to.G

The whines that kept Luilding in ’ilahjs throat felt almost hu;
miliating, Lut she couldnjt stop them. She was Leing gripped 
Ly the way she needed this woman inside her, and no amount 
of disapprobal from her conscious mind was going to stop the 
way she humped against Adair, her lips on the otherjs needily, 
ober and ober again.

Eirajs boice cut through from the front seat. ?Alright, youjre 
good,G she said ebenly. ?Ijll keep an eye out for any fuckinj cops 
and try to keep myself well away from them.G

’ilah Larely eben processed the words Lefore Adairjs lips were 



A3RORA ’I8HTF5

on hers with a new frenzy, pushing her into the cushioned seats 
as her hands raced down her Lody, feeling out the way her 
clothes were positioned. The way Adair had to mobe Lack, -ust 
for a second, to help her pull off her sweatpants and underwear, 
discarding them somewhere on the “oor of the car, was enough 
to Luild an uncomfortaLle, desperate noise in ’ilahjs throat 
Lefore Adair mobed Lack in dutifully, capturing her lips again.

?9otherfucker, if you donjt get your cock inside me,G ’ilah 
growled, her sudden demand surprising eben herself, Luilt as 
it was from the desperation that had started to encompass her 
entire Lody at Adairjs teasing.

That pulled a genuine laugh from Adair, clearer and Lrighter 
than any shejd yet heard from the woman. ?0ou are demanding, 
all of a sudden,G she said dryly. ?4o you often Loss your partners 
around like thisUG

?3sually only when Ijbe spent the vrst day of my heat in a 
fucking airplane,G ’ilah admitted, the words ground out des;
perately. ?Please, majam, fuck, Ijm gonna go goddamn crazy.G

Adair fumLled with her waistLand, using only one hand so she 
didnjt habe to pull herself away from the kiss for too long. 
Then, her vngers were ghosting across ’ilahjs cunt, her middle 
two vngers coating themselbes in slick, fucking into her, still 
teasing, not enough stimulation to really do anything at this 
point. ?Once we vnally get you into the house, wejll Le aLle to 
do anything you want,G Adair said, and ’ilah could feel the little 
smile on her lips through her kisses. ?”onjt it Le nice to -ust 
gibe inU To let my pack do whateber we want to youUG The words 
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were amused, Lut the vre Lehind them stoked something bio;
lent inside ’ilah. ?To gibe that pretty cunt up to usUG

?0es, majam,G ’ilah gasped out, her Lody nothing Lut a pit of 
need, desperate and aggressibe. ?2uck, please, majam.G

2inally, fucking ynalld, ’ilah felt the head of Adairjs cock against 
her cunt, and she sheathed herself inside ’ilah completely, her 
knot teasing her clit. ’ilahjs eyes rolled Lack as her whole Lody 
relaxed, and she let out the vrst real, full moan shejd Leen aLle 
to gibe this entire experience. Adairjs teeth nipped at ’ilahjs 
-aw, and instinctibely, she tilted her head up, opening it up eben 
further, that pull in the pit of her stomach again desperately 
asking for that Lite, asking for it to Le more prominent than 
shejd eber experienced Lefore.

ThankfullyKor disappointingly, ’ilah couldnjt decide which one 
she thoughtKAdair didnjt go for it, not really. 6ut she did Lury 
her face into ’ilahjs neck, her hips pulling Lack a little Lit so she 
could fuck Lack into the other woman, causing a high;pitched, 
whining moan to fall again from ’ilahjs lips. She could feel 
that knot, ruLLing teasingly against her cunt, hard enough that 
it was noticeaLle Letween the two of them, tapping lightly 
against her ebery time Adair fucked into her, and she wanted it 
so fucking Lad, it hurt.

’ilahjs arms pulled around Adairjs neck, pulling her as close as 
possiLle, trying to feel the warmth radiating into her from the 
otherjs presence. ?I want your knot so Lad,G she whimpered, the 
words pouring out of her like honey. ?2uck, I need it. I want you 
to hold me down and knot me, want you to vll me up and mark 
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me and tell me how completely I Lelong to you.G

Adairjs hands were tremLling, she could feel them, one against 
her head, one at her hip, curled into her like a lifeline. ?I know,G 
she said, the words eben gentler than usual. ?2uck, I want to 
so bery Ladly,G she panted, her hips still mobing Lack and forth, 
still fucking in and out of ’ilah. ?6ut Ijm not going to do it in 
the Lackseat of a car,G she laughed, the words a little tense. 
?Ijm going to fuck you like you deserbe.G Her boice turned a 
little dark, possessibeness radiating through it all of a sudden, 
possessibeness shejd Leen keeping well under wraps until that 
moment. ?Ijm going to put you on a Led and hold you down and 
watch you take my cock like a good girl. Ijm going to watch you 
Leg for it, watch your eyes roll Lack in your head as your Lody 
stretches to take me, watch you do whateber I want, Lecause 
you want to make me happy.G Her lips grazed across ’ilahjs -aw 
gently. ?And youjll take it for me, wonjt you, sweetheart. 0oujll 
let me do whateber I want to you, let me fuck you into pieces, 
Lecause of how Lad you want my cock.G

?0es,G ’ilah gasped, her mouth suddenly Loth full of saliba and 
also dryer than it had eber Leen. ?2uck, fuck, fuck, yes, please.G

Adairjs left hand, which had Leen grasping ’ilahjs hip intention;
ally, mobed slightly, across ’ilahjs puLic Lone, grazing her clit. 
?0oujll get that later,G she said teasingly, her boice Muiet enough 
that ’ilah had to strain to hear it ober the sound of the carjs 
wheels against the road, the sound of Adairjs cock pressing in 
and out of her slick;vlled cunt, the sound of her own whines 
and Adairjs heaby Lreathing. ?I promise, sweetheart. Ijll fuck you 
harder than youjbe eber Leen fucked Lefore. 6ut right now, I 
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-ust want you to cum for me. 4oes that sound good to youUG

’ilah felt almost like she was drowning, tears rising in the 
Lack of her throat from -ust how fucking oberwhelmed she felt, 
-ust how Ladly she nee�e� this woman not to let her go, -ust 
how Ladly she needed the pressure and the intensity, all of it, 
foreber. It all came out in a -umLled, uncertain, ?Please donjt let 
me go,G her boice cracking slightly as she mobed into Adair, her 
hands curling tight into the womanjs Lun.

?I wonjt,G Adair Lreathed, holding her more tightly, the hand 
against ’ilahjs head ad-usting into the nape of her neck, vngers 
curling into her hair. ?I wonjt. Ijll keep holding you, the whole 
time. 0ou wonjt Le alone. ”ejll keep you safe.G

The tears on her cheeks, Llurring the world aLobe her, could 
habe come from oberstimulation. ’ilah wanted them to come 
from oberstimulation so bery Ladly, wanted to Leliebe that they 
were -ust her Lody pushing Lack against how many times shejd 
cum ober the last Bq hours, wanted to Leliebe that the way her 
Lody was tremLling, the way her limLs were shaking, was all 
Lecause she hadnjt eaten enough.

It wasnjt. She knew that.

She let herself relax, let herself fall into Adairjs hands, let the 
woman hold her with those strong arms, and let the sensation 
of someone else taking care of her wash ober her. ?I want it,G 
she Lreathed, trying to Le as loud as her Lrain dared to let her. 
?Please. I want it.G

?Cum for me, then, pretty girl.G
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It was so strong, it almost hurt. The whine in ’ilahjs throat 
turned into half a scream, her vngers tightening into Adairjs 
hair in a way that should habe made her scared of hurting her, 
her Lack arching up as she fought for her life, pleasure Luilding 
so far that it almost turned again into pain, the tightening of 
her muscles in her uterus pulling up into her throat, tingling 
around through her arms, up into her neck, ricocheting around 
her Lrain, refusing to Le Lound Ly a specivc physical sensation. 
The noises she was making were, she was sure, near;animal, 
Lut she couldnjt stop them, couldnjt eben spare a thought to 
what the other two women in the car would think of them.

And then Adairjs lips were on her own, and she fucked up inside 
’ilah one more time, moaning gently against ’ilahjs lips as she 
came inside her, warmth “ooding her cunt and pressing up in;
side, further than she could possiLly feel the actual sensations. 
Adairjs tongue found its way into her mouth, and ’ilah let her 
in gladly, settling into her grip as comfortaLly as any position 
shejd eber Leen in. 

It wasnjt until her chest Lounced slightly that she eben realized 
she was crying, realld crying, deep, shuddering Lreaths heabing 
through her teeth and against Adairjs lips. ?2uck,G she Lreathed, 
suddenly hit with emLarrassment. ?Ah, shit, I donjt— Ijm not 
sureKG

?Itjs okay,G Adair replied, her left hand mobing to cradle ’ilahjs 
-aw softly, her right hand propping her up against the seat 
underneath them, so she could mobe Lack a little Lit and look 
at ’ilahjs face. ?Sex is emotional at the Lest of times, much less 
when youjre in the middle of heat and trying to vgure things 
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out on the “y.G She leaned in, kissing ’ilahjs cheek, her tongue 
darting out slightly to run against the tear track for a second. 
?And plus, I like it when pretty girls cry for me,G she continued, 
a cheeky grin gently pulling at the corner of her lips.

’ilah laughed past the tears, past the way her chest still heabed 
slightly. ?Ijm glad for that, at least,G she replied, leaning in and 
kissing Adair again, like she couldnjt Leliebe the woman was 
there, like she was worried she was a hologram and would leabe 
if she mobed too far away.

6ut Adair seemed pretty real, so far.

’ilah didnjt Muite know what to think aLout the fact that she 
wanted her to stay real for a bery, bery long time.





Chapter 5

ADAIR DIDN’T PULL OUT of her until they were literally in the drive-
way, preferring instead to stay there, holding Lilah down, her 
.ngers playing idly with Lilah’s hair, for the entire half-hour 
they had left in the driveq It was buiet, with moth of thek marely 
saying anything, mut not in an aw;ward wayz Lilah ran her 
.ngers over Adair’s s;in and hair, too, trying to kekorice as 
kujh of her as possimle, feeling the plaits of the mraid pinned up 
mehind her head, the very slight stummle that she jould drag her 
.ngers ajross, at the edge of her “aw, the way her nej; dipped 
into the “ut of her jollarmoneq

”Alright, we’re hereqE Wira’s voije jut through the sleepy warkth 
that had started to enjokpass her againq ”Se’ll all me a lot kore 
jokfortamle inside, I thin;qE

Adair koved a few injhes maj; to ;iss Lilah, softly, unhurriedly, 
the way a girlfriend ;issed sokeone, mefore leaning maj; on 
her haunjhes and pulling her joj; out of the other, pulling 
her underwear up and muttoning her jargo pants againq Ghe 
leaned down to gram Lilah’s pants and underwear, helping her 
get dressed, gently, jokfortamly, slowly, koving only at Lilah’s 
pajeq 
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Onje Lilah was dressed, only then did Adair open the door, 
pulling Lilah with her, ;eeping her jlose, true to her wordq ”Let’s 
go .gure out your nest, hkk3E

The house was unassuking, mut very nijeq A single-story hoke, 
jlearly siced for a 6-x person paj;, although it was hard to 
tell if that keant the paj; had wanted to loo; for kore people 
eventually, or if they “ust li;ed a slightly-too-large hoke over 
a slightly-too-skall oneq There was even a lush jlover lawn, 
slightly overgrown mut meautiful and lusjious, with lots and lots 
of potted plants sjattered ajross the shaded patioq

And the door was already opening, a wokan in a kotoriced 
wheeljhair waving e!jitedly at the three of thek as they 
wal;ed upq 5er jhin-length mrown hair was pulled maj;, loose 
waves ;ept away frok her ears my pastel pin; jlips that played 
well with her …owing jlothes, so light and airy they loo;ed 
li;e she was jlothed in jotton jandyq ”Seljoke hokeME she 
e!jlaiked, eyes jrin;ling frok the mreadth of her skileq ”And 
you’ve mrought a new friendqE Ghe injlined her head toward 
Lilah, that skile opening further at herq ”I’k Iskatq Nije to keet 
youq I hope your nest lives up to e!pejtationsqE

Lilah laughed slightly, suddenly struj; my how insanely ;ind 
this all wasq ”I’k sure it’ll me great,E she repliedq It felt weird 
to hold her hand out to sha;e Iskat’s hand she’d already had 
the wokan’s paj;kates four to eight injhes inside her in var-
ious jon.gurations, mut she did it anyway, the softness of the 
wokan’s s;in jontrasting buite sharply with the strength of her 
handsha;eq ”Than;s forC everythingqE
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Iskat waved her away slightly, reversing her wheeljhair into 
the house, allowing everyone to .le in, Wira and Adair mend-
ing down to give her a buij; ;iss mefore she sped off to the 
;itjhenq ”Se’ve always meen buite open,E she e!plained, her 
voije ejhoing jlearly through the house as Lilah stepped in-
sideq ”And we’ve never had an okega, so we’re jokpletely free 
for however things sha;e outqE 

The house itself had an e!jeptionally open …oor plan, whijh 
kade sense, if Iskat was using a wheeljhair in the house this 
wayq Shen Iskat reappeared into the dining rook, it was with 
a full mowl of food on a tray on her lapq ”Watq 2ou’re promamly 
going to me kostly surviving off protein mars for the ne!t three 
days, so you kight as well have a dejent keal .rstqE

As soon as the skell of the jhili hit her nose, Lilah jould marely 
thin; of anything elseq Fefore she ;new it, she was loo;ing at an 
ekpty mowl, marely even jognicant of the food she’d sokehow 
eatenq

Adair and Wira had seekingly “oined at soke point, Iskat having 
pulled up to the tamle as well, and, for “ust a sejond, Lilah got 
a pee; into what her life jould loo; li;e, if she dejided to try 
thisq

Ghe’d never meen the type of person to thin; too long amout how 
a purely dokestij life would feelq Not one with a paj;, anywayq 
5er last paj; hadn’t meen that dokestij in the .rst plaje, and 
onje she’d left thek, she’d stopped thin;ing too kujh amout 
itq 5er ultikate goal had always meen to get her degree and 
kove into the world of sustainamility, kayme to travel ajross 
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the UqGq, to never really have a perkanent hoke, to loo; at how 
high-speed rail and metter infrastrujture overall jould alleviate 
kany of the promleks fajing wor;ing-jlass Akerijansq

Lilah didn’t ;now if it was “ust the horkones that were ka;ing 
her thin; amout doing koreq Ghe didn’t ;now if she only thought 
she wanted kore, if the o!ytojin was ka;ing her mrain kore 
li;ely to pine after a world she’d never really had an interest inq 
Fut deep in her stokajh, she thought it kight me nije to have 
a teak waiting for her at hokeq

Ghe didn’t want to do this whole song and danje againq Wven 
deep in the heat, she ;new that kujh, ;new that meing in heat 
was sokething she wanted to me done with foreverq And Hod 
;new she still didn’t want ;idsq

Gokehow, the fajt that moth of those desires were steadfast 
kade her even kore worried amout how madly she wanted the 
paj;q

A whine had started to muild in the maj; of Lilah’s throat, alkost 
without her notijing, and she grikajed as she notijed Wira’s 
eyes on herq ”It’s gonna me li;e this for the ne!t few days,E she 
sighed, mlunt frustration in her voijeq

Wira “ust shrugged at herq ”That’s what we signed up for,E she 
repliedq ”Any of us speji.jally you’re after3E

Lilah mlin;ed a few tikes, a slight …ush rising into her throatq 
”CI’d li;e to have all of you,E she .nally replied, eyes …itting 
around to the paj; as they watjhed herq ”IfC you ;now, if you’ll 
have keqE
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”That’s why we invited you,E Iskat replied, a twin;le in her eyeq 
”Se want youq 5owever you’ll have usqE

Wira set down her silverware and wal;ed around to Lilah, hoist-
ing her up, mridal styleq ”Let’s go, then,E she said, pressing a ;iss 
to the top of Lilah’s headq

Lilah jould hear the whirr of the wheeljhair mehind thek as 
they wal;ed down a hallway, turning left through a wide door-
way into what seeked to me the kain medrookq

Paj;s often had buite large meds to ajjokkodate kultiple 
people at onje, mut this med was ikpressive, even my a large 
paj;’s standardsq Promamly a good eight feet wider ajross than a 
1alifornia Ying, giving kore than enough spaje for everyone to 
spread out, and nestled in an ikpressive-loo;ing wooden med 
frake that kust have jost a fortuneq The med was piled high 
with mlan;ets and pillows, situated all around the jenter of the 
kattress in a horseshoe shapez a side tamle sat to the right side 
of the med, a mas;et full of granola and protein mars right ne!t 
to a water dispenserq

”2our house is so nije,E Lilah laughed gently as Wira set her on 
the medq ”—uj;, kanq I forgot how nije it jan me to have kultiple 
injoke streaksqE

”And paj; kekmers who li;e doing stuff,E Wira repliedq ”Adair 
learned how to woodwor; so she jould ka;e the med frakeq 
None of the ones on the kar;et loo;ed the way we wantedqE

”2ou guys are jracy,E Lilah replied with a little snortq A mreath 
shot up into her throat, and she found herself koving to ;iss 
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Wira again, as if possessedq ”1okpletely jracy,E she kukmled, 
starting to lose herself in the feeling of Wira’s lips against hersq

”Se ka;e it wor;qE Wira’s hand guided her down, koving her up 
into the med, jrawling up with her, ad“usting to ka;e sure she 
was jokfortamleq

Keanwhile, Iskat had pulled up to the side of the med, un-
muj;ling her seatmelt and gingerly transferring herself to the 
kattressq Adair was standing ne!t to her, watjhing in what 
loo;ed li;e long-suffering s;eptijisk, mut Iskat seeked o;ay, 
and Adair eventually koved maj; to Lilah’s other side, jrawling 
into med with the other threeq

Lilah turned her head to the left, watjhing Iskat jlikm in meside 
her, settling ne!t to her, .ngers starting to trail over Lilah’s 
jhest and sideq Ghe wouldn’t have ikkediately plajed Iskat as 
an alpha, she thought7the wokan was kujh jloser to her own 
sice, less of the mrawn that tended to joke along with meing an 
alpha, and she seeked so jokfortamle meing in sujh a dokestij 
position, in a way alphas typijally weren’tq

Fut she seeked happyq And so did the rest of the paj;q

And kayme that keant there was also spaje for an okega who 
didn’t buite want the things okegas were supposed to wantq 

Lilah leaned in, ;issing Iskat gently, rela!ing into the other’s 
toujhq Iskat’s .ngers pulled up to Lilah’s “aw, although the 
spaje was buij;ly replajed my what Lilah already thought she 
jould identify as Adair’s handq

It was so much, was the thingq Go kany different hands roaking 
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her frake, .ngers stro;ing up inside her shirt, warkth jradling 
her sides, Wira’s weight lingering on top of her jokfortingly, 
in a position that jould have felt buite jlaustrophomij, mut 
ended up meing mreathta;ingly freeingq Lilah shuddered, her 
eyes …uttering jlosed, as she gave herself up to the sensation 
of hands and .ngers and lips and weight and everything she 
jould have ever wantedq

The whole thing felt buite a mit li;e a dreak, li;e sin;ing into 
the softest jokforter in the world, li;e she didn’t have to worry 
amout anything e!jept this, e!jept how jlose they were to her, 
e!jept how jlose she jould let thek meq

The warkth in Lilah’s stokajh started to grow into her jhest, 
and she felt sokeone’s hands7she thought they were Wira’s, 
mut she jouldn’t really tell, not with her eyes jlosed7pulling 
her shirt gently over the top of her head, reajhing around to 
unhitjh her mra and pull it offq —ingers trajed over her s;in, 
newly e!posed to the world around her, and she koaned into 
Wira’s kouth, a whining noise at the maj; of her throat rising to 
the surfajeq 

Gokething tore at her stokajh for a sejond, and Lilah kanaged 
to pull herself away frok everything for long enough to loo; 
up at the wokan on top of herq ”Are you sure amout this3E 
she kanaged to mreathe, jlinging to a kokent of lujidity, a 
kokent that told her she shouldn’t let these people jare amout 
her as kujh as they wereq ”It’sC a lot of wor;qE

Wira laughed, leaning maj; and pulling her T-shirt over her 
headq Guddenly, Lilah was struj; my the fajt that she hadn’t seen 
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the wokan this way yet, that they’d meen having se! for the last 
twelve hours and she hadn’t even seen Wira’s mraq Ghe was so 
strong, mroad-jhested and tattooed underneath her jlothing, 
skall little patjhwor; piejes jontrasting with larger piejes 
spiraling ajross her jhest and stokajhq Lilah jould also see the 
kate mites, now8 one on her hip, one on her shoulder, dar; and 
mold and aggressive, li;e they’d meen re-kar;ed, over and over 
and over again, a jokkitkent that this paj; was never, ever 
getting out of their mondq Ghe was also jlearly buite jon.dent 
in her mody, if the way she grinned wol.shly at Lilah was any 
indijation, her weight li;e a mlan;et on top of Lilah, s;in on s;in 
for the .rst tikeq ”Li;e I jan’t do a lot of wor;,E she snorted, 
her lips keeting Lilah’s again, trailing down her “aw, down her 
nej;q ”Li;e we aren’t an estamlished enough paj; to ta;e you 
togetherqE

”2ou don’t even ;now ke,E Lilah mreathed, although the protes-
tations weren’t all that jonvinjing, not with so kany .ngers 
still toujhing her, not with the way the heat megged her “ust to 
give inq ”Shat ka;es you thin; it’ll me worth it3E

Wira laughed, lighthearted enough not to sound koj;ingq 
”1oke on,E she mreathed against Lilah’s nej;, the warkth of the 
speejh tij;ling her ear, ka;ing her eyes roll maj; in her headq 
”The worst thing that happens is I get to fuj; you so hard you 
see starsq Shy wouldn’t I ta;e that opportunity3E

A koan dropped frok Lilah’s kouth, and her hips pressed up 
into Wira, megging her for koreq ”Kotherfuj;er,E she kukmledq 
5er right hand grappled with the sheets, eventually .nding 
Adair’s hand, lajing into it as the wokan ;issed up her wrist, 
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overwhelking her mrain all over againq ”Sell, if you’re going to 
fuj; ke, you’d metter do it,E she mreathed, loo;ing up at Wira, 
towering over her, her ponytail trajing loosely jurling patterns 
on top of that jollage of tattoosq ”2ou kade soke prokises that 
I’d love to see ful.lledqE

It jaused a grin to grow ajross Wira’s faje, and she leaned 
down, ;issing Lilah so hard she was worried it kight mruiseq 5er 
.ngers trailed metween thek, pulling off Lilah’s sweatpants and 
ghosting her .ngers over Lilah’s junt teasinglyq ”Sould you, 
now3E she as;ed, her voije dropping what felt li;e a full ojtave, 
sending jhills down Wira’s spineq ”Didn’t your kother ever teajh 
you to as; nijely for the things you want3E

That slowly muilding heat in Lilah’s stokajh spi;ed, and she 
muj;ed her hips up against Wira, a desperate, pleading noise 
ka;ing its way through her lips at the sudden overwhelking 
stikulationq ”—uj;,E she kanaged to gasp outq Adair’s hand was 
still tangled in her own hand, and Iskat had koved slightly to 
enjapsulate Lilah’s left ark in moth of hers, her tongue trajing 
ajross the “ut of her shoulderq It was very effejtively holding 
her down, forjing her to pay attention to nothing mut the sen-
sations, to let that desire in her throat ta;e over every vaguely 
rational thought she’d ever hadq ”Hod, I’ve meen fuj;ing megging 
for your ;not for the last twelve hours, isn’t that enough3E

”Kayme for sokeone else, mut I li;e a very direjt wokanqE Wira 
sat up, pushing her pants melow her hips, and settled maj; on 
her haunjhes, her .ngers running over the swell of Lilah’s hips, 
pulling her underwear off her mody, tossing it wherever Lilah’s 
sweatpants had also ended upq Wira’s .ngers trajed over her 
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pumij mone, ran over the joarse hair there, gently dipped down, 
running so teasingly ajross her juntq Ghe was watjhing Lilah 
with anikalistij jonsukption, watjhing her muj; against the 
.ngers that refused to give her anything mut hints of pleasure, 
watjhing the way Adair and Iskat were ;eeping their hands 
and lips on her, “ust watchingq 5er voije lowered again, and a 
single word, dripping with se! and dejadenje, dropped frok 
her lipsq ”FegqE

It mro;e sokething in Lilah, and a noise she didn’t even rej-
ognice murst frok her lipsq ”—uj;ing please,E she gasped, her 
whole mody shivering li;e she was running a fever, her arks 
pulling away frok Adair and Iskat frok how madly she wanted 
to toujh herself, at this pointq ”Hesus 1hrist, please, ka’ak, I’ll 
do anything,E she panted, the words …owing frok her tongue 
li;e water, marely even in jontrol of herself anykoreq ”I need 
your joj; inside ke so fuj;ing madq I need to feel your joj;, 
need you to fuj; ke li;e I’k an om“ejt for you, need you to ;not 
ke kore than anythingqE

Shen Wira ket her lips, it was alkost une!pejted, mut she 
koaned into the ;iss, Wira’s tongue pressing against Lilah’s, her 
left hand running nails down Lilah’s side so hard she jould have 
sworn it drew mloodq And then Lilah felt her joj;, teasing her 
junt, and she koaned, her eyes rolling maj; far enough in her 
head that she should have meen amle to see her own mrainq A 
gasp left her throat as Wira thrust herself entirely inside the 
other, nestling that ;not right up against the outside of her 
juntq

”Go pretty,E Wira kukmled in metween sloppy ;isses, as her 
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hips koved her in and out of the other, raunjhy, .lthy noises 
spilling frok metween thek as she jovered her joj; in Lilah’s 
slij;q ”1an’t marely funjtion without having sokeone inside 
you, hkk3 2ou need ke to fuj; you kore than you need 
to mreathe, kore than you need to eat, kore than you need 
anything e!jept ky joj;q 2ou want to feel it, to feel the whole 
thing going inside you, to feel yourself meing stretjhed alkost 
to your likit, to ;now that I’k kar;ing you even mefore I get 
ky teeth in that pretty nej;qE

A koan that sounded kore li;e a som pounded against Lilah’s 
jhest, and she ;new she was jrying again, so, so  jlose to 
what she ajtually wantedq ”Please, ka’ak,E she mreathed, her 
hands jurling into the woken holding thek, marely even amle to 
see the world around her, with how mlurry everything loo;edq 
”—uj;, Hod, please, I want it, want your ;not inside ke, want to 
me yours, pleaseqE

Wira reajhed one of her hands down, her .ngers trajing ajross 
Lilah’s jlit, the stikulation enough to ka;e her ta;e in mig, 
deep, gasping mreaths, li;e she was trying not to drownq The 
wet noises of slij; revermerated around her, and she whik-
pered, every kusjle in her mody tensing as she approajhed 
that prejipijeq ”1uk for ke, little one,E Wira whispered, her free 
hand jurling around Lilah’s throat, not buite jho;ing her, mut 
jloseq ”Let ky ;not inside youqE

A ripple shot through Lilah, and she was marely amle to ;eep 
herself frok sjreaking, the feeling li;e a hundred stars murst-
ing mehind her eyesq As she jake, a shuddering, aggressive 
koan tearing itself out of her throat, Wira’s ;not stretjhed her 
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junt to slip inside her, nestling “ust mehind her pelvij mone, 
.lling her up so intensely that it pulled another koan out of her, 
and warkth frok Wira’s juk …ooded her juntq The sensation 
was jokpletely different than without it, as full as she felt frok 
the ;not, and she found herself lost in the waves, trying to ;eep 
;issing the wokan through whining koans as her trekmling, 
desperate mody projessed everythingq

Wventually, Lilah’s mreath jake maj;, the adrenaline rejeding 
a mit and letting her rela! into the kattressq Ghe released the 
death grip she’d retained on Adair’s hand, pulling Adair and 
Iskat in a little mit as she pulled her head maj; slightly frok 
Wira, eyes half-lidded and sleepyq ”—uj;,E she mreathed, unamle 
to joke up with anything else that sujjessfully indijated how 
jracy she feltq ”I’kC fuj;qE

Adair laughed a little mit, koving up to ;iss Lilah’s tekpleq 
”Indeed, you are,E she notedq

”I’kC a little out of it,E Lilah snortedq 5er hand jake up to kove 
ajross Adair’s “aw, and she turned her head to loo; at Iskat, 
sokething in her gut wanting to get a jhanje to really amsorm 
the wokan’s appearanje, the way she had for Adair and Wira, 
a little mit, mut not yet with Iskatq The wokan’s mrown-green 
eyes were dilated with desire, a gentle, playful skile …irting 
with her lips, raising her rounded jhee;sq One of her little hair 
jlips had gotten ;noj;ed around a mit, and Lilah raised her 
hand to ad“ust it again, positioning it to me in line with the 
others, getting an even stronger skile out of the wokanq ”It’s 
meen a fuj;ing kinute sinje I did thisqE
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Wira  ;issed  down  Lilah’s  “aw,  her  tongue  lij;ing  ajross 
the wokan’s “awline, down her throat, lingering ajross the 
wide-open e!panse of her sensitive nej;q It jaused Lilah to 
shiver a little, her head tilting up and allowing even kore aj-
jessq Ghe laid maj;, the “elly feeling in her kusjles rejeding as 
she allowed herself to rela! entirely, to give herself up to the 
kinistrations of the paj; around herq

It was alkost an aggressively dokestij koveq It was what you 
would do after a kating mite, after all, after letting your teeth 
sin; properly into the s;in, after kar;ing sokeone else as your 
ownq The proteins in the saliva would help the kar; stay, would 
fajilitate sjarring instead of healing, and soke people also 
asjrimed a seki-religious ikportanje to the fajt that it also 
keant your kate would me ingesting your mlood, and you theirs, 
at soke pointq

Lilah didn’t ;now if she melieved in all thatq After all that had 
happened with her previous paj;, she didn’t ;now if she had 
the japamility anykore to melieve that kate monds were soke-
thing sajred, sokething spiritual, sokething transjendent the 
way soke people tal;ed amout thekq

FutC

Laying underneath Wira, the warkth of the paj; surrounding 
her, feeling full and satiated and claimed in a way she hadn’t 
felt for a long tike, Lilah allowed herself to ajjess that feeling 
againq 5er mody swallowed her up with fatigue, trying to let her 
sleep for as long as she jould, trying to rest for the “ourney 
ahead, and as she fell asleep, Wira still ;notted inside her, that 
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feeling of hope resonated around her s;ullq

The ne!t 4: hours was a whirlwind of se!, food and water, and 
then as kujh sleep as Lilah jould tolerate mefore wa;ing up 
horny enough that everything hurtq The de-sjenter frok the 
airport had .nally started to wear off, and she’d started to get a 
little addijted to the rush of murying her faje into Wira or Adair 
or Iskat’s nej;, lingering in the kus;iness of the pherokones 
there, reveling in the ;nowledge that they jould skell her, tooq

Lilah’s kind had started to turn to kushq Ghe jlung to the 
;nowledge that the two to four hours surrounding the 6x-hour 
kar; was usually the worst, that it would get metter after then, 
that my the x?-hour kar;, she should me kostly .ne, and at J4 
hours, she’d me out of it, still having to go through the rejovery 
period, mut with all of her thoughts intajtq

Fut they were approajhing that point, and Lilah thought she 
genuinely kight fuj;ing die if it got kujh worseq

Lilah had wo;en up alkost in tears, jlawing at Adair and meg-
ging her to fuj; her mefore she’d even really meen jognicant of 
her own wordsq Adair had jalled for Wira, who had meen trying 
to gram a few hours of sleep, and that was how Lilah ended 
up on her stokajh, her hands resting on Iskat’s hips and her 
nose nuccling the wokan’s thigh, as Adair lined herself up with 
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Lilah’s junt, Wira running her hands over every mare injh of s;inq

”1oke on, pretty girl,E Wira kukmled at her, her voije thij; with 
sleep, mut .ltered through the lens of adrenalineq ”2ou jan me 
good for us, jan’t you3 Let yourself go, let yourself me used my 
the paj; in whatever way ka;es us feel goodq No need to worry 
amout anything e!jept meing a good toyqE

Adair thrust inside Lilah, and she koaned, rela!ing as she felt 
the intrusionq 5er hands pulled Iskat jloser, alkost unaware of 
e!ajtly what she was doing as she didq ”1an IC fuj;, please7E 
she gasped out, her eyes fojused on Iskat’s half-hard joj;, 
sokething inside her jraving kore, always koreq

Iskat ran her .ngers through Lilah’s hair and untied her wrap 
s;irt, opening it easily in the front, so she jould pull her under-
wear to the side and let her joj; spring freeq Those soft, gentle 
hands in her hair were surprisingly strong, and she too; buij; 
jontrol of the situation, buij;ly hardening to her full length and 
using Lilah’s kouth li;e a …eshlightq

Sith her kouth and junt full, sokething rela!ed inside Lilah, 
her mody allowing her to jalk down a mitq 5er hands gripped Is-
kat’s hips a little kore loosely, her eyelids …uttering half-shut, 
letting her thin; amout nothing e!jept Iskat’s low koans and 
how Adair was fuj;ing her fullq

And, of jourse, Wira’s gentle voije, narrating for her, spinning a 
story “ust for herq ”Gujh a pretty okega,E Wira mreathed, ;issing 
her shoulder, stro;ing her .ngers over her maj;q ”Our good girl, 
only oursq Nothing to thin; amout e!jept meing good, e!jept 
ta;ing whatever we give youqE
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Lilah pressed her hips maj; against Adair, fojusing on how deep 
she jould ta;e Iskat’s joj; in her kouth, how far she jould let 
it maj; in her throat, how good she jould me, mejause it was the 
only thing she had the energy to thin; amoutq 

Iskat pulled Lilah off her joj; and mrought her up into a ;iss, 
her .ngers trajing Lilah’s throat a little, outlining that area 
all three of thek seeked so fasjinated myq ”Hood toy,E she 
mreathed, her eyes wide and mright, .!ated on Lilah’sq ”2ou 
loo; so good with your lips around ky joj;q Needy, kindless, 
nothing there mut how good you jan me for keqE

The only thing Lilah jould do in response was nod, her koan 
kuf…ed as Iskat pulled her in, her joj; .lling Lilah’s kouth 
againq

Adair’s .ngers dug slightly into Lilah’s hips, and she ment over 
Lilah’s shoulder to ;iss the maj; of her nej;q ”Rela! for ke, 
sweetheart,E she mreathedq Ghe jlosed the gap metween the two 
of thek, easing her ;not inside the other, pulling a whining 
koan out of herq And then, as Lilah tried to ad“ust to the in-
trusion, she felt it kove maj; out, the loss of its mul; suddenly 
leaving her ekpty mefore Adair thrust her hips sharply maj; 
into her, forjing the ;not inside her againq

It felt li;e Lilah was …oating, li;e she was jokpletely outside 
herself, the rush of mlood in her ears and the sudden over-
whelking sensation all jokmining to jreate a new e!perienje 
that she didn’t even ;now how to e!plainq Ghe thought she 
jake, mut she jouldn’t honestly tellz her mody was jokpletely 
separated frok her kind, e!ploding into sokething entirely 
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new and differentq Lilah’s hands grasped uselessly against Is-
kat’s hips, and she pulled Lilah jloser, holding her joj; in the 
wokan’s throat, koaning loudly as she jakeq

That seeked to do sokething for Adair, too, and she groaned, 
.nally hilting herself inside Lilah as she .lled the wokan with 
her jukq Adair’s weight held her down, the warkth of another 
mody so jlose to her enjapsulating her entirelyq 

Iskat pulled her joj; frok Lilah’s kouth, leaning down and 
;issing her, sharing the salty, mitter taste of herself metween 
the two of thekq —or her part, Lilah was too tired to do kujh 
of anything, leaning into her toujh and whining softly, wanting 
Iskat’s hands on her foreverq

”I wantCE Lilah ;new what the words wereq Ghe ;new what she 
wantedq Fut they threatened not to joke out at all, threatened 
to overwhelk her, threatened to me a terrimle kista;e that she 
was so, so sjared she would regretq

Iskat skiled, tapping Lilah’s nose with one gentle .ngerq ”Se 
jan tal; amout what you want in another day or two,E she replied 
softlyq ”I prokiseqE

Adair rolled the two of thek onto their sides, still ;notted 
inside Lilahq The wokan’s ark laid on top of her, and her lips 
dejorated the jurve where Lilah’s “aw jonnejted to her nej;, 
enough to buell, perhaps, that lingering desperation in her 
stokajhq 

And then Lilah’s mody let her go again, the e!haustion in her 
jore sending her to sleep without her inputq





Chapter 6

THAT WAS THE WORST of it, by far.

Over the next two days, Lilah started attaining lucidity more 
frequently, started being able to do slightly more before her 
body begged for someone to fuck her again, started being able 
to eat more than just protein bars and electrolyte-added water 
in between exhausted naps. 

It felt like being resurrected.

And, through it all, she still very, very badly wanted them to bite 
her.

It wasn’t a permanent choice, not really—the mostly healed 
scars from her old pack were proof of that. If they ever did end 
up deciding this wasn’t right, they could split up.

She didn’t want that to happen, though.

Lilah took a slow, deep breath, trying not to disturb the women 
sleeping next to her. The undereye circles and sleep of the 
dead were all to be expected after a heat. Even larger packs 
sometimes had a tough time keeping up with a heat, and these 
women had gone above and beyond.
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They’d taken care of her. They’d taken shifts, for God’s sake, 
making sure she was safe the whole time. They’d made sure 
her comfort and safety was prioritized, and they hadn’t bitten 
her once, even when she’d indicated she might have wanted it, 
because they wanted to be so sure she was actually consenting 
to it.

She felt so…

Well, she didn’t know exactly how she felt, in all reality.

The sheer depth of the sleep they’d all fallen into somehow 
managed to cover Lilah’s ungraceful exit from the bed as she 
shimmied out between the other pack members and made her 
escape through the foot of the bed. Though quite unsteady 
on her feet, Lilah managed to make her way to the kitchen, 
desperate for water and something other than granola bars.

Despite the haze of the last few days, Lilah found that the 
kitchen was set up quite instinctively, leading her quickly to 
a mug in one of the cupboards, the silverware drawer, and a 
package of paper plates on which to put one of the dozens of 
Hot Pockets in the freezer. 

Hopefully no one would mind. Again, there were dozens.

Lilah was so engrossed in her attempt to make sense of the 
kitchen, watching the glass plate slowly rotate inside the mi-
crowave, that she didn’t hear the soft whirr of the electric 
wheelchair coming up behind her.

“You look lucid.”
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It startled her enough that she choked on her water, splut-
tering a bit and coughing. “Jesus,” she mumbled, turning in a 
half-circle to her left to see Ismat watching her with a bemused 
half-grin. “Yeah,” she ?nally replied, adjusting her body so she 
was leaning up against the countertop. “I… well, I woke up, and 
I could think again.”

“Good.” Ismat watched her grab the Hot Pocket out of the 
microwave, watched her hold it up to the air vent to try and 
cool it off so she wasn’t biting into a lava cake of cheese and 
marinara. “How are you feelingB”

Lilah shrugged, suddenly almost a little scared of having a real 
conversation with… well, any of the members of this pack, 
much less the one person she’d really only interacted with 
while heat-drunk. “Netter than I felt last time,” she ?nally ad-
mitted. “It was… it wasn’t good, last time.”

“7o packB”

Lilah snorted. “The pack was a lot of the problem,” she admit-
ted. “I…” She cleared her throat, looking down at her water, 
looking at her Hot Pocket, looking just about anywhere other 
than the quiet eyes of the woman trying to have a conversation 
with her. “They weren’t good for me. To me. Y’know. Any of that. 
And so, I didn’t want to… get involved with another pack. I just 
wanted to do what I wanted to do.”

A quiet settled over the two of them as Ismat thought about her 
response. “I didn’t think I deserved to be part of a pack for a long 
time,” she ?nally replied. When Lilah looked over at her, she was 
resting her head on her hand, also staring into space until she 
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looked up to meet the woman’s eyes. “I thought it wouldn’t be 
fair to them.” She gestured down at her wheelchair gently. “If 
you can believe it, I wasn’t regularly using a wheelchair until 
about two years ago. I just forced myself through being so 
exhausted I couldn’t think straight, eighty percent of the time.”

“Was it…” Lilah frowned. “Did you… have an accidentB Sorry if 
it’s a weird question to ask. I don’t… know a lot of people in 
wheelchairs.”

Ismat laughed. “C/S;ME, Chronic /atigue Syndrome. I tell peo-
ple I probably caught it from the 1u ?ve or six years back, but 
Adair refuses to accept it2 she’s convinced I’ve had it for a good 
eight years and was just bad at identifying it before then.” 

“Sounds rough.”

“Eh.” Ismat shrugged. “Some days more than others. The wheel-
chair makes it a hundred times better. I was worried it would 
make me weaker, but it turns out, that’s not really how it works.”

Lilah nodded slowly. “And they… helpedB” she asked, looking 
back toward the bedroom.

“More than the last pack,” Ismat replied gently. “My last pack 
was…” She grimaced, leaning back in the wheelchair and cross-
ing her arms over her chest. “I say now, I don’t know if they liked 
me very much. They needed me to do a lot of work, and I just 
assumed that was what being an alpha meant. Neing an alpha 
is all about being capable, rightB Neing able to do a lot, being 
able to protect your partners.” She looked down at her hands, 
1exed them gently. “They broke up with me because I couldn’t 
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handle that. I had a couple of pretty severe breakdowns, and 
they said it was too much, even for them all to handle at once.” 
Her head lifted, piercing eyes locked on Lilah’s. “And then I met 
this pack. They encouraged me to ?nd a wheelchair and start 
using it regularly. They encouraged me to settle into doing the 
things I wanted to do, rather than the things I assumed I needed 
to do. It didn’t xv me, no, but it did make me…” She paused, as 
if searching for the right word, before smiling. “Happier.”

Lilah took a deep breath, trying not to feel the daunting wave 
of tears behind her eyes. “I… it feels scary. Trusting someone 
else.”

Ismat nodded. “It does,” she agreed. “It can feel like life is easier 
on your own, that being by yourself is easier than having to 
trust other people not to hurt you. Nut I ?nd that’s mostly true 
from the outside. Once you let people in, you start realizing that 
maybe you should have been a little more trusting the whole 
time.”

“What if they turn out like the last packB”

“That’s always the question.” Ismat shrugged, crossing her legs 
over each other. “Any time you open yourself up to a relation-
ship, you’re putting yourself potentially in harm’s way. If you 
pack up with us, we’ll occasionally hurt you, the way anyone 
steps on anyone else’s toes when they’re in close quarters. 
You’ll occasionally hurt us the same way. And there’s always the 
chance any of us hurt the others more seriously, the chance 
that we’ll do something deeply, horribly unfair.” She nodded 
solemnly. “That’s the risk you take when you open yourself up 
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to relationships. Necause the bene?ts are that we keep you 
safe. The bene?ts are that we love you. The bene?ts are that 
we make you ours. And we just hope that those bene?ts are 
enough.”

It was a lot to take in, to say the least.

Nut it wasn’t anything Lilah hadn’t been expecting.

/or so long, she hadn’t wanted to be part of another pack. She 
had very, very badly wanted to stay by herself, the rest of her 
life, to keep herself safe and secure, to never, ever worry about 
the likelihood that someone would hurt her like that again.

And yet… she hadn’t actually been as independent as she’d 
claimed, had sheB

Her mom had been part of her life. Even though she’d been 
suspicious, even though she’d tried her hardest not to let her 
mom be too close, she’d still allowed someone into her life, even 
while trying to be an island all to herself. And because it hadn’t 
been as pressing a safety concern, to her, she’d let her mom 
close enough that she had really hurt her.

That idea of independence was 1awed, to say the least. True, 
full independence sounded… well, it sounded lonely. It sounded 
upsetting, frankly. 

There was nothing that a pack could inherently do to her that 
anyone else in her life couldn’t. Anyone could hurt her. Anyone 
could be shockingly evil to her. Anyone could disregard her 
personhood and see her as a pawn in their life more than a 
living, breathing being.
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So, why was she holding herself back from pursuing something 
that could make her happyB

“I want to,” Lilah breathed, trying to keep her voice steady. “I 
want you to belong to me. I want to belong to you. I don’t want 
to run from it.”

“Exciting thing to hear, this early in the morning.”

Lilah whipped around to see Eira, long hair messy and tangled, 
eyes still bleary from sleep, walking toward the kitchen. The 
woman was grinning broadly, despite how much it did look 
a little bit like she’d been hit by a truck. “Hi,” Lilah squeaked, 
hoping she wasn’t blushing as much as it felt like she was. “I… 
was hungry.”

“Good.” Eira walked into the kitchen, taking Lilah by the jaw and 
kissing her, long, slow, deep, before pulling back and pressing a 
kiss to her forehead. She leaned down to give Ismat a kiss, too, 
ending it with a kiss to her forehead, as well. “You should be 
hungry. Calories aren’t always as important as something tasty.”

“We were talking about various hangups,” Ismat said with a little 
laugh. “I talked about my last pack a little.”

Eira growled. “Stupid bastards,” she said, with the tone of voice 
that told Lilah they had gone over this exact thing a hundred 
times. She went to the fridge, rummaging through it. “Did you 
tell her they were assholesB”

“More or less.” Ismat grabbed a cup from one of the lower 
cabinets and ?lled it with water from the sink. “7ot much of 
an important part of the story anymore, though.”
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“Thank god.” Eira started to lay things out on the counter—a 
container of sourdough bread, eggs, scallions, a couple of 
sauces Lilah couldn’t place—and turned to her. “/eeling better, 
thenB”

Lilah nodded gently, trying to ?gure out where in the room to 
place herself so she wasn’t in Eira’s way. “Much,” she replied. 
“…thank you.”

Eira grinned at her, reaching around her for a bowl. “Don’t 
thank me,” she replied. “It was good for me. It was also good 
for you. We all enjoyed it.”

As Eira started to crack eggs into the bowl, Lilah pulled herself 
up to sit on the counter, hoping it would be a good place to stay 
out of the way. She crossed her legs underneath her, watching 
Eira work on breakfast. “Still a lot of work,” she pointed out. 
“…what if it does happen againB”

Eira shrugged. “We deal with it as it happens,” she replied. “We 
know it’s a possibility, even if we take every precaution to keep 
it from happening. It’s part of you.” She grabbed a fork out of 
a drawer, scrambling the eggs gently. “When we accept being 
pack with you, we accept every part of you. That includes the 
things that might be work. The same way we accepted that 
some things might work differently with Ismat.”

“You’ve got a fun spark, you’re cute, you’re thoughtful,” Ismat 
continued, prompting Lilah to look over to her. “If you decide 
you need more time to really get to know us, none of us will 
be upset at that concept. You deserve to know what you’re 
stepping into. Nut if you want us to lay our legal claim to you, 
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we’re all open to it.”

“All of youB” Lilah asked, frowning a little bit.

“We do hake a group text,” Adair said dryly, stepping out of 
the hallway and into the kitchen. Her hair was  pulled back 
into a braid that Lilah was getting quite familiar with, although 
it was a little frizzy from sleep. “We’ve talked about it more 
than I’m sure it seems from your end, especially since you were 
practically catatonic the last few days.”

Eira grabbed a pan from one of the cabinets, turning the heat 
on and adding some olive oil from what felt like a comically 
oversized jar. “Adair and I have really fucking good healthcare 
through our work. We own this house instead of renting. And 
none of us actually want kids, so we’re open to whatever you 
want to do on that end.”

“Plus, you are crazy hot,” Adair pitched in. “Obviously, none of 
us want you to think that’s the only reason we like you, but it 
sure doesn’t hurt.”

Lilah laughed, blushing gently. “Alright,” she replied. “…and what 
happens if it doesn’t work outB”

“You already know that pack bonds aren’t impossible to break,” 
Ismat replied. “We both do. We’d like for that to never happen, 
obviously, but if it does, you’re allowed to move on. We’re not 
going to keep you here against your will.”

“We have an existing pack contract that you can look over, 
if you want,” Eira continued, pouring the eggs in the pan and 
gently moving them around with a spatula. “It gives everyone 
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individual rights and a share of stuff like retirement funds if 
they end up leaving. Nased it off Adair’s parents’ pack contract.”

“My parents all redid their pack structure a decade ago,” Adair 
explained. “Pretty progressive, and I wanted to base my rela-
tionships on it, too.”

“I want to,” Lilah replied, the words surprisingly anxiety-induc-
ing—and yet, a wave washed over her as they left her mouth, 
like a weight had been lifted off her chest. “I… Look, I know 
it’s basically a one-night stand that got out of hand, but I don’t 
think that makes it wrong. You all… care about me. A lot. I can 
tell. I’ve had a lot of fun, and I want you to… keep caring about 
me.”

Adair grinned at her. “We’d like to keep caring about you, too,” 
she replied gently. “You’ve been an incredibly welcome addi-
tion to our dynamic. We are all very, very excited to see what 
happens next.”

“And I want…” Lilah’s con?dence almost faltered, but she 
cleared her throat and pushed past it. “I want you to bite me. 
7ow. I want you to show me that you mean it.”

“Are you sureB” It was Eira, who was now chopping some veg-
etables and toasting slices of bread, setting a lid on the pan of 
eggs and turning the heat off. “They’ll scar. 7ot hard, not the 
?rst time, but… they’re there forever.”

Lilah nodded, even more con?dent now that she’d ?nally said 
it out loud. “…regardless of what happens, you were my pack.” 
She swallowed, hard, taking a deep breath. “7o matter how 
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things end up, no matter what happens between us, you were 
my pack—for this week, at the very least. I don’t ever want to 
forget what you did for me.”

“And, hopefully, we’re your pack forever,” Ismat laughed gently. 
“I’m 1attered that you were so touched by just this week, but… 
we do want to be with you forever.”

They were all looking at her2 even Eira had put down her knife 
and was just watching her, those bright blue eyes searing into 
her soul. “I want to protect you,” Eira ?nally said softly, a grav-
elly certainty in her tone. “7o matter what happens. I want to 
keep you safe. I swear it on my own pack bonds and on those 
of every generation that produced me.”

“I want you to have the agency to do what you want, but the 
certainty that when you come back down, we will always be 
here to catch you.” Adair inclined her head gently toward Lilah. 
“Regardless of what otherwise might happen.”

Lilah giggled, almost from anxiety, but also from relief, from 
comfort, hearing these women band together in their certainty 
of wanting her. “I…” She looked down at her hands, at her body, 
covered in a loose T-shirt and shorts. “I think… I’d like you to 
choose where.”

Eira was the ?rst to walk over, positioning herself between 
Lilah’s knees. She leaned in softly, kissing her a few times, each 
time more all-encompassing, more aggressive, more certain. 
Her right hand threaded up into Lilah’s hair, pulling her neck 
back, allowing her to trace kisses down to Lilah’s shoulder, the 
open expanse of the skin there. When she pulled back, her eyes 
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were dilated, sharp. “Are you sureB” 

Lilah nodded. “Positive.”

Sharp, red-hot pain sung through her veins, racing through her 
body like sunlight, as Eira’s teeth sank into her 1esh. It woke 
her up, almost, a clarity pulsing through her brain like nothing 
she’d ever felt before. And then, the dulling pressure of Eira’s 
tongue, laving over the puncture wounds, soothing it, allowing 
her to relax again into the feeling.

Lilah almost hadn’t realized she’d been holding her breath until 
she let it out, her whole body relaxing into Eira’s touch. It hurt, 
but it made her feel so alive, she couldn’t be mad.

She brought her lips to Eira’s again, consuming, taking, in a way, 
soaking up the growl that Eira let out against her mouth. And 
she kissed down, over Eira’s arm, ?nding a spot just below the 
hinge of the elbow. Tattoos spiraled across much of Eira’s arms, 
but here, there was an opening, light tawny skin that begged 
for her teeth. She looked up at Eira, wanting her permission, 
too. “Can I…”

“Go ahead, little one.” She grinned. “We’re in this together.”

Her teeth sank into the skin, surprisingly easily, like biting 
into a carrot, almost. Eira sucked in a sharp breath, and blood 
1ooded her mouth, reminding her of the smell of pennies. She 
let instinct guide her, pressing her tongue across Eira’s skin, 
lapping up blood in just the same way Eira had with her.

And when she pulled away, there was a little circle of teeth-
marks, still oozing blood gently, marked across her new pack-
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mate’s skin.

Lilah was almost so taken by the sight that she didn’t no-
tice Ismat, coming up behind Eira. She pulled Lilah off the 
counter, bringing her in on top of where she sat on her wheel-
chair, allowing Lilah to straddle her. Ismat kissed more brightly, 
more excitedly, like she was enamored with the whole process, 
bringing Lilah tightly against her. Her hand tangled into Lilah’s, 
and she pulled the woman’s right arm out, giving her access to 
the whole thing. Her tongue passed gently over Lilah’s bicep, 
and her eyes gently 1icked to Lilah’s—checking, nonverbally, to 
make sure she didn’t need to back out. Lilah nodded, almost 
imperceptibly, and the woman’s jaw clamped down on Lilah’s 
muscle, pulling a grunt out of her. 

Again, the pain raced through her, lighting up her neurons, 
bright and shining and eager. It dulled slightly as Ismat’s tongue 
traced the cuts around the new semicircle on her arm, a com-
bined comfort and yet a way to make sure the mark scarred, 
both protective and possessive at once.

She leaned back up to take Lilah’s lips again, the taste of 
blood on her tongue transferring to Lilah, a heady high rushing 
through her at the thought that it was her blood, that she was 
tasting how she herself tasted to these women, her pacm�ates.

Without even thinking about it, she slipped down, kneeling now 
on the 1oor in front of Ismat, her hands pulling the woman’s 
skirt up over her knees. 7othing in her brain was planning 
what she was and wasn’t doing, none of those neurons were 
predicting her next move—she just allowed herself to move, 
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allowed herself to decide what she was going to do next based 
solely on whatever her heart wanted her to do.

The curve of the thigh called to her, and she ran her thumb over 
the spot just above the knee, looking up at Ismat. “Can IB”

Ismat nodded. “Go for it,” she breathed.

Lilah’s tongue curled around the side of Ismat’s leg, her hand 
bringing it out far enough that it presented a perfectly pro-
portioned swath of skin. She sunk her teeth into the skin, past 
fat, into muscle, the blood 1ooding her mouth again, a second 
packmate’s blood in her teeth, almost bringing her back around 
to the spirituality of it all once again.

She felt the way Ismat reacted to her, felt the way she pulled 
away almost from instinct, but steeled herself into staying 
there, into being Lilah’s, into submitting herself to the back and 
forth between them. As Lilah looked up, Ismat smiled, the blood 
on her teeth mirroring the way Lilah knew she also looked, with 
her mouth just as stained.

And then she felt Adair’s touch, pulling her from the 1oor, 
bringing her up and into the woman’s arms, pressing her 
against the refrigerator, the cold metal against her back a sharp 
contrast against the warmth of a body in front of her. She took 
Lilah’s left hand, turning it palm side up, her ?ngers lacing into 
the other’s hand gently. And then, as naturally as breathing, her 
mouth closed around the side of her arm, just below the hinge 
of the wrist, and, before she could even hesitate, her teeth sank 
into the skin, dark eyes locked decisively on Lilah’s.
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She wasn’t sure how her body was still managing to trigger that 
adrenaline in response to the pain impact, but it was, a feeling 
like ?re pushing up and out of her throat as she felt Adair’s teeth 
mark her. It escaped in a blissful sigh, a whine entering her 
throat and immediately dissipating. Ny the time Adair’s tongue 
was soothing across the mark again, she already needed her 
lips on the other’s, pulling her in and kissing her like the world 
could end if she didn’t.

Adair’s tank top drew her attention to the woman’s arm, the 
way her shoulder curved, and Lilah ran her ?ngers around and 
underneath, homing in on the underside of her upper arm, soft 
and inviting. Adair, for her part, just watched, taking in anything 
she wanted to do with a comfortable silence.

Lilah’s brain chose the spot for her, and she found her thumb 
moving across the skin, right where her teeth wanted to sink 
into it. Adair was still watching her, and the desire to check, 
to make sure she wasn’t reading things wrong, pulled at her 
teeth—but she was right. She knew she was right. Adair was 
watching her, allowing her to be this close, knowing what she 
was planning to do.

She didn’t need any extra permission. She had all the permis-
sion she needed.

Lilah’s teeth clamped down around the swell of Adair’s arm, 
sinking into the soft skin and fat, marking the other in that 
profound, intentional way. 

Adair leaned in and kissed the top of Lilah’s head as she let 
go, running her tongue across her teeth to taste the lingering 
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blood. “Ours,” she said softly, her voice low and decisive, certain 
in a way that made Lilah’s bones sing. “Always and forever. 
Ours.”

“Yours,” Lilah breathed out, looking up at the other, looking over 
at the women standing in the kitchen with her. “And mine.”

“Always and forever,” Ismat replied, the words serious, but still 
interfacing boldly with a smile on her lips.

“7o matter what.” Eira inclined her head toward the breakfast 
bar. “Sit down, you need a real breakfast,” she continued, a little 
bit snippy, but with strong, bold love behind it. “I don’t want any 
fucking accusations that I don’t take care of my packmates.”

Nreakfast was comfortable—nothing fancy, just soft scrambled 
eggs on toast with all sorts of ?xings, but made by someone 
who Lilah now believed would take care of her. It was a change, 
and, yes, a scary one, but she really did believe it, through and 
through.

As she sat with these women, starting to get to know them 
more fully, starting to put together what the rest of her life 
would hopefully look like, Lilah found herself relaxing in a way 
she hadn’t relaxed for years. She’d never relaxed like this with 
her old pack, had never really felt comfortable in that way, 
and it felt good to just exist around these women—to know, 
wholeheartedly, that she was wanted.

This was the way a pack was made to be.

More than anything else in the world, Lilah believed that.



Epilogue

“YOU KNOW, THE BLOCK button does exist for a reason.”

Lilah huffed, throwing her phone across the couch. “I know,” 
she groused, grinding her teeth. “It just fucking sucks.”

“It does,” Ismat agreed, bringing her hand up from her knitting 
to run through Lilah’s hair. “But you deserve it to yourself to 
block her, I think.”

“Maybe.”

Ismat raised an eyebrow. “‘Maybe’ after she drugged you is 
pretty strong.”

Again, Lilah groaned, burying her head in Ismat’s lap. “She’s my 
mom, though.”

“And sometimes that doesn’t mean much.” Ismat set the knit-
ting down, focusing on running her Rngers through Lilah’s hair. 
“I’m not saying you have to never talk to her ever again. I’m just 
saying that I don’t think Rghting like this is good for you or her. 
Tell her she needs to be respectful, because you’re an adult and 
your own person, and disengage otherwise.”
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“But it’s haaaard,” Lilah groused.

“It is,” Ismat nodded. “Worth it, though. You know Eira got some 
really good results just telling her parents that they couldn’t be 
shitty to her like that.”

Lilah brought her head up and pouted. “I guess.” She ran her 
Rngers through her hair, standing up. “Soon. I’ll do it soon.”

“I believe you.” Ismat picked up her knitting again, starting to 
wind the yarn back around her needles. “The sooner you do it, 
the better you’ll feel about it.”

“Allegedly.” Lilah walked into the kitchen, grabbing a container 
of chips from the basket next to the refrigerator. “It just feels 
like such a Rnal move.”

Ismat shrugged, watching Lilah across the room. “Only Rnal 
until she starts respecting you.”

Lilah frowned. The door opened, and, as both her and Ismat 
looked over, Adair snuck in, smiling gently at the two of them. 
“8ood evening.”

“Hi, pretty lady.” Lilah walked over to Adair, leaning up to kiss 
her gently. She was still enamored, sometimes, with just how 
nice it was to have Adair coming home like this, just how nice 
it was to live somewhere that her favorite people would always 
come back to. “How was workq”

“It was work,” Adair replied, her typical response to the Pues-
tion. “How was your dayq”
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“Another argument with my mom,” Lilah replied, screwing up 
her face a little. “Ismat keeps trying to get me to just block her.”

“And I’m right—”

Adair laughed. “She is right,” she agreed, stepping around Lilah 
to walk to Ismat and give her a kiss as well. “And I will be very 
happy whenever you eventually do it.”

Lilah stuck her tongue out, rolling her eyes, although with a 
smile on her face. “Eventually.”

“Eira is still  out on her overtime for another hour,” Adair 
said…and, while it seemed like a Puick about-face, the wicked 
glint in her eye said she’d been thinking about this for a bit. 
“I was wondering what you might think about doing some6 
exploration before then.”

A shiver ran down Lilah’s spine, and she walked toward Adair, 
taking her sweet time to get there. “What kindq” she asked 
innocently, blinking big doe eyes at the other woman.

Adair grinned broadly, clearly incredibly aware of exactly what 
Lilah was doing. “Whatever kind I want, I think,” she said, her 
hand snaking around Lilah’s waist. “We have an hour, after all. 
I can think of lots of ways to Rll that hour up.”

Lilah giggled as Adair leaned down to kiss her, although that 
laugh Puickly turned into a gasp, then a little bit of a whimper 
as Adair pulled her tightly in, Adair’s hands going around her 
neck and pulling her in tightly, removing any space between 
the two of them. “I think you’re probably creative enough to 
do it,” she managed to gasp, knowing full well the way her 
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eyes had started to gla;e over. The other women had certainly 
taken enough photos and videos of her in various states of 
submission to prove it.

Adair grabbed Lilah’s arm, pulling her down the hallway to the 
bedroom, Ismat’s wheelchair making that familiar whirr behind 
them.

The bedroom still looked mostly the same as it had six months 
ago. The main differences weren’t immediately apparentF when 
Adair pushed Lilah onto the bed, leaving Ismat to move herself 
into the bed and start kissing her, she knew there would prob-
ably be some kind of toys involved.

And god damn, was she right. Adair returned from their clos-
et…which had been stuffed even more full with sex toys than 
it had started with…with a veritable cornucopia of options. A 
full-si;ed wand vibrator, a mini vibrator, four different si;es of 
dildos, a couple other insertable vibrators, two gags, a 7ogger, a 
wide-headed crop, a pack of clothespins…and, potentially most 
interestingly to Lilah, four lengths of cotton rope.

She’d already pulled away from Ismat to assess the toys, but 
Adair tsk’d, taking the crop from the pile and slapping the wide 
head sharply against her thigh. “You’re going to make poor 
Ismat feel neglected,” she said with mock concern. “Let me take 
care of this part. Docus on how good you feel.”

Well, fuck, Lilah wasn’t going to argue with that. “Yes, ma’am,” 
she breathed, returning her attention to Ismat, her hand gliding 
up against the woman’s jaw. They’d had many a conversation 
about how Ismat’s disability worked, about how much energy 
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she had available for deranged lesbian sex, and Lilah had grown 
to love how much of having sex with her was about service, 
about doing things, about offering herself up as a toy that could 
move far more than anything else they had in their closet.

She rolled on top of Ismat, kissing down into her neck, enjoying 
the gentle breaths and moans the woman let out as she ground 
her cunt down. They were both still clothed, but she could feel 
the way Ismat’s cock hardened underneath her, the way her 
Rngers moved to Lilah’s hair, the way she adjusted Lilah to make 
sure she was doing exactly what Ismat wanted.

And then a decisive hand was in her hair, pulling her back, 
and she whimpered as Adair pulled her off Ismat, bringing her 
back against Adair’s large, strong, sturdy body. Her right hand 
roamed around Lilah’s body, groping her tits over her clothes, 
brushing down over her thighs. “I think if we play our cards 
right, we can tease you for the hour Eira’s gone,” she mumbled 
into Lilah’s ear. “And then, by the time she gets here, you’ll 
already be ready to beg on your knees for anything she wants 
to give you. 9o you think you can do thatq”

“Yes, ma’am,” Lilah gasped, trying to push herself into Adair’s 
hands more intentionally, trying to get as much stimulation as 
she could. “Duck, please.”

“Needy little whore.” Adair must have gestured Ismat forward, 
because all of a sudden, Lilah’s mouth was occupied again, the 
woman having come up to sit in front of her, Adair moving her 
forward once again, against the other woman, to keep her busy. 
She pulled Lilah’s hands up, over her head, and then around 
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behind her, clasped hands resting comfortably at the nape of 
her neck, and Lilah felt the rope start to wind its way around 
her wrists, felt the rhythmic tug, tug, tug as Adair started to pull 
the rope length through itself.

Adair had started to really get into rope bondage when Lilah 
had gotten on board, having always been interested, broadly, 
in the concept, but never having really had a good reason to do 
much with it. After reali;ing exactly how much all of them liked 
having Lilah tied down and unable to do anything except what 
the rest of her pack allowed, it had Puickly become a critical 
element of their play, and Lilah always looked forward to it.

As Adair tied the rope around her wrists, locking them above 
and behind her head, perfectly in line with her spine, she kept 
her attention on Ismat, on meeting every kiss she was given 
and more. It was the thing that always swept her right into 
subspace0 the focus on making sure her alphas were satisRed, 
the focus on being everything they needed her to be and more.

Adair’s hands circumnavigated Lilah’s torso two, three, four 
times, loops on themselves locking the tie in place every time, 
and she added another length of the rope, allowing her to keep 
tying. Lilah gently tugged on the rope, as she often did, seeing if 
there was enough slack for her to get out, but Adair was nothing 
if not thorough, and there was really nothing for her to do. All 
she could do was keep kissing Ismat, now truly and completely 
at these women’s mercy.

After a second, Adair’s hands traced down her body, pulling 
the rope inside her skirt, and she yelped lightly as the rope 
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traced down, directly over the top of her underwear, Adair’s 
solid hands ensuring the rope ran right along the edge of her 
cunt, pressing against her clit. “What are you…”

A slap against Lilah’s ass, Adair’s left hand moving to smack just 
beneath the swell of her hip, pulling a gasp out of her. “Docus 
on your alpha,” she chided, her Rngers massaging the pain away 
just a little bit. “Be good for me.”

It was, after all, the only thing Lilah wanted, so she found 
Ismat’s lips again, although the constant pressure against her 
clit was already starting to make her ears bu;;. She felt Adair 
running her hands up her stomach, that tug, tug, tug of the rope 
winding through some of the already-existing loops, hitching 
the rope again, pulling it back around, making sure the ties 
were stable and had enough space to keep from cutting off any 
circulation in an especially dangerous way.

“Try to move for me, baby,” she heard Adair in her ear, and 
she wiggled around a little bit to move as much as she could. 
Her legs were still free, but her arms were Puite thoroughly 
trapped, and any movement also reminded her Puite starkly 
of the rope between her legs, enough to start making her a 
little gun-shy. Sure, she could move around on her feet, if she 
wanted…or, she thought with a delicious chill, if her alphas 
wanted…but she wasn’t going much of anywhere, regardless.

“8ood.” Adair grabbed her around her waist and removed her 
from Ismat’s lap, tossing her onto the bed on her back. She 
sPuealed, thrashing around just a little bit, giving into the ex-
citing ability to try and Rght back against an immovable object 
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that really didn’t allow for much Rghting back at all. “Step two 
is to make you a little more desperate.”

Ismat ran her Rngers over Lilah’s chest, starting to brush her 
Rngertips across the woman’s nipples, pulling them visibly to 
the forefront, so much so that they were straining against 
her shirt. She leaned over, her tongue swirling around Lilah’s 
nipples over her shirt, leaving wet stains on the fabric. Any 
time her mouth wasn’t engaged, her Rngers were, running over 
Lilah’s nipples to try and keep them as hard as she could.

Dor her part,  Adair ran her touch up the inside of Lilah’s 
thighs, settling comfortably in between them, making sure she 
couldn’t close her legs. Adair’s Rngers dragged teasingly over 
the rope, underneath Lilah’s skirt but still decidedly over her 
underwear, touching and prodding just about anywhere except 
where Lilah already burned for her to be. “You like belonging 
to usq” she asked, her brushing gestures light and unbearable. 
“You like knowing you can’t do anything except be good for usq”

“Yes,” Lilah gasped, trying to press herself into Adair’s Rngers, 
trying to press herself against Ismat’s tongue, trying to ignore 
the way the rope against her clit gave her so much stimulation, 
but nowhere near enough to actually make her cum. “Duck, 
ma’am, yes, please, just want to be good for you all the time, 
just want to be your good whore.”

“So easy.” Adair pressed her leg up between Lilah’s thighs, and 
she sPueaked as the pressure shoved the rope right against her 
clit, her hips already grinding against the other woman. Her tits 
already ached, every bit of the stimulation so much that she 



MILE HI8H 5ACK 1'

worried, in the back of her mind, that she wouldn’t really be 
able to last the entire hour she was supposed to be waiting for 
Eira. “Hump my leg for me like a good bitch.”

Well, fuck, that sure did it for her. A bright 7ush sprung to 
Lilah’s cheeks, and she did her best to grind her cunt against 
Adair’s leg, gasping in little pants as she found that it did get her 
closer and closer to the orgasm that was building just behind 
her chest. And it was deRnitely helping, the way Ismat kept 
playing with her tits, one of her hands now slowly reaching 
underneath her shirt, pulling it up to expose her to the cool 
air. Her Rngertips pushed and prodded and pinched, keeping 
Lilah’s attention solely on everything happening to her, eyes 
rolling back in her head as everything hit her like a truck.

“You’re just begging to be put in your place,” Adair crooned, her 
leg moving back against Lilah, encouraging her further. “Come 
on, little thing. I think if you cum, you’ll be even more sensitive 
for everything I have planned for you. Cum for your owners.”

Lilah moaned, her hands straining against the rope as she 
found herself already gliding into an orgasm, hard and fast and 
aggressive, pulsing through her cunt and spreading warmth 
across her entire body. “Duck, thank you,” she whimpered, 
shuddering harshly. “Thank you, fuck.”

But neither of them let up, taking her straight from gratefulness 
to the harshness of intense overstimulation in a second. Adair 
laughed gently, and Lilah felt the head of the wand vibrator 
against her cunt for just a second before it turned on, vibrating 
the rope against her clit. “I think ‘thank you’ is a little bit 
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preemptive,” Adair laughed, working the vibrator against her.

“You thinkq” Ismat pulled the shirt over Lilah’s tits completely, 
her mouth laving across LilahJs chest now unhampered. “I think 
it could be fun to try and get you to a place where you’re 
begging for it to stop, more so than you are glad it happened.”

The rumble through Lilah’s cunt, combined with the way Is-
mat’s tongue and Rngers worked across her tits, were already 
starting to spiral her body into another orgasm. She hadn’t even 
had a second to recuperate, and her body was clearly fra;;led, 
clearly trying to give her some space to breathe, but it wasn’t 
able to ignore the stimulation. “Duck, it’s too much,” she whined, 
trying to pull away, but completely unable to do so. It burned, 
almost, against her cunt, her muscles straining like she was 
running a marathon, her breath becoming labored and sharp 
as it pushed up against her again.

“Too muchq Dor an easy thing like youq” Adair was carefully 
7uctuating the pressure she was using, making sure it didn’t 
just become a numbing vibration against Lilah’s cunt. Instead, 
it got lighter, then heavier, back and forth, teasing the orgasm 
out of her, making sure she felt every second of it. “I don’t know 
if I think any of it could be ‘too much.’ You want it to happen 
more than this, I think. You’d like it if you were able to cum for 
us over and over again, until your brain was completely empty, 
until you could only think about being good for your owners.”

The concept pinged something bright and excited in Lilah’s 
brain, aggressive and desperate and truly so insatiable. She 
whimpered, grinding her cunt back against Adair, so close, but 
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her body holding her back, not recovered enough from her last 
orgasm to actually push her over the edge. “Want to be empty 
for you,” she gasped, her eyes rolling, having a difRcult time 
focusing on anything, much less speciRc people in her vicinity. 
“Kust a good doll for you, just a good cumwhore.”

“8ood girl,” Ismat crooned, pulling back from suckling on Lilah’s 
tits, her breath staccato and short. “It’s nice to be good and 
empty for us, isn’t itq Nice to just lay back and let your alphas 
fuck you however we wantq”

“5lease,” Lilah whimpered, straining against her bondage, 
though to what end, she wasn’t sure. It was something in be-
tween trying to get away and trying to receive more, something 
that was ePual parts needy desperation and aggressive rejec-
tion. “Duck, I’ll be good for you, I’ll be good, just6 please.”

Adair pushed the wand vibrator in against her, suddenly keep-
ing the vibration as tight as possible against her cunt. “Cum for 
me,” she commanded, voice dark and intense and suddenly so 
aggressive. “Now.”

Thankfully, Lilah’s body reacted to the command Puicker than 
her brain did, and she shrieked as somehow, despite the rather 
intense buildup, the orgasm fully startled her, ripping through 
her body with the gracelessness of an attacking bulldog. The 
noises coming out of her mouth were animalistic, but she didn’t 
have much control over them…they were happening to her, not 
noises she was making at all.

As she was coming back down from the orgasm, she was vague-
ly cogni;ant of Adair turning the wand vibrator down, although 
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Ismat kept playing with her tits idly, pulling them with her 
Rngers and sucking on them occasionally. They sounded like 
they were having some sort of conversation, although Lilah 
wasn’t inside her body enough to Rgure out what, exactly, they 
were saying. All she could do was lie there, surrounded by warm 
cotton candy, and wait for whatever was going to come next.

“Next” started with a loud snip, and Lilah was suddenly aware 
of Adair pulling her underwear, cut on both hips, out from 
underneath the rope. Her wet clit suddenly pressed right up 
against the rope, and the new sensation was more than enough 
to excite her. She found her hips moving back and forth again, 
despite how overwhelmed she’d been just a few seconds ago, 
almost as if without her own input.

Adair’s  Rngers slid  down Lilah’s  cunt,  parting the double 
strands of the rope sliding through her cunt, and suddenly, she 
felt something teasing around the wet 7esh. Her eyes opened 
to Adair, still sitting back on her haunches between her legs. 
It wasn’t her cock, then, that was for certain, but Lilah wasn’t 
exactly well-versed enough with their cornucopia of sex toys 
to know what was teasing at entering her from touch alone. 

It started shallowly, just an inch or two inside her, and a choked 
moan made its way out of Lilah’s throat. “5lease,” she managed, 
trying to wake her body up as much as possible. “5lease fuck 
me.”

“So preemptively needy.” Adair sounded pleased, though, and 
Lilah felt a bit more of it inside her, slowly working its way 
fully inside. By the time the dildo was hilted inside her…and, 
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now that she had a feel for the whole thing, it devnitely felt 
like one of their larger toys, big enough that she could always 
swear she felt it in her throat…she was a whimpering, writhing 
mess again, her cunt clutching the toy, the rope now stretched 
around it, but still giving enough pressure on her clit to make 
her crave more.

“Want to cum for you again,” she managed, feeling like language 
as a whole was almost beyond her grasp, struggling desperately 
to Rnd words she could put together into the pu;;le that was 
sentence structure. “5lease, ma’am, please, want to cum for 
you.”

“Hmmm.” Adair’s disinterest was surprisingly convincing, al-
though Lilah could hear the ravenous hunger hiding behind her 
words. “I’ve still got Puite a bit of time to cover before Eira is 
here.” She pulled the dildo halfway out of Lilah’s cunt before 
shoving it all the way back in, pulling a strangled whimper from 
the woman. ”If I make you cum now, I’ve got time to linger on 
it until you’re good and needy. And I’m also going to make you 
debase yourself for Eira, too.” Again, she thrust the dildo harshly 
in and out of Lilah, causing a sob to press its way out of her 
mouth. “You really think you can take all thatq”

“Yes,” Lilah croaked, barely even certain of what she was even 
saying. Ismat latched her mouth completely around Lilah’s nip-
ple and sucked hard, and she let out a sob, trying to push her 
chest up into Ismat’s touch, trying to take anything she could. 
“Duck, yes, want you to choose, want you to do everything to 
me, please, ma’am.”
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“Eira’s going to come home and Rnd you so broken you don’t 
even know English anymore,” Ismat laughed, moving her minis-
trations to just her hands, giving her mouth space to talk. “We’ll 
have to explain to her that we broke our toy. Maybe she’ll be 
able to Rx you by fucking your throat a while.”

Lilah tried to Rnd the words to reply, but was cut off abruptly by 
Adair suddenly pressing the wand against her cunt again. She 
felt herself scream, felt the orgasm clench her cunt around the 
toy inside her so tight it really, truly hurt, felt the overwhelming 
sensation break her into a sob, shuddering and full and just 
absolutely too much.

She felt Ismat’s hands go to her jaw, felt her lips on Lilah’s lips, 
relaxed into the way the other woman cradled her. “Colorq” 
Ismat asked, her hands still roaming across Lilah’s body, but a 
little more restrained, a little more gentle.

It took Lilah’s fried brain a few seconds to Rgure out what she 
was talking about, but when it clicked, she nodded. “8reen,” she 
breathed, despite the way her body was shaking, despite the 
way her cheeks were wet. Lilah didn’t want it to stop, would 
never be able to take it if it stopped.

Ismat’s hands went back to her nipples, playing with them for a 
second before she seemingly reached over to Adair, grabbing 
something from her. 5ain lanced through Lilah’s chest, and 
she whined, looking down to see the woman stretching her 
nipples taut, then adding clothespins before letting go of her 
tits. “8ood girl,” she cooed. “You want us to keep fucking you 
so bad, you’ll have to get used to it hurting.”
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“I think we can make sure you’re wet enough when Eira gets 
home,” Adair continued. “She’s going to want to see you drip-
ping wet for her cock. You think she’ll be able to knot you, little 
thingq You think you’ll cum the moment she fucks her knot into 
youq”

It had been something they’d done before, the dirty talking 
about what others in the pack would do to Lilah, but this 
iteration of it, so direct, done without Eira actually there yet, 
was altogether new and altogether thrilling. “Want to be wet 
enough for her,” Lilah whined, the words mumbled and messy. 
“5lease, ma’am, want to be good for her.”

“I know.” Adair’s Rrst two Rngers rolled in circles around Lilah’s 
cunt, causing her to press up against the touch, chasing the 
way it felt. “I know, pretty girl. You will. I can promise you that.”

Ismat leaned down, running her tongue across the strips of skin 
peeking through the clothespins, her Rngers massaging Lilah’s 
now-bound tits. “You know how to be a good whore for your 
alphas,” she said, adjusting her movements between harsh pain 
and gentle teasing, keeping Lilah exactly where she wanted her. 
“I know you can do it. Maybe if we keep teasing you until she 
gets home, you’ll be recovered enough to cum again for her, 
hmmq”

Even just the concept swelled into Lilah’s brain, bright and ex-
citing and overwhelming, a bristling spark that gave her some-
thing to look forward to. “Anything,” she managed, whimpering 
softly. “Anything you want, anything.”

Adair’s Rngers moved away from her cunt, and Lilah whim-
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pered, the primal part of her brain shattered at the loss of 
sensation. Almost as a response, Adair pressed the dildo in-
side her further, rocking it back and forth, hitting something 
hot and wet inside her, but making sure there was very little 
sensation actually against her clit. “You love to give me carte 
blanche when you get this desperate,” she breathed, leaning 
down and kissing over Lilah’s hip, across the hinge where her 
leg connected to her torso. “You love to be a good, empty whore 
for me.”

“Always,” Lilah whined, letting the silicone fuck la;ily in and 
out of her, choking and writhing as it Rlled her. “Always yours, 
always yours, no matter what.”

“No matter what.” The words were certain, sincere, absolute in 
a way that wound its claws around Lilah like a dragon, strong 
and immovable and raw. “You’d do anything I wanted you to do, 
isn’t that right, baby dollq Let me tie you up and fuck you for 
hours, let me put you on display for your alphas, let me hurt 
you and make you cry, just so you could be good for me.”

None of them were new conceptsF it felt like every time they 
had sex, they were pulling from this container of ideas, so much 
so that Lilah was intimately familiar with the crawling excite-
ment that pulled up her spine at having any of them evoked. 
But she still fell into them, every single time, still found herself 
writhing against them, still found herself desperately begging 
for more of it. “Anything you want,” she whined, pulling at her 
hands, still tied securely behind her neck, so completely laid 
out for her packmates, her alphas. “Duck, I’m so close, please, 
can I cumq”
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“Not yet,” Adair responded, a bright little laugh behind the 
words. “The next time you cum, I want it to be because Eira 
tells you that you can.”

There was no sense of time behind Lilah’s brainF she had ab-
solutely no way of telling how long that would be, only that she 
was going to have to wait. She whimpered and bucked her hips 
against Adair, as if that would helpF the woman had become 
qery good at Rguring out just how far she could push without 
actually letting Lilah cum, and Lilah knew, as much as she’d ever 
known anything in her life, that she was going to keep her like 
this.

Ismat pulled one of Lilah’s nipples taut, removing the clothespin 
on the end of it, and Lilah sucked in a sharp breath at the sud-
den pain-pleasure that rushed through her body, emanating 
from the spot the clothespin had just been. After just a sec-
ond, Ismat’s mouth replaced it, sucking sharply on her nipple, 
pulling a surprised yelp out of Lilah. She repeated the process 
with the other nipple, leaving Lilah’s tits wet and wanting, 
swollen and sore and yet needing the other woman’s tongue on 
her skin more than anything in the world.

It was a long, agoni;ing back and forth, bringing Lilah right to 
the brink of orgasm again and again and again, then forcing her 
back down without any sort of relief. It started to get searingly 
painful, started to make her sob again every time she knew she 
wouldn’t get the orgasm she was looking for, shuddering and 
shaking enough that occasionally, Ismat would bring her hands 
back up to her jaw, would kiss her until her body connected 
once again to the world underneath her.
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Time no longer existed, to some extent. It was a concept that 
Lilah was somewhat aware of, that there was some length of 
time at which point Eira would be home and she would be 
within the home stretch, but she stopped being able to access 
it, her cum-soaked brain too desperate to understand how the 
time was passing. All she knew was the way Ismat kept her lips 
and Rngers against Lilah’s tits, the way Adair kept fucking her 
with that dildo, the way Adair would slap her hand against the 
inside of her thigh, the way Ismat would kiss underneath her 
jaw, her teeth sliding against the sweat-soaked skin there.

And then there was a new voice in the room.

Lilah managed to open her eyes, managed to vaguely focus in 
on the other people in the room…more just blobs of color than 
actual people, with how overstimulated and liPuid her brain 
was…managed to see the woman standing in the doorway, even 
managed to somewhat recogni;e that she was grinning sharply 
at the scene in front of her.

Ismat and Adair moved off her, but that dildo stayed Rrmly 
planted within her cunt, a movement she vaguely recogni;ed 
as Adair pulling the rope over the base of it, keeping it tightly 
inside her. Then, Rngers in her hair, searingly intense, pulling 
her off the bed, her still-bound arms making it difRcult, but not 
impossible, to Rnd her footing on her knees to the side of the 
bed.

The rushing of blood in her ears was enough that it almost 
drowned out anything everyone else was saying. But Adair 
crouched down next to her, Rngers still in her hair for some 
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stability, and brought her mouth close to her ear. “Crawl over 
to your alpha and ask if you can serve her,” she hummed, licking 
a stripe up Lilah’s neck. “If you’re good for her, she’ll probably 
let you cum, I think.”

It felt like climbing fucking Mount Everest, with how tired she 
felt, with her arms still tied up behind her neck the way they 
were. But, after letting go of Lilah’s hair and Rnding that she 
almost fell over, Adair kept her hand against Lilah’s skull, not 
leading her, not giving her any help, exclusively keeping her 
upright. The dildo in her cunt scraped against her g-spot as 
she walked on her knees across the room, still so consumed by 
desire that she could feel her body like jelly, she could feel the 
way she was wound up like a spring ready to snap.

Lilah managed to make it over to where Eira stood in the door-
way, and Adair’s hand left her scalp, replaced, Puite Puickly, 
with Eira’s bringing her in against her own leg, stability and 
the familiar scent of the woman who’d been missing from the 
session. She wasn’t blindfolded, could technically see, but the 
intensity of everything was almost too much for her to access 
what she could and couldn’t see, and her face ended up in Eira’s 
pants, shutting out as much of the visual stimulation as she 
could. “5lease, ma’am, please,” she managed, the words bab-
bling and a little difRcult to untangle, even for herself. “Duck, 
please, want to serve you, want to do anything, anything for 
you, please let me be good for you.”

Eira scratched Lilah’s scalp a little bit, an unabashedly comfort-
ing and gentle movement, reassuring Lilah that she was there 
before they stepped more aggressively into the scene. “Open 
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your mouth.”

Lilah’s tongue was out almost before she Rnished the sentence, 
and she felt the heaviness of Eira’s cock press into her mouth 
before she actually processed it. Eira’s hand did most of the 
work, fucking Lilah’s face, pressing her cock all the way back 
into her throat over and over again. It kept choking her, cutting 
off her air7ow, but she just relaxed her throat as much as 
possible, letting Eira hold her, letting Eira use her however she 
wanted.

The movement kept ricocheting through her body, reminding 
her of the way her cunt kept clenching around that dildo inside 
her, reminding her of how much she ached to have someone 
real inside her. But at that moment, all she could do was let 
spit drip over her lips, down across her tits, red and sore and 
needyF all she could do was look up at Eira, watch her thrust 
into her mouth, desperately, aggressively need more, as much 
as the woman would give her.

“So out of it for me,” Eira growled, the words deep and sharp. 
“The perfect lips, wrapped around my cock like this, willing to 
take anything for me. You’d let me choke you on my cock until 
you passed out, wouldn’t youq”

The words led the way into another movement, Eira shoving 
her cock tight into Lilah’s throat, cutting off that air7ow again, 
almost a threat that Lilah knew she could deliver on, a threat 
that Lilah had no way of Rghting back against. She just nodded, 
as much as she could, stars dancing in front of her eyes, her 
body thrashing against the lack of breath, begging her to Rght 
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back. She beat the instinct away, forced herself to submit, 
forced herself to do whatever Eira wanted from her.

Eira pulled her cock out of Lilah’s throat, and Lilah sucked in 
a sharp breath, coughing at the sudden presence of air again, 
spit collecting around her lips and dripping down her chin. 
“Come on,” Eira said, using the hand in her hair to guide her 
back toward the bed. 

More stumbling, more desperately leaning on Eira for support, 
as the woman helped her up and into bed, as she moved her 
to be on her back, one hand pushing her legs apart. “They 
really made sure you would be ready for me, hmmq” Eira asked, 
running her Rngers over Lilah’s thighs, tracing over the red-hot 
irritation there from Adair’s impacts. She moved the ropes to 
either side of Lilah’s cunt, fucking in and out of her a few times, 
creating a sinful s�uelch as Lilah’s slick made itself known. “You 
hear how wet you are for me, little oneq How badly you want 
me to fuck youq”

“5lease,” Lilah managed to choke out, her body trembling again, 
shaking, even with Ismat’s hand running over her neck and 
down over her tits, even with Adair’s Rngers combing through 
her hair. “5lease, need you inside me, please ma’am, please, 
please.”

The cock inside her receded entirely, and Lilah made a noise 
that sounded like it could have been a desperate sob before she 
felt Eira’s Rngers trace around her cunt, thrusting into her for 
just a second before her cock replaced it, teasing her at Rrst. 
“Ask me to fuck you,” she growled, her hands starting to run 
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over Lilah’s hips, over the waistband of her skirt, over the ropes 
that still wrapped around her torso. “You can do it. Ask for it 
like a good girl.”

“5lease fuck me,” Lilah managed, thrashing against the bonds 
that kept her completely at her packmates’ mercy, desperately 
trying to get this woman’s cock inside her. “5lease, fuck me, 
ma’am, please, whatever you want, anything.”

“Ask me if you can cum when I fuck you.” Eira’s voice was dark, 
aggressive, intense, still teasing her, still wanting to hear more, 
still drinking every sound in.

Lilah let out a dry sob, her eyes almost closed. “5lease, I want 
to cum when you fuck me, I want you to feel me cum around 
your cock, please, ma’am.”

“8ood girl,” Eira growled. “You have my permission, little one.” 

And with that, Lilah was rewarded, Rnally, with a real cock 
thrusting all the way inside her, Rlling her up with warmth. 
She was so desperately on the edge, had been teased so far 
beyond any semblance of structure, that just the way Eira’s knot 
teased at her clit was enough to Rnally explode her into another 
orgasm, clenching tightly around Eira’s cock, Adair and Ismat’s 
hands holding her down almost to keep her from hurting her-
self. The noises coming out of her mouth were desperate and 
animalistic in a way she’d never truly experienced before, being 
stretched so completely to her limits, and it almost felt like she 
blacked out for a few seconds, so completely consumed by her 
orgasm that nothing else in the world existed outside of it.
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By the time she was Rnally coming back around, Eira was still 
inside her, her face now nu;;led into her neck, her hips working 
back and forth against her cunt. “8ood girl,” she was saying, 
her words barely audible over the sloppy sounds of just how 
wet Lilah was, the sounds of Eira’s cock fucking unhurriedly 
into her. “All mine. My good, desperate, needy girl. Completely 
mine, in body, in soul, in everything, isn’t that rightq”

Lilah was spent, the only thing that could possibly come out of 
her mouth vaguely acknowledging moans, her eyes half-closed 
and her body hot and full. She relaxed as much as her body 
would let her, the warmth of all three of her alphas surrounding 
her, the weight of six hands and three bodies letting her feel 
safe and grounded and perfect.

Eira’s hand went around her throat, pressing up and into her, 
keeping her body stable as her hips worked against Lilah’s. 
“Open up for me, little one,” she breathed into the other’s ear, 
a feral growl tinting the words. “You’re more than ready for it. 
Take my knot like a good whore.”

Outside of heat, Lilah didn’t think she’d ever been this wet 
before, and Eira’s knot slipped into her almost astonishingly 
easily, once she thrust inside with the express intention of 
knotting her. Lilah yelped lightly, and she heard Eira moan into 
her neck, pumping hot cum inside her cunt. Dor her part, Lilah 
couldn’t be fully certain if she came again or notF everything 
was just swirling sensation, her cunt pulsing with warm ten-
sion, beyond just pain and pleasure, a mixture of incredible 
feelings that she’d never really experienced.
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Eira licked over her neck, that warm, comfortable tongue pick-
ing up sweat and spit off her skin, and relaxed on top of her 
frame, the hand on Lilah’s throat moving up to thread into 
her hair. “My good girl,” she breathed, little hums and whines 
continuing to wind around her throat as she Rgured out where 
she was in her own orgasm, as she kept herself as close to Lilah 
as two people could be. “All mine. My good, obedient, needy 
thing.”

“Yours,” Lilah managed to choke out, the word barely even 
recogni;able as a word at all.

After a few minutes of cuddling, Eira was soft enough to pull 
out, and she gathered a loose, jelly-like Lilah into her arms 
while Adair unwound the ropes from her body. Ismat lay in 
front of them, her Rngers running over Lilah’s hips, keeping 
them gently connected to each other even as the others did 
more of the action.

Lilah, for her part, was practically half-asleep. Unwinding 
bondage ropes was not the ideal experiment for an impatient 
person, which meant she was going to be resting between Eira’s 
legs, her torso fully draped over the other’s, for Puite a while. 
When Adair released her hands from the position they’d been 
locked in for the last hour and a half, she let out a soft whine, 
her arms relaxing back over her head and ending up draped 
across Eira’s shoulders, the looseness of her body allowing her 
very little movement aside from that. Eira just kept her hands 
around Lilah’s waist, letting her relax completely, keeping the 
two of them skin-to-skin.
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And then the last rope had been unwound, Adair leaning in and 
kissing her temple while she gathered up the toys they’d used 
and walked to the bathroom to clean them. It was part of her 
ritual, washing everything up Puickly, making sure they were 
ready for next time with as little mess as possible.

Besides, Lilah had two other women very invested in making 
sure she wasn’t spending any part of that alone.

Eira laid Lilah down on the mattress again, Ismat coming 
around to cuddle up next to her, leaning in for a few gentle 
kisses as they relaxed into a comfortable position. They sand-
wiched her between their bodies, all soft touches and delicate 
movements.

“9id you have a good timeq” Ismat asked gently, a little smile in 
the words as she combed her Rngers through Lilah’s hair.

She summoned up enough energy to nod…slowly and clumsily, 
but still a nod. “Yes, ma’am,” she croaked, her body all but 
collapsing into the mattress.

“Our good girl,” Eira said, running her Rngers up to the back 
of Lilah’s neck, massaging the tight muscles that ran from her 
upper back into her skull. “You did a very good job for us.”

It was enough to summon a little smile to Lilah’s lips, enough for 
her to relax contentedly into the position she’d found herself i
n.But, even as her eyes started to close, she clung to conscious-
ness, waiting for the steps she knew well, coming back from 
the bathroom. The weight on the mattress, pulling everything 
slightly to the side, was the weight she’d come to know fully as 



AUGOGA LI8HT'24

Adair, and she reached a hand over Ismat’s side, hunting for the 
woman’s touch, smiling and relaxing again when the woman’s 
hand curled around her own.

With one hand in Ismat’s, one hand in Adair’s, and Eira massag-
ing her neck, Lilah Rnally allowed herself to relax completely, 
Rnally allowed herself to really melt into the mattress and sink 
into a comfortable sleep. Every day was different, for sure, but 
Lilah knew that as long as she had them, as long as she was 
submitting like this, as long as she belonged here, she would 
be safe.

She was surrounded by the women who loved her, after all. 
That was exactly where she was supposed to be.
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