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With all the books and movies about supernatural creatures falling head over heels in love with meek little humans, it should come as no surprise that some Fae occasionally take humans as lovers. There had to be something to it, after all.

Of course, Lauren would never kid herself into thinking that whatever it was she shared with the Morrigan was love (nor did she consider herself to be meek). It was territorial, plain and simple. Lauren belonged to the Ash, she was Light Fae territory. With that came the Morrigan’s child-like mentality of wanting what she can’t have.

“I’m his. You know that.”

“Of course I do, darling,” The Morrigan laughed - low, dangerous - running her thumb along Lauren’s jaw. Red lips formed a lazy smirk. “That’s what makes it all the more fun.”

Lauren tried to protest as the brunette grabbed the pendant - collar - around her neck, words dying in her throat as it was forcefully pulled off.

“But tonight you belong to me.”

~ ~ ~

