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Her life is in chaos,
her mind holds a secret, and her body has betrayed her. How is your
weekend?

 


 


Renner is an excellent
personal assistant. Whether in male or female form, they always fit
in. When her boss became a mate, it changed the dynamic of her job.
When she met the first of four mates, Renner knew that her life was
changing as well. Being rejected was difficult, but her friends
took action and tried to get her a mate as fast as possible with
the caveat that the alphas must like cats.

When her life
was empty, she opened a cat café and shelter to help the little
beasts that looked soft but were vulnerable and deadly at the same
time. It had worked to keep her occupied, but now she wanted more.
Three alphas and an omega are more than she expected.

Tuesday has
heavy secrets, and she wants nothing more than to keep them, but
the time is right, and she can finally connect with her sister
again. Renner is shocked, and her memories are blank, but now that
the block Tuesday placed is fading, they have family again.

Renner learns
that her twin is more than she remembered, and an Elite omega is
finally moving into the city with her very noticeable mates. Things
are getting interesting.
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Chapter One

 


 


Renner gritted her
teeth as she entered her apartment above the animal shelter. The
soundproofing had paid for itself the moment it had been installed.
Her private space was blissfully quiet. Getting shot at a wedding
hadn’t been planned, but she had been braced for it. It still
sucked.

Rhymbia had
been a radiant bride and didn’t need to know why the stalker had
shot Renner. It hadn’t been an accident. She had been wearing a
bride illusion with Rhymbia’s face. Right to the moment of his
death, Renner was pretty sure he had no idea he had the wrong
woman.

She kicked off
her shoes and stretched carefully to remove her dress. Her left arm
was weak, but she managed to unzip the dress with only a bit of
tugging at the stitches. Renner had to convince him that he had
killed Rhymbia, and he had until Kern caught up with him.

Renner got her
bra off and pulled on a nightshirt. Her makeup was scrubbed off
with one hand, and her hair was lowered when that was done. She
rolled into bed and smiled that Rhymbia was finally safe. Her
mother wasn’t getting out on bail, and her stalker was dead. Now,
Renner’s boss could rest and concentrate on being happy.

She settled
carefully and applauded her boss for having such useful family
members. The stitches were nice and snug while allowing room for
seepage. What fun. She was going to have to have the vet check them
out in the morning. She didn’t ask many questions.

 


Renner sat on
the stainless-steel table and smiled at the vet. “So, how are they
so far?”

“Clean and
neat. There is very little damage around the edges. You are taking
care of it well. I am going to wrap it up. Do you want pink paws or
blue?”

“Pink. I am
going to wear myself for a while.” She knew it was opposite to what
she had told her boss, but she could get through the heat with
focus and privacy. If she wore her male form, it would just wait
for her. It was best to get it over and done with and then get on
with trying to find a mate. Thanatos was off the table. Lady Fen
was famous for picking mates for her descendants. He was just
another casualty. He could breed with a beta; it would just be more
difficult to have kids. They would have to try a lot.

Renner shook
her head and watched the wrap that went around her armpit and over
her shoulder. “Very pretty.”

The vet
grinned. “It is. Sponge-bath for a few days, and then come back,
and I will check your stitches. Are you going to stay close to
home?”

“I thought I
would work at the cat café. Help out.”

“Good, but take
things lightly for a few days. That bullet pulled a bit of muscle
out. Give yourself a chance to heal.” She smiled. “Oh, and take
your police report with you. I thank you for it though.”

“You don’t need
extra paperwork.” Renner smiled.

Doc Leena took
off her gloves. “I don’t. How is Achilles’ new friend doing?”

“He and Iris
are doing well. They are grooming each other to an embarrassing
degree.”

The doctor
laughed. “Glad they are getting along. How populated is the
café?”

“We have
eighteen occupants. Two of them are being courted by single
visitors who are getting pet-friendly accommodations.” She shrugged
her black shirt into position and buttoned it up. Her left arm was
still stiff, but her fingers moved.

“I am still on
schedule to do exams tomorrow?”

“Yup. We will
have the table out and get them used to it, including the scales.”
She smiled. It made the clients more confident to see the
certificates that the pets were examined every three months. Renner
prided herself on the turnover rate of the cats from the café.
Local shelters had asked to participate, and Renner said sure, as
long as they got their health checks before they sent her
candidates to try out. If they weren’t a good fit, Renner went to
the shelter and picked a replacement.

“How much do I
owe you, Leena?”

“Two large
cappuccinos tomorrow.”

“Done. Thanks
for the kitty-paws bandage.” She smiled.

“You aren’t
going to be doing any heavy lifting?” It was Leena’s way of asking
if she would be using her masculine illusion.

“No. I am
letting things burn out. Plus side to things, the wound has done a
number on my libido, so I think my heat is done for a while.”

“That’s good.
Why did you have them so close together?”

“Ah, I met a
guy. He ticked all the boxes, but I was missing something, so he’s
off looking for a family setup, and I get to go shopping again.
He’s from one of those families.”

“Oh. Right.
Money and connections.”

“Yup. Two
things I am distinctly lacking. All I have to offer is my wit and
my charm and an affinity for felines.”

Leena grinned.
“That’s a lot, but you are going to have to focus on a guy who
likes cats first and work from there.”

Renner nodded.
“I will have them fill out an application.” She grabbed her bag and
flicked the strap over her shoulder.

She walked out
through the silent clinic and checked her watch. The clinic opened
in twenty minutes. Renner walked down the block and opened the
rescue’s door, smiling at the morning staff. “Hey, Toby.”

“Hey, Renner.
Are you heading to the café?”

“Yeah. I am
going to be working from home for a few days with occasional forays
downtown.”

“Cool. If
adopters have any questions, can I call you?”

“Absolutely.
Same thing if someone has a problem finding a fit.”

“Yup. You go
and get some coffee. You are a little pale.”

“That’s just
the black shirt.” She chuckled. “I don’t look good in black.”

“You look good
in anything, Renner, but you do look pale.”

“Just some
coffee. All I need.” She nodded to her worker and scanned into the
back. Only two families or adopters were allowed in the
introduction rooms at a time, so security was important.

She walked
through the back entrance to the cat café and flicked on lights,
double-checked the long entryway with the double doors, and made
sure that they were both working so that the fuzzy butts couldn’t
get out. The doors wouldn’t open together unless there were a fire
alarm.

Keelie came in
and saw her doing the opening mechanical duties. “Morning, Renner.
Just visiting or staying in?”

“Staying
in.”

“Cool. I will
get your coffee ready.”

“I am just
going to head up to get my laptop. When I am settled, release the
furballs.” Renner was gone for four minutes and then settled at her
desk in the corner.

She set up her
workstation and got to work, using her hidden private network that
had a ton of firewalls. She sometimes looked up sensitive
information and needed to get in and out.

She got the
list of new employees coming into the JN Foundation. When she had
their raw data, she made a file and forwarded it to Rhymbia.

When the first
warm body pressed against her legs, she grunted from the impact and
grinned. “Morning, Achilles.”

She felt the
purr through her kneecaps. She smiled and reached down to pet his
tattered ears. “Rhymbia wants to take you home and make you a
housecat. What do you think?”

He yowled
loudly.

She laughed,
and the rest of the pounce arrived and curled up around her feet
until the regulars arrived, and they slowly dispersed to visit
their favourite humans. She heard Keelie showing new people around,
and then their part-timer came in and took that over. Introducing
the newbies to the cat-alogue that told them who they were petting
and what their hobbies were was a favourite task.

Renner ate a
few pastries and drank four cups of coffee before she looked up and
saw that she had missed the morning rush. She got up, told
Achilles, “I’ll be back,” and headed up to her apartment to go to
the bathroom and charge her computer. She grabbed a tablet after
she had finished washing her hands and headed down the stairs. She
got a text from Toby and headed to the rescue. Toby met her in the
hallway outside her door.

“Hey,
Toby.”

“Hi. I have a
thirteen-year-old with her uncle. Looks like mom isn’t in the
picture or is only part-time. He’s eager, and she’s
standoffish.”

“Okay, so get
enthusiasm into a kid. Got it.”

“Find out if
this is what she wants. She looks very unsure.” Toby was concerned.
“You know the cats hate it when they get rejected.”

“I will bring
them over to the café and have a nice chat with them to find out
what she needs.” She draped her hair over her left shoulder and
walked out to meet the uncle and niece.

She walked down
the hall and quirked her brows when she saw the young woman with
gold hair and the man with hair so dark blonde that it was nearly
black.

He stared at
her and gave her a hesitant smile. “Renner. You work here?”

“Yes. I heard
that you were curious about obtaining a cat.” Renner stuck her hand
out to the young woman, and the young lady blinked and shook her
hand on reflex. “My name is Renner, and I run this facility.”

The girl smiled
slowly. “I am Thera.”

“Pleased to
meet you, Thera. Now, to find out if you really want a cat or just
a stuffed animal, I think we need to meet some of the café cats.
Would you come with me? You, too, Thanatos.”

Thera fidgeted.
“I want a cat, but I don’t know much about cats.”

“Come on, we
will find out what kind of cat you need. Not every cat is for every
person. Some cats need to have a cat friend.” She walked toward the
café door and scanned through, holding the door for them.

Thanatos leaned
toward her as he walked past. “Renner, I need to speak with
you.”

She smiled
cheerfully. “Let’s not. I can take no for an answer, and the
wedding killed my sex drive for a while, so we are fine. Pursue
that lady that Lady Fen is trying to hook you up with.”

Thera looked
back at them as the door closed. “Oh, you are that lady.
Wow. No wonder you brought me here, Uncle.” She looked at Renner.
“Are you sleeping with my uncle?”

“No. Absolutely
not. I am not his type.”

Thera looked at
her uncle. “Are you blind or just stupid?”

“I am guessing
you are from his mother’s side of the family, so I will just say
that his grandmother on his father’s side of the family has a lot
of pull and is used to getting her way. He’s not to blame.”

She gathered a
bunch of pillows and took them to the centre of the café. She
tossed them on the floor and had a seat with her legs crossed.
Achilles came to her side and leaned against her, purring hard.

Thera sat, and
Thanatos kept quiet.

Thera looked
nervous, so Renner said, “The cats in the café have excellent
manners. They are used to people who are hesitant. So, why do you
want a pet?”

Thera
swallowed. “My dad is across the country, and my mom is busy with
legal stuff, so I am with family a lot. They come to my house, but
I want someone there for me.”

“Well, cats are
good for that. You know about litter boxes?”

Thera blinked
as several cats started rubbing up against her. “Yeah. You need one
more of them than you have cats.”

“Excellent. If
you get a boy cat, he needs wet food along with dry food and plenty
of water. We have everything in a booklet that comes with the cat.
If you and a cat get along and you offer them a permanent home, you
can bring them back here anytime, whether for a visit or it doesn’t
get along with your family.”

Thera blinked.
“Oh.”

Thanatos
frowned. “Does that happen a lot?”

“About two
percent of all cat adoptions. The cats always come back shaken, and
the person who adopted them is upset. So, I am going to need
assertions that your parents are fine with the adoption and that
they understand.”

Thanatos was
absently stroking a black cat named Rigor. She smiled and looked at
the thick, fluffy cat that had crawled into Thera’s lap. “That’s
Ursa. She’s our little bear and loves to be held, carried, and
cuddled.”

Thera carefully
lifted the beautiful golden kitty, held her up, and smiled. Thera
cuddled with her, and when the deafening purr rumbled out, Thanatos
looked surprised. “That’s loud.”

“The purr can
reduce emotional tension, increase the speed of healing, and make
you smile.”

Thanatos looked
at Rigor and asked, “Are all the cats in here up for adoption?”

“All but
Achilles. He’s the silent partner and brings in a lot of rescues.”
She stroked the enormous raggedy cat, and the purr that matched his
appearance grated out with a rusty sound. “He started the rescue. I
had bought the building in crappy shape, and he came to my door and
started howling. I followed him down the hall in my pyjamas and out
into the alley where there was a momma cat and three babies. I
gathered them up in a cleanish cardboard box and brought them into
my place. I washed the mom to help with fleas and dried her. I got
a better box for her to be in, and she pulled the kittens onto my
bed one at a time. Achilles took his position on the corner of the
bed, and in the morning, I tried to look for shelters. They were
all full and would immediately separate the mom from the babies the
moment that they were done nursing. So, I wanted the chance for
them to be a family as long as they wanted to be, and I opened the
rescue and then the café after that.”

Thera smiled.
“Because of the kittens?”

Renner stroked
Achilles. “Because he brought me new cats several times a week. I
had to burn out my savings and get a day job while getting a
partnership with a local vet. I started work, and for the first
little while, things were tight, but I used the talents that I have
and became the assistant to a department head. That was the day
job, and then three years ago, I was able to open the café, and
after that, the cats leave in about a month after they arrive.”

Thera was
having fun with Ursa. Rigor had also made a new friend.

Thanatos looked
at her. “What’s his name?”

She couldn’t
hide her smile. “Rigor.”

He paused, his
long fingers buried in dark fluff. “You are kidding.”

“Nope. He had
been covered with sugar and tar by some neighbour kids, and he was
rock solid. So, we had to shave him, and now, he’s good. He loves
his fur and cleans himself to a pristine finish.”

He was grim.
“Did they ever catch who did that to him?”

“Yeah. The
little buggers were beaten and left with broken arms. Very sad.”
She shrugged. “No one caught the person who did that to them. Very
sad.” She stroked Achilles’ good ear.

Thera asked,
“Why cats? Why not dogs?”

“Cats are
independent but soft, something that can be abandoned or overlooked
without a thought, and yet, life is so much better when they like
you.”

Thera chuckled.
“That’s what I keep telling my uncle about getting a
girlfriend.”

“I am sure that
his other grandmother has someone in mind for him. He’ll have an
aunt for you in no time.”

Thera snorted.
“Some stuck-up twit. Lady Fen has certain ideas of what she
considers to be acceptable.”

Thanatos
frowned. “I didn’t know that you knew about that. Did your mother
tell you?”

Thera smiled.
“Of course, she did. She needed to warn me in case I can’t spend as
much time with you after that.”

“She was
bracing you. Good idea.” Renner smiled. “Smart lady.”

“I spend a
bunch of time with Uncle Than.” Thera smiled.

Ursa purred,
and Rigor was fast asleep with Thanatos’s hand on him. Renner
smiled. “I can put both of them on hold for a day if you like.”

Thera blinked.
“You can?”

“Sure. If you
are interested, I can do that for a day. Not longer, but until noon
tomorrow.”

Thanatos
smiled. “Do you have those books so we can run around and get what
they need?”

“I do. I also
have cat-specific lists of what they like to eat and their
favourite pillows.”

Thera grinned.
“Cool. How much?”

“Fifty dollars
each and then whatever you want to donate to the shelter.” She got
up and printed the personality sheets that went with the cats.

Keelie grinned.
“Have an adoption?”

“Possible two.
First cats to climb into their laps.”

“Those fuzzy
bastards know what they are doing,” Keelie smirked and got two
adoption books.

“They do. It’s
Ursa and Rigor. So, I am giving them twenty-four hours and keeping
those two on lockdown. Maybe we should put them in for
bedtime.”

“Try the
reserved collars, and I swear I will keep the part-timers in the
loop.” The white collars were retrieved from under the counter and
activated. They would sound an alarm if anyone tried to leave the
building with the cats.

She got a set
of claw trimmers and tucked them in her pocket.

Keelie smiled.
“It is always good to see a match.”

Renner folded
the personality sheets up. “It is.”

“And the uncle
is pretty hot.”

“Yup. He has
other romantic obligations. This is probably the only time we see
him unless Rigor chews through something.”

“Sure. He
watches you like you are in the catalogue.”

Renner got the
information and dismissed it. She returned to the café where Thera
was holding Ursa carefully and with respect. She teared up and
resumed her position on the floor. She handed the sheets over.
“Each one of these is about the cat, where they were found and
their hobbies and life’s passions.”

Thera smiled
and read the page for Ursa.

“Ursa’s
unusual. She was loved, and her owner passed away and asked that
she come to us.”

Thanatos looked
at the cat. “Someone elderly?”

“No. A little
girl with leukemia. She passed, and her family found it too painful
to have this reminder. So, we have her, and she is loved, and she
will be more loved in a forever home.” Renner blinked a tear from
her eye and turned her head to wipe it away.

Thanatos read
Rigor’s sheet and chuckled. “He didn’t.”

“Oh, yes. He
did. He has a thing for ladies’ undergarments. He will haul them to
the nearest bed and stash them underneath.”

Rigor lifted
his head and made a prrup. He stretched and climbed up to
Thanatos’s shoulder with the alpha sitting in frozen surprise.

She smiled as
Rigor sat up on his shoulder and rubbed his head against
Thanatos.

“Item three on
the list.”

He lifted the
page and smiled. “Likes to climb on the tallest thing in the
vicinity.”

Thera chuckled.
“That is you, Uncle Than.”

“If I can, I
will put reservation collars on the kitties so that they can spend
today with their buddies, but at noon tomorrow, the collars come
off. They will no longer be reserved.”

Thera nodded.
“I will be here, even if I have to get a car.”

Thanatos
smiled. “I will bring you. I need to be here to bring Rigor
home.”

“Miss Renner.
What does it mean that she is registered and showable in the pet
category?”

“It means that
she is descended from a champion, and her grandmother is a cat
named Misha who regularly takes first place at cat shows. Because
Ursa had been spayed, she can’t have babies, so she can’t be a
breed champion, only a pet.”

Thera smiled.
“I can take her to shows?”

“Absolutely.
Your uncle’s Uncle Delun is part of a sloth or pack with the owner
of Misha. We did a genetic test and confirmed it.”

“You can do
genetics on cats?” Thera was amazed.


“Absolutely.”

“What is
Rigor?”

“He’s a cat.
He’s blended and muddled and came out pure black cat.”

Thanatos
chuckled. “Just like me.”

She asked if
she could put the reserve collar on Ursa, and when Thera agreed,
she did. Thanatos smiled. “If you can get him off.”

Renner held her
arms out and called Rigor. He jumped into her arms, and her wound
burned. Thanatos stared at her as she put the collar on. She
released Rigor, and he walked over to the food dish, and Ursa went
with him.

Renner got up
and said, “We can take a seat, and you can ask me anything about
the supplies.” She gathered the cushions, set them in the holder,
and then looked to Keelie. She brought out hand wipes, cookies, and
coffee for Renner.

“Can I get you
two anything?” Keelie asked.

Thanatos
smiled. “Black coffee and a glass of water.”

Thera looked
like she wanted to order something fancy. Renner looked at her.
“Decaf mocha latte?”

Thera grinned.
“That sounds good.”

Keelie looked
at Thanatos, and he nodded.

They ate
cookies and drank coffee for a few minutes until their order showed
up. Thanatos asked, “How large does the cat tree have to be?”

“The taller,
the better. They are ambush predators. They like to keep their warm
fluffiness out of reach. When they come to you, it is their choice,
which is better for everyone. The smaller creature seeking company
and then walking away. The other way just turns into bullying.”

Thera smiled.
“We have an alpha like that at school.”

Thanatos
growled. “What’s his name?”

Renner reached
out and pulled his cup from his grasp. “No more coffee for you.”
She had unthinkingly used her left hand and felt a ping. She had
just blown a stitch. It was always the stupid moves.

His nostrils
flared again. “Renner, are you injured?”

“Oh. Yeah.
Slight accident at the wedding last night. I had to go home
early.”

“Did you have a
date?”

“Of course
not.” She snorted. “It made it easier to leave after I hurt
myself.”

Thera frowned.
“What kind of injury?”

“Oh, just hurt
my shoulder. It will be fine in a few days, but I have to get my
stitches fixed.”

She sat back
and settled carefully against her chair. “So, any questions?”

Thanatos was
tapping on his phone, and when he looked at her, there was thunder
in his expression.

She smiled
brightly. “Well, our numbers are on the booklets, so give your
kitties a high five and get ready for the additions to the
family.”

She shook their
hands near the door and smiled. “If you don’t call or show up by
noon tomorrow, the reservation collars will be off, and they will
be up for grabs again. We can take no for an answer.”

Renner watched
them leave, and her phone flared with a message. It was
Thanatos.

We need to
talk. Dinner tonight?

She looked
around at the cats tumbling around and visiting the café patrons.
She didn’t respond. He had done it to her, so it was fair that she
didn’t answer. She could take no for an answer.


Chapter Two

 


 


Renner sat in her
apartment and finished up some more security assessments for new
candidates when her phone showed a message. Renner, please, come
down and talk to me. I need to do some grovelling.

She blinked.
Come down?

I am parked
outside the clinic. Black SUV.

I am wearing
sweats.

Don’t care.
Please.

The urgency was
weird, but she put her computer away. She checked her card wallet,
got her house keys, then opened her tablet and saw the black SUV on
the camera outside the rescue. She shrugged and put her shoes on
then headed downstairs.

The café had
the evening shift, and a dozen people were enjoying the attentions
of the twenty cats.

Renner smiled
at the evening barista. “Call me if you need anything, Kava.”

“Oh, so you are
going on a... wait. Not dressed like that.”

“Just going to
talk to an associate. The hold is still on Ursa and Rigor, and I
think one was put on Mikky today.” She looked out over the café and
saw the server Rory. He smiled at her and waved. She waved back and
turned to Kava. “You are walking him to his car tonight?”

“Yup. And he
will walk me to mine, just like always. You know we could get
another part-timer.”

Renner nodded.
“Yeah. I guess we could. I have been thinking about it for Thursday
to Saturday.”

“Let me know
when you have it posted. You know we always have a ton of
takers.”

“Yeah, and I
also have to vet them... sometimes with the vet.” She chuckled.
“Right. Call me for anything. I should be back soon.”

“Okay. This
crowd looks pretty well-behaved.” Kava looked at her. “Go.”

Renner nodded
and headed to the front of the building. She left and walked up to
the SUV. She was reaching for the door when Thanatos came around
and opened her door.

She looked at
him, and he looked at her sombrely. She shrugged and got into the
vehicle, buckling up as he closed the door. He walked around and
got in. He started the vehicle and pulled away.

“Where are we
going?”

“Just a few
blocks down. A small hole-in-the-wall Chinese place.”

“Nice. I was
debating what to do for dinner.”

He smiled.
“Good. Preferences?”

“Anything deep
fried. I know. I am an abomination.”

He nodded. “I
am sure that is why Lady Fen was trying to line up someone else.
Your lack of palate.”

She snorted.
“So, how was your date?”

“I didn’t go.
Your friends had a word with Lady Fen, and she told me I could go
if I wished. I didn’t. I had no interest in the match to begin
with, and it was withdrawn with all speed. I think Lady Fen was
pimping me out for some new property downtown.”

His attitude
made her smile. So, the setup wasn’t his idea. “Well, I am sorry
that we were introduced. You could have expanded her
territory.”

He pulled into
the lot next to the restaurant and parked. “I only agreed to an
introduction with her, not her hand in marriage.”

“Good. Play
hard to get. You might get a whole condo building out of it.” She
chuckled.

He sighed and
got out of the car, walking around to open her door. She slid out
the door and thudded to the ground. The jolt went through her
shoulder and reminded her that she hadn’t gotten her stitches
reset.

He stared at
her. “There is the blood again.”

“Just a little.
It’s bleeding from the entry wound. I popped some stitches.”

He offered his
left arm, and she snorted at the mismatching of their attire. He
guarded her and kept his body between her and the street. He held
the door of the shop open for her, and the scent of bamboo, spices,
and every type of meat and vegetable blasted her.

She sighed, and
one of the servers came over to her, frowning at her clothing and
then beaming at Thanatos.

“Hiya, Ming. Is
the table for two ready?”

“Yes, Than.
This way.” She smiled and then stared at Renner again. Renner
fought her laugh.

She began to
speak in Mandarin, “Lady Fen will be so happy that you are
coming around. Who is the lady that you are with?”

Renner smiled.
At least she was being referred to as a lady.

“She is the
woman I hope to make mine. I am trying to convince her that I have
a mind of my own.”

“Lady Fen
could find you someone prettier.”

Renner covered
her mouth, but the laugh hit her hands. Both of them turned and
looked at her. Ming saw her expression and grew mortified. “I am so
sorry, lady.”

She said, “It’s
fine. I was relaxing at home after a long day, and Thanatos showed
up outside my door with no warning. I thought that this was all he
deserved for the short notice.”

Ming blinked.
“Oh. Uh. This way.”

Thanatos
murmured, “You speak Mandarin?”

“And a bit of
Cantonese. I have travelled.” She smiled.

They were shown
to a table that was quiet and out of the way. Thanatos held her
chair for her, and when she was settled, he was across from her,
and they had their menus, she took pity on him.

She took her
hair down from her ponytail and removed the illusion that she was
wearing to make her look her worst. Her date looked at her with
widening eyes. “That is interesting. Illusion on or off?”

“Off. Hair
down, and that is the only physical difference.”

She opened the
menu and got excited. “Ohh, dim sum.”

He smiled.
“It’s not deep fried.”

“Some of it
is.” She was excited. She loved it.

She snapped her
menu shut and smiled at him.

He chuckled.
“You are gorgeous, even with no makeup and in sweats.”

She shrugged.
“I can make the sweats look like an evening gown if you like, but
then I would be overdressed.”

“So, how do you
do that?”

She shrugged.
“One day, about a decade ago, I made a wish to keep myself safe. I
needed skills, and I needed to hide. After that, I could do this.”
She waved her fingers at her head.

“And you also
have a male form?”

“Yes. That took
me a while to get the hang of, but now, most folks don’t know it
isn’t my brother Alfred Renner.”

Ming came by
and stared. “What can I get for you, lady?”

She rattled off
her order, and Ming blinked. “Of course. Hungry?”

“Very. I
skipped lunch.”

Thanatos made
his own order, and she noted that there were two vegetable dishes,
and the rest was deep fried.

She smiled as
Ming smiled and left them. “Why do I think that it’s not your usual
order?”

He shrugged.
“You are my guest; you should get everything you need.”

Their drinks
came, and she popped her soda can, sipping it. “So, Thanatos, why
are we here?”

“First, I
wanted to tell you that we have all the supplies for the cats. Two
sets. I have told her that she can bring Ursa over to play
anytime.”

She smiled.
“Good. Those babies need some dedicated love. If you ever need to
travel and you can’t find a cat sitter, call me.”

“I think Thera
will be willing to take care of Rigor.”

“Oh. Right.”
She smiled. “Well, the offer still stands.”

He smiled.
“Thera has already put your number into her phone.”

“Good. Those
little dudes will be fine, but I am still going to miss them.”

“Right, second,
I wanted to apologize for any discomfort my cancellation of our
original date caused.”

She sipped at
her soda. “No problem. Meeting you kicked my heat on again, so I
had a rough few days, but apparently, getting shot will shut that
right down.” She smiled. “I would not recommend it as a cure for
horniness, but it did work.”

He blinked. “I
missed your heat?”

“Yup. I have
never had a triggered one before. It was rough. I kept most of it
at bay by being Alfred.” She shrugged. “It’s fine.”

He was still
staring. “Well, this explains why Lady Fen changed her mind so
suddenly. Is it true that you are an omega?”

“Ah. That. I
was going to be. I was in foster care, and the woman who ran the
group home decided she could make a lot of money from giving me a
hormone shot to stop my development before the slick came online.”
She turned her left wrist and pulled the cuff back. “She got four
million for me, an artist came to the home to mark me, and I was
sedated and stuffed in the trunk of the car that Rhymbia was in.
Elspetha and Alter were in the other one.”

He looked at
the bar code. “You... were the one that got away.”

“Oh, from that
trafficking group? Yeah.” She smiled. “They came after me a bit,
but I lived a while as Alfred, so things just faded out.” She
sipped her drink. “So, who does Lady Fen have lined up for you? I
spend a lot of time with socialites, so I might know one of them.”
She smiled and then grinned as some of the food arrived. The bamboo
steamers made her so happy, and a small carrier full of chili sauce
was set on the table as well.

Thanatos
blinked and shook his head.

“So, I will
share if you will, but your vegetables are pretty safe.”

He nodded.
“Deal.”

She opened the
steamers, lifted her chopsticks, and wiggled a dumpling out of the
container. She hummed as she added chili sauce. He took a dumpling
from the container she was eating from.

She took a bite
and covered her mouth as the steam tried to creep out her nose.

He winced, and
she giggled with her mouth full before finishing the other half of
the dumpling.

They sat and
finished the first three steamers before his food began to
arrive.

“How much chili
sauce do you put on stuff?”

She smiled.
“First bite has none, and after that, just enough to bring out the
subtle flavours. Plus, I just like chilies.”

She smiled and
reached for one of his dishes with her chopsticks. “Oh, is this
okay? I can use the spoon if it’s weird.”

He smiled. “Go
nuts. Tasting you in my food won’t be a turnoff.”

She paused,
shrugged, picked up fish, beef, and the vegetables accompanying
them, and tucked them into her small bowl lined with rice. She took
a few bites, added some more hot chilies, and then kept eating.

Ming cleared
the dishes as they emptied, grinning and saying, “You really are
hungry.”

“I really am.
Post-heat nutrition is important.”

Thanatos
snapped his chopsticks.

Ming looked a
her, and her eyes went wide. “You’re a...”

“Mostly.
Slightly damaged.”

Ming looked at
Thanatos with a smile. “Wow, cousin. You got lucky.”

He shook his
head. “Not yet, I haven’t. Lady Fen has been poking her nose into
things, and I missed the chance of a lifetime.”

Ming winced.
“Ah. Right. She does that. She tried to set me up with the son of
our meat supplier. He’s gay. It was an awkward date.”

Thanatos
sighed. “It’s nice to know that I am not the only one she has
screwed with.”

Renner smiled.
“In the manner of grandmothers everywhere.”

Ming smiled.
“Do you have grandparents trying to set you up?”

“Oh. No. I
should have said nearly everywhere.” She snagged some spicy chicken
and kept eating.

Thanatos looked
at her. “Protective parents?”

“No. Their
deaths put me in foster care, which is how I ended up at the group
home.” She sighed. “I guess on paper, I can see why Fen wouldn’t
approve of me. You dodged a bullet.” She started giggling.

Ming walked
away, and Renner glanced at Thanatos. “Apologies for the
levity.”

He frowned.
“So, you have no one to protect you?”

“Sure. Rhymbia,
Elspetha, and Altar, as well as friends I have met around the
world. I do, however, tend to rub people the wrong way. Folks get
competitive with Al.”

“What is your
name?” He looked at her with his black eyes, focused and
intent.

“Renner?”

“No, your first
name.”

“Oh. That’s a
little tricky.”

“How so?”

“You will read
something into it.”

He smiled.
“Please?”

“Fine.
Persephone.”

He chuckled.
“Really?”

“Who would lie
about that? The name is embarrassing.”

He cocked his
head. “Why?”

“You can’t
abbreviate it and not have it sound stupid.” She kept eating.

His lips moved
as he ran through the options, and he smiled. “Effy, Onny?”

She wrinkled
her nose.

“Do you have a
middle name?”

“Alala.” She
sighed. “That was a mouthful for kids in my class. They wouldn’t
stop.”

He smiled with
understanding. “Got it. Did you go to school here?”

“Um, no. I was
way out west.”

“No
family?”

She grimaced.
“If there was, no one came when they called after the
accident.”

“You were in
the car?”

“No. I was at a
prelim interview for the Omega Centre. They were supposed to do an
assessment, but the accident happened before the physical started.
After that, I was put into care, and after the group home lady
dosed me, I was sick for weeks. When I came out of it, I was
tattooed, and the next day, I was sedated and stuffed in a
trunk.”

She ate a
roasted cashew and looked over the nearly empty dishes. She asked
politely, “What do you do?”

He shrugged. “A
bit of the family business. We have a shared home outside of town,
and that is where Rigor is going to be living.” He smiled. “And
Ursa as well. We all have homes on the same property, about two
acres apart.”

“Oh, are you
with your father’s family?”

“Oh, no. My
mother’s family have been vintners for centuries. When her parents
arrived here, they started a winery, and that is where I grew up.
We are on my mother’s family land, not related to Lady Fen, though
she does use some of our vintages at her restaurant and family
functions. Considerate of her.”

“Yeah, but she
doesn’t strike me as considerate.”

He smiled as
Ming paused in the middle of the clearing and stared at her.

Ming muttered,
“You had better not insult her within hearing of the family.”

“She had better
not insult me within hearing of my friends.”

Thanatos
smiled. “From what I have heard, she tried it at the wedding after
you left, and your friend Rhymbia verbally took her down, and none
of Fen’s alphas defended her. She apologized.”

“Dang, I hope
someone recorded that.”

He smiled. “I
think I can get a hold of an audio copy of my grandmother
apologizing.”

She propped her
chin on her fist and purred, “Oh, you say the sweetest things. Talk
dirty to me.”

His skin
darkened, and his eyes narrowed. “Teasing is not a good idea.”

She blinked.
“Oh. Sorry. I chat like that with my friends all the time.”

“Female
friends?”

“Yeah. Al
Renner doesn’t go out much.” She smiled. “Plus, I occasionally
volunteer to go clubbing and rope in predators.”

He sat back
with a thud. “You act as bait?”

“Oh, sure. I
can do cute and helpless with the best of them. Why? Want to chase
me down a dark alley?”

Thanatos’s eyes
glowed black.

She leaned
forward. “What the hell was that?”

“Keep flirting
and find out.” He smiled.

She blinked.
“Right. It seems Lady Fen and Olyna made a bunch of weird
alphas.”

He grinned, and
his pointed canines were showing. “Thank you, but my mother’s
family had a lot to do with it as well. Legend has it that our
family is descended from Greek gods.”

She blinked.
“Oh. Right. Well, why not?”

He smiled. “All
members of my mother’s family are named for the gods.”

“Cool. I don’t
even know what my actual last name is. Renner is what my parents
raised me as, but there isn’t any record of it on the continent, so
I am guessing it might not have been our actual name.” She
shrugged. “I have been trying to find out where we came from, but
in another way, I can’t bear looking.” She sighed. “Now that the
others are settled, I suppose I am next to figure things out.”

He leaned back.
“I would offer my help, but it would involve a lot more in-depth
querying.”

She crossed her
arms and leaned back. “See, you just made that sound dirty.”

His black gaze
twinkled. “I am getting the hang of it.”

Ming slid the
mango pudding in front of Renner. She looked at it and wiggled
happily. She picked up the spoon and looked at him. “No dessert for
you?”

He shook his
head and sipped tea. “No. I am not a fan of sweets.”

“Oh, points off
for that.” She ate quickly and without her usual enjoyment.

She folded her
napkin and set her spoon down on the plate. She finished her soda
and looked at him. “So, was this a conversation or a date?”

“This was an
apology for declining you as an option.”

She inclined
her head. “I have been warned that my friends are actively seeking
an alpha for me. So, I have other options as well.”

He stared at
her. “What?”

“Yeah,
apparently, the big key to any interested alpha is Must Like
Cats. They aren’t wrong. My friends are pimping me out, so to
speak.”

He frowned.
“Rhymbia?”

“And Elspetha.
Now that they have hooked up, they want me occupied in something
relatively safe.”

He leaned back.
“How many other alphas?”

“Not a clue,
but you made your point. Family comes first. They are the only
family I have, and if they want to help me find one, I will take
their help.” She smiled. “As you said, this is a conversation.
Nothing more.”

He sighed. “I
did say that.”

“So, did you
want me to pay half or what?” She looked at him and cocked her
head.

“I’ve got it. I
asked you out last minute, after all. So, are you convinced that I
am interested in you?”

“Sure, but I
knew that to start with.”

He sighed.

“The thing I am
unsure of is your follow-through.” She smiled. “I’ll head home
then. Are you still coming in for the cats?”

“Of course.
Thera and I are very excited.” He smiled. “You would not believe
the size of the cat tree I found.” He brought an image up on his
phone and showed it to her.

Renner smiled.
“It’s lovely. Rigor is going to be very happy.”

“That’s for
Ursa. This is for Rigor.” He flicked to the next image with two cat
trees connected by a wooden bridge.

“Oh, he’s going
to love that.” She smiled.

“So, Achilles
is your cat?”

“No. He is his
own cat. I am just the one who organizes food.”

He opened his
wallet and pulled out several large bills. He handed them to Ming
and got to his feet. Thanatos stood next to Renner and held out his
hand.

She let him
help her to her feet and walked next to him out the door.

He drove her
back to her place and pressed a kiss to her cheek. He waited until
she was inside before he drove off. The date was over.


Chapter
Three

 


 


Renner spoke to Ursa
and Rigor the next morning, wearing a long-sleeved dress with a hem
below her knees. Soft black boots covered her to the knee, and her
hair was wrapped in a ribbon, making a very confined ponytail.
“Okay, guys, you are being picked up in an hour. I promise that
your community will be fine.”

The furry faces
looked at her and purred. Achilles rubbed against each of them and
gave them his own pep talk. She checked that two cardboard pet
carriers were waiting to go and got a third and fourth ready.

Keelie was
prepping for the morning regulars and paused. “Why are you so
subdued, Renner?”

“Ah. My friends
are sending a bunch of possible boyfriends around ten in the
morning.”

Keelie stared.
“What?”

“You heard me.
Get water, fruit juice, and whatever else you can think of. Some
might drink coffee; some might just glare at me for not dressing
up. They all expect anyone close to a mate to be pretty.”

Keelie stared
at her. “But you are.”

“Overtly sexy
then. The job of an alpha’s mate is to keep the alpha satisfied and
happy. Being cute and cuddly activates their caretaking hormones
and keeps them in that state. It makes mated alphas better to deal
with, work with, and socialize with.”

“If they are
getting laid?”

“If they are
protecting a partner. Male or female alpha, they get a solid hit to
the emotional centre.” Renner smiled. “But it starts as lust. So, I
am stalling the lust to get to know them a little, and then, one
hour from when they arrive, they are out the door.”

“You are
letting the cats choose, aren’t you?”

Renner went to
get herself a coffee. “Of course. My judgment can’t be trusted, but
Achilles has never steered me wrong.”

Keelie sighed.
“He won’t be around forever.”

“I know, but he
is here now.” Renner finished the morning cleaning in the café and
took Ursa and Rigor to the shelter, their white collars gleaming.
“Here are the two babies for adoption. Thera and Thanatos are
coming in in the next hour.”

“Do you want to
be called when they are?”

“Yup. They are
both in great moods today, so keep them in the quiet room and keep
an eye on them.”

“Got it.” Toby
smiled. “These two are extra special?”

“Ursa lost her
owner to leukemia, and Rigor is going to a cousin of a friend. You
know his story. I think they are both going to have a good life.”
She took them to the quiet room, which was actually full of
stimulating toys so they could play or nap on cat trees while they
waited for their collection. This was the part that was agonizing
joy. She wanted them to have bright lives, but she hated to let
them go. She would miss them.

She set up her
workstation in the café and waited for doomsday. The foundation
emails were answered, and a few check-ins with Rhymbia got more
interviews and talk shows booked to talk about her experience on
the reality show. The two mates she had attracted at that show were
also being asked to accompany her to the talk shows. Magnus was a
lawyer, which made for an easier schedule, but Vasuki’s shifts at
the firehouse were harder to work around, but Renner figured it
out.

She got a call
at nine-thirty, and it was the shelter. She turned her laptop off,
closed it, and carried it with her.

Thera and a
woman who had to be her mother stood and talked with Toby. “Hiya,
Thera.”

“Miss Renner,
this is my mom. She brought me here to get Ursa because my uncle
has an appointment later. He promises that Rigor will go home with
him before lunch.”

Dark blonde
hair with deep blue eyes, Thera’s mom was a standard five foot six
with a very sharp business suit. Her makeup was exact and
stunning.

Renner smiled.
“Are you eager to have a pet?”

The woman
stepped toward her with her hand out. “I am Calliope Gaian.”

She blinked.
“Oh. Right. Your last names are choose-your-own-adventure.” Renner
shook her hand. “People just call me Renner.”

Calliope ran
her thumb over Renner’s hand. Renner smiled. She got that reaction
a lot when she didn’t use a glamour.

“Renner. It is
good to meet you. You have caused a bit of a stir in our
family.”

“Change can be
refreshing.”

Calliope
laughed. “So, you have met Lady Fen.”

“I know
of her.” Renner smiled.

“Right. You are
an omega?”

“Genetically,
yes. My development was chemically interfered with, so this is as
far as I was able to get.”

Calliope looked
horrified. “Who would do such a thing?”

“Someone who
died in prison.” Renner smiled.

“Ah. Right.
Well, it is nice to meet you.”

Thera smiled.
“Can we get Ursa now?”

Renner nodded.
“Of course. You read the new cat book?”

“I did. Mom,
too.”

“Good. Ursa is
good-natured, but the first thing you want to introduce her to
is...”

Thera nodded.
“Litter box. Then have a food station with water nearby.”

“And...”

“Start her in
one room and then explore as she does.” Thera smiled. “I can hold
her, but if she wants to go, I should let her. She will come to me
when she’s comfy.”

“Excellent,
Thera.”

Calliope
smiled. “She’s studied all night. I must say that I thought you
would be a little flashier.”

Renner smiled
and lifted her phone, showing her the photo that Vasuki had
taken.

“Oh. Wow. How
high are those heels?”

“Five inches.
We would look eye to eye.”

“That look
is...”

“What I
normally look like, but today, I have to talk to a group of people
that I want listening to me. So, hair is back, shoes are flat, and
skin is covered.” It also hid the wound on her shoulder. “I am
going to get Ursa, and then we can hit the purr bell, and you can
take her home.”

Toby nodded as
she went back to the quiet room with Thera behind her. Ursa was
sitting on one of the low cat trees while Rigor was off killing
fluffy toys.

Thera petted
her softly, and the blue eyes opened while Ursa meowed. The
transport box was soon holding the pretty kitty, and they were back
on their way to the front.

Calliope paid
the adoption fee, and Thera carried the box carefully. Renner
smiled as they pressed the button that sent a purr through the
facility. Another adoption complete.

Thera was
smiling. “You said I could call you if I had questions, right?”

“I did.”

“And Uncle Than
has your number?”

Calliope
giggled. “He does?”

“He does. I
gave it to him at a party. He chose not to use it for its intended
purpose, but he has it.”

“My brother
must be having a rare moment of idiocy.”

“Lady Fen
interrupted our introduction. She’s changed her mind, but I haven’t
heard it from her lips. Anyway, enjoy settling Ursa into her new
home today. She’s a very sweet cat who loves cuddles.”

Calliope nodded
and said, “See you soon, Renner.”

She paused.
“Oh, just a minute. Thera, can you open the case?”

“Sure.”

Renner reached
in, scratched Ursa’s head and then unsnapped the white collar.
“There we go. If you had left with that, the door would lock.”

Calliope asked,
“You need to keep security on stray cats?”

“Sort of. Many
people who have to surrender pure-bred cats do it to this facility
because we assure health and neutering first, and we gain our
support from different animal foundations and happy adopters.”

Toby snorted.
“Don’t let that fool you. She pays for all of this herself.”

Renner narrowed
her eyes. “Well, it sucks to be alone in the world with no one who
wants you. I make sure that they get security and work through any
traumas before they get adopted.”

Calliope
smiled. “I did some time in family court, so I can definitely
concur.”

“Right. Have a
great morning. Again, contact us if you have any questions.”

“We will. Thank
you.”

Thera grinned
and hoisted the cardboard case. “Thank you!”

They left, and
Renner checked her watch. “Dang. I am going to be late.”

She grabbed her
laptop and ran up to her apartment. She put her laptop in its
locking case, took a deep breath, and walked back downstairs,
wending her way to the café with equal parts curiosity and
dread.

Rhymbia was
there with Kern. He was his normal serious self, and Rhymbia was
bouncing with excitement.

Six alphas were
sitting, and three of them had cats with them. One of them had six
out of the twenty cats. Achilles was curled up around Thanatos’s
ankles, and Renner covered her eyes. “Good grief.” When she lifted
her head, he was grinning.

Rhymbia walked
toward her and hugged her. Renner winced, but it was Kern that
reminded her. “Honey, she’s injured.”

Rhymbia covered
her mouth. “Oh, my goodness. I am so sorry.”

“It’s okay. I
got the stitches reset yesterday, so it’s fine. Another week of
dealing with it, and I will be fine. I don’t have one of those guys
around with healing skills. The cats want to try, but I don’t let
them.”

Rhymbia smiled.
“Well, gentlemen, today is a sort of speed dating situation, and
the cats have already chosen the three candidates.”

The three
looked at her and nodded. One of them said, “You shouldn’t be
letting animals make this decision.”

“Dude, I let my
pussy lead me in matters of alphas. There isn’t really another
way.”

His eyes
widened, and his mouth opened and snapped shut.

“Fine, you
aren’t worth my time anyway.” He huffed and stalked out.

Kern
sighed.

Renner
shrugged. “Some guys have no patience.”

The two that
she didn’t know were smiling curiously. Thanatos was smiling and
scratching Achilles’ head.

The two men she
hadn’t met just sat back and waited. One of them had Princess on
his lap, and she was completely comfortable. He had his cuffs
rolled back, and she could see thick tattoos on his wrists. Her
body throbbed as she saw the ink. Damnit.

“Hey, Mateo, I
want this one.” A gorgeous man with golden hair and wide dark-gold
eyes walked up to the third alpha holding one of the kittens who
seemed to just wake up in his hands. Cera.

“Where’s
Cedric?”

The pretty man
looked at her. “Who?”

“Her brother.
They are a bonded pair. If you keep them apart, she is going
to—”

The panicked
yowls started, and the pretty man panicked.

Renner went to
get Cedric, and the kitten was still sobbing when she got back. She
put Cedric into the man’s hands, and Cera stopped.

Everyone in the
room sighed in relief.

“That is what
bonded pair means. Remove one, and the other freaks out, like you
and your alpha.” She smiled as the two kittens started to groom
each other. “And just like that, you are settled.”

The obvious
omega smiled. “I can get two.”

“Yes, you just
have to sign a contract to get them fixed, or they will start
breeding together in a few months. That’s just weird.” She smiled
and said. “I am Renner.”

“Owen.” They
inclined their heads, and Renner stepped back. “Mateo. Unusual to
find an omega and alpha who are taking applications.”

Mateo smiled.
“You are mistaken. We are applying to you.”

Kern said, “All
of the men here have interacted with you in the real world.”

She looked at
the man with the tats peeping out of his cuffs. She looked up at
his face, and he rolled his shoulders before straightening up.

Renner
remembered watching that particular move after a race. She had been
taking one of the foundation kids to the track, and this man had
been sitting calmly under the lights and microphones as he was
asked to discuss the tactics he had used during the race.

He had
straightened and rolled his shoulders twice. Each time, he had been
dodging a direct response.

She swallowed
and backed up. “Sorry to waste your time, Armand. You should
go.”

He grinned, and
Princess purred. “I wouldn’t want to disturb her. So, Renner, you
look a little different than you did the last time, and I have been
assured you can control that.”

Rhymbia was
concerned. “Why are you nervous, Renner?”

“Uh, the last
time Armand and I were at this distance, he tried to take my head
off.” She rubbed her temple. “He landed a solid hit.”

The alpha and
omega frowned. Mateo said, “You hit her?”

Thanatos looked
pissed.

Armand suddenly
sat up. “It wasn’t. She didn’t look like that.”

Rhymbia cleared
her throat. “Before this escalates, Renner?”

Renner sighed
and put on her male appearance. “He punched this.”

Mateo stared.
“You are male and female?”

“No. Female
with illusion skills.” She resumed her normal form and made it into
a clubbing outfit.

Owen grinned.
“Still tiny.”

“Tiny is my
default.” She resumed her bland appearance.

Armand frowned.
“I had no idea you were that tiny.”

She beamed.
“Same height as when I was sixteen.”

Armand frowned.
“What is that on your wrist?”

“Oh, the
barcode. I was altered and sold when I was a teen. I use it when I
am playing decoy at nightclubs.”

Thanatos leaned
in. “Decoy?”

“Sure. I am
highly collectible, so I get dosed a lot.” She smiled. “There is
always a team nearby. I don’t do it for giggles.”

Rhymbia smiled.
“She’s caught forty-five predators, beta and alpha. Some of the
pervs hunt in packs, so it wasn’t forty-five nights out. More like
twenty-five.”

Renner nodded.
“The younger they are, the more they get into groups. It’s amazing
how often a bunch of betas convince an alpha that it doesn’t count
since I am not really an omega.” She said the last in quotes.

Rhymbia smiled.
“That reminds me, I have a new gyno who has a therapy plan for
folks that were dosed like we were. I can’t do it until after the
baby is here, but you could probably start now.”

Three alphas
and an omega leaned forward.

“Why didn’t you
just cover me with cheese and barbeque sauce, boss?” Renner
muttered.

Rhymbia
smirked. “That costs extra.”

“Perv.”

“Slut.”

They both
grinned and laughed.

The guys were
staring at them, and Kern reeled his wife back again.

Renner
shrugged. “Mrs. Meksoren was dosed by her mom when she was starting
puberty, so she got to keep her height, and Kern gets to keep
everything else. She’s a friend and my boss. I am her personal
assistant. The pet rescue and café are just an emotionally
satisfying side hustle.”

Owen cocked his
head. “The Omega Centre?”

Rhymbia said,
“They consider her broken.”

Renner grinned.
“I am broken in so many ways, but I still have more jumps than you
do.”

“You started
before I did.”

“True.”

Mateo asked,
“Family?”

Renner
shrugged. “Dead.”

The alphas all
blinked. Families were everything, which is why alphas were
obsessed with them. They kept alphas calm and helped them rise.
When they had their mind on mating, they continued until they found
someone.

She leaned
against the table with her butt and said, “I don’t know how this
works. I am not up to doing it the way Rhymbia did.”

Kern chuckled.
“But it was a very fun way to start.”

Rhymbia said,
“We don’t even know if they are all interested in person. They have
only seen an image before.”

Renner looked
at them. “So, if anyone wants to leave, now is the time. I can help
with the adoption of those little critters for you, Owen.”

Armand leaned
back, Thanatos leaned back, and Mateo and Owen just smiled.

Kern cleared
his throat. “Perhaps your suitors should figure it out amongst
themselves.”

“So, why do I
need to do this now?”

Rhymbia said,
“You have mentioned that your heats are getting faster and closer
together. So, since I need you bright and focused, that means that
you need a steady lover, if not a mate.”

Renner looked
at her and laughed. “As long as it benefits you.”

“See? That is
what I was thinking.”

Kern said
softly, “I know someone who can take the barcode off.”

Rhymbia smiled.
“Teddy said she could do it. They have a laser at the clinic that
can burn it off.”

“Delightful.
Well, at least I got the chips out.” Renner smiled.

Mateo paused.
“Chips? Someone purchased you?”

“Oh. Yeah.
Wait. You have seen others like this?”

“Yes, but they
weren’t actually omegas. How much was paid for you?”

“Uh, my foster
mother got four million. It was given to me as a victim’s
fund.”

Owen whistled.
“Wow. I haven’t heard of one going for more than one point
five.”

Renner looked
at him. “Are we traded on the stock market?”

Owen shrugged.
“Black market. Female betas with omega characteristics usually.
Beta males grow too fast, and male omegas are usually monitored
closely.”

Renner nodded.
“Right. So, all of you, what do you want from me?”

Thanatos
smiled. “A mate and possible breeding partner.”

She went pink.
“Oh. Right.”

Armand smiled.
“Breeding partner, companion, and competition.” He paused, “Oh, and
mate.”

She wrinkled
her nose and looked at Owen and Mateo. “You two?”

Owen walked
over to her and looked down at her from his five foot eight. “You
will be treasured, cuddled, petted, fucked, and honoured, and then
we will party. We want a mate and companion. We frequent our clubs
a lot, so you would have to dress up, but we can dance the night
away.” He smiled slyly. “Do you dance?”

“Uh, absolutely
not.”

Rhymbia laughed
loudly and doubled over until she wheezed. Kern rubbed her back,
and Renner winced.

Mateo grinned.
“So, I am guessing that you dance.”

Renner made a
slight pinching motion. “Little bit.”

Rhymbia
wheezed. “I will give Kern some videos to forward. She’s taken
courses with some of the best instructors on the continent and one
in India. Those are some of the things she does for the JN
Foundation. She accompanies young men and women who want to learn
how to dance and drive race cars and jump out of planes.”

Renner gritted
her teeth. “How helpful.”

“I know. Paying
you back for my wedding. You lured him out, didn’t you?”

Renner
shrugged. “He’s a bad shot. Was a bad shot.”

Rhymbia
frowned. “He wasn’t.” She stared at Renner, and her eyes widened.
“Pale dress.”

Renner held up
her hand. “Stop thinking about it.”

“What did he
see, Renner?”

Renner looked
at their avid audience. “Here?”

Thanatos said,
“I don’t think we have any problem with it.”

Renner looked
at them and made sure that the café was still secure. “It’s going
to be quick.”

Kern looked at
her, curious.

She took a
breath and became Rhymbia in a wedding gown. The dress couldn’t
have been further from the one that Renner had found for her boss.
Rhymbia had worn the colours of her den.

Renner returned
to her dowdy appearance. “There. That’s why he shot me, but he was
aiming to shoot you in the belly, so he got me in the
shoulder.”

She looked at
Rhymbia and grimaced as her friend’s upset had caused Kern to wrap
his arms around her. “I shouldn’t have told you.”

Rhymbia mumbled
against Kern’s chest. “I knew he wanted me dead, but I didn’t know
he knew about the baby.”

Renner saved
them the bile that he had spewed at her before he raised the gun.
She turned away and then yelped as she was hauled into the hug. It
was quite tight before she muttered, “Ow.”

Kern paused and
said, “Blood.”

“Yeah. I blew
my stitches, and they don’t want to heal properly. Mind you, it has
only been forty-eight hours, so I should start healing soon. I
hope.”

Armand smiled.
“I can help with that, but I need some of your blood.”

She grimaced.
“I couldn’t ask that. It’s too big.”

Mateo laughed.
“That is just waiting for a joke.”

Owen smiled. “I
want to see this.”

A line was
forming at the café door, and she said, “Fine, but not here. We
keep a quiet room for cat introductions. Come with me, and if you
are interested in adopting a cat, we can do that later.”

Owen kept hold
of the twins. “I am hanging onto these two.”

Armand stroked
the cat in his arms. “Who is she?”

“Princess.”

“It suits her.”
He got up and carried her with him.

Achilles purred
as the others walked past him.

Three kittens
and three alphas. Rhymbia and Kern smiled and said, “We are going
to get some coffee.”

“Sure, boss.”
She sighed, left the room, got her prospective alphas, and walked
them through the facility to the quiet room. No way in hell was she
cramming them into her apartment.


Chapter Four

 


 


The kittens were
released and played with Princess quite happily.

Armand took her
hand and smiled. “It will start simply.”

“Are you going
to tell Bobby?”

He smirked.
“Eventually. When you are visibly pregnant, that will make him pop
a blood vessel.”

“If that
doesn’t happen, you are going to have to hold your breath for a
long time.”

Thanatos
smiled. “I think we are all willing to try. Do you have any reason
to believe you’re infertile?”

“No, but I have
stuff to do. Mind you, Rhymbia is going to go on mat leave in the
next six months, so things will change then.” She bit her lip.

Mateo and Owen
smiled. Mateo said, “Things will go at your pace until they
don’t.”

Renner scowled.
“I don’t understand.”

Owen smiled.
“Mateo has a rut coming. It would be really nice to have
backup.”

Renner scowled
at them. “How soon?”

Owen looked
innocent. “Three weeks.”

She looked at
Mateo. “Aw, hell.”

He grinned.
“Now, that attitude is hot.”

Owen snorted
and elbowed Mateo in the ribs. “Don’t freak her out. We have a few
weeks to get used to each other.”

She frowned.
“Weeks? I was hoping for longer. Do you two have any kids?”

Owen shook his
head slowly. “No. We have been using a lot of protection.”

Armand sighed.
“I would like to heal her, so, Renner, if we can get started? I
need to kiss you.”

She looked at
Armand. “Why?”

“To create the
healing solution.”

“You are
joking.”

“Nope. It’s
weird, but it works.” He tapped his lips. “Come on, noob.
Kiss.”

She grimaced.
“You have to come down here. I can’t pull myself up. Bullet
wound.”

“So, you could
normally climb me?”

She didn’t see
the fuss, but she nodded. “Yeah. Of course.”

“Why am I
kicking myself now?”

“No idea. Your
fetishes, your business.”

He leaned down,
wrapped an arm around her waist, and slowly stood straight.

Renner was
pressed against the hard body that Armand and genetics worked to
perfect. She was too nervous to be that interested, but she was
definitely aware of the muscles shifting under his clothes.

He tapped his
lips. “Kiss, Renner.”

She grimaced
and pressed her lips to his, brushing against him. Renner continued
until she felt self-conscious, and then she slowed and leaned back.
“I am not sure what you are after.”

He smiled. “I
was just reeling in my self-control. May I get what I need?”

“Fine, but
watch your speed.”

“Ah, Renner,
you know I am all about control.”

She opened her
mouth to tell him off, and he pounced. His lips pressed hers, his
hand gripped the ponytail, and his tongue slid into her mouth.

She tasted heat
and met his tongue slide for slide. She gripped his shoulders and
sighed softly. His hand clenched and tilted her head back, and she
whined quietly. She could feel him grin and wrenched her head away.
His grip on her hair hurt when she moved her head. She panted. “Did
you get what was necessary?”

He nodded
slowly.

“Good, then put
me down.”

“I don’t want
to.”

“You are still
going to heal me no matter what?”

“Yes, why?”

She kicked him.
Hard. She dropped to the floor and stood looking at him as he bent
forward and covered his groin. She whispered in his ear, “If you
ever laugh at a sound of arousal from me again, you won’t hear
another. Understand?”

He raised his
head to stare at her, and there was a dark gleam in his eyes. “You
do know I am going to get even for that at one point.”

“You just
mocked me for letting my guard down. Try it again, and I will do it
in heels.”

He looked at
her and slowly straightened. “True, but you also know I am an ass,
and yet, you didn’t kick me out.”

She opened her
mouth and snapped it shut. She crouched on the floor. “Princess,
come here and explain yourself.”

The beautiful
auburn, long-haired cat wandered over to her and looked at her with
rich green eyes. She picked up Princess and murmured, “Why did you
pick him? He is made entirely of ego.”

Princess lifted
her chin and purred. Renner obliged. She looked off to the side and
blinked when she saw the alphas chatting and Owen sitting with the
kittens.

She looked at
Owen, and he grinned back at her. “They are agreeing to a strategy
to deal with you.”

“What?”

“You heard me.
I am not an alpha, so my strategy will be to love-bomb you, making
sure that your every need is met until you need something and look
for me.”

She
snorted.

“Don’t laugh. I
am sure that it is going to work.”

“How do you
know that?”

“It’s how Mateo
and I got together. He threw a ton of money at the Omega Centre for
a private contract, and I agreed as he was better than my other
options. So, I have learned from him, and I am going to work on
spoiling you, and Mateo is going to do his best.”

“Well, you are
up against Thanatos who knows where I like to eat.” The man in
question turned and smiled at her before turning back.

Armand jolted
and said, “Ready to heal her now.”

She paused and
set Princess down. “What do I need to do?”

He grinned.
“Injury is your shoulder?”

“Yeah.”

“I need to see
and touch it.”

She huffed and
then winced when she remembered the dress was too tight just to
pull it to the side at the neckline. She reached behind her,
unzipped her dress, then pulled her left arm out of the dress and
picked at the wrap.

Armand looked
at her. “Can I help?”

She nodded.
“Sure. When I do it, there isn’t an audience.”

She could see
the fresh blood on the outside of the bandage, and Armand was
surprisingly careful as he peeled it off. He hissed softly, and she
looked. “Ew.”

Armand sighed
and finished getting the wrap and non-stick gauze off, front and
back. “Not the worst I have seen. Now, stand up straight,
Renner.”

She
straightened and was surprised when he dropped to his knees and
still had to bend his head a little. He said, “This might sting at
first.”

She winced, and
he put his lips over the wound, and then his tongue pressed against
her. There was the general throb of pain, but then she started
squirming. He wrapped an arm around her and held her still.

His slowly
moving tongue paused as he leaned back, and Thanatos handed him a
knife. Armand flicked the tip against the stitches, then he leaned
forward, pulled the stitches out with his teeth, and then continued
to lick the wound slowly. He leaned back and smiled. “That side’s
done. Turn over.”

“If that’s your
idea of foreplay, we are going to have words.” She turned her back,
and he hissed again, taking the knife and picking out the stitches.
He withdrew them and wrapped an arm around her waist again, cupping
her breast and pulling her toward him.

She tried to
keep a straight face, but she shifted her thighs and saw that Owen
was watching with a smirk. Armand eased the strap away from her
wound.

“Is that
necessary?”

“Don’t argue
with your healer.” He squeezed her breast, and she exhaled. His
tongue swirled around the outer edges of the exit wound and moved
inward.

“Perv.”

She felt him
smile against her back. He squeezed her breast again, and she
smacked his hand. His free hand crept up and grabbed her hair
again. He squeezed her breast and tugged her hair at the same time.
The deep throb made her think of her body as a traitor.

Renner had to
admit he could do more than one thing at a time. That wasn’t a bad
thing.

A few more
minutes of slow tonguing, and Armand pulled back. “All done.”

She muttered in
a husky voice, “Great. Let go.”

He let go of
her hair and slowly caressed her breast before patting her nipple
through her bra and trailing his hand down her belly.

She slid the
strap back into place and wrestled her dress back into position.
Armand was still on his knees. “Ah, ah. You didn’t look at my
handiwork.”

“I can feel it.
It’s fine. Thank you.”

He got to his
feet and eased her dress off her shoulders. “Look.”

“Bossy boots.”
She looked at the wound, and it wasn’t there. “But you do good
work.”

He beamed.
“Thanks, so can I take you out on a date?”

She looked at
the others, and Thanatos smiled. “We decided that taking you on
dates individually is probably a better idea than locking you in a
house and trying to get you naked. I have already sort of had my
date. I look forward to many more in the future.”

Armand dusted
his knees and picked up Princess. “So, what time can I pick you up
tomorrow? What I have in mind will be a daylight event.”

She cocked her
head. “What should I wear?”

“Jeans. Dear
god, wear jeans and a T-shirt.” He grinned. “Running shoes
though.”

“Uh-huh. I am
not going to guess. It’s lucky for you guys that my boss is on
vacation.” She looked at Armand. “I am guessing that you want me to
appear in girly form?”

“Yes, please.”
He stroked Princess and scratched her under the chin.

She looked over
to Owen and Mateo. “And you?”

They chuckled
together, which was eerie. Mateo smiled. “I will pick you up
Wednesday night at eight. We will meet Owen at the Nightstar
and have an evening date.”

Owen smiled. “I
have to ask, why the insistence on tattoos?”

“I have no
idea. I don’t have a beast, so I don’t understand the compulsion,
but it’s definitely there.” She ran her hands over her hair. “My
body has never been this fussy before.”

Owen asked,
“What do you do for heats?”

“Oh.” She
changed into her Albert shape. “The effort to maintain this causes
everything to halt in its tracks. Getting shot worked as well.” She
returned to her normal appearance. “What do you do for heats,
Owen?”

Owen grinned.
“Mateo.”

Mateo stroked
his omega’s shoulder and chuckled.

“Right. Well,
sex just makes it worse for me.”

Owen widened
his eyes. “Really? I always find the knotting takes the edge
off.”

“Oh, that would
do it. None of my lovers knot me. They all think I am a short beta
and don’t want to break me.” She smirked. “And after one night,
they don’t remember me. Figuring that out was odd.”

Thanatos looked
at her with surprise. “You are serious.”

“Yup. Normally,
you wouldn’t have even remembered me after the party where we first
met, so the fact that you did is rather surprising.”

He walked over
to her and hugged her. “I could never forget you.”

She smiled.
“Sure you could if you weren’t a possible match. The guys that got
sent home today won’t remember why they were here.”

Owen smiled.
“That’s handy. Stalkers are the worst.”

“Yeah.” She
rubbed her shoulder. It was healed, but she still remembered that
moment of impact followed by searing pain.

Armand frowned.
“Does it still hurt?”

“No. Just the
memory. I was expecting it but was surprised. Does that make
sense?”

Thanatos
nodded. “It does, but then you are experienced at being bait.”

“Yeah, but
while violence occasionally happens, the officers usually get there
before I beat the guys to death.”

The guys looked
at her, and she explained. She used her illusion to put her in a
club outfit and said, “This scampers around a corner.” She put on
Albert. “And this is waiting for them.” Albert’s deeper voice said,
“And I am usually more than ready for a fight by then.”

The three deep
scowls and one light frown confused her. “What?”

Owen cleared
his throat. “We have become attached to the idea of being with you.
The idea of you in danger is unpleasant.”

She put her
hands on her hips. “What option do I have? I am fucking portable!
The effort to get away is for my own self-preservation.”

The guys
blinked as understanding hit them.

“I don’t walk
out with the guys. I am usually carried from near the restrooms,
and the bouncers laugh as I fake being doped and mindless.
Thankfully, I can’t be roofied. Probably the same thing that makes
healing an injury a pain in the butt.” She sighed. “I have lived my
life. Done some stuff. I am sure you all have your own hair-raising
tales of marginal logic and self-preservation.”

Mateo cocked
his head and smiled. “You would be correct, and I will promise to
keep you safe when you are with me.”

She grinned. “I
am going to call bullshit on that. Owen is your bonded omega. It’s
him first, as it should be.”

Owen sighed.
“You are probably right.”

“Yeah, just
like if I sleep with you, if Owen is interested, it has to be him
first, so he doesn’t feel weird about it.”

Mateo stared,
and Owen’s eyes widened. “Yeah, that would solve a persistent
problem.”

“Well, because
you are a singular pairing, the claiming is a constant thing.” She
shrugged. “If either one of you is disinterested, this isn’t going
to work.”

Owen frowned.
“Hold still.”

“Uh, okay.”

Owen and Mateo
walked to her, and Owen stood in front of her. He grinned. “You are
short.”

“Thanks,
Captain Observo.”

He pressed his
lips to hers, and the silky-soft feeling of his mouth hardened as
he coaxed her into relaxing.

He tasted
amazing. He was an aphrodisiac on legs. His skin was silky, and his
body was surprisingly strong. The shirt he was wearing was so
smooth, it was ridiculous, and the taste of him. Good god.

When he lifted
his head, he looked dazed. “Oh, wow. No problems on my end. You are
so close to an omega, it is ridiculous. I always called Ford an
idiot, but now, I get it. I mean, there are other reasons to call
Ford an idiot, but his attachment to Olivia isn’t one.”

She chuckled,
and Mateo cupped her jaw in his hand, turning her to face him. Her
eyes went wide as he pressed light kisses to her temple, down her
cheek, across her jaw, and then down to her neck.

He nuzzled at
her neck, and understanding struck. She was going to speak, but a
small moan came from her lips. He had just found the spot that made
her knees weak and caused a huge wave of heat to rush through her.
She dropped. The alpha caught her and held her against him.

“Whoa. I am
going to remember that.” Mateo chuckled. “If you were fully
developed, that is where the scent gland in your neck would
be.”

Owen smiled.
“It’s where mine is, but I don’t do that.”

She blushed. “I
can’t explain that one, but what happened to my hair?”

Owen smirked.
“Mateo likes your hair. A lot.”

There was a
soft purr, and she blinked. She had never made an alpha purr by
standing next to it. Mateo’s eyes were slitted as he looked at her
and stroked a hand down her hair.

“Okay, wow. Uh,
I have to get back to work?” Owen and Mateo were broadcasting heat
and safety around her.

Owen smiled.
“Great. You can help us with the adoption paperwork for these
two.”

Thanatos said
softly, “And Rigor is waiting to go home with me.”

Armand grinned.
“And Princess and I have some shopping to do. Let’s go.”

Her phone began
to ring urgently. She looked down at the number and groaned. “Just
a moment.”

She went to a
corner and picked up. “Hey, Ford. How are you doing?”

“Great,
Renner. We have just figured out what to do for the Women’s Day
video, and I need your help.”

“Uh, what do
you need?”

“Just some
transitions done for the video game. You would just have to go in
and do some motion capture tomorrow.”

She hissed, “I
can’t do it tomorrow. I am doing a thing.”


“Wednesday?”

“Another thing.
I have another thing on Wednesday.”

“During the
day?”

“No, in the
evening. I guess I could do it in the morning. Am I going to get
banged up?”

“No. Simple
transitions. You will just be in the suit and going through a few
scenarios. Do you know any teen girls? We don’t want to do any
casting.”

“No. I don’t
think I know any teenagers.”

Thanatos
cleared his throat, and she looked at him. “Ask Thera.”

“Fine. I will
ask her. You ask her mom.” She turned to the phone and said, “Ford,
there is a young girl in mind.”

“Great. So,
arrive cute and be prepared to fight with Andrea. She’s in town,
and when you are around, she’s always irritable.”

“I haven’t made
one move toward Antonio or anyone from their pack. Even Amble is
completely safe.”

Ford chuckled
and started saying, “Amble has his beta and is very happy. I
wish she would—”

Owen snagged
the phone. “Listen, Ford, you can bet that I am going to be coming
along with her to whatever appointment you are asking her to go
to.” He paused. “Yes, it’s Owen.” He paused again. “Yes, Mateo is
here. Now, are you putting her in danger?”

Renner frowned
and reached for the phone, but Thanatos grabbed her and held her
close. “Let him do this. It’s important.”

“What? Is it an
omega slap-fight?”

Mateo grinned.
“Something like that. Ford and Owen are the only omega business
owners in town. There is some competition.”

“Is this a male
omega thing?”

“Didn’t you
mention Andrea being hostile?”

“Yeah. She’s
weird about omegas near her alphas.”

“Well, that is
an omega, speaking with Owen about what Owen considers to be
his omega.”

“Dude. He just
met me.”

Mateo stroked
her cheek. “And I felt his emotions roar through me in a way I
haven’t felt since our first night together. If you are waiting for
his approval, you have it.”

“Um. I am still
not entirely on board with all of this.” Renner looked at him,
Armand, and then up at Thanatos.

He looked down
at her and smiled. “Persephone, you are now out in the open. You
are also stunning and make us want to get closer. And when we find
out who you are and what you have done in your life, we want to
stay and keep you safe, warm, and cuddled.”

“I will settle
for relaxed and productive.”

Armand grinned.
“I can help you relax, Persephone?”

She winced and
locked eyes with Thanatos. “Yeah. That’s me.”

“That’s... I
never would have guessed Persephone.”

Mateo smiled.
“I think it is pretty and suits your current position.”

She snorted.
“Yeah, he made the connection last night while we were discussing
his grandmother. She’s not a fan of mine. If he can’t have an
omega, he should at least connect to money.”

“Well, you are
going to be the gateway to a registered omega.” Mateo smiled. “That
might improve her mood.”

She looked at
where Owen was still bickering with Ford on the phone. “Gateway?
Just how big is he?”

Mateo laughed.
“I have never been on the receiving end, but above average, and he
cums like a geyser. It’s messy.” He grinned. “But a lot of
fun.”

She
blushed.

Armand grinned.
“I never thought I would see that. You blush adorably,
Persephone.”

She winced.
“You can stop using my name. I never do.”

Thanatos smiled
and stroked her arms. “But we want to. It is a lovely name.”

“Yeah, but if
you offer me a pomegranate, I am running for it.”

He grinned wide
and leaned down to kiss her. It was strange as it was upside down,
but she felt that wave of heat she had felt with Owen. What had
that omega started?


Chapter Five

 


 


When they were gone
with their cats, she went to the shelter and found some candidates
to take over for the café crew.

Achilles
sniffed her and purred strongly against her legs as the new cats
were added to the roster and settled into the staging area. They
would meet their first set of humans tomorrow.

Keelie smiled.
“Wow. I think that was the most sudden turnover I have ever
seen.”

“Yeah. Lots of
change today, but Achilles is chill, and that means that the others
are good.” Renner was nervous.

“You don’t look
so good. Are you heading into work?”

Renner nodded.
“That’s a great idea.”

She went to
change into her work clothes, grabbed her laptop, and drove to
work. She needed to breathe air that wasn’t alpha-scented. She
remembered to put on her Albert seeming as she drove.

She got into
the office and smiled at the flowers for Rhymbia. There were also
other presents, and Renner went through them all before boxing them
up. It seemed that Rhymbia’s appearance on the show had gotten her
several admirers, and several of them worked for the
foundation.

She sent a
query text to Rhymbia and got a relieved Yes, please bring them
by.

There was a
knock on the door, and Altar walked in. She was the head of the
foundation, so it was appropriate when she said, “Renner, what have
you been up to?”

“I have just
been here catching up on physical mail, and I am going to deliver
Rhymbia’s mail to her.”

Altar paused.
“But, you, Renner. What have you been up to?”

“Um,
nothing?”

“So, it
wouldn’t have anything to do with Lady Fen begging for your contact
information so she can apologize.”

Renner blinked.
“No. I mean, I told Thanatos he had to get her to do it, but I
never thought she would.”

“So, you are
out as your nearly omega self?”

“Uh. Yup.”

Altar’s face
got serious. “How is your shoulder? I can’t believe you went out to
lure him into action.”

“He wasn’t
going to leave without shooting someone. He thought he killed her,
so things will be quiet for her now.”

Altar blinked.
“You put yourself in the path of a bullet.”

“Well, the gun
was the creepy part and holding the illusion of Rhymbia in a
wedding dress.”

“Damn. We knew
something was up when you showed up in that pale, subdued
dress.”

“It was easier
to cast the illusion over a dress of similar fabric.” Renner
sighed. “She’s good. I am good. I even got my wound healed. So,
everything is fine.”

“Check your
phone. Rhymbia has made an appointment for you. And, as Rhymbia is
off work this week and you can work remotely, I want you to.”

“Yes, Altar.”
Renner nodded and checked the phone. Yup. There it was. An
appointment in an hour. “What the hell?”

Altar smiled.
“We thought it would be better that you try to get yourself back to
full capacity as soon as possible.”

“I am at full
capacity now.”

“Not Albert.
Persephone. She needs a life of her own that doesn’t revolve around
cats.”

Renner sighed.
“I like the cats.”

“I know, but
there is more to life. Laughing, loving, even fighting and making
up. There are things that will satisfy part of your soul.”

“Is there
anything left?”

“Yes. You have
a mighty soul and a bigger personality. Show it to those who want
to love you, and see how they react.”

“Right. I have
to get going if I am going to make that appointment. Text me if you
need anything.”

“I will.”

“Thanks,
Altar.”

“Thank you. You
took a bullet for your boss. Who healed it?”

“Armand.”

Altar looked at
her slyly. “Really?”

“Yeah. Rhymbia
and her guys have assembled a pack for me if I want it. So, this
week is full of dates.”

“Ohh. Who’s in
it?”

“Ah. Thanatos,
Armand, and Mateo and Owen.” Renner focused on the box and settled
the flower vase inside.

“Wait, so you
are joining a pack with an existing omega?”

“Um. That’s the
idea. The guys are already set. Now it’s up to me.”

“You aren’t
sure?”

Renner
shrugged. “This hasn’t happened before. It is usually me seeking
alphas out, and their minds are scrubbed afterward. I don’t even
know how that works, but Thanatos remembered everything after our
date.”

“Maybe the ink
holds his memories.” Altar smiled.

Renner stared.
“Oh my god. You were in on this.”

Altar laughed.
“I contributed Armand’s name to the list. I remember the look on
his face when you were there dropping off things for your
brother. So, I did some research, Elspetha did some
research, and Elias forwarded the name to Rhymbia.”

Altar smiled.
“There is one more, but he’s out of town, and he needs your scent
to figure out if you are a match.”

“Great. Well, I
have to get moving if I am going to make that appointment.”

“You know what
will happen if you manage to turn the tide of your classification,
right?”

Renner sighed.
“Work from home?”

Altar shrugged.
“For a while. Then, you will have to sign your shelter over to one
of your mates.”

“Fuck. I am
going to have a financial independence clause in my contract.”

Altar nodded.
“I know a good contract lawyer. So does Rhymbia.”

“Is it the same
one?”

“No, but you
won’t be able to use mine for an employment contract because it
would be a conflict of interest.”

“Fine. I will
ask Magnus if he has a coworker I can use.” She sent the message to
Rhymbia’s mate, grabbed the box of presents for the winner of the
Alphas vs Betas reality show, and left so she could make it
to the doctor’s appointment. “See you later, Altar.”

“See one of
you, Renner.” Altar locked the office after she left.

Renner smiled
and then headed to her car and put the box of goodies on the front
seat. The barely legal tint would be fine, and the security system
was serious. When she got to the medical building, she made sure
she looked like a girl and moved the box to the miniscule trunk.
The flowers would be flattened a little, but they would be
fine.

She walked to
the main reception and said, “Hello, I think I have an
appointment?”

The woman
smiled kindly. “You don’t sound sure.”

“A friend made
the appointment.”

“Ah. Your
name?”

She paused and
said softly. “Persephone Renner.”

The
receptionist’s eyes widened. “Yes, miss. Go to the elevator and up
to the fourth floor. They are going to be waiting for you. Dr.
Oriel is expecting you.”

Renner nodded
and walked to the elevator. She stepped in and pressed the four. An
alpha slid into the elevator before the doors closed, and she
looked at him. “Floor?”

He smiled
slightly. “Four is fine.”

She nodded, and
they started to rise. When they got to the floor, he remained in
the car. He smirked. “Nice tattoo.”

She scowled and
ran her fingers down all the buttons as the door closed. She heard
him curse, and she got her phone out to send Rhymbia a request. She
heard a whine of panic that followed her and realized it was her.
She shook her head and saw the alpha physician; the woman grinned.
“Persephone?”

“Yes.”

“I am Dr.
Oriel. Rhymbia contacted me and spoke about your medical situation,
and I really want to try the protocol. Will you come with me?”

“Sure.” She
wrapped her hand around her wrist and followed the doctor to an
exam room.

Rhymbia sent a
text that said, Someone will be there when you come out. You
think he was there for you?

I don’t think
he needed a gynecologist. And he commented on my tattoo, which is
covered by my blouse.

Right. Not
coincidence. Why didn’t you contact your guys?

They all got
cats today. I didn’t want to disturb them.

Ah, well, one
is coming to your rescue.

Shit. I was
hoping I could borrow one of yours. Oops. Doc is talking.

“Well, I have
your bloodwork, but now, I would like to do some ultrasounds and
check your blood pressure.”

“Okay. You
might want to wait on the blood pressure. I was spooked earlier,
and my heart is still thudding.”

“What surprised
you?”

“An alpha
complimented me on my tattoo.”

“What
tattoo?”

She showed her
wrist, and Dr. Oriel gasped. “Damn it. You are one of those.”

“I was a custom
make after I had already started developing my omega
characteristics. Rhymbia was a coincidence.”

“They did this
to you on purpose?”

“Yup. For cold,
hard cash. I was a ward of the state at a time.”

“You were
raised there?”

“No. My parents
died. No family was located.” She smiled and shrugged. “I went to a
group home, and she started giving me the meds a week later.”

The doctor
hooked her up to check her blood pressure. “Damn. Your pressure is
high.”

“Yup. Told
you.”

“I am going to
ask you to change into an exam gown.” Dr. Oriel smiled. “I am going
to start your file, so you have a few minutes.”

“Sure.”

The doctor
handed her the gown and nodded. “I will be back in a few minutes.
Call if you need anything. We will hear you.”

“Thanks.”

The doctor
left, and Renner unsnapped her cuffs and unbuttoned her shirt. She
stripped to the skin and got into the soft burgundy gown and the
dark blue robe. Spying the machine, she hopped onto the bed and
looked at her phone. There was a text, and she looked at it.

We are on the
way. See you soon.

She looked at
the number and groaned. “Why did it have to be them?”

Do you have an
ETA?

We are in the
lot and on our way in.

She didn’t
respond to that. She felt herself blushing, and they weren’t even
in the room. Her mind was already sorting her alphas. Mateo and
Owen for sex, Thanatos for support and security, and Armand for
adventure. She was pretty sure that that balance would shift from
time to time, but right now, that is where she had filed them.

She chatted
with Rhymbia when her boss told her she was just looking at fabric
swatches for the baby room and showed her images of the swatches.
Renner used Rhymbia’s colour sense and picked out a few swatches
that would go well with both the expected son and any child who
came afterward.

There was a
knock on the door. “Ms. Renner? Your alpha is here.” The female
voice wasn’t familiar.

“Only an
alpha?”

“Uh, yes,
miss.”

“He can wait in
the waiting room.”

The door banged
open, and the man from the elevator roared through. “You are paid
for, bitch.”

He moved toward
her, and she shifted to Albert, punching him hard in the belly,
kneeing him in the face, and then slamming her fists into his head
over and over again. Owen’s voice came to her, “Persephone, it’s
okay. You got him. Security is here, and the police are on the
way.”

Mateo pulled
her away from her target. And he wrapped his arms around her. He
murmured, “No one but us saw the shift. If you are Persephone when
the rest come in, it would be easier.”

She shrank down
to herself and looked at the bloody mess on the ground. Owen came
in and got some paper towels to clean her face. “You did great,
sweetheart.”

Mateo took out
his phone and took photos of her hands. “Did he hurt you?”

“I didn’t let
him.” She looked up at him. “If you are worried about my cause, he
called me by name and broke in the door while I was waiting for a
gynecological exam in a smock. He wasn’t invited in, and he had a
woman’s voice. I can’t really throw stones there.”

She was
shaking, and Mateo smoothed her hair while Owen wrapped her hands
in wet towels. Dr. Oriel was on the other side of the police and
said, “Persephone, are you all right?”

Renner
shrugged. “My hands hurt, and I am shaking, but he didn’t manage to
grab me.”

The alpha
doctor pushed past the men hauling the bloody man out of the exam
room. The officer said, “We are going to need to talk to you,
miss.”

She looked at
him and let tears fall. “I was so scared...”

The police
officer looked like he wanted to comfort her, but Mateo turned her
and held her.

Dr. Oriel
blinked. “You are her alpha?”

“Not yet, but
we are two of four. We are still in the early stages.”

“Well, she
seems to trust you.”

“I can still
hear you, doc.”

“We are going
to move to exam room three,” Dr. Oriel said.

Mateo tried to
move her, and she muttered. “I need my clothes.”

Owen said.
“I’ve got them and your phone. Let’s go.”

Mateo lifted
her and held her as they stepped over the blood smear she had put
on the ground. He murmured, “Remind me not to piss you off.”

“That was fight
or flight, and I couldn’t run.”

The doctor
stood next to the door and went back to talk to the police. She
returned in a few minutes and handed Owen the business card. “Take
her there when she’s calmer. They just need her statement. I know
it is horrible, but he thankfully threatened the receptionist on
this floor. She’s fine but confirms that he was seeking you by the
name Persephone.”

“Only my alphas
call me Persephone.” She sighed as she hopped up on the exam table.
It was awkward, and her hands throbbed. Dr. Oriel sat on her
rolling stool and said, “Do you want to continue?”

“Yeah, or I am
never going to get the nerve to come back.”

Oriel smiled.
“Right. Can I see those hands?”

She nodded and
extended her hands to the doctor. Oriel unwrapped the wet clothes
and winced at the raw and ragged knuckles.

Renner smiled.
“That’s a look.”

“Nothing
appears broken, but we will scan your hands to make sure.”


“Delightful.”

Oriel chuckled.
“If they are not your alphas, do you want them here?”

“Owen isn’t
anyone’s alpha, and I am sure that he has had a few of these in his
time. Different geography, same determination.”

Oriel turned on
her chair. “He’s an omega?”

Owen inclined
his head. “Yes, ma’am. Registered and contracted to prince charming
here. Mateo, our alpha.”

The hand exam
was first, and when the ultrasound said she was just sore, Owen
wrapped her knuckles again with cold compresses.

“Okay. Neck
scan first to check and see what is going on there.” Oriel smiled
and carefully went over her neck.

Renner couldn’t
help it. Her toes curled as the slippery scanner moved back and
forth. Mateo chuckled.

“How old were
you when you were halted?”

“Fifteen or
sixteen. It was one week of doses.”

“Hmm. Well,
that fits with that development. You just need a little push.”
Oriel leaned back and gave her a wipe to clean off the gel.

“Oh, great. So,
that’s it?”

Oriel gave her
a sarcastic look. “Nice try.”

She grumbled
and wiggled her way to the edge of the table. Owen and Mateo were
looking curiously.

“It would be
nice if you didn’t look.”

Mateo smirked.
“I am very familiar with Owen’s sex; I am curious to see the
differences.”

She was about
to offer him a chance to examine at a later date, but Oriel popped
up the stirrups and said the eternal words, “Scoot, please.”

She wiggled
down and heard the snert of the gel and tried to slowly exhale as
the probe went inside her and her ovaries were checked from the
inside.

Oriel asked,
“When was your last heat?”

“I had a flash
heat a few days ago, but they have been getting ridiculously close
together.”

The doctor
clicked actively and went from left side to right. “Well, you have
more follicles developing. Everything looks like it’s in remarkably
good condition.” She looked at Renner. “You aren’t a virgin?”

“Um, nope. I
get tested after every encounter, just in case. I only have sex
when I need to, but I need to frequently.” She exhaled as the probe
left.

“Just one more
to check your slick glands.”

“Couldn’t you
see them from inside?”

“Nope.” The
doctor smiled and switched the wand back for the other handheld.
Her gown was slid up, and an extensive mapping was done. “Well,
these are the developed glands of a sixteen-year-old. That’s good.
We can get you out of a stall relatively quickly. They stopped the
advancement, and we are going to kickstart it.”

Dr. Oriel eased
her feet down, and Renner slammed her legs together.

Renner sat up.
“What exactly is being kicked?”

Owen offered,
“I think they are going to give you some HCG and a hormone
cocktail.”

“I don’t think
I will grow any. I mean, an inch or two would be nice.”

Oriel helped
her to sit up. “You won’t grow, but this should finalize your
development. I’ll be right back.”

Renner
grimaced. “I am glad I have good insurance.”

Oriel paused.
“Most of this isn’t covered by insurance. If you would like, I can
run this through the Omega Centre.”

“No. I can take
care of it.”

Owen smiled.
“We can take care of it.”

“I am not yours
yet, so you don’t owe me upkeep.”

Oriel said, “I
am going to head to the dispensary. Gentlemen, will you keep her
company?”

Mateo nodded.
“We will take care of her.”

The doctor
left.

Renner asked,
“May I have my phone, please?”

“Of
course.”

She sent a few
texts to her contacts in vice and homicide and set the phone down.
“I hope they can help.”

Mateo asked,
“Help with what?”

“With finding
out where that guy came from. I am not sure who originally ordered
me and haven’t met anyone willing to tell me, and I hit really
hard.”

Owen blinked.
“You tried to beat information out of an alpha?”

“Yeah. I have
one default illusion but another that I can pull out for
emergencies.” She grimaced.

Owen smiled.
“Can we see?”

She shrugged
and turned into a female alpha for a moment. Her swinging legs were
nearly touching the floor. They both stared at her, and she made a
fist that was pristine in comparison to her own battered skin.

She went back
to herself and kicked her feet then grimaced.

Owen was at her
side. “Uncomfortable?”

“Squishy.” She
grimaced again.

“But you wiped
it off.”

She looked at
him and said, “It feels like I got an internal with petroleum
jelly. It’s gross.”

He wrapped an
arm around her and kissed her temple. “Your alpha body is gorgeous,
but I am guessing that she does hit harder. How do you do
that?”

“I don’t know.
Whatever lets me shift appearance also lets me use strength
appropriate to the shape I am thinking about.”

Owen nuzzled
her ear. “You have had a rough day.”

“Yup. How are
the kittens?”

“They are in
the sunroom with cat trees, and our housekeeper checks in on them
every thirty minutes.”

She sighed and
leaned into him as he nibbled his way down her neck. The warm,
gentle touches relaxed her, and when he latched on to the base of
her neck and sucked, she felt her body reacting eagerly. The
internally sticky feeling faded as Owen stroked her skin with his
tongue. Her body was getting slick.

Owen smiled
against her skin. “Mateo helps me out after physicals. This usually
works. You are so soft, so silky, and so brave.”

Her breathing
was faster, and she knew her colour was up. “I didn’t know I had a
praise kink.”

He laughed and
pressed his head to her shoulder. He lifted his head, kissed her
softly, then said, “We all have something. But I told you we were
going to spoil you.”

“What will
Armand and Thanatos be left with?”

A familiar
voice came to her. “Make you laugh and fuck you senseless, in that
order.”

She looked at
Thanatos. “Oh. You, too?”

He walked over
and kissed her forehead. “Hey, Persephone. Were you responsible for
that blood spill?”

She looked up
at him while Owen continued nuzzling her neck. “Um, yes. Not my
blood though.”

“It didn’t
smell like you. Why didn’t you tell us you had an appointment?” He
stroked her hair.

“I didn’t know
until just over an hour ago. Rhymbia set it up since Dr. Oriel
mentioned restarting development, so she mentioned it to me now
that it might be a thing.” She shivered as Owen wrapped his arms
around her as Thanatos kissed her. Of course, that was when the
doctor returned.

“Oh, another
one showed up.”

Behind Dr.
Oriel, the door opened, and Armand came in. He grinned. “You are
the one who won Bobby’s car?”

“Yeah. He’s a
whiny bitch when he loses,” she mumbled against Thanatos’s
lips.

Thanatos
grinned, and Armand chuckled.

The doctor
looked around. “I assume this is all of them?”

“I fucking hope
so.”

Thanatos kissed
her again. “You okay?”

Mateo said,
“She nearly beat an attacker to death, so aside from carved-up
knuckles, she’s fine. And we want to stay on her good side. She’s a
beast.”

Dr. Oriel was
prepping a small tray of needles. “Which one of you are actively
bonded with her right now?”

Renner said,
“None of them. I have had one casual dinner and scheduled dates
with the other two.”

“So, none of
these gentlemen are a lover?” Dr. Oriel paused.

“No. What’s the
problem?” She leaned to one side while Owen slipped behind her and
kept his arms around her.

“These
injections could have a dramatic effect on your hormones. You
already have rising follicles, so you may be rushed into a
heat.”

Renner
shrugged. “I do them on my own anyway. If none of them are linked,
they won’t feel it. It just means delaying things.”

Owen shook his
head. “No. We don’t want to delay things, and if you get mates, you
will no longer be a good target for the butthead stalking you.
Also, completing your maturation will have the same effect.”

“Yeah, but
aren’t two omegas a problem? I mean, aside from Ford and Olivia, I
haven’t heard of a pack with two omegas.”

Owen hugged
her. “I will suffer through it.”

She looked at
him. “So, it’s because of the omega?”

“Yeah, but
mainly because a lot of omegas are possessive, jealous, and hella
expensive to maintain.” He nuzzled her neck again.

Dr. Oriel asked
her, “So, you are good for the injections?”

“Yup. Jab
away.”

“It would be
best that you get jabbed in the butt.”

Armand grinned.
“Don’t tease.”

Thanatos pulled
her down, set her on the floor, then slid his hand up her robe and
dragged the gown upward. Owen jumped up and sat on the exam table,
pulling her arms into his lap.

Armand
chuckled. “The view is amazing.”

She wanted to
flip him off, but her hands were held as Dr. Oriel used the alcohol
wipes on the injection zone. There were six fucking needles. One
large, five small.

“Mateo?”

“Yes,
precious?”

“Can you smack
Armand in the back of the head, please?”

There was a
satisfying thwack, and Armand said, “Ow!” just at the moment the
large injection went in. She clutched Owen’s hands as the slow
spread of whatever inside her burned like hell. She breathed
shallowly and used the pain in her hands to focus on thinking
through the pain in her ass.

“You are doing
very well, Renner,” Owen murmured. He stroked her hair.

She felt the
tears starting as the injector withdrew. This sucked. She clutched
at Owen through the rest of the injections, and when her butt was
covered by the gown and robe, she swallowed and stood up. Wiping
her eyes with her palms., she sniffled, and Owen held her. “I am so
sorry, baby.”

Dr. Oriel
asked, “Is it very painful?”

“Like you just
injected saltwater into my glutes. It fucking burns.” She winced as
she flexed the muscle in question.

“I am very
sorry about that, Renner.”

“Persephone,”
Thanatos murmured. “Her name is Persephone.”

Dr. Oriel said,
“Of course. Persephone. How are you doing?”

“Dizzy.
Blinding pain. Throbbing groin. What else do you want?”

“You are the
first stunted omega to get this protocol. We are trying to gain
information.”

“Delightful.
You could have mentioned that, and I prefer restricted to stunted.”
She said it through gritted teeth. “Don’t do this to anyone without
a mate, by the way.”

The doctor’s
tone was curious. “Why?”

“My body’s in
pain and on fire, and I know this fire. Without a partner, this is
not a fun fire.” She sniffled, and Owen cuddled her. A few moments
later, she groaned. “Driving like this is going to be a pain in
the... well, you know.”

Armand said, “I
will drive your car. Thanatos and I arrived in his vehicle.”

“But you came
in separately.” She panted.

“Than shoved me
out of the elevator so he could be here first.” Armand chuckled.
“Coming in last is not usually my style.”

Thanatos
snorted. “Get used to it.”

Renner closed
her eyes and hung onto Owen. When the pain receded, she swallowed.
“I had better get dressed, or I am going to be too messed up to
move.”

She slowly sat
up and looked around for her clothes. Mateo stepped forward with
her clothing, and the doctor stopped them. “I need to check the
injection site and take more photos.”

“You are
seriously taking pictures of my ass?”

“If you don’t
mind. As the first omega to reactivate, I am asking for permission
to keep on top of your development.”

“Will it get me
out of here faster?”

“You won’t be
identified, and I already took the photos.”

She snorted and
reached for her underwear with shaking hands. Panties went on, and
her butt felt like she had slapped it.

She stepped
into her skirt, and when it was in place, she removed the robe and
gown, putting her bra on a moment later. When her blouse buttons
were fastened, she got into her heels. She flexed her hands and
sighed. “Can I get an ibuprofen for the pain and swelling?”

“I have another
injection if you don’t mind. It should make you comfortable for
your drive home.” The doctor waited.

“Yes, please. I
can’t imagine sitting down. Sorry, Armand, I am not going to be
able to make our date tomorrow.”

Dr. Oriel went
to a small fridge and said, “Your shoulder, Persephone.”

She sighed and
unbuttoned her shirt, exposing her left shoulder. “I haven’t heard
my own name this much for years.”

The injection
went into her shoulder, and cool relief swept through her. She
buttoned her shirt.

“Why didn’t you
offer the meds before?”

“I knew you
were driving, so now that you aren’t, it is a safe application for
you. I am sorry today was so stressful.”

She grabbed her
purse and phone a moment before the world spun. Thanatos caught her
and lifted her.

Oriel muttered,
“And that’s why.”

Renner sighed
and leaned against Thanatos. “At least I don’t have to explain what
happened.”

The voices got
distant, and she felt wrapped in the warm cocoon of the painkiller.
They were leaving, and she started to cry. Owen approached and
said, “What’s the problem, sweetie?”

“Rhymbia said
she got a lollipop and that I would get one, and I didn’t. What did
I do wrong?” She sniffled.

Owen had a
smile as he stroked her hair. “You didn’t do anything wrong. I have
your lollipops in my pocket. When you are feeling better, you can
have them.”

She nodded and
clutched the edge of Thanatos’s jacket. She caught the scent on his
clothes. “You were talking with Lady Fen.”

“Yes. We can
discuss this later.”

She chuckled.
“You guys aren’t going to fit in my apartment.”

Owen smiled.
“It’s a good thing that that isn’t where we are going.”

“Oh.”

Thanatos lifted
her and kissed her. “Relax and nap if you want to. We will make
sure that if you need us, we are there.”

“That sounds
nice. Let me know how much I owe for the visit.” She leaned against
him and breathed him in as she was carried out to an unfamiliar car
with Owen leading the way.

Someone held
the door open, and Owen got into the car. When Thanatos handed her
over, she was cuddled against the other omega, and when Thanatos
put his jacket over her, she was out.


Chapter Six

 


 


Everything was soft.
Renner burrowed into the pillows under her. The scent of Thanatos
was still with her, but her butt was only aching and not screaming.
Everything smelled clean, felt super soft, and was nice and warm.
Her eyes shot open when she realized she was in an omega’s nest.
Owen. She sat up and looked around. “Oh, hi.”

Owen smiled.
“That shot knocked you the hell out.”

“Yeah, but my
butt feels better.”

He smiled and
put his book down. “In case you wonder, I put you in here so that
the guys wouldn’t keep trying to snuggle with you. Mateo respects
the nest, and this is his house. The others are waiting not so
patiently.”

“Why are you in
here? I mean, I know it is your private room.”

“I didn’t want
you to wake up in a strange place alone.”

She knelt.
“Thanks. I will pay to fumigate or whatever you do to get scent out
of a nest.”

He chuckled.
“Don’t worry about it. I like your scent. A lot.”

Renner settled
her weight on her heels and then eased up a little. “Ouch.”

“Armand said he
could heal that for you as well.”

“Uh, a shoulder
is one thing, but my butt is another. What am I wearing?”

“Thanatos
offered his shirt for you to sleep in. I think he thought it would
repel me, but he is rather hot. Shirtless, even hotter. His
markings are something else.”

She looked at
him and then burst into tears. Owen moved to hug her, and she wept
and sniffled on his shoulder.

“What is it,
Persephone?”

“I wanted to
see his markings.” She sighed. “And I am an emotional pile of goo.
I am sorry.”

“She jabbed you
with enough hormones for four years of normal development. On the
plus side, your body seems to be taking to it, even if your
emotions are spilling over.”

She wondered
what he meant, and then she smelled it. Her scent came in. “I smell
funny.”

Owen leaned
back and palmed her cheek. “You smell like an omega. Sunlight after
a rain.”

Renner turned
her face away.

“What’s
wrong?”

“My ass
hurts.”

He chuckled and
said, “Maybe we should head up and let them know you are okay.”

“Up?”

“Yes. Mateo is
old school. He put the nest underground and protected it.”

She stood with
him and noticed that she was only wearing the shirt. “Uh, where are
the other layers I was wearing?”

“Mateo did your
laundry. You broke out in a fever sweat on the ride here, and the
smell was strong.”

“Oh.
Sorry.”

“That is when
we were glad that our driver was there. The air system was already
pulling scent out and kept it from getting too thick.”

She was
appalled. “I am so sorry.”

“It’s a lovely
scent, but keeping myself between you and Mateo made for a very
entertaining ride. Never think for a minute that you are in the way
or inconvenient.”

“It feels
fucking inconvenient.”

He turned her
to face him and leaned in to kiss her. His tongue stroked along
hers, and she pressed against him as they kissed slowly and wetly
for several minutes. She was rocking against his thigh when she
moaned softly and started shivering against him. Deep throbbing ran
through her, and she slumped against him.

He slowed the
kiss and lifted his head. “You are getting the hang of it.”

“The hang of
what?”

“Being an
omega. It requires a certain amount of adaptation and a certain
amount of surrender which most betas struggle with. It’s why most
of the alphas who take on betas only take one.”

She sighed and
looked down. “Oh, damn. I am—”

“Don’t say
sorry. Now I know why Mateo always chuckles when I get slick on
him. There is an incredible smugness to have something sweet in
your arms surrendering and inviting you. Clothes can be cleaned.
Get used to it. Also, alphas are ballsy. They will wear omega cum
on their clothes like it’s a fancy brooch.”

“That’s...
gross.”

“Come on. You
can see Cera and Cedric.”

“Oh, you fight
dirty.”

He kissed her
lips softly. “You have no idea. Come on.”

She watched as
she threaded her fingers through his, and he walked her to the
door, twisted the lock, and swung it into the nest. The hallway
outside was cool, so she shivered and stayed close to Owen as they
walked through the hall.

Renner grinned
and ran forward when tiny mews led to Cera and Cedric tumbling down
the hall toward her. She stopped when she remembered that the
kittens were bonding with Owen.

Cera ran up to
her and jumped on her bare foot, hugging her ankle. Cedric waddled
over to Owen. Renner crouched, and both kittens came to her.
“Sorry, Owen. I won’t cuddle them.”

He chuckled. “I
am not worried. You will be here frequently. Very frequently. But
the guys have homes all over the city, so it will be best of
opportunity; Princess and Rigor will be here soon, so they will be
a cute little gathering.”

She stroked
Cera’s head and behind her ears. Cedric got the same treatment. She
picked them up as she stood, and Owen smiled. “Do you dance?”

“Occasionally.
Why?”

“The way you
move is familiar. I have seen it in dancers at Mateo’s family
events.”

“Wow. What kind
of family events?”

Owen put an arm
around her waist, and they started up a wide stairway. She held the
kittens up high, and they got to the upper floor and walked past a
silent kitchen and into a living area where the enormous cat tree
was set up, and three nervous alphas were looking at them as they
came around the corner.

Thanatos was
wearing a t-shirt with his slacks, and he rushed to her.
“Persephone? How are you feeling?”

She looked at
him, turned to Owen, and said, “Hold the kittens.”

He smiled and
took the little ones.

She turned back
to Thanatos and jumped into his arms. He caught her and held her
against him, his hands under the shirt she was wearing were on her
butt and thigh, away from the needle mark. He was being
careful.

She smiled at
him. “So, how do I feel?”

His fingers
clenched, and he smiled. “I will need to examine further.”

“Examine at
your leisure, but first... take off your shirt.”

He laughed.
“Then, I would have to put you down, and I don’t want to do that.
Are you in any pain?”

“Knuckles are
raw, and butt feels like hamburger.”

He pulled her
against him and rubbed her back. Her good leg was mostly supporting
her weight, but the move put her slick sex in contact with his
hand.

She blushed.
“Oops.”

He bumped his
head gently against hers. His thumb slipped inside her. “You feel
more like an omega, but I liked you as a beta.”

Renner kissed
him. “Good answer. Stop wiggling your thumb.”

He smiled.
“Ready for Armand to help with your wounds?”

She leaned to
one side and looked at the pro racer. “I dunno. He looks
hungry.”

Armand said, “I
promise not to bite. Yet.”

“Fine.” She
looked to Thanatos. “Either pull out and set me down or walk me
over there.”

He grinned
evilly and slid the thumb out and two fingers in. She yelped, and
he slowly walked her over to the grinning Armand. While he walked,
his fingers flexed and wiggled. She gritted her teeth on the moans
that were trying to get out, and when Armand raised his arms,
Thanatos removed his fingers with a wet slurp and set her down on
the other alpha’s lap.

Armand looked
at the slick gleaming all over Thanatos’s hand. “Well, that’s
encouraging.”

She looked at
him and narrowed her eyes. “So, Armand, did you hurt my car?”

“No. She’s
amazing. What did you do?”

“I fixed the
exhaust. He had it set for noise, not power.”

He lifted her
hand and looked at it. “You really did bash the hell out of
him.”

Mateo added,
“Your detective called. The witnesses confirmed that he pushed his
way into a private exam room and tried to pull you out. They were
surprised that he was dragged out in that condition, but a few of
the personnel were convinced you were a martial artist.”

She snorted.
“Definitely not. I hate to ask this, but can I face you? Butt’s
still sore.”

He grinned.
“Say please.”

“Please.” She
felt the evil gleam in her eyes as she pressed her hand to his
chest, and she whispered, “Please, Armand.”

She felt him
quivering under her, and he helped her get off her butt and
straddle him. Her muscles hurt, but now, she could shift her weight
to the side.

He lifted one
of her hands to his lips and kissed her palm. “That is all I needed
to hear.”

He turned her
hand over and closed his lips over her first knuckle. Her breath
rattled in her chest, but she stayed plastered across his chest
until both her hands were fixed.

“Well,
Persephone, bottom’s up.”

“Uh, you are
going to get a crick in your neck.”

Owen chuckled.
“I’ve got this.”

He went to the
other furniture and grabbed a few cushions. He stacked them up next
to Armand and grinned. “Tummy here, butt in his face.”

Armand grinned.
“I really like this omega you have snagged, Persephone.”

“I didn’t snag
anything, and besides, Owen is firmly anchored.”

Mateo chuckled.
“You flatter me.”

Owen grinned.
“And overestimate me.”

Armand stroked
her jawline with his thumb. “Up you go.”

She groaned.
“Please promise me you won’t mention this during any pre-race
boasting.”

He crooned to
her. “Of course not.”

He lifted the
back of the shirt up past her hips and hissed. “That has to hurt
like hell.”

“Well, it
doesn’t tickle.”

Mateo came
around and took a picture of the vivid bruising. “Dr. Oriel asked
that we keep her informed of progress. The slick is
encouraging.”

“Mortifying.”
Renner settled herself a little more firmly. “Owen, make sure the
kittens aren’t watching. I don’t want to scar them for life.”

He chuckled.
“They are busy chasing each other.”

She nodded and
ran a hand through Armand’s hair. “Please, Armand?”

He nodded and
delicately licked his way around her butt and hip then down to the
upper portion of her thigh to catch the bruising. When he parted
her legs, she yelped, but he licked up her inner thigh and caught
some of the seeping slick. He was purring softly the moment after
he widened her thighs. The pain had faded completely, but he kept
going.

“Armand, are
you just playing now?”

The sound of
his purr ratcheted up several decibels.

Mateo sat in
front of her and smiled. “Your heat is less than a day away. If
Owen offers you his nest, you can weather it there or in a simple
guestroom.”

She nodded.
“I... couldn’t impose. I am sure that with a few hours, we can
figure out something that doesn’t interfere with your home
territory.”

Owen said, “You
can use my nest. I don’t mind.”

“But I do. I am
used to my own space. My own territory. It feels unsettling to be
in your nest.”

“I want you
there.” Owen’s eyes gleamed with tears.

“As fun as it
would be to become your omega because you want to stick it to Ford,
I really think that you and Mateo are a good couple, and anything
with me would be messy.”

He paused. “Oh,
I said that, didn’t I...”

Mateo looked at
her cheek and then took her pulse. He cursed. “She’s
panicking.”

Armand pulled
her onto his lap and hugged her. “What’s wrong, baby?”

“I don’t know
you. Getting to know you was supposed to be fun, but now, I am
going to be fucking strangers.” She was shaking, and tears
started.

“We will be
fine, baby.”

She lifted her
head and glared at him. “Renner. My name is fucking Renner. Not
baby. Not sweetheart. All slow introduction is shot.”

Thanatos
scooped her away from Armand, and there was growling, but
Thanatos’s scent was more familiar. He sat in a chair and curled
her against him. He was hotboxing his scent around her. He said
softly, “Your name is Persephone.”

“I know that,
but I don’t use it. No one uses it.”

“I do.” He held
her carefully.

“If we are done
after this heat and I never have to see you all after that, I won’t
fight it.”

He jolted.
“What?”

“That setting
that takes me out of your memory will kick in if it’s just a
one-night stand.”

“You want us to
forget you?”

“Yes. This
feels like a little much.”

“If you don’t
bond to us, the Omega Centre is going to come and take you. They
will educate you, and they are going to sell your body to the
highest bidder. You will have limited choice.”

“Like I have a
choice now?” she mumbled, keeping her head down. The room was
quiet.

She heard Owen
gasp and mutter to Mateo.

Thanatos
started chuckling. “So, that’s why.” He kissed the top of her head
and pulled at the fabric. She felt the heat from his bare skin, and
the pulse started a slow throb in her sex. Black swaths of ink
swept over him in a boiling set of clouds arising from ancient
temples on his lower abdomen.

Her indecision
came to a screeching halt. She looked at him and sighed. “I forgot
about that.”

“You chose us.
Achilles chose us, and the cats chose us. That is a lot of choosing
directed at the alphas. I know your body and mind are setting up
for a different speed, and your prey drive is kicking in, but you
stood there, looked us up and down, and chose us three out of six.
You chose us, Persephone.”

She looked up
at him, and her pulse was thudding throughout her body. She felt
her blood rushing through her veins, and she crawled to wrap her
arms around his neck. She breathed him in, and he inhaled against
her neck as well. His hands moved under the dark shirt and stroked
her skin up her spine to her shoulders. She drooped in his arms and
whispered in his ear the thing that had depressed her. He kissed
her temple. “I get it. Did you want to see how pretty they
are?”

She lifted her
head and caught him in a kiss. Fire was boiling into her blood as
she clutched at him, whining and starting to rock her hips. He
pressed his hand against her sex, and she moved her hips, rocking
against his fingers, and the slippery wave started up.

She breathed
faster and faster as the kiss became ravenous, and she whined and
cried. When her clit throbbed, her orgasm hit hard, and she wailed
into his mouth. The sounds were new. She had previously been pretty
quiet.

Thanatos held
her in his arms, and their kiss slowed until he pulled away and
held her against him, her head tucked under his chin. “Now,
Persephone. Where do you want your marks?”

“What?”

“Well, your
body is smooth and unmarked, so you are going to pick the placement
of the first mark. Mateo’s mark will be heavier as he takes Owen
with him. Armand is going to be the lightest mark.”

“Hey!”

“Well, that
could change if she chooses you as her primary, but are you
actually available and in the city most of the time?”

“No. She could
travel with me?”

Thanatos,
Mateo, and Owen said, “No.”

Armand sighed.
“Fine, but if it is less than a four-hour drive, can she be there
for championships?”

She looked at
him. “Why? Do you need me to drive?” She stared at him and then
giggled. “Why do you have zebra stripes?”

He glared at
her. “Why are you slick?”

“Uh, I doubt
the answer is the same unless Thanatos has had his fingers against
you.”

“Call me Than.
Thanatos is what my mother calls me.”

“Oh. Well,
then, Than, unless you have been fingering Armand, the reasons are
different.”

Armand snorted,
and then his expression softened. “Willing to come over here,
Persephone?”

He was striped,
and he was hers, so Renner leaned up and kissed Than before she
eased off him and onto the floor. The silk of the rug was soft on
her feet as she walked over to Armand.

Her fingers
stroked the stripes that ran down his arms, and then she stroked
his ribs. “You explain the tattoos to folks as a drunken decision
or a lost bet?”

He smiled. “I
don’t explain it. Most folks don’t see it.” He smiled at her as the
stripes faded.

She blinked,
and a distressed whine came out of her. “Put them back.”

He looked at
her in surprise as the black marks appeared on his golden skin. She
made a happy sound when he was back to normal, and then she jumped
onto his lap with a happy shriek. She opened the shirt and then
pressed against him, her breasts and belly against his skin. She
hummed happily and felt an electric warmth moving through her.

He murmured, “I
get it. Whatever makes the marks, you can feel it.”

She
straightened and looked at him. “So, that’s what that is.”

“What are you
feeling?”

“It’s making me
stronger. Calmer. I always thought skin-to-skin was for
babies.”

“Well, if you
need the talk, I think I could manage it. When a little omega is in
heat, and their alpha catches her ready scent, he finds them a nice
safe place so that they can let loose, and he can defend it against
other alphas who can also catch the scent, and then they fuck as
often as possible until the heat runs its course.”

She looked at
him and said, “Thanks. I had to do my last years of high school via
correspondence because of the trial. That was helpful, Armand, but
do we still get to go driving after this?”

“After your
heat, you mean? Of course.” He grinned. “You can drive my B
car.”

She had a
thought. “Than, did Calliope agree to let Thera be in the
video?”

“She did. I
contacted Ford, and he is taking her to the greenscreen facility
tomorrow, as you will be otherwise occupied.”

“Damn. I hate
that I will miss that.” She was absently stroking Armand, and he
was groaning.

Renner just lay
against him, cuddling and stroking his arms. He stroked his hands
through her hair and whispered, “The panic is gone?”

“Yeah.”

“Good. Come up
here.”

“No.”

He paused.
“What?”

“Nope.”

He threaded his
hand into her hair. She muttered, “Fuck, I forgot about that.”

He slowly
pulled her hair, tilting her head back. “Did you? I am fairly sure
you remembered.”

She felt the
quivering feeling in her belly and blinked. Fun and games never
really entered her encounters with men. Armand looked like he
wanted to play. A lot.

She blinked.
“Holy shit. I just figured out why omegas can’t have day jobs.
Alphas are a day job.”

Owen chuckled.
“That is why I was so happy to get Mateo. I can sleep. I can
travel. I can have a life.”

She grimaced.
“Not helping, Owen.” She would have turned her head, but Armand had
a grip. “My life is about to hit an iceberg.”

Armand paused
and relaxed his grip. “Is that what you think?”

Mateo said,
“Once she is officially categorized as an active omega, it
restricts what she can do for a living. She can’t do anything
public-facing and has to minimize her exposure to alphas.”

Armand cradled
her against him with a thud. “I forgot about that.”

She raised a
hand with her finger in the air. “I remembered.” She mumbled it
against his chest. “Where’s my phone?”

Armand asked,
“Why?”

“I know I was
out for a while, and you probably had lunch or something, but I
didn’t. I feel kinda lightheaded and not in a good way.” She
gripped Armand’s torso and waited for the dizziness to stop. Hunger
was a guess, but since she hadn’t eaten since before the café was
open, it was a safe one. “Which way to a bottle of water?”

Mateo sighed.
“I apologize. I should have been a better host.”

She heard him
walking away, and Owen’s footfalls went with him. “Can I still get
my phone?”

Than got up and
walked toward them. “I have your phone.”

She heard him
settle next to her, and when he reached for her, she leaned into
his hands as he eased her away from Armand. He settled her in his
arms and handed her the phone.

She calmed
herself by answering Rhymbia’s emails and then got one from her
boss. Rhymbia was asking where she was.

She went to
text and said, No clue where I am. With Mateo, Owen, Than, and
Armand.

The police are
looking for you. Something about an assault?

Someone
recognized my barcode and tried to grab me.

Oh, shit. Do
you need a ride home?

No. I got the
omega correction, and I have a heat starting in a day or so.
Probably a productive one.

Should I
congratulate you?

Not yet.

Right. I will
talk to you soon.

Thanks. Let me
know when the bump shows up.

Still a few
weeks, but not far now.

Keep well.

That’s Kern’s
job now.

Nice that
you are delegating. Have a good night. She smiled and put her
phone down.

Than stroked
her back. “You are more relaxed now.”

“Yes. I have to
call the police department.” She sighed. “They are looking for
me.”

It was already
after dinner time, so her handler in the vice department would be
on shift.

She made the
call. “Hey, Detective Stornel. It’s Renner.”

“Renner.
Where the hell are you? We have been looking for you for
hours.”

“With my mates
in a chemically induced heat.”

Stornel went
silent. “Mates? Plural?”

“Dude. You know
my file. My doctor is kickstarting the final phase of maturity or
activation.”

“When did
you get mates?”

“The process
started yesterday, but today, things are being formalized.”

“Right. Can
you do a video chat? I will record it, and it can be used as your
victim statement.”

“Sure.”

Than laughed,
“Just a moment, Persephone.” He leaned to one side and buttoned the
top of the shirt.

“Oh. Right.”
Sure that nothing embarrassing was on display, she activated the
video function, and there was the detective that she frequently
worked with to protect and thwart people who wanted to drug folks
at nightclubs. “Hey.” She waved at him with her free hand.

“Hey,
Renner. Can you state your name for the record? Statement recording
has commenced.”

“Persephone
Renner. Personal assistant at the JN Foundation.”

“You were
attacked today?”

“Yes.”

“Can you
give me details of the events as you recall them?”

“Oh. Sure. I
entered the elevator wearing one of my standard business blouses
that covers my hand past the wrist to the palm. That is important.
I pressed my doctor’s floor, and he entered the elevator after. I
asked him where he wanted to go, but he didn’t say much Just
smiled.” She shivered and grimaced.

Than put his
hand around her waist, and Armand lifted her feet and set them on
his thighs. He rubbed her feet.

That was
distracting, but it got her out of the panic she felt. “Right, so I
checked in at the office, and I was brought into an exam room. The
doctor left me to change, and when I was in the med gown and robe,
the door started to open. The man from the elevator came in and
grabbed for me, trying to pull me out of the door. He addressed me
by name. I fought as hard as I could, and Dr. Oriel helped me. I
dunno. Hands pulled me back, and I have learned to hit on one of my
assignments with the JN Foundation. I have had unusual training,
but everything is all blurred together.”

She sighed. “My
people took pictures of my hands, but they have been fixed now. One
of my guys is good at first aid.”

Than murmured
in her ear, “We will forward it to him.”

The detective
asked, “Who’s that?”

“Oh, he and I
have met.”

In the small
picture-in-picture, she saw Than’s eyes swirling black. Stornel
blinked. “Ah. Right. You are one of Lady Fen’s
grandchildren.”

“You have a
sucky poker face, Dennis.” Than smiled.

The detective
asked, “You know her history?”

“I do. We are
going to get that barcode removed soon. Right after our grouping
recovers from her heat.”

Owen and Mateo
were returning. Owen walked up, and she saw his face behind her and
Than on the phone. “Who is this?”

“Detective
Stornel, Owen. Owen, Detective Stornel.”

Mateo leaned
in, and Than tilted the camera. “Ah, detective. How nice to see
you.”

Owen snickered.
“He looks surprised.”

Than moved the
phone and said, “And on relaxation duty, Armand Lewinthal.”

Armand grinned.
“Hey.”

Than turned the
phone back to Renner, and she snorted. “Well, now you have met the
gang. They all arrived at the doctor’s office, but it was Mateo and
Owen that saw the tail end of the attack.”

“Right. So,
the foundation will confirm that you have had martial arts
training?” Stornel nodded as he made notes.

“Sure. They
have it in a video that I could send you. I took kickboxing with
one of our foundation kids.” She smiled. “Of course, you knew that
already from the casual work I have been doing in the clubs.”

He nodded.
“Right. You look... I forget.”

Mateo said
softly, “Our female omega requires dinner. She has had a trying
day. I trust you got her retelling of events?”

“Yeah, but
is that all there is to it, sir?”

Renner blinked.
Sir?

“Owen and I
arrived to see our mate with her hands coated in blood, pounding a
male three times her size into the floor. It was rather hot.”

“Concluding
report at eight fifty-nine. Thank you all for the information. I
will be in touch with you if more is needed.”

Owen smiled.
“Give it seventy-two hours. Have a nice night.” Owen took the phone
and shut it off.

Renner looked
at him. “That was rude.”

“Mateo made you
some pasta. It’s getting cold.” Owen kissed her cheek. He took her
by the hand and guided her to a table and chair nearby.

The spaghettini
had a cream sauce and little flecks of bacon and pepper. Her toes
curled happily, and she spun the fork around and around before
getting a mouthful and slurping it as politely as possible. Owen
came around and rubbed her back while she took down the food in
record time. Then, they started to bring her lemon water. Owen
hadn’t been kidding. They were going to get her whatever she
needed.


Chapter
Seven

 


 


When Renner had
hydrated and consumed food, Mateo tugged her toward him, and she
noted that his confusion of markings was very weblike. “Um, really
big spider?”

Mateo pulled
her in close and unbuttoned her shirt. “Extremely big spider.”

She was pulled
forward and into contact with his chest. He lifted her slowly and
dragged his lips lightly across hers. He moved his lips to her neck
and found that spot again. He hummed, licked, and sucked at the
band on her neck. Her legs rubbed together, and she whimpered
gently and then emitted a desperate whine. The slick production was
online with embarrassing speed.

She clutched at
him, and the soft, desperate sounds she was emitting were beyond
embarrassing. They were true.

When the action
on her neck caused the hot tension between her thighs to go
critical, she wailed. There was a small pattering sound, and she
knew what had just happened. Tears started down her cheeks, and she
sniffled. Mateo made soothing sounds and sat down, reclining and
holding her against his chest while she cried.

In a strange
move, he completely removed her shirt, and when she felt Owen
carefully lowering himself onto her, she understood. Renner was
sandwiched between the two of them. She muttered, “Okay, I can see
the appeal, but Owen is soft and hard at the same time. I can’t
imagine Armand and Than like this.”

There was a
wicked chuckle from behind them. Armand said, “Don’t worry. We’ll
show you. No imagination necessary.”

She closed her
eyes and pressed her cheek against Mateo’s chest. Owen overlapped
her on all sides. He whispered in her ear, “Next to you, I am
positively enormous, and you feel so good.” The last was said with
a groan.

Renner could
feel him, and it was an eerie softness. Omegas felt like they were
made of silk and cornstarch. He was silk and cornstarch and steel.
Mateo was steel and silk.

She relaxed
under the complete coverage, and when Owen started to kiss his way
down her spine, she shivered. She liked being warm, but he was
getting her hot.

Mateo stroked
her hair and drew his fingers through it restlessly. He pulled her
and her passenger up so he could kiss her again. Before he could
make her head spin, she asked, “How did Stornel know you?”

Owen paused and
started snickering.

“Well,
Persephone, I own some clubs that are for normal tastes and others
for extreme tastes. He is in vice, so we get regular visits trying
to find someone breaking the rules. I am very particular about
rules, as is your friend Armand.”

She nodded.
“Oh.”

“In case you
wonder, I don’t play away from home. If you come out with us, it
will be for display purposes only.” He smiled. “I don’t bring
family to work. That is a family tradition that I want to
maintain.”

Owen murmured,
“Mateo comes from a long line of wealthy pervs.”

Mateo chuckled.
“He and my mother don’t get along.”

Owen laughed
and nipped her spine. “That is a way to put it. She is after
grandkids in the worst way, and Mateo knows about my issues and
that I won’t be providing the grandkids.”

Renner inhaled
as Owen slid three fingers into her. “Warning would have been
good.”

Owen nibbled at
her back. “No, this is more fun.” His hand started moving.

She felt her
sex clenching frantically around his fingers. He murmured, “Much
more fun. She’s all tight and slippery.” He chuckled. “Very
slippery.”

She looked at
Mateo, and he was watching her closely. He smiled. “You know, I can
feel what he feels, right?”

She blushed and
ducked her head. She tried to keep quiet as Owen slowly
experimented with her until her body tensed up around him. She
quietly pulled her hand to her mouth and bit down on the side of
her thumb. Renner couldn’t stand the intense look in Mateo’s eyes,
so she closed her own and settled against him.

Owen paused.
“She did, didn’t she?”

Mateo chuckled.
“She did. I don’t think she likes making noise.”

Owen’s fingers
slurped out of her. “I like the sounds and the way she tastes.” He
moved and held his hand out, and then Renner could hear soft
sucking sounds from Mateo. Renner was trying to figure out if she
could slip away left or right.

She shrank down
and breathed shallowly. When the sound of the sucking and licking
was finally quiet, she just wanted to crawl under some furniture
and hide so no one was looking at her.

She heard a
soft voice. “Owen, move.”

Owen wrapped
his arms around her and hissed, “No. Mine.”

Mateo must have
done something because Owen sniffled and got off her. Than gently
picked her up and cuddled her against him. He walked to sit next to
Armand, and Armand smiled before nodding and taking her into his
arms. He pressed his lips to her temple. “It’s a lot, huh?”

She nodded.
“The riot is bad enough from the inside out, and then the outside
in is a lot.”

“And not being
able to get away is hard for someone who has only ever had one
lover at a time.” He stroked her arm and caressed her hip. “So, you
aren’t comfortable with double teaming?”

She turned and
looked at him. “I am the only one not on the team.”

His eyes
widened, and he said, “Do you want your marks hot or not.”

Than said, “We
had planned to mark you during your heat. You don’t want to
wait?”

“I am going to
be out of my mind with lust, three alphas and an omega are going to
converge on me, and I have to not jump out a window. Not having any
mates by then is going to cause a lot of fear to rise. It is doing
a pretty good job of rising now.”

Armand stroked
her. “Why? You don’t trust us?”

She looked at
him seriously. “I have seen you lose your shit over a slow fill
during a race. I am gonna be naked, and you and the others are
running on hormones. And I am giving off fuck-me pheromones,
outweighed by about eight hundred pounds of male. It is not going
to be a fair fight, and I am gonna be sore.”

Armand nodded.
“I understand.”

“It seemed like
such a good idea until I was naked.”

He laughed and
hugged her. The others chuckled. Armand smelled good. She muttered
to him, “Just don’t pull my hair until afterward. If you get
enthusiastic, I will end up bald.”

Mateo came over
and crouched next to them. Owen was there as well. “She’s right.
Owen only had me to deal with, and he was exhausted and sore.”

Owen snorted.
“Stop bragging. We had to order takeout for two more days. You
weren’t energetic after it either.”

“That makes me
feel a bit better, but it illustrates the point. This isn’t going
to be fun to come out of.”

Than smiled.
“Where can we start the bonding?”

Mateo nodded.
“Right. Come with me.”

Armand got to
his feet, and Than took her from him. She curled up into a ball,
and Owen looked concerned. She started shivering, and Than paused
and grabbed his shirt. She was wrapped up again and feeling better
from being up against him. It was stupid to be this attached to
someone she had known for a week, but it had started long before
the shots. It was also interesting that Than was the only one who
thought to put clothes on her.

Mateo’s house
was big. Very big. They weren’t going to the nest, so that meant
they weren’t expecting a heat before a good night’s sleep.

Mateo brought
them to what could only be considered a group room. Owen walked in
and said, “Mateo never lets me in here.”

Mateo said, “I
don’t need you setting up a biohazard zone for the cleaners. This
is for pack visits, but since I am not inclined to let Persephone
out of my sight, it is the best option so that we can all be here
for support.”

Than asked,
“Persephone, is it all right for you?”

She could see
that the bed platform had enough room for her if she got stressed.
“It’s fine. I see a few safe places if I need them.”

Mateo frowned.
“What do you mean?”

“There are
three and a half bonds that are going to be chewed into my flesh
today. If you think that sounds great, you have a weird fantasy
life.”

Than said, “We
will be careful, and Armand might heal the damage.”

“I will. Even a
scuff on your knuckles, I will take care of it, Persephone.”

Owen frowned.
“You’re scared?”

“Yup. And don’t
tell me that you weren’t scared with Mateo. This isn’t you, and I
have been in this situation before. It wasn’t fun then. I know this
will be okay, but my brain is getting ready to fight my way out of
here.”

Than was tense
as he walked to the bed and sat down. “Did you get away?”

“Yes. I did.
But I had to wear a lot of makeup to hide the black eyes and use a
wrist brace. Rhymbia gave me a few days off work. Even male Renner
looked like shit.”

Armand asked,
“How many alphas?”

“Three alphas,
two betas. A frat house. I had to bring out all the stops.” She
leaned her head against Than. “But I won. I always win, but there
is always a price, and it’s usually pain.”

“I will be as
careful as I can, Persephone.”

Armand said,
“And me. As soon as the bite is set, I will heal it.”

Mateo crouched
and stroked her cheek. “We will be careful. Promise. Owen can beat
the hell out of any of us if we get out of line.”

The thought
made her laugh.

Owen chuckled.
“When you aren’t in a panic, I am going to have a discussion with
you, and you might not like it.”

“Yup. Sure. Put
me in my place. Go nuts.” She shrugged. Her heat was building
again, and she was trying to remain casual while her body got
slick. It was so stupid. She wanted Than, but it was Mateo setting
her off. Armand just made her want to wrestle.

She blushed and
turned her face away from Mateo and into Than. She breathed him in
and relaxed. She pressed her lips against his collarbone and moved
up to lick at his neck with small flicks of her tongue. He purred
softly and supported her as she crawled up his body. She started to
rub her breasts against his chest, and given his position, she
lowered one leg between his thighs and started to rock the front of
her calf against his groin.

She wasn’t the
only one generating slick a few moments later. Than groaned as she
bit his neck, his hands gripped her hips, and she leaned back to
look at him. He smiled. “Another wave?”

She nodded.

“Going
non-verbal?”

She nodded and
locked her fingers behind his head to hold him for a kiss. He
lifted and turned her, pressing her onto the bedcover. He paused
and moved away from her, stripping quickly. The heavy column of his
cock was the focus of her attention as he returned to her. She
ignored everyone else in the room, although they were focused on
her.

She stroked the
clouds of shadow that moved across Than and smiled. The markings on
his body made her fingers tingle, and when she rubbed her skin
against him, the tingle spread.

“Do you want it
like this?” he softly asked as he rocked his seeking erection
against her.

She shook her
head.

“Show me what
you want, Persephone.”

Renner pushed
at him to lie on his side and turned so she was nestled against
him, her head and torso twisted so they could see each other. He
was lovely with his dark eyes, long dark hair, and golden skin. The
clean cut of his lips got closer, and then the last decision she
had to make was done. Everything was on his plate now.

Their kiss was
slow and wet as he curled his fingers into her sex. His slicked
fingers stroked her clit, and her hips rocked against his hand.
When he pressed into her, she waited for the feeling of dangerous
tightness, but it didn’t come. He was thick but went slow, and
while she felt his knot, she guessed that it wasn’t going to be an
issue. They rocked together slowly, and when she started to tense
around him, he broke the kiss, turned her head, and carefully bit
her. The sudden pain started her orgasm, and as she clasped at him,
his hips pushed upward, and he groaned against her skin as his knot
made itself at home.

She gasped and
moaned as he continued to press in until there was no part of him
that wasn’t inside her. She panted in his grip while cool shadows
cradled her, and a thick gold link formed in her mind. He released
her and licked softly at the mark he had made.

Renner
shuddered and closed her eyes, leaning back against him. She
reached up and stroked her fingers through his hair, and he purred
heavily against her. He whispered, “I can feel you,
Persephone.”

Affection and
admiration flowed through their link, and she fought the
embarrassment of the alien emotions. Her body clenched around him,
and his purring increased in volume. She looked at the shadows that
wrapped her and said, “Really?”

He grinned.
“Deadly for anyone but you.”

She looked at
the rapt audience. “Do they know that?”

“They do. Once
they are linked with you, they will get your immunity to my
shadows. We had the chat while you slept off the shots.”

“Oh. Cool.” She
squeezed him inside her, and he gasped.

Owen asked
softly, “How do you feel, Persephone?”

“Good. Fine.
Nervous that Armand is going to try to make a speed record, but
once Than unplugs, I should be good.”

Thanatos
chuckled and whispered, “Then stop squeezing me.”

“But it’s
fun.”

He nipped her
ear. “They are waiting for you.”

Owen smiled. “I
won’t mark you, but I am waiting.”

She stretched
and chuckled. “Fine, but I am not changing these sheets. They are
going to be horrifying and sticky. One giant wet spot.”

Owen chuckled.
“Yeah, that happens.”

Armand
chuckled. “You do realize you have been taunting me about speeding,
and I get to join you last. This is a nightmare I don’t want to
wake from.”

She laughed,
and Than pressed his hand against her pelvis. His slow massage made
her blink until she realized that he was trying to convince her
body to let his semen in early. She turned her head. “That’s not
fair, dude. The gate isn’t open yet.”

He chuckled.
“They are just lining up. Ready when you are.”

She gasped and
looked at him. Than kissed her softly, and as they held each other,
she felt movement below, and he eased out of her. She didn’t know
what the sound was, but it was asking him not to go.

“I am not going
far, but I have to tidy you up. We made a bit of a mess.”

She sat up on
her elbow and pawed her hair out of her face. “Well, that took care
of the panic.”

Than came back
and cleaned her up and then cleared the bed. Owen was naked, and he
scooted back on the bed. His erection was... different. When she
wrapped her hand around it, it was smaller than an alpha’s, but the
texture was tight and bouncy.

He chuckled.
“Stop playing with it, and get on it.”

She cocked her
head and shrugged. She straddled him and slid him in to the hilt.
Before he could do anything else, she rocked while stroking him
with inner muscles that hadn’t been mobile until today.

Owen’s eyes
went wide, and she felt the surge inside her. She was filled, and
then there was overflow. She met Owen’s gaze. “Aw. The horsey ran
out of quarters.”

“What the hell
was that? How did you do that?” Owen was outraged and
intrigued.

“I don’t know.
Should I not do it?”

Owen blinked
and then smiled slowly. “Well, as Mateo is looming over you, I
would say that I would like you to do that again.”

She dismounted
and rolled away.

It was
difficult to keep her legs together while she went to clean up, but
she managed it.

Mateo was
leaning over Owen, and there was a look that they shared that made
Owen blush and look away. He met her gaze and said, “Sorry.”

Mateo sighed.
“Women at the clubs crawl to Owen. He is used to it.”

She shrugged.
“He’s already filed me under readily accessible. A pity that I am
not going to be.”

Owen blinked.
“What?”

“Think about
everything regarding this particular gathering. Think about it. And
then imagine being in heat and having a guy jerk off on your chest
and walk away. No touching, no cuddling. Than’s efforts don’t
count.”

Owen’s eyes
widened, “So, you didn’t...”

“Not even
close.”

Mateo reached a
hand toward her. “I will endeavour to make up for my omega’s
stupidity.”

Owen blinked.
“I didn’t... she had just...”

She put her
hand in Mateo’s. “If you have been around women, you know that we
can come again and again and again. So, Mateo is going to have to
make up for your minus one.”

Mateo smiled.
“I believe I can manage that.”

Owen looked
like a slightly wet puppy. He moved awkwardly and without his
normal grace as he stepped away. She pulled him down and kissed his
cheek.

She looked at
Mateo and said, “Sorry that I didn’t get more of Owen on you to
make this easier.”

He grinned. “It
would just confuse me in the dark. I need to learn your scent.”

“You already
tried it.”

“Tasting is not
learning. I’ll explain as I go.”

He lifted her
and settled her out of range of the edges of the bed. Well, it was
out of range for her. Mateo got naked, and then he moved over her,
pushing her to the bed before he began to worship the side of her
neck.

He was in a
push-up sort of pose that let his body drag across hers as he moved
down her body, and he was kissing and licking every inch of her.
When he got to her breasts, she went wild. She thrashed, she
bucked, and she came as his mouth sucked hard, and she felt the
surge of fluid between her thighs.

She was panting
when Mateo stroked her nipple with his tongue. “You didn’t mention
your breasts were sensitive.”

She knew her
eyes were glazed as she looked at him. “Nobody asked.”

There was a
slapping sound, and Armand’s hand was against his forehead.

Mateo smiled.
“We will ask for a briefing later.” He bent his head and returned
to licking and sucking his way down her body.

She thought he
was going to dive between her thighs, but he lifted her legs,
draped them over his shoulders, and pulled her up so that he was
looking down into her. His mouth opened, and there were parts there
that weren’t standard. His blackened eyes met hers, and then he bit
into the soft part of her thigh. She panted as heat started
spilling into her, and then it roared through her.
Venomous.

She yowled
again as her sex contracted hard and sobbed when the one wave
faded, and then it started rising again. Mateo ceased his bite;
their link was thick, gold, and black. Renner thought that was it
until he lowered her legs and eased into her.

She stared at
him as he moved into her and stroked one hand down her hip to wrap
her leg around his hip. Renner wrapped her other leg around him and
focused on the slow slide and grind inside her.

She tightened
around him, and he grinned. “Oh, that is why Owen lost it. Do that
again.”

She set up a
slow rhythm, and he moved in between her clenching and relaxing.
Mateo’seyes closed, and his hips moved to stroke her as he
withdrew. After a few more of those thrusts, she wailed, and her
release coursed through them. He pressed in, and he was anchored
fairly effectively.

Renner grunted
when he gripped her hips and rolled with her. She tucked her feet
to either side, and Thanatos muttered, “I hadn’t properly
appreciated the size difference until this particular position.
Poor little Persephone.”

She flipped him
a middle finger, and he laughed and sent the same laugh through
their link. She jolted, and Mateo groaned. Pleasure moved through
the new link, and Owen chuckled. Renner paused when she realized
that Owen could feel what she did through Mateo. “Oh, boy.”

Owen grinned.
“I think I’ve got it now. Can we keep you?”

“I think it is
a timeshare situation.”

Armand was
grinning, and there was a bit of a leer in his expression. She
asked, “What’s your deal?”

“Well, not only
do I know I am clear to go nuts with your tits, I get to seal the
other marks.”

She thought
about it, and then her mouth opened in an o.

She looked at
Mateo. “Really?”

He grinned.
“You can wear Than’s mark proudly, but mine is distinctive, and it
is best that folks believe we are two connected packs.”

“Oh. Okay.” She
felt the rejection that he didn’t want to acknowledge her.

Mateo smiled
softly, but it was Owen who knelt next to them. He stroked her
hair. “No one has two omegas, Persephone. Mateo already has a lot
of enemies, and to have two omegas, possibly one pregnant, would
put a target on the omega’s back. We want you safe.”

“Pregnant...”
She looked down. “Ah. Right. We should have at least discussed
it.”

Armand smiled.
“Thanatos mentioned the betas you are friends with and the wave of
betas that has filled the city to bursting with desperate alphas.
There are always babies. I am guessing you are related to that
wave.”

“Is it the
illusion thing? Is that what links me to that wave?” She shrugged.
“No, you are right. I was totally there when it started. Freaked
out my new friends, too, when I popped out of that trunk.” She
looked at Mateo. “How long do you take to release anyway?”

“Oh, I can
control that.” Mateo caressed her hips. “Would you like to go
now?”

“Well, three
down and one to go. Then, I can have a proper nap after a
shower.”

A wave of
hormones ran through her, and she felt her body caressing Mateo’s
cock. She met the eyes of the alpha she was impaled on, and then he
grinned. “I can feel that.”

“It’s just a
little hormone rush. It’s about three percent of what my heat feels
like, so I would recommend laying in some snacks.” She swallowed.
“And sports drinks.”

Armand jerked,
and he left the room.

She tried to
lift off Mateo, and he smiled and then frowned as he released her
as she pitched forward.

 


She tasted
berries and was leaning against someone, but she was really tired
and so fucking thirsty it wasn’t even possible. She felt like her
body had been baked.

“Wow. I think
the slick took all the spare fluid out of my body,” she
muttered.

Armand held the
next bottle to her lips. “I think it did, and then Mateo’s venom
made your body try to respond to it, so more redirected fluid. So,
you need a portable fridge for heats that is yours alone. At least
until you settle. Today was too much.”

She took
control of the bottle and chugged it. When it was empty, she
brought it down and burped. “That feels better.”

She looked at
the bottle and the bottles on the floor next to her. “Blue is my
favourite.”

“I remember
that, and Mateo’s housekeeper laid in a few dozen. Looks like they
will have to restock.”

“Sorry. I was
thirsty.” She rubbed her face. She looked around. “Where is
everybody else?”

“Leaving me to
help you recover.”

“How come you
are so good at this? I thought you were a douchebag.” She sighed
and then paused. “Oohh.”

He started
laughing underneath her. They were seated in the single chair, and
he was hugging her as she tried not to tip out of his lap.

“How do you
have time for that, uh, hobby?”

“There are
clubs on the circuit that cater to my needs.”

“Ah. Right. So,
can you cauterize your dick after every chance encounter?”

He smiled. “No.
But I use protection.”

“Oh. Okay. Just
a warning that not all omegas are cool with their alphas wandering.
I am a little on the sensitive side, so I would rather that we not
link if you plan on visiting those clubs.”

Armand blinked.
“So, you don’t want to bond with me if I am going to those
clubs?”

“Yeah. I don’t
want to deal with getting sick and bursting into tears when I see
you, giving you my pain through the link over and over.” She
sighed. “I would have to get the link scrubbed. I am not into
self-flagellation.”

He looked at
her and stroked her chin. “We are alike in that. I won’t do things
to injure me in the long run. Funny thing is, I don’t think you are
dangerous to me, and I don’t want to be dangerous to you. So, what
do we do?”

“I have already
stated my preferences.”

“Yes, but will
you give me what I need?”

She looked at
him, meeting his intent gaze. “What do you need?”

“Well,
Persephone, I need you. I need you to be the angry, cranky, scrappy
woman that I first met.”

“You met me as
a dude.”

He grinned.
“Yeah, but you are much cuter now. So, I want you to give me stick
every moment of every day, and it is up to me to make you
purr.”

“No pain?”

“Discomfort,
yes. But I think pain would get me beaten to death.” He stroked her
cheek. “Plus, I like you wide-eyed, not weeping. Can we try
something?”

“What?”

“Hands behind
your back. All that will happen if they come apart is that I
stop.”

“You sure?”

“I am
sure.”

She put her
arms behind her back. “Fine. What now?”

He smiled.
“Now, you hush. Only tell me if something hurts or if you want to
stop.”

She nodded and
sat with her hands locked on each forearm. She waited as he decided
something. He lifted her and settled her at the edge of the bed on
her knees.

She didn’t say
a word. He smiled and slowly widened her knees until she felt a
distinct breeze on her still-damp sex.

He smiled. “You
are far prettier as yourself, though your male presentation was
eye-catching. I think it was your attitude glowing through.”

She rolled her
eyes.

Armand knelt
and was watching her. “Are you disrespecting yourself?”

She frowned and
cocked her head.

“Say what you
were thinking.”

“I designed
Albert to be normal-looking. He was always supposed to blend
in.”

His lips
curled. “And did you ever have sex as Albert?”

“No. Of course
not. He didn’t have any sex organs. All I had to base him on was
childhood toys.”

Armand’s jaw
opened in surprise. “You said that, but I thought you were just
being shy.”

She sighed. “My
arms hurt. Unusual activity. I don’t have enough energy to play
this way.”

He nodded.
“Understandable. Would you prefer something more conventional?”

She brought her
hands around and stretched. “To start with, just a long, slow fuck
if you can manage slow.”

He tumbled her
to her back. “I can manage slow.”

She stared up
at him, and she cocked her head. “Why a zebra?”

Armand leaned
in and kissed her until she was limp and relaxed, and then, he
backed off. He grabbed two pillows and stacked them before draping
her over them, belly down. He kissed his way from neck to tailbone
before licking his way back up. When he returned to her tailbone,
he leaned down and dropped to his belly, licking at Mateo’s
mark.

He gripped her
thighs and lifted her so he could get to all of the mark. She
yelped, and the mark happily hummed as he healed the spider
bite.

When the mark
was sealed, she heard a sound and turned to see Mateo looking at
her from a few feet away. He smiled slowly. “Locked in,
Persephone?”

She looked at
him and grunted when Armand dropped her legs back to the bed. She
tilted to the side, put her foot on his shoulder, and shoved.

Armand rocked
to the side and looked at her in astonishment. “You kicked me.”

“You dropped
me, jackass.” She glared at him. “I may crawl around and lick you
during my heat, but it isn’t here yet, so watch yourself.”

Owen belted out
a laugh, and Mateo hushed him.

Armand nodded.
“I see. Well, if I have to handle you with care, I will do that.
C’mere, mate.” He snapped forward and grabbed her ankle, hauling
her back to him. He hummed to himself as he grabbed five out of the
eight pillows and tucked them around her while keeping the grip on
her ankle.

“What is it
with you and pillows?”

He grinned and
got things nice and snug. “Is that nice and safe for you?”

“Oh, shut
up.”

He slid three
fingers into her and started to thrust them. She crossed her arms,
and Owen lost his shit, laughing manically.

Armand withdrew
his fingers and licked them. “You will be in heat in a few
hours.”

She sighed. “I
know. I know you want to play, but can this be less
complicated?”

He smiled and
leaned forward, sliding into her. He went deep and bottomed out.
Renner winced. He sighed and started moving slowly. This position
didn’t provide anything but friction for her, so she just waited
him out until he growled and bit her shoulder, opposite from
Than.

She shuddered
and panted while he set the mark. He licked the bite, and she felt
the gold link in her mind. He released her and healed Than’s
mark.

“Thanks for
that.”

His cock was
only in her for another minute before he withdrew. She exhaled in
relief and felt him tugging at their link.

Renner sat up
and sighed. “Well, that’s that.”

Armand looked
at her. “We aren’t done yet.”

“We
aren’t?”

“No. I am going
to start over, and you are going to relax.” She yawned.

He touched on
their link and muttered, “You are exhausted.”

“Yup. All
fucked out.” She was numb. Dull. Exhausted.

He caressed her
cheek. “Sorry. This shouldn’t have come this close to the shot, but
it did.”

“Fine. I know
it goes against your nature, but can you just hold me until I
sleep?” She felt Than being intent in that moment, but to her
surprise, Armand got all fluttery and weird.

Moments later,
they were on their sides, and she was in his arms as he slowly
rubbed her hips. “There is nothing wrong with an omega taking a
nap. Now that you are linked, we can feel how exhausted you are.
You have been keeping yourself afloat for a very long time. We’ve
got you now. You can rest.”

She mumbled
against his chest, “I don’t have a choice.” The room went silent,
and the marks inside her emotional centre were still. That was the
way she liked it.


Chapter
Eight

 


 


The next time she sat
up, she was in the middle of a war zone. Than was wrapped around
her, Mateo had a hand in her hair, and Armand and Owen were
spooning nearby.

She tried to
wiggle loose and looked at either of the alphas with her. She hurt,
and she had to pee. A door opened softly, and a familiar figure
entered the room. Tuesday.

The quiet woman
with the penchant for tanks and had a voice like an avenging angel
put a finger to her lips and gently untangled the alphas before
physically lifting Renner from the bed and carrying her to the
bathroom. Renner was embarrassed by being set on the toilet, but
Tuesday tapped on the wall, which sent a warm jet of water and
relaxed Renner until she was free of just about any confined
fluids.

Tuesday ran a
bath for her and helped her ease into the warm water of the sunken
tub. Having the tall and elegant woman help her didn’t seem weird.
Tuesday shampooed her hair, rinsed it out in a bucket at the edge
of the tub, and then sat there and brushed her hair. She sighed as
her friend massaged her neck and shoulders then patted her
shoulders and kissed the top of her head.

When she
turned, Tuesday was gone. A feeling of laughter rippled around her,
and then Than came into the room.

“Persephone,
are you all right? I didn’t hear you run the bath.”

“Tuesday came
and helped me out of bed and took care of me.”

“No one was
supposed to be allowed in here.” Mateo scowled. “How did she get
past security?”

Her voice was
soft as she asked, “There is security?”

Mateo eased
into the tub next to her. “Of course, there is. A dozen of them
roaming out there.”

“A dozen
what?”

“Security
guards. If someone were here, they would know.”

Renner frowned
and rubbed her forehead. “But she carried me. She lifted and
brought me here, washed my hair, and did it all silently.”

Than asked,
“What did she look like?”

“Six-foot-tall
fitness model. Brown hair and eyes.” Renner smiled.

“Do you think
you could have imagined her?” Than eased in beside her and floated
her onto his lap. The water level in the tub adapted to the added
body, and Renner said, “Yeah, I thought about it being a
hallucination.”

Mateo chuckled.
“It has been a few days. Even Armand and Owen are still out. A
little blurring of the mind is normal.”

Renner nodded.
“I thought so, too, but then I just have one question... why are
the hair washing bucket and hairbrush stored up on that top shelf
over there?”

The alphas
looked at the spot that could not be reached by someone Renner’s
height and definitely not someone in her condition.

She leaned into
Than and asked, “So, can your alpha brain figure out the physics of
that and let me know what you come up with?”

There was a
silence as they looked at the tub and then back at her. Than leaned
down and paused. “I can smell someone else. Someone that has a very
similar scent but with a hint of ozone.”

Mateo glided
over and sniffed as well. “What the fuck?”

She smiled. “I
think I will have to see if I can get in touch with her. What day
is it?”

Than said,
“Sunday.”

“Oh, right.
Tomorrow then.” She sighed and slumped against Than, ready to sleep
again. “Is there any place here that I can sleep in without
smelling sex?”

Mateo smiled.
“Air scrubbers are on, and when Owen and Armand are up, we can
change the sheets.”

“If by we, you
mean you, then sure.”

He grinned and
leaned in to kiss her. “Congratulations on your first full
heat.”

“Thanks.” She
tried to remember what department Tuesday worked in while she
relaxed until it was time to exit the huge tub.

Than commented,
“Your hair is remarkably well-behaved considering the workout it
just had.”

“I told you.
Tuesday brushed it. She got out all the knots, and it didn’t even
hurt,” she mentioned over her shoulder and then went to take a seat
in one of the chairs while Owen and Armand remained dead to the
world.

She looked
around and found her cell phone on a small table. She swiped it and
started looking for contact information for Tuesday. She didn’t
have any. Maybe Ford had something. He had recorded vocals for a
few things, and as Tuesday’s voice was way better than Renner’s,
Tuesday had been the choice song after song.

She sent a note
to Ford and was advised to contact the company. He didn’t have the
information either and needed clearances for the songs. No one had
signed the contracts, and some of the videos were in
mid-production.

Renner frowned.
That wasn’t like Antonio’s legal department. Jax must have been
preoccupied. She had his contact information, so she sent him an
email and hoped that he got back to her within the day.

Than, wearing a
towel, walked over to her and crouched down. “Why are you so
fixated on this?”

“A person that
barely knows me was here and moving around in silence next to all
of my very scary mates with no concern. And then, she took care of
me when I couldn’t move around. That’s fucking weird.” Renner
muttered, “I am getting to the bottom of it.”

“Persephone,
are you wanting something to eat?” Mateo spoke loudly.

She said, “Yes,
please. Do you want me to get Armand up?”

He chuckled.
“Can you do Owen as well?”

“I can try.”
She focused on the sensation of pouring water down their spines.
They woke up and jolted apart.

She looked at
Mateo. “It worked.” She switched her attention to the sleepers.
“You both smell. Go shower, and we will get some food. If you are
fast enough, we may save some for you.”

Owen grinned.
“Our link works.”

Armand slowly
had a smile replace his scowl. “It does.”

“Great. The
shower works, too.” She flapped her hands at them and cinched her
towel in place. Fudge. She only had her work clothes there.

There was a
soft knock at the door. Mateo went to answer it, and after a
moment, he returned with a dazed expression and a garment bag held
in his left hand. “Persephone, this is for you.”

Than opened the
zip, and a beautiful nightgown in black and gold was hanging there,
the cutout areas filled with lace in a spiderweb design.

Renner looked
at it. “Oh, wow. Did one of you get this?”

Mateo shook his
head. “I would have, but I didn’t have time.”

She looked at
Than. “Can I wear this?”

He sniffed at
it. “It seems fine. No weird scents.”

She grabbed the
gown and pulled it over her head. It was perfect. A tag was left in
the bag, and she went after it. It opened into a card.

Persephone,
congratulations on your first heat. See you, Tuesday.

She blinked.
“How did she know?”

Than frowned.
“How well do you know Tuesday?”

“Uh, just
casually. Why?”

“That gown is
very custom. My family's marks and Mateos are in the lace. Wait.
There is a tiny race car for Armand as well. How could she know
that?” Than said softly. “I think I would like to meet this
Tuesday.”

She ran a hand
down the silk. “Yeah. I think that is in the cards.”

Mateo said, “My
housekeeper said that the garment bag just appeared. In the
kitchen. While he was standing with his back to the chair where it
landed.”

Everybody was
silent until she said, “So, I am guessing that the food is in the
kitchen? Which way is the kitchen?”

Mateo smiled.
“Follow me. Owen, shower.”

Mateo had put
on some boxers, but then he did live there. He offered her his
hand, and she put her fingers in his grip. Than came along with
them. The kitchen smelled amazing.

The housekeeper
was a nondescript man named Dan, and he smiled at her. “Welcome,
miss.”

“Hello, Dan.
Sorry if the gift my friend sent surprised you.”

He smiled. “No
problem. It was just startling.”

Mateo settled
her at the table and went to fill a plate from the selection on the
counter. He returned to her and kissed her on the cheek. “There you
go, pet. Eat up. Now we wait.”

Renner blinked.
“Wait? Oh. Shit. Right. I forgot that that was the entire
point.”

Than looked at
her. “It isn’t.”

She looked at
him and lifted her fork. “Isn’t it? I am at peace with the
practicality of the situation. As long as I can keep working with
Rhymbia, I will try to be a very modest and practical omega. Screw
with my occupation, and you are going to find out how expensive an
omega can be if they try.”

Than sighed.
“We will see how well it works.”

She looked at
Mateo, “And without a contract, I am only technically bound to all
of you. No one in the outside world knows it, and there is no
reference to any of you. Nothing I do will get back to you.”

Armand and Owen
soon joined the two stricken alphas. Owen asked, “Mateo, what did
you do?”

“Something
stupid. Things went too fast. Fuck!” Mateo hissed.

Her phone
pinged. “Oh, cool. Jax has her contact information. He’s going to
reach out and see what she says.”

Than put his
hand over hers. “Why don’t you seem more concerned over this
situation?”

She opened her
control, and the guys were hit with her sobbing panic at her lack
of social and financial protection when she might be pregnant in a
few days. The Omega Centre could also sweep in, scrub her marks,
and audition her to a number of other packs. She was terrified and
let them feel it.

“I even lied to
the doctor about the contract. She only gave me the shot because I
was a contracted omega.” She looked around for coffee. She focused
and got her panic under control.

“Have you felt
like this the whole time?” Armand asked.

“Sure. It has
certainly hampered my ability to recall any of my heat, but I
suppose that’s fine. My enjoyment wasn’t really the point. We won’t
know if the focus of the event is here in seven to ten days.” She
smiled and sighed. “I really wish I had a cat right now.”

Dan said,
“Should I let them out?”

Mateo
nodded.

Dan left, and a
few moments later, a wave of yowling happened, and Princes, Rigor,
and the twins came barrelling toward her. She knelt on the floor
and held the cats one by one.

The guys were
all talking, and Mateo was calling his lawyer a moment later. She
was going to have to go home for her clothes. As a first heat day
to celebrate, this was a little less than she had dreamed.

 


Renner got into
her clothes and looked around the room. “Who can give me a ride
home? Or who has my keys?”

Renner looked
at the four men, and they stared back at her.

Dan pointed
toward the door. “The car keys are kept there, miss.”

“Cool.
Thanks.”

She felt the
scrambling prods against her links, but she took her keys and
headed out.

Armand bolted
out after her and grabbed her shoulder. “Where are you going?”

“I am going
home to pack a bag so that I have some clean clothes here. I am
going to book a massage because I hurt all over. And then, I am
going to check on new feline arrivals at the shelter and do some
payroll, so my staff gets paid. Heat’s over, so back to business as
usual.”

He blinked.
“Right. Can I come with you?”

Renner stared
at him. “Why would you want to?”

“It just feels
wrong to leave you today.”

“It isn’t a big
deal. Now we wait to see if I am pregnant. We won’t find out for
sure for a few days. I don’t think any of you have senses that will
tell you if I am pregnant earlier.”

He groaned.
“You will taste different, but not for a few days.”

“Great. So, get
some shoes and come with me. I will wait here for you, but I am
driving.”

He snorted and
then nodded. “I will just tell them where we are going.”

Renner looked
up her favourite salon and made a quick call. Armand was dressed,
shod, and ready in four minutes.

They walked in
silence, and when they were in her car, he sighed. “Bobby is going
to freak out when you come out of this thing in front of him.”

“Well, that
won’t be today.”

“No. I have to
ask you, why are you so cold?”

“Ah. Why do you
think I should be different?”

“Owen said that
he was super cuddly post-heat.”

She rubbed her
forehead. “And I am sure he was looking forward to it in the weeks
that it took him and Mateo to court. I woke up in bed with four
people I don’t know. No contract. Probably on the way to being
pregnant, and my only comfort for that hour was a spectre. None of
you woke up. I tried.” She sighed as she headed to the city. “I
hurt. I am covered with bruises. What did Owen say about his first
heat with his mate?”

Armand rubbed
his forehead. “He said it was magical.”

“They had
developed affection by then. I will live with you guys wherever you
decide on it. I will have this kid, and then, by our contract, I
will look to getting the marks scrubbed after the child is here.
You guys aren’t really people I am interested in hanging out
with.”

“Why not?”

“What’s my
favourite colour? Flower? Food? Cat?” She quirked her lips.

“I...
shit.”

“I know you
know this, but omegas don’t get weddings. They get their pack.
Their pack is supposed to care for them. The omega is supposed to
feel that care. You can’t fuck me like an omega and expect me to
walk it off like the beta you thought I was.”

He paused.
“That’s fair. Why can’t I feel you?”

“Frankly, you
guys don’t deserve that when I am feeling so unstable. I am doing
things that calm me down today.”

“What are you
doing first?”

“Drinking two
litres of water. Once that is done, a full body massage, so you can
take a nap or sign tits in the waiting room. I know it’s your
favourite pastime.”

He snorted. “I
am staying with you, and I still want that day with you driving my
B car.”

“Not necessary.
That was a courtship method. I am bound to this pack now. Don’t
hurt yourself.”

“We want to do
things with you.”

“You have Owen
to dote on if you want to play with an omega.” She made her way to
the rescue and waved as she headed through the halls and up to her
apartment with a struggling Armand behind her. She got a call and
picked it up.

Than asked,
“Persephone, what is going on? Your signals are all over the
place. What’s wrong?”

She sighed. “It
wasn’t what I thought. I thought I would feel happy and safe and
taken care of. I was cold and alone in a huge room, and no one
would wake up, and I hurt and had no clothes and remembered after
all of it that, aside from the links, it was just not right.
Nothing was right. So, now I am doing the things that make me
happy, and you guys can fuck yourselves.”


“Persephone... Armand is still with you?”

“Yeah. Even I
know that my scent could get me in trouble right now. I will let
him stay with me until I go back.”


“Persephone... Stay safe.”

“Sure. That’s
what I do.”

She hung up and
got a change of clothes and a bag with sweats and exercise clothes
as well as some underwear.

Armand looked
at her closet. “Nothing slinky?”

She zipped up
her bag. “You are big boys. Buy your own toys. I am done trying to
make myself agreeable to mates who don’t give me anything in
return. No one is meeting me halfway.”

Armand started
to speak, and then he got quiet. “I guess the only thing we have
done for you is adopt cats and show up at your medical
appointment.”

“I only needed
one of you there to make the doctor think I had a mate.”

“Why?”

She slung her
pack over her shoulder. “Because, as an omega, the centre has
authorized custody of me and their own doctors. After the attack,
they would have been called, and I would be behind bars or in a
very comfy room in the centre until my evolution finished, and then
I would be advertised to other wealthy alphas. You know. Just what
every girl or boy dreams of. I am heading down to the rescue to
finish paperwork and then off to the salon.”

“I am with
you.”

She nodded. “I
know.”

Renner walked
down the steps and sat in her office with Armand fidgeting. “Are
you a toddler?”

He blinked.
“Uh. No. I am just not used to stillness.”

She signed off
on the vet bill and payroll and quickly paid both. “There. Done.
Now, you can fidget at the salon. Come on.”

Renner walked
out the door, waved to her staff, and crouched to pet Achilles.
When that was done, she left through the side door and tossed her
bag in the trunk.

In the car,
they were on their way to the salon. Armand got some texts. “They
are worried about you.”

“No reason to
worry, but if they want to start understanding why, ask Owen to
retell his recollection of his first day after his heat. Ask him
how it went. He told me in great detail.” She shifted. “I don’t
even deserve a part of what he got.”

“I
don’t...”

“He was
courted. I was acquired. He was wanted; I was assigned. He got
romance; I woke up alone and had nothing to wear.” She swallowed,
and he remained silent until they got to the salon. “When I was
dumped into foster care, it was like that. I was there because that
is where I had to be, and no one else in the world would have me.
That is what I am reliving today.”

She parked and
left him in the car. She was so tense she could crack walnuts on
her shoulders. “Hey, Stephanie. One of my alphas will be in
shortly. You can either park him in the waiting room or show him
into where I am getting worked on.”

“Jasmine is
waiting in room three, and your friend Tuesday is already there
with Keelie if you don’t mind. It was tough fitting you in.”

“Tuesday? Wow.
Small world. Sure. I will just tuck my stuff in a locker and head
to room three.”

It took her a
few minutes to get ready, and then she walked down the hall in a
robe. She knocked on the door, and Jasmine smiled, gesturing for
her to settle on the sheet-covered table.

It took a
moment for her to get settled, and then Jasmine eased the robe down
and got to work.

She turned her
head toward Tuesday and said softly, “No one can find you. Your
number doesn’t work.”

Tuesday smiled.
“That is because my phone was a company phone for the marketing
department. William fired me last week, so I turned the phone
in.”

“He did
what?”

“He fired me. I
refused to agree to some of his requests. So, now I am just eating
through my savings and enjoying life.” She smiled.

“Did
you...”

“Send you a
gift for your first heat? Of course. The least I could do.
Sissy.”

Renner froze.
“What?”

“Sissy. I have
been trying to keep track of you, but you zip around so much. I had
to find work at a company where we could work together. That worked
until William stepped in, but I got to know you again. I have
missed you, though you don’t remember me.”

Renner went up
on her elbows and actually saw Tuesday. As she stared, the brown of
Tuesday’s hair faded to glittering white, her eyes went from brown
to purple, and her ears got larger and had a distinct point. It was
an adult version of Renner’s sister. A version that Renner had
forgotten.

“Oh. My god.
Keres.” Tears began to course down her cheeks, and Armand came
in.

Tuesday
grinned. “There I am. Get your massage, Renner. We can talk when
you are done.”

Armand stared
at the woman with snowy hair. “You are an Elite bride.”

“Oh, sugar. Not
a fucking chance. I am an Elite master. There is a reason they find
the children and bind them. The men are powerful, but the women can
reshape the world. For some reason, they don’t want that.”

Jasmine looked
at Renner. “Should I continue?”

“Please. She’s
not going anywhere.” Renner smiled. Her heart was so much lighter,
and the memories were trickling back to her.

Armand stared
at her and settled nearby. He was just examining her shifted
attitude. “What happened, Persephone?”

Renner said
confidently but softly, “She’s my little sister.”

From the other
side of the room, Tuesday said, “Don’t worry, Armand. I will do a
DNA test, so no one thinks I am glamouring her into believing me.
Science can prove it.”

Renner sighed
and let Jasmine’s hands work out all the aches and cramps.

Keelie
finished, and Tuesday put her robe on her oiled shoulders. She was
true to her word. She sat and waited for Renner.

A deep-seated
happiness spilled through her, and the rejection she had been
feeling all day smoothed out. She remembered her sister and their
childhoods were growing in her mind. Even small scars on her body
now had stories that she hadn’t been able to remember. Her family
memories began at the accident. A funeral wasn’t a great place to
start.

Armand asked
Tuesday, “Who are you?”

“She told you
already. Are you slow?” Tuesday sipped at the water her masseuse
had left.

He blinked.
“Holy shit. That’s... your expression is like...”

Tuesday’s voice
said she was grinning. “Almost like twins. She’s older.”

Renner smiled
into her table. “By twelve minutes.”

“That’s a good
sissy.” Tuesday’s voice was smug. “I am sorry for staying away, but
I draw a bit of a crowd now. I mean, I was adorable before.”

Renner laughed.
Keres had always been the bolder one out of the two of them.

Jasmine said,
“I have never felt someone relax just hearing someone’s voice. Are
you and your sister close?”

“We were very
close, and then there was an accident. We haven’t seen each other
in over a decade.” Explaining that memories were creeping in was
difficult.

Renner groaned,
and when Jasmine got her to flip, Keres came and knelt at her side,
taking her left wrist in her hand. “Let’s get rid of this nasty
thing.”

Renner looked
at her sister’s eyes and smiled. “You did a little happy dance in
the tank.”

Keres grinned.
“And the helicopter. I have never seen a tough guy sweat so
fast.”

“Are you... do
you have a partner?”

“Sort of. I
told him to sit and spin until I could get back to you and help you
calm your mind. I am here. I wish I could have been with you
sooner, but you had to have mates.”

Renner snorted.
“So, that is what they were for.”

“Persephone.
Things moved fast. They did what they could in the short amount of
time. Their thinking minds were not engaging. All blood flow was
elsewhere.”

Jasmine was
working on her legs, and Renner sniffled. “I didn’t even get
flowers. They promised me so much, and I did all that, and I... it
wasn’t... I am so tired.”

Armand blinked.
“Wait. So, you were actually there this morning?”

“Sort of. A
solid projection. I couldn’t talk. I saw you spooning that omega,
and Persephone was between the other two.”

“Holy
shit.”

Persephone
smiled. “I knew that was you. I didn’t know who you were, but I
knew it was you. Why didn’t I remember you?”

“The Elite
blocked it because they took me too late. They weren’t supposed to
adopt after the age of thirteen. So, they killed mom and dad
and took both of us, but I managed to send you back to where our
parents were. I didn’t find out until a year later that they had
died. I am so sorry for that.”

“I don’t know a
lot of things yet, but one thing I do know is that you would walk
through fire before you hurt me.”

“I swear I
didn’t plant that idea in your head.”

“I know. I have
gotten up to our seventh birthday party.” She smiled. “The
dog.”

“Oh right. That
is when the Elite thing started surfacing. He never saw that
barrage of water balloons coming.”

They both
giggled. Persephone chuckled. Her soul lightened up, and she knew
that it was going to keep going.

When Jasmine
wanted to work on her shoulders, Keres had to step to the side. Her
sister rose to her full height and stepped aside.

Persephone was
eager to finish the massage. When Jasmine smiled and said, “There.
All done. Relax here, and have some water. Leave when you
like.”

Armand came
around and held her robe out. She got her arms in the sleeves, and
she tied it shut. “Thank you.”

Armand paused.
“You are welcome?”

Persephone got
to her feet and held out her arms. “Come here, stretch.”

Keres hugged
her and stroked her hair. “I have been waiting for you to get a
pack.”

Persephone
mumbled, “It is just a biological link. No contract.”

Keres stroked
her head. “That can be fixed.”

Armand said,
“Mateo’s lawyer has drafted a contract, and it should be home when
we get there.”

Keres smiled.
“Persephone, wanna see something fun?”

“Sure.”

Keres’ fingers
flicked, and Persephone looked down. She was wearing her street
clothes, and her bag was with her. Keres was wearing a sundress and
high-heeled sandals.

Persephone
grabbed her hand. “Come home and meet the guys.”

“I will follow
you two. Okay?”

Persephone
looked at Armand and said, “Can you drive my car? I promise that we
will follow you there.”

Armand nodded.
“Sure.”

Keres grinned
and pressed a kiss to Persephone’s fingertips and then blew. A
stream of glittering light left them and went through the
walls.

“What is
that?”

“The talented
ladies here will forget that they saw this aspect of me and heard
our conversation. It was just two friends sharing a room at the
salon. Weirder shit happens in those rooms.”

They walked
outside, and Keres paid for both of them before Armand could get
his dazed wits together.

Keres put a
hand on her shoulder. “You should drive him. He’s a little messed
up right now.”

Persephone
looked at her mate and blinked. “Why, he looks stoned.”

“He’s taking
your mind’s shock at my appearance and our reunion. This is why you
needed to be mated before I came out of the woodwork. They will be
hit hard, but they can walk it off.”

“Right. I will
drive.”

Keres smiled.
“I will be on your tail.”

They headed out
to the parking lot, and Keres sauntered over to a very flashy
sportscar in electric blue.

She got behind
the wheel and waited. Persephone took the hint. Armand got into the
passenger side, and they were on their way.

She was feeling
like herself again. “So, Armand. What do you think of my twin?”

“Not
identical.”

“No. Not
identical. She was born golden with blue eyes. I had dark locks. We
never got away with swapping identities.” Persephone smiled. “I am
remembering up to our ninth birthday now. My name always had to be
the first one because it is longer. Keres took it with amazing
calm.” She smiled. “She got to blow out the candles.”

Armand suddenly
spoke with wonder in his tone. “Love. This is what your love feels
like.”

Persephone
smiled. That was the glow in her soul. “Yes. I think that’s
it.”

“I feel drunk
with it.”

“Well, when I
get to hug her properly and my memories are all back, you will feel
more.” She felt wistful. “She’s all I have left, and I forgot all
about her.”

He spoke
slowly. “I think she needed it that way.”

They drove the
next twenty minutes in silence, but Persephone kept an eye on the
blue car in her mirror. By the time they got back to Mateo’s, she
was shaking. She parked, and Keres parked behind her.

Persephone saw
the door open, and Than, Mateo, and Owen walked out. She turned
away from them and ran to Keres. Her sister’s scent was familiar,
wild, and warm. More memories swamped her, and she fainted.


Chapter Nine

 


 


Keres caught her sister
and carried her toward the alphas. Armand walked with her. Thanatos
was staring. She smiled. “Hey! You have your clothes on. I nearly
didn’t recognize you.”

Thanatos and
Mateo stared at her. Mateo asked, “Who are you?”

“Call me
Tuesday, or call me Keres Rainer. Either one means that I am
Persephone’s little sister. Ironic, no?”

Thanatos
approached and said, “Can you give her to me?”

“Will you guys
actually take care of her this time? She used to mutter about how
happy she would be when she had a pack of her own, and they would
love her, and she would get to wear pretty things and just be happy
all day. She used to love laughing and playing and making other
people smile. If you can’t give her some of that, I will scrub your
marks and power up the babies so that she will sail through the
pregnancy.” Keres smiled.

Mateo stared.
“She’s pregnant?”

“Well, two
sperm have met two eggs. They should get into a growth position in
a few days. Fraternal twins run in our family.”

Owen asked,
“How should we start?”

“Tell her that
she is sweet and pretty. Give her compliments. They always make her
blush and glow. Tell her she is an excellent omega and a wonderful
addition to your gathering.”

Thanatos
nodded. “We can do that.”

“Did any of you
compliment or give her soft words while she was recovering from the
pounding three and a half alphas gave her over a few days?” She
kept hold of Persephone.

Owen smiled. “I
am sure Mateo was all over it. He’s super sweet and good at
aftercare.”

Mateo blushed
and looked away.

Armand said
softly, “We dropped the ball.”

“She’s not a
fucking ball.”

Thanatos
stepped forward. “We will ask her if we can start over.”

“Scramble fast
because if she tells me that she doesn’t want to celebrate her
first pack heat or regrets the pregnancy, I will tear you apart.”
Keres smiled. “I have a lot of rage.”

“I swear. We
will beg if we have to.”

Mateo nodded,
and Armand agreed. “Absolutely.”

Owen was
staring at his mate. “You didn’t give her any praise or soft words?
Fucking hell. You are an idiot.”

Keres nodded.
“Right. One more thing. She needs her own goddamn nest. No sharing
with someone who can kick her out of the comfortable space.”

“I would
never.” Owen frowned.

“Owen, she is
going to get fat and heavy and uncomfortable, and I don’t trust you
to help her out with it, so she is going to want to hide and be
miserable. It will then be your job to join her and make her feel
better, but she needs a retreating space. How would you feel if you
had nowhere to go when you were overwhelmed?”

Owen muttered,
“I would go crazy.”

“She’s never
had anyone simply offer her something without hesitation, and she
doesn’t know how to ask for what she needs. She will be a bit of
work, but there is no better omega on a gun range.” Keres finally
handed Persephone over to Thanatos. “She needs a smaller space to
wake in. A large room is going to freak her out. The room she was
in was obscene for her senses. She kept reaching out and found
nothing but empty space. That is why I had to help her.”

Mateo asked,
“So you were here?”

“Sort of. I
will explain it later. So, are you going to provide what your mate
needs?”

Thanatos and
the others nodded. She sighed. Now, she could focus on keeping the
city free of the Elite.

No one spoke,
so she said, “I am sorry to importune you, but I need to be here
when she wakes up.”

Owen snapped to
attention. “Oh, of course. Would you like something to drink?”

“Coffee?”

“No problem.
Please, come this way. I am eager to know what Persephone was like
as a child.”

“I definitely
have stories about her.”

Owen looked up
at her. “Are those ears real?”

She bent and
let her brother-in-law touch her ear. The fingers were careful as
he examined it. “You have piercings.”

“Yup. A bunch
of them. Earrings with little chains on them, too. My ears are
really obvious, little brother.”

He blinked and
then grinned. “Yeah, I guess that’s it. Come on; Dan makes a good
coffee.”

They walked
inside, and Mateo and Armand followed them. The house was huge and
obviously old. Old pack houses were always sought after.

She smiled.
Persephone would be able to flourish here if they let her.

Owen showed her
to a nice and sturdy table with twelve chairs set around it. He
looked at the shocked man drying dishes. “Dan, can you get
Persephone’s sister a cup of coffee?”

“Of course. I
didn’t think your omega was coming back.”

Keres gave him
a look. “Good point. Persephone loves flowers, so what kind of
florist delivery do you have around here?”

Owen’s eyes lit
up. “I can do that.”

“Get a room
full of flowers here as fast as you can. Lilies and irises are her
favourite. Yellow roses are third.”

Owen got his
phone, and Mateo stepped up. “What else does she like that I can
get quickly?”

She gave him
the name of the chocolate company and “Any pastry stuffed with
whipped cream, custard, and fruit.”

Armand blinked.
“I think I know what we are doing.”

“Good. The
basics are that you are giving her things that she could get on her
own but that you are offering to her. She doesn’t even need to
consume it; she just needs the offer. She’s been on her own and
fighting for her own survival since the accident. Someone is
finally there to have her back.”

As he worked
his phone, Mateo murmured, “Is she really pregnant?”

“Yeah. I know
that Owen can’t have kids unless he wants to risk a fatality, which
is why you were in agreement to take on another omega, to begin
with. She isn’t just a breeder though, and anyone treating her as
such will get a broken jaw.”

Mateo shook his
head. “That was never the idea. Joining a pack was a way of forming
a family circle.”

Owen smiled.
“Now, tell me about Persephone as a child. I think we might need to
know this.”

“Oh, she was
hell on wheels. Our parents often looked at us warily, waiting for
what we would do next. She was kind and sharing. Generous and sweet
but scrappy as hell. We beat each other up a lot before we even
reached grade school.”

Dan brought her
the coffee, cream, and sugar. She added a bit of cream and sipped.
It was good. Keres smiled. “In school, she took part in every
charity drive and nagged me into all the runs. Science and history
were her best subjects, and she had a ton of friends.”

Mateo cocked
his head. “What about you?”

“I liked
language arts and biology. I was very physically fit, and it came
to me too easily. I was the younger sister, so I tried not to
interfere with her and her friends, but we always ended up together
anyway.”

Owen asked,
“How did you turn into an Elite bride?”

“Oh, that is a
story best told once when everyone is here.”

Armand asked,
“How did you know about all of us? You knew our names before we met
you.”

“Oh. Well, we
are twins, so I have had a grip on her mind for the last eleven
years. When she needed a bit of bravery, I stepped in to help and
kept her memories of me from surfacing. I didn’t want the Elite
seeking her out and using her to get to me.”

Mateo asked,
“Why come out now?”

“She has four
anchors to attach her soul to. She is no longer my sister; she is
your mate. Oh, do you have the contract ready?”

Mateo nodded.
“It was delivered while she was out.”

“Good. Wrap it
up. Put a bow on it, and when she has had something to eat and
drink, give it to her.” She smiled. “I know that Thanatos’s family
properly greets their omegas, so that won’t be a problem, and if it
is, let me know.”

Owen nodded.
“Got it.”

Mateo paused.
“Can you stay for a few days until she is settled?”

“I am not going
to intrude. This is her life, not ours.”

Armand said
softly, “I have seen you together. You are linked. There is no
getting around that.”

She smiled. “We
are. And the little girls that will end up sprinting through this
house will be linked.”

Owen said.
“Little girls? Will they be omegas?”

“Probably.”

Mateo said
softly, “You can see them.”

“Yeah. It is
one of the things that woke up. I can see a lot of things.”

“Are they like
you?”

“Not at the
start. Both have black hair. One golden skin, one slightly darker.”
She smiled.

Armand asked,
“Does she know?”

“No.”

Owen was
grinning and working his phone. The smile stumbled. “Keres Eris
Rainer?”

“Oh, shit. You
paid attention.” She grimaced. “I really wanted just to say it
once.”

Mateo took the
phone from his omega, and his eyes flicked as he read the article.
“This was you?”

“Yes. The
scarring healed after two years.”

He shuddered.
“You were a child.”

“And because of
the actions of that particular warrior, they legally lost access to
me. The girls taken from their families are supposed to be
educated, not abused. They certainly are not to get pregnant before
they are sixteen, and the beatings were not excusable.”

Armand grabbed
the phone and read the article. “How did you get away?”

“He beat me
until I miscarried, and then my matched mate sent me here. I
staggered and bled to a trauma centre, and when the Elite tried to
reclaim me, they were refused.”

Mateo asked,
“By whom?”

“By me. They
took a child and created a wounded warrior with access to all the
power of the Elite.” She smiled. “I sent them all home and shared
my pain with them. It was disconcerting on their white trousers,
and they didn’t like feeling a miscarriage. I gave it to every one
of them, and after twenty, they stopped coming for me.”

Owen asked,
“Where did the barcode go?”

“Oh, I removed
that. She isn’t going to a distant parlour or salon anymore, so it
isn’t needed.” She smiled. “That parlour doesn’t exist
anymore.”

Mateo blinked.
“It burned down. Three restricted omegas were found when they
evacuated.”

“Yes. Each had
made over ten million for the parlour, and they were completely
insane. Therapy and a single good alpha helped two of them, but one
lost her life.”

Owen blinked at
her. “You found out where she was going.”

“I did. I can
reach through time a little when necessary. The moment I had my
life, I tried to help her through hers.” She finished her coffee
and transported more from the carafe into her cup.

Mateo asked,
“Why did you stay apart?”

“Elite wanted
my genes if not my body. She’s my twin, so I changed her last name
and made sure that she was involved with ladies who would protect
her. She stayed in their orbit and survived.” She looked at the
three. “Now, I want her to thrive.”

Armand watched
as she sipped at her new coffee. “Why is it up to you?”

“Because I kept
her from rampaging and seeking me out. That little gal can be
terrifying.” She smiled.

Owen said, “She
knows you from foundation events.”

“No, I was
doing body scans for tank driving and clip scenes. And helicopter
flying. The military thought it would be better to have us in on
the same days to minimize disruption.” She grinned. “So, we
disrupted each other.”

He smiled. “So,
how did you get so tall?”

“When they
removed the restraints that kept me in an omega shape, the magic
took over and remade me. I was sensitive about being small and
vulnerable, so now I am not.”

Armand asked,
“Why are you telling us this? It is helpful, but why?”

“You will see
me frequently in the next few years, and I will be the aunt to her
babies. I am going to be hovering around her life now that she
knows me again. I have missed my sissy.” She smiled.

Mateo looked at
Owen before looking back at her and said, “Where do you live?”

“Here and
there.” She shrugged. “I take odd jobs, so I usually find a place
to stay near my workplace.”

Owen smiled.
“We have lots of space.”

“Good for
you.”

He blinked. “Do
you want to stay with us?”

“Show me where
I can put a nest for Persephone, and then, you can ask me
again.”

He smiled.
“Bring your coffee. Mateo?”

Mateo rose to
his feet, and Keres brought her coffee as they walked through the
enormous house.

Mateo said,
“You are protective of her.”

“I know what
she needs and doesn’t have.”

Owen looked at
her. “How tall are you?”

“Six four.”

“Wow. Mateo is
only four inches taller.”

“It makes it
urgent to find a good seamstress.”

The sound of
soft mewing approaching them made her smile. “They are all
here.”

Owen murmured,
“You know about them?”

She crouched as
Cera and Cedric, Rigor, and Princess all came running to her. “I
would hope so. My mate found them all and brought them to her.”

“Mate? You have
a mate?” Mateo was shocked.

“He was
assigned to me at the Stronghold, but we actually made a good
match, and then he came in while my abuser was beating the hell out
of me, and being inside out was not a good look for him. Achilles
is one of the others of the Stronghold. Tons of power, but
he scares the others.”

Owen blinked.
“Achilles is the name of the cat at the shelter.”

“It is a safe
form for him to be in, and he has been watching over her for me.”
She smiled. “He also likes tummy rubs.”

Mateo looked at
her in surprise and then said, “You two are not bound yet.”

“No. I had to
wait for Persephone to be nice and snug with her own protectors,
and despite her personal confidence, she will need protectors.
She’s amazing with any firearms though.”

They got to a
door, and Mateo said, “I think this would be a good nest for
her.”

Owen opened the
door and led the way in. Keres followed him and looked around,
including the shower and tub. “Right. This will do. Everyone
out.”

Owen blinked
and wandered out, and Mateo scowled at the door. Keres closed the
door, held the handle, and closed her eyes. She wove the room into
what Persephone had always sketched for her future nest. She
changed the bathroom into a blue and gold marble, put thick and
washable carpets on the floor, three dozen super soft pillows, and
a low pallet covered with silks and velvets and things made of
gossamer. A gauzy curtain draped from the ceiling would surround it
and then adjustable lighting.

Keres swayed
when it was done, and she smiled at the door. It was blue and gold
with a gold handle.

She stretched.
“There we go. A mating gift for her.”

Mateo blinked.
“How did you change the door?”

“Practice.
Right. This is her nest now. The door only opens at her
command.”

Owen snorted.
Keres knew he was going to try and sneak in. She finished her
coffee, and Mateo asked, “Aren’t you going to show us?”

“No. this is
her present... she should open it.” She started to walk back to the
kitchen. “When are the flowers arriving?”

Owen smiled.
“In a few minutes. Why?”

“I will deliver
them to the room she is in so that she wakes surrounded by it. A
little of her favourite chocolate will be in there, but the other
chocolate will be in her nest with anything else you have found for
her.” Keres smirked. She had already put in stretchy and clingy
sweatsuits and gauzy night dresses and shifts. She had even thrown
in some underwear and a case of Persephone’s favourite soda.

They returned
to the kitchen where dinner was underway, but she was still given a
snack while the shipments began to arrive, and after they were
confirmed, she sent them off to surround Persephone.

The contract
was sent to her and settled in the palm of her hand. Keres hoped
that Thanatos wasn’t freaking out.

 


* * * *

 


Persephone smelled her
grandmother’s summer garden and was warm and safe. She flexed her
fingers, and something crackled. She opened her eyes and saw a roll
of paper in her hand with a big blue bow on it.

She tried to
sit up, but an arm around her waist was holding her. She looked
around and gasped. So many beautiful flowers.

She pulled the
bow off the paper, and it opened to show her the pack contract. The
draft date was three days ago. They had been preparing a contract
for her before the heat. She felt weepy.

Thanatos pulled
her in close. “We had a stunned start, but we are making up for
it.”

She turned to
face him and smiled. “This feels very right.”

He sighed in
relief. “Good.”

“I would like
to feel something else now.” She ran a hand down to his zipper.
“Unless you are too tired.”

“No. Absolutely
not tired.”

They wrestled a
little as she kept hold of the contract. Mateo, Armand, and Owen
had signed it already. Now, it was just down to her and Than.

 


* * * *

 


The guys started
grinning about forty-five minutes after snacks. “They are coming
this way.”

Keres sat with
the cats all around her chair, slowly petting Rigor. “I know.”

When Persephone
was visible, her cheeks were glowing, she had an armload of her
favourite lilies, and she clutched the contract in her hand. “It’s
signed. And thank you so much, everyone.”

There was a
fleck of chocolate on her cheek, so she had found the chocolate
bar.

Owen came over,
kissed, and then licked the chocolate from Persephone while she
giggled. It was a nice sound.

Owen looked at
Mateo. “We need to get some of that for me.”

Persephone’s
eyes glittered. “I recognized the brand. It is designed to melt
with an alpha’s body temperature, and it actually does.”

Thanatos smiled
smugly. “And she really likes it. Is there more?”

Keres nodded to
Mateo.

Mateo said,
“There is a new nest for you somewhere in the building. When you
see it, you will know.”

Keres watched
as her sister whirled on her heel and ran through the house.

Armand looked
at Keres. “Thank you.”

“The future is
fine, but the present is where omegas live. That is why comfort is
key.”

Owen nodded.
“She isn’t wrong.”

Keres smiled.
“Now she will remember her first heat with you guys with a smile,
and that is what she deserves.”

There was a
sudden joyous scream. Keres laughed. “Found it. Let’s go.”

Their group
walked the hall where Persephone was laughing and crying happily.
Persephone beamed. “Come in!”

The bemused
alphas and envious omega walked in and watched Persephone dive into
the huge pillow pile. Mateo was stunned when he looked at
Keres.

She put a
finger to her lips.

Persephone ran
to the pile of chocolate bars and handed one to Owen. “Here you
go.”

Owen asked,
“How do you use it?”

“Just apply it
to the skin, wait a moment, and it will start melting. Then, your
tongue has to beat the drip. Or you put it in your mouth and go for
it.”

Owen
grinned.

Persephone
giggled. “Did you see the shower?”

Owen walked
around the corner, and there was a hard whine. “This is gorgeous. I
want one for my nest.”

“I want a quiet
mini-fridge.”

Keres smiled.
“There is one.”

She walked over
to the wardrobe and pressed a button. The door swung open, and her
favourite childhood soda was stacked with water and sports drinks.
The top shelf was protein and fruit bars.

Persephone
cracked open a soda and sipped. “Oh, that is revolting. I am so
happy.” She threw her arms around Keres and sighed.

“Hug your
mates, sissy. I can get by on less.”

“I have missed
you and didn’t know it. That sucks.” Persephone squeezed her. “Oh,
and you have to call Ford. He needs a signed clearance for your
vocals.”

“Right. I am
not sure how we are going to manage that. I don’t work for Antonio
anymore, so there is no reason for my voice to be attached to the
project.”

Persephone
frowned up at her. “The foundation has put money into that
particular project for Women’s Day. Sign the release, Keres.”

“Fine. I do
hate doing things I don’t get paid for.” She grimaced. “Especially
considering what I had to put up with.”

Persephone
smiled. “I think that we can arrange compensation.”

Keres crossed
her arms. “Like what?”

“Free coffee at
the cat café?”

“Deal.” She
laughed. “You file the authorization, and I will call Ford. Wait.
Does it include pastries?”

“It can include
pastries, but you have to tell me whose babies I am carrying.”

Keres paused.
“Really? There is a lot of fun with not knowing.”

Owen asked,
“Can you determine it?”

Keres smiled.
“Not until they have attached. Sissy, remember that I said you had
twins coming?”

“Yeah.”

“A third and
fourth have joined the party.”

Persephone’s
face drooped. “You are joking.”

“Nope. Our
family was ridiculously fertile at the worst of times. You are an
omega from a multiple-birthing family. No omega in our family has
had less than two children at a pregnancy. If my senses say four,
there are four. Now, we will see if they all take. It is possible
that not all will survive attachment.”

Mateo smiled.
“Tell her what you told me.”

“Two
dark-haired girls, one with golden skin and the other darker. No
other was in my view at the time. Should I look for more?”

Persephone put
a hand on her belly. “No.”

Everyone else
said, “Yes.”

Keres closed
her eyes and smiled. “Don’t worry, sissy. You need to paint
everything pink for a while. Four cribs. All girls. You were
generous. Everybody gets a baby. You are going to need a bigger
car. All of you.”

Persephone
paled and swayed. Owen caught her. “It’s okay. We will be here for
you.”

Keres smiled.
“You will be more than there for her. You will be her legs, her
arms, and help her get around. She’s gonna be huge.”

Persephone was
panicking. “I can’t. It’s too many.”

Keres stepped
to her, and her sister bolted into her arms. “Hey. This is a normal
effect of being mated. It happens, and I will be here for you.”

Persephone
whined, “Can’t you do something? Take two or something?”

Keres paused.
“I could, but they would develop faster and be here in weeks
instead of months.”

Persephone
leaned back. “You can? Would you?”

“Um, this is
something you need to discuss with your mates. I could, but the
babies would be exposed to my energy, and that might do things to
the little lasses.”

Sissy grinned.
“I can cast illusions that I can manifest physically. I think a
little magic won’t hurt them.”

“This is a lot.
Talk with your mates about it.”

“But, you would
do it?”

“I would have
to find a place to live, but yeah.”

Persephone
frowned. “What do you mean?”

“Never
mind.”

“What do you
mean?”

“I have been
trying to avoid attracting Elite attention, and I don’t feel right
sponging off you and yours.”

Mateo asked,
“How long would you be pregnant?”

“Nine
weeks.”

Owen frowned.
“That is hardly enough time to get things arranged for a baby
room.”

Keres sighed.
“You have to be in the same room with the babies during the night
for feedings. They had baby classes at the Stronghold. And I can’t
help it. If I have them, the babies develop fast.”

Persephone
snorted. “How could you... know... that...”

Keres sighed.
“He was two weeks along and looked two months.”

Owen paled.
“Oh. Right. I am so sorry.”

Persephone
swallowed. “Was he your mate’s?”

“No. That’s why
I lost him. Well, that and the brutal assault that destroyed his
home.” She shrugged. “Talk it over. You have three days before they
attach. Once they anchor, I can’t move them.”

Keres walked
out of the nest and walked back to grab some more coffee while
checking her phone. Ford had left a message. Call me,
please.

She got back to
the kitchen, settled with a coffee, and picked up her phone. She
sighed and made the call.


Chapter Ten

 


 


It wasn’t the first
time she had delighted someone with the sound of her voice. Ford
would have the releases ready to sign in the morning. She just had
to swing by.

Dan looked at
her. “Miss, are you really an Elite?”

She looked at
him. “Yes, Dan. I am.”

“I thought they
were all guys.”

“That is
because they keep the women from evolving the same way they
encourage the boys to.” She went to get some coffee.

“Why?”

“They have
power that runs out. We don’t. Just like in nature, the ladies have
more stamina. So one group of Elite decided they didn’t want female
input into the council, so they created the locking spell. It is
much easier to wage war if you aren’t being held back.” She sipped
at the coffee and said, “They found young women who were showing
signs of being Elite, and they bound her so that she wouldn’t
properly develop her power. So, they made treaties that let them
steal little girls. Other governments enjoyed the benefits of the
gifts that were offered in exchange, but some families don’t want
to part with their daughters.”

Dan paused.
“What do they do?”

Persephone
walked in and said, “They run, and they die. That’s why Keres and I
are all we have. Our parents tried to save her.” Persephone smiled.
“Little sis, if you want to take on two of these little ones, the
guys are all for it.”

“Cool. Talk to
your doctor about starting lactation meds on week eight.”

“Wait. I can
breastfeed them?”

“Well, I am not
going to. I will have three days where I can pump for them, but
after that, it’s all you.”

Than had
trailed in after. “You say you had mates?”

“Two. Yes.”

“Could we speak
with them?”

“Nope. We
aren’t living together yet. I suppose you could hang out with them
if you wanted to slum it.” She grinned.

“We are mated
to siblings. It is normal that we would meet.”

“Okay. I will
send them messages.” She sent one of them a message and took her
coffee outside. The yard was well-manicured and had small food
gardens near the house. She raised her head and whispered silently,
Hey, sweetie. I am going to carry two for my sister. Her mates
want to meet you for some reason.

There was
silence and then, Now?

Are you eating
a particularly tasty mouse?

You know my
price for my presence.

She shivered.
Yeah, yeah. I know. Warm your hands up.

A heavy laugh
rippled through her thoughts. I always do, precious one.

She rubbed her
face with one hand. Oh, boy. She had kept herself from her mates
for a very good reason. When she was with them, she lost all sense,
and since they worked very hard to keep her happy, she lost a lot
of time. Now that Persephone had her memory again, it might be time
to think about joining her mates in their home. It beat being
homeless.

She finished
her coffee and turned toward the house. She sighed. “An
audience?”

Persephone
blinked. “We didn’t hear anything, but I felt something. What did
you do?”

“I called my
mate. He’ll be here as soon as he manages pants.” She smirked and
checked her phone. “The other one will be here shortly.”

Mateo said, “My
lawyer is on the way. A surrogacy contract will be put in
place.”

“Nice. I have
done this twice already, so the final negotiations should be
quick.”

Persephone
asked, “Twice?”

“Yes, I offered
to surrogate for a friend as a means to check that my body had
repaired itself, and then, I did it again. The children were
started in a petri dish, and then I got to work.”

Persephone
asked, “What does labour feel like?”

“Painful
squeezing that gets more intense over time, but some women don’t
feel much at all.” Keres smiled. “Even yours will be unique to you
and your situation and the babies involved. My boss’s wife has very
fast pregnancies. She bounces back within days, but his beast gives
her what she needs to get through them and recover. They both
wanted a big family.”

“What do you
think I am going to have? Am I going to be fast?”

“I don’t know
until they attach, and by then, it will be too late. If you do end
up carrying all four, I will help if your mates don’t mind.”

Persephone
blinked. “Why wouldn’t you take two?”

“Because if you
have my kind of speed, they are going to take root rapidly.”

“When will you
know?”

“If they get
into position and latch in.”

“Shit,”
Persephone whined.

Than wrapped
his arms around her. “Whatever happens, we are here for you and
them. You first.”

Keres smiled.
“But, on the plus side, it will be eighteen months before your body
goes into heat again. It is an excellent benefit.”

Her sister
smiled. “Which is why you don’t do it. You have mates. Why not have
your own children?”

“I despised the
father, but the loss of my baby broke me.” She winced. “I don’t
have the nerve to try again with my actual mates.”

Persephone
blinked, and tears formed. Her men surrounded her, and Keres
smiled. Her own men were on the way to meet their new family by
link.

Dan came out
and said, “I have prepared some appetizers. Will there be more for
dinner?”

Mateo said,
“Two.”

“Good. I have
that.”

Keres
smiled.

There was a
chime, and Dan left to answer it. Keres could feel Dante’s arrival.
Dan walked casually with the dark-skinned man with a dark cap of
coiled hair and deep brown eyes. Dante saw her and smiled, winked,
and lifted his briefcase. “I understand you need a contract,
sir?”

Mateo looked
between them. “You’re...”

“Backup for
Achilles. Also, your lawyer. I have an agreement she has used
before, and we can just adjust it for this.”

He produced a
document and handed it over to Mateo. “Let me know what you would
like added. I am going to greet my mate.”

Mateo looked
surprised, and Owen’s mouth opened in surprise.

Keres watched
him approach and was unsurprised when he lifted her by her waist
and spun her around. She smiled and stroked his hair. “Hi,
Dante.”

“My homeless
mate. Planning another baby?” He rubbed his nose against hers.

“My sister has
four and is very nervous about them.” She looped her arms around
his neck and shrugged, “So, I will take two, and then maybe after,
I will feel strong enough to give all those girls a cousin.”

Persephone was
staring and squinting. “Is he an Elite?”

Dante turned
and looked at her. “Ah, little sister. I am an Other. I was Elite
and then kept going.”

Persephone
blinked. “Wait, did you say homeless?”

“Your sister
has not felt comfortable with a roof over her head without being
out of her mind with lust. Achilles and I have created a home that
should meet her needs, but she won’t come to us until she’s
desperate.”

Keres snorted.
“Exaggeration. We meet once a month for coffee or lunch.”

He kept her
easily in his arms. “Insufficient. It has been fun playing and
settling in the world outside the Stronghold, but not having you
between us is painful.”

“You two do
just fine on your own.”

“But we do
better with you. So, when you take these two on, how long until you
are with us?”

“Two
weeks.”

He rubbed his
nose against hers. “I will arrange short days and remind Achilles
to wash his hands. Are you going to give in to his demands this
time?”

“I already told
him I would.”

“Oh, I wanna
watch.”

“You always do.
It’s very boring.”

“Nothing about
you is boring, precious star.”

Keres smiled,
and a blush filled her cheeks. She knew it turned her a soft gold,
and he grinned. Neither of her mates had such easy tells.

Mateo looked at
the contract. “It looks good. Than, if you sign it as primary and
Persephone and Keres sign it, we should be good.”

Dante grinned.
“Achilles should sign it.”

“Shut up.”

Mateo looked at
her. “He’s your primary?”

“Yeah.” She
shivered, and everyone saw it.

Than and
Persephone signed the contract.

Dante was still
cuddling her, and she kept her arms around his neck until the
doorbell chimed again. She started scrambling to get down, and
Dante started laughing. “No. My arms to his. You know the
rules.”

She grimaced.
“You and your knowledge of the rules.”

“I am a very
good lawyer.” He smiled but still held her against him. “And
excellent at wrangling our little omega.”

Armand blinked.
“Omega?”

Persephone
sighed. “We are twins, Armand.”

“Shit. It works
that way?”

“Yeah. Twins
are twins. Even non-identical twins, though we did look much more
similar when we were kids.”

Keres smiled.
“With different-coloured hair and eyes. But physique was the same
until we turned ten.”

A voice
reminiscent of gravel tumbling down a hill said, “I like your
physique now.”

She looked at
Achilles, and he was wearing his human-ish form. “Uh, Achilles, you
know my sister, Persephone, and these are her mates, Armand, Owen,
Mateo, and her primary, Thanatos.”

Achilles was a
brick wall of an alpha, and he walked around shaking hands before
bowing to Persephone. “Glad to finally speak with you, little
sister.”

Keres smiled at
her sister’s shock. “He actually just projected himself into a
likely cat that was injured. It accepted him, and he asked it to do
what he wanted.”

Achilles
smiled. “But I like the look on your face when you thought I could
crunch down into the cat. He’s living the same life, rescuing other
cats and kittens now. I do not need to remain with him. Now I have
time for other things.”

Keres sighed.
“Right, smartass. Sign the contract so I can do the transfer.”

“Yes, my
dearest star.”

The other
alphas stared in shock as Achilles blew her a kiss and went to the
document on the table.

Keres watched
her mate sign, Dante walked over, and Achilles stretched out his
arms to take her, his fingers wiggling like an eager child’s. Keres
sighed and went over to him. Dante smelled like warm autumn, but
Achilles smelled like icy silver at the stroke of midnight.

Achilles smiled
and sighed. “That’s better.”

“Lean over so I
can sign the contract, and then put me down so I can do the
transfer.”

He gave her a
dark look but moved for her until she could sign. Dante took the
contract and notarized it with a small stamp.

Persephone
blinked. “How is this done?”

Keres kicked,
but Achilles walked close to her sister and set her down, keeping
hold of her by her hair. She glanced at him, but he shook his
head.

Keres smiled.
“Take a deep breath. Let it out. I am going to find the specs and
then move them.” She placed a hand below her sister’s navel and
closed her eyes, seeking the energy of the little specs. Two bright
items were glowing in front of her, and magic flared out to catch
them. Keres quickly put her hand over her own belly and completed
the transfer into the womb she had been silently preparing for a
few hours to catch them.

“Done. You have
two. I have two, and all are you.” Her body twinged, and she
winced. “And the little gals have locked in.”

Keres felt
Dante and Achilles focusing on her and pressing against her. She
was picked up again, and she and Achilles cuddled. She pressed her
nose against his shirt. “You have been working.”

“I have. There
is a block of creamy marble with your name on it, my golden star.”
He kissed the top of her head.

Her pack was
swarming Persephone.

Achilles
murmured, “How close was it?”

She whispered,
“It was very close. Minutes. Seems that my sister and I share that
aspect. It’s going to be a wild nine weeks.”

“I am once
again looking very much forward to weeks seven through nine. I have
upped my foot-rub game.”

Dante murmured,
“And I am very good in the kitchen.”

Achilles asked,
“Will you stay with us? Please?”

She winced. “I
want to. I have been in therapy for the last five years and still
wake up screaming.”

Dante stroked
her arm and then lifted her hand to kiss it. “We can’t protect you
from your dreams, but we can make sure that you know you are safe
when you wake.”

She rested her
head on Achilles. “I still feel his hands on me when I dream.”

Achilles
murmured softly, “I would tear him apart again if given the
chance.”

“I know and
appreciate it. Boy, was he surprised.” She smiled.

He held her
with what she knew could be a crushing force.

Dan cleared his
throat and said, “Dinner is ready.”

Achilles smiled
and took a seat, setting her down between him and Dante. She looked
over at Persephone and grinned at her sibling. She looked happy. It
was nice to see.

Dinner was
composed of nine large dishes. Two roasted meats and the item that
had to be an emergency preparation.

Mateo smiled
and said, “Help yourselves.”

Achilles
grabbed the bowl she was looking at and served her a large portion
of mac and cheese. Dante got some roast beef and then the gravy and
a large scoop of vegetables.

Persephone
blinked. “Wow. That’s impressive.”

Achilles
smiled. “We have known her for over a decade. The only thing that
would have gotten her to start clapping would have been tacos.”

Owen started to
ask Persephone what she wanted, and then he made Mateo get it.
Keres started to eat and grinned her way through the meal.
Persephone was never going to finish all that food. Thanatos was
talking to Achilles, and that is when Achilles dropped the bomb.
“Oh, why she hasn’t had a child of her own?”

Keres
jolted.

The table
froze, and her mate answered, “She screams and thrashes nearly
every night. You can’t hurt a child the way she was hurt and expect
them to sleep through until dawn. She’s afraid she will hurt her
child.”

Keres pushed
her plate away. “Well, that’s that. Yeah. I can’t sleep in a house.
I can’t sleep through the night.” She rubbed her forehead. “I am a
cross between a raccoon and a potato.”

Her sister
looked at her. “How long?”

“Eleven years.
I can sleep; I just can’t wake up without drama and fists
flying.”

Achilles
stroked her cheek and said, “It started when we escaped. It never
stopped.”

She used a
napkin to blot her lips. “They used a recording from the hospital
in the motion against the Elite when they demanded me back. I had
to testify in front of local politicians and law enforcement, but I
let them take photos of me from when I arrived, and I looked
horrifying. It was a convincing motivator, and they quietly stopped
allowing access to children with the marks of the Elite. Hair dye
and contact lenses all around.”

Dante squeezed
her hand. “What happened to your family should never have been
ignored. And while I appreciate how many of us you freed, it wasn’t
worth your pain.”

Keres was
suddenly facing another forkful of her meal. Achilles looked at
her. “Please.”

She opened and
took the bite.

Armand said,
“Am I right in saying that this isn’t what you actually look
like?”

Keres covered
her mouth as she laughed.

Achilles
smiled. “It isn’t, but our normal appearance is a little startling,
so this is the best presentation.”

Dante chuckled.
“Correct. Even Keres isn’t quite herself.”

Owen said, “But
her skin is pale, and her ears are pointy.”

Keres smiled.
“Thanatos, are you going to be inviting your family for an
introduction?”

He nodded. “If
Mateo doesn’t mind.”

Mateo smiled.
“I will invite my family on the same night.”

Owen smiled.
“Me, too.”

Armand nodded.
“Me, too.”

Keres rubbed
the back of her neck. “Well, I will be there for Persephone if she
will have me, but Achilles and Dante have to come with me as your
brothers-in-law.”

Persephone
asked Mateo, “Can I invite her?”

“Of
course.”

Keres smiled.
“Well, if I am going to be facing off against Lady Fen, you are
going to see what I actually look like.” She paused and then said,
“Oh, and if you were wondering, your reproductive system is just as
accelerated as mine, so you are going to need formula, possibly a
nanny, and all hands on deck. Four babies will arrive in two sets
of two, and maybe the next heat, you guys can rock paper scissors
for condoms.”

Persephone
blinked. “Oh. Right. Well, I still have my job. I just have to do a
lot of it from home. Rhymbia will just have to work out the new
situation if she wants to keep me.”

Mateo frowned.
“What about the shelter and café?”

“That is what
the job is for. It breaks even most of the time, but my income goes
into it. I have some savings, but I rarely dip into it.” She
shrugged. “Oh, geez. Did Thera and Ford get connected?”

Thanatos
nodded. “Yes. They are getting the footage and releases. My sister
is delighted. Thera doesn’t get excited about much.”

Keres grinned.
“Ah, the Women’s Day video. Right. They were looking for a
teen.”

“Thera is an
excellent candidate.” Persephone nodded and smiled then she paused.
“So, I have two months to get ready to have babies?”

“You have two
months to outfit them. You are going to be showing in a few weeks.”
She blushed a little. “I have no idea if we share side effects, but
you are going to be insanely horny right about the time that you
start curving out. Keep one of your guys near at all times.”

Achilles
grinned. “We learned that one the hard way.”

Dante chuckled.
“It was a rapid learning curve.”

Keres snorted.
“These poor boys were tireless in their attempts to keep my hunger
under control.”

The alphas at
the table all chuckled. Owen was looking at Dante, and there was
hunger in his gaze.

Keres summoned
a spray bottle and zapped Owen in the face. “Little dude, if you
put one finger on my mates, you are going to learn to sign things
with your elbow. Look, but don’t think about touching. If you
wonder why, you will see the real him when we come to the
party.”

Owen nodded
ruefully. “Got it.” He wiped his wet face.

Keres shrugged.
“I am psycho possessive.”

Dante grinned.
“It’s fine. So are we. We came out of hell together, and that has
crafted a bond.”

Achilles
nodded. “Dinner was lovely. Thank you, Dan, for your efforts, and
thanks to our host for the offer.”

Keres said, “I
am very glad to be able to be back in your life, Persephone. Your
guys have affection for you, which is a good start. Make them keep
to their promised dates, and if things have to change because you
are pregnant, so be it. Picnics are nice. Walks in the woods. Avoid
bike rides. Too much friction. Oh, and keep me posted for the
party. I have a few presents to add to the pile for my favourite
omega and my second favourite.” She winked at Owen. “Pardon us for
eating and running, but I have a debt to pay to Achilles.”

Dante started
cackling. “I really want to see the result of that.”

Persephone
looked curious, but she quietly got to her feet and ran around to
hug Keres. “I miss you already.”

“I will be back
when I am invited. I don’t want to disrupt your pack as you get
into your rhythm. It takes time but is worth the effort for you and
them.” She hugged her and stroked her hair. “I am very glad that I
can be near you again.”

“Thanks for
giving me my sister back.” Persephone started crying, and Keres
looked to Thanatos, who came to soothe her. She handed her sister
off, curtsied, and walked out with her mates on either side.

Outside, she
started to sniffle. They each put an arm around her, and then
Achilles made a portal, and they walked through it. Their house was
waiting.


Chapter
Eleven

 


 


Keres looked at the
vine-covered stone, the huge arched windows, and the enormous front
door that was the front of the aged monastery. Their cars arrived
behind them and settled together on the drive. Achilles lifted her
in his arms and walked her to the house while Dante shoved the huge
doors open. It was a ritual he enjoyed that mimicked what he had
researched about modern beta society. He carried her over the
threshold every time.

The polished
wood of the interior made the sparse furnishings glow. Dante had
his office, and Achilles had his studio. There was only one bedroom
with any kind of furnishings, and it was their bedroom. To Keres’
surprise, Achilles walked her to the studio.

Dante chuckled.
“I will bring refreshments.”

Achilles set
her on her feet and said, “You are going to hold to your
agreement?”

“Yes. Where am
I standing, and what am I wearing?”

“I want you
fully as you, hair streaming and ears out.”

“You like the
ears far too much. Clothes?”

“I will manage
that.”

“And where am I
standing?”

He gestured to
a podium and smiled brightly. There was a loop dangling from the
ceiling.

She nodded and
removed her clothes, folding them neatly and then stepping on the
podium to centre herself. She let the glamour fall away and fluffed
her hair out behind her. Layers of concealment of her everyday
cover fell away, and she was naked, vulnerable, and when she looked
over at Achilles, he was intent.

He walked to
her, massaged her shoulders and breasts, and rubbed with his thumbs
the marks her clothing had made. “Why do you wear clothing that
hurts you?”

“It is just
uncomfortable until I get used to the confinement.”

He looked down
at her and let his glamour fall. Red eyes, long snowy white hair,
and skin so black it consumed the light around them. The silvery
scars across his features made him the man she loved the most. They
had been made by her abuser clawing at his face. He had gotten the
markings for her.

“Achilles?”

“Yes?”

“There isn’t
any mark on my ass.” She looked at him, and he grinned.

“Pity. I
remember a time when you wore our marks all over you.”

She smiled.
“Where do you want me?”

Dante came in.
“Back to me and facing him.”

Keres laughed.
“Really?”

Achilles
stroked her throat softly. “Eventually.”

She shivered,
her breasts felt heavy, and her nipples were tight. “So, do you
want the modelling or not?”

He sighed. “I
do. Hold still.”

Silvery light
wrapped around her and formed a gown that slipped from one
shoulder, the upper edge skidding halfway down her breast.

“Arm up. Brace
in the sling, and arrange your fingers to cup the sun.”

She reached up
and arranged her fingers. He fussed with the details and smiled.
“Perfect.”

He kissed her
cheek and went to his work table where the marble with golden
streaks awaited. His fingernails peeled off the outer stone, and
when he had her form outlined, he used tools to bring in the finer
details.

Keres kept her
head tilted upward, looking at the sun she could see in her hand.
She felt a tear trickling down her cheek. She had reached up to
hold the sun on the day they had broken free. This was another
sculpture of her as her, not just an Elite female.

She stood for
two hours before she said, “My arms need a break.”

“That’s fine. I
am down to your hips. Don’t move your feet.”

She carefully
removed her hand from the sling and flexed her fingers. Dante came
around and offered her a drink through a straw.

Keres stood for
another two hours until she said, “That’s it. I have to pee.”

Achilles was
silent and finished with a flourish. “Done. Go.”

Keres looked to
Dante and reached her arms out. “Legs are numb. Help, or there’s
gonna be a mess.”

He nodded and
lifted her carefully. She was carried to the bedroom, and the
massive en suite had been renovated since she was here last. Dante
set her down and held her arms as she did what she had to do. When
she had finished, flushed, and washed her hands, she yawned. “How
long do you think he will be fussing with it?”

“Normally, I
would say all night, but tonight, you are here. If you want to get
some rest, we will be near.”

“Okay. That
doesn’t sound like a bad idea.” She walked out of the bathroom and
smiled at the huge, wide bed.

Dante wrapped
his arms around her. “Look up.”

She looked up,
and the ceiling was arched glass held up by white granite
vines.

“When you lie
down, fresh air will blow across the bed. We are trying.” He kissed
her neck.

“Thanks. I am
cautiously optimistic tonight.”

“Why?”

“I have my
sister again, and her mates didn’t even notice that her barcode was
gone.” She sighed. “You two notice when I scratch an itch too
hard.”

“No marks on
your skin that we didn’t create.”

“Ah. Right.”
She turned in his arms. “It’s been an exhausting day, so I am going
to get some sleep.”

She dropped her
arms, and the gown she was wearing slithered to her feet. Dante’s
eyes went wide until he closed them and breathed deeply. “That was
uncalled for.”

“I think it was
very called for. You know I don’t sleep with anything on.” She
patted his cheek. “Off you go to do lawyerly things. Have I ever
told you how happy I was when you were able to challenge that
exam?”

He smiled. “You
sound like a proud parent.” He caressed her spine with his
fingertips.

“Well, proud
anyway.” She smiled. “I think all of us went further than we
thought we could.”

Dante nodded.
“Achilles has another show next week. It’s why he needed that last
piece. He’s done some amazing work. The museum has some of his more
dramatic pieces and some collectible and gaming shops.”

“Nice. Is he
happy about it?”

The rough,
rasping voice said, “He is absurdly delighted. To see collectors go
crazy for statues of our triad is amusing, and it is spreading
anchor points across the continent.”

She glanced at
him. Achilles had washed his torso and was towelling off. “You are
still doing that?”

“Well, now that
I have created the Sun Catcher, it matches with the Moon Catcher,
and they will be copied, cast, and sold as a set.” He grinned.

“Moon Catcher?”
She sighed as Dante kept stroking her back.

“The statue of
you seated with both palms cupped to the sky,” he rumbled as he
entered the room.

“You have
turned me into a statue at the museum gift shop?” She shook her
head. “Tacky. Wait. How much do the replicas go for?”

“Four hundred
dollars. Out of the run of eighty, seventy-five resin copies have
been purchased for Moon Catcher.”

She nodded.
“Much of a problem with forgeries?”

He grinned.
“No. There is no one out there that can copy one of my sculptures.
Their molds break, or clown masks come out. You know there is
nothing scarier than a clown.”

 


Her body hurt.
Everywhere. The larger Other held her up, and the slightly smaller
led the way toward the hospital.

The big one
stopped. “Can you make it to them on your own?”

“You can’t
come with me?”

He slowly shook
his head. “No. We are terrifying to their kind.”

She sniffled.
“Clowns are scarier to me.”

“Come on,
little miss. We will get you a bit closer. Know that you can always
call on us if you need us.”

“You don’t
have names.”

“True. They
took that from us. What would you call us?” He smiled through his
bloodied features.

“You are
Achilles; he is Dante. The invulnerable warrior and the man who
mapped hell. Last names Jett and Sorrel.”

He smiled, his
jutting teeth twisting in a smile. “Achilles Jett and Dante Sorrel,
for our skin, I imagine?”

“Yes, and my
name is Keres Eris Rainer.”

“Thank you
for the name, Keres. Now, they are coming for you, so we will
distract them until you can get to your people.” His skin rippled
as he prepared to do battle.

Dante joined
him, and they carefully urged her toward the emergency entrance
while facing off against the dozen Elite following them. Followed
her.

Keres staggered
toward the door and hoped her sister was somewhere safe. The doors
slid open, and she tried to guess how long she had been gone as
shocked men and women came in and surrounded her. She was given a
bed in triage, and the rest of the nightmare evening came to a
halt, and the biggest battle of her life was about to begin.

 


She blinked,
and Achilles was holding her. He stroked her back and kissed her
temple. “Remembering?”

“Yeah. The
terror is turning soft grey, and the time in the hospital is a
relief.” She chuckled. “So, I guess the therapy is working.”

She inhaled
against his skin, and her body reacted. He smelled really good and
was still a bit sweaty. She debated how tired she was and dragged
her tongue across one pec to his left nipple.

“Keres, it is a
little soon for your body to be demanding.”

“What about
doing it without the urgency? We haven’t tried that in the last
four years.”

He chuckled,
and his fingers moved up and down her spine slowly. “Not panic sex?
I don’t know. I have gotten used to it.”

She licked him
again. “Well, if it would offend your sensibilities, I can just get
some rest.”

He chuckled. “I
think you are happy that you are back in touch with your sister,
and the happiness needs an outlet.”

“I had no idea
that happiness came out there.”

“I have heard
of such things, but let me check.” He swept her up and settled her
on the bed. He paused and then dropped to his back near the
headboard. “I have had a tiring day, golden star. Perhaps you could
help.”

She grinned and
moved over to him. “I don’t want to smother you.”

“I promise to
let you know if I am in distress, little star.”

Keres shivered
and gripped the headboard, slowly lowering herself onto his face on
her knees. His hands cupped her butt, and she shivered when he gave
her the first slow lick.

She moaned, and
he moved her more firmly against his mouth. The wet heat of his
tongue flicked her from clit to opening. She closed her eyes and
panted as he flicked at her clit with hard strokes of his wide, wet
tongue. Tension built fast, and she started to squirm. She panted
and whined, and her head swayed from side to side. Her hips tried
to rock in his hands, but he kept hold of her.

“Achilles, I
need to—ahhh!” The tension snapped, and fire coursed through her.
He kept the light, rapid flicks on her clit, and she squirmed to
get away as tiny shocks continued to jolt through her. He started
purring, and she jerked and twitched while the headboard
rattled.

“Oh, stop
that!”

He laughed and
moved her a little, and his tongue thrust into her while she was
still twitching. She sucked in all the air she could as he moved
and flicked his tongue around, stirring in circles. Arousal built
again, and he switched to a slow lick that went from entry to clit.
She panted and held onto the metal as her thighs quivered. Her
breathing and soft moans filled the air. Her head rocked from side
to side, and Achilles had to put in effort to hold her hips.

The next orgasm
was a slow shiver that lost her grip on the headboard, and Dante
caught her as she fell over. She was panting, and Dante stroked her
hair while she came down. He was smiling at her. “There’s our
precious star.”

Her glow
reflected on his face, and the room was lighting up from the colour
of her skin.

“I hate that I
literally have an afterglow.” She crossed her arm over her
eyes.

Dante looked
down at her. “It is very helpful.”

Achilles rolled
on top of her, head between her breasts. “It’s adorable.”

She grunted and
threaded her fingers through his hair. “Have you gained
weight?”

Dante massaged
her scalp. “We have installed a gym and have been working out like
demons. The masturbating got boring.”

She pulled her
hand away from her face. “What?”

Achilles
chuckled. “For the last four years, it has only been you.”

She paused.
“But that’s only been one night and fourteen weeks in that time.
You guys need more.”

Dante chuckled.
“No one compares to you, so we waited. Now that you have your
family, you might want to stay around a little bit more.”

“Well, I
currently can’t move, so that seems plausible.” She flexed her
fingers in Achilles’ hair.

The huge head
lifted, and Achilles smiled. “It feels good to just be with you
again.”

She caressed
his cheek. “It’s great, but I can still have sex with at least one
of you two, right? I am still a little twitchy. There is nothing
quite like the weight of one of you on, in, and over me.”

Dante leaned
down and whispered in her ear, “I volunteer as tribute.”

Achilles lazily
leaned up further and growled at Dante. He then turned his face to
Keres and said, “I am going to selflessly hurl myself on you to
save our third from injury.”

Dante laughed.
“I stand ready if our lady has further need.”

Keres looked at
Dante. “I just have to be in town for nine. I remember you are an
early riser.”

He grinned.
“For you, I will stay up all night.”

“Yeah, that is
why I am glad Achilles is here right now.” She smiled. “You are
easier to wake up to.”

Dante smiled
and leaned in to kiss her. Nothing else tasted like her mates. His
head moved, and hers rocked against him while his tongue slowly
swirled against hers.

A soft tugging
at her left nipple spurred a moan from her. She felt teeth pressing
against her, and Achilles’ mouth opened wide, and the sharp teeth
delicately scraped the dome of her breast. She squeaked and blindly
found the thick hair with her fingers and stroked his head as he
hoovered at her breasts. She yowled into Dante’s mouth, and he
chuckled, letting out a purr only slightly softer than their other
partner.

She moaned,
arched, and bucked, confident in Achilles’ control of his teeth. He
caressed the outside of her hip with his fingertips, stroking her
skin with a focus that always surprised her.

When his
fingers gently moved between her thighs, she flinched as her clit
was still sensitive, but he had switched to licking her breasts
with slow strokes. He was playing. There was no urgency, and waves
of sensation swept her. Dante’s slow kiss kept her mouth occupied,
and his slow purr worked on all her soft tissue. She stayed relaxed
and receptive as her body moved against Achilles’ hand.

He judged the
moment when his slipping and sliding fingers and eager mouth had
brought her close, and then he moved to cover her while Dante eased
away, his fingers covered hers, and she didn’t know when she had
started with her hand moving on his cock. She didn’t wonder about
the clothes anymore. She could make it come and go, and so could
they. It meant easy access during her lust surges. Never more than
ten seconds away when she needed them.

Her hand tried
to keep a regular beat, but when Achilles mounted her, she gasped
and focused on the slow and heavy slide inside her. There was a
slight sound of flesh on flesh when her hands gripped his
shoulders. The slow, wet noises of their bodies moving together
rang in her ears as she stared into his red gaze, and his smile
exposed his gritted teeth. His ears were highlighted against the
starlight streaming around them.

She lost count
of the seconds between them, and when she arched, the thick slide
was captured and held while she moaned as her body tried to keep
him. He jerked his hips into her, and heat spilled out of him in
short bursts. He leaned in to kiss her, and she held his head
between her hands. She tasted herself on his tongue and whispered,
“I have missed you both.”

“You only had
to call.”

“I
couldn’t.”

He nodded and
nipped at her lower lip. “But now you can.”

“Yeah, now I
have something to live for and kill for.” She pressed her forehead
to his. “My nieces inside me and my mates at my side.”

His lips tugged
at hers, and she sighed.

He eased out of
her, and she felt the hot rush of cum exit with him.

“Dante, I live
for and kill for you as well, in case it wasn’t clear.”

“I will wait
until the dawn for the deep, deep devotion that you are willing to
show me.”

They all
chuckled, and she reached out to squeeze his hand. Achilles moved
to one side and Dante to the other, and she curled up on her side,
surrounded by radiating heat on either side. It was her favourite
place to be.

 


She tensed and
opened her eyes. She felt light and warmth and an arm around her.
She sat up suddenly, and Dante chuckled. “You slept past dawn.”

“I...
slept.”

Achilles walked
in wearing cartoon pyjama pants. There were koalas using bows and
arrows. He had a tray with coffee on it.

She pushed her
hair out of the way. “You got a cappuccino machine?”

Dante sat up
and kissed her shoulder. “We are trying to make you comfortable,
just as you helped us adapt to this city. This is a good life, and
we are excited that we can now share it with you.”

She sighed as
he got up. “You have to go to work?”

“Yes. Legal
matters don’t wait. Contract law is fun. I do love the details.” He
smiled and reduced himself to standard alpha form. No pointy ears
were the least of the changes. He walked to the wall and chose a
suit, getting dressed with a few hops into the shorts that made his
cock jiggle in a very intriguing way. The trousers went up, and she
closed her mouth with a snap.

Achilles
chuckled. “Drink your coffee, and I will take you to your
meeting.”

She took a cup
from the tray while Dante buttoned up his shirt. “I am mortified
that I slept through morning fooling around.”

He grinned as
he put his jacket on. “Good. I intend on using that to my benefit
later, but in honesty, we are just happy that you slept. It was a
delightful surprise, and we will celebrate it later.”

She smiled and
sipped her foamy coffee.

When he was all
dressed, tie and all, Dante leaned down and licked her upper lip.
He winked. “Stay with us, and you can ogle us every day. For only a
mild fee.”

“What fee?”

“The next time
you decide to carry, can it be one of ours?” His eyes had a sweet
begging expression.

“Yes, dearling.
It can be.” She stroked his jaw with her fingers. “But that’s a
year and a half away.”

“Oh, I know,
but thinking about it gets me through my day.” He kissed her and
then left the room.

Achilles sat
next to her. “He never makes it to work on time. I think he wants
to take time off to meet you for lunch. Prepare for a text.”

She chuckled
and finished the coffee. He handed her a second, and she
laughed.

He smiled.
“Golden star, you always have room for two.”

She paused
before lifting the cup to her lips. “Don’t tease.”

He grinned. “It
is a relief to be able to be with you again. Now finish your
coffee, and we will get breakfast on the way.”

She drank her
coffee and said, “Time for a shower?”

He lifted her
left hand to his lips, and a small flash of fire flared on her
body. “No, but that should be sufficient.”

“Sure. Ford is
an omega. He’s going to sniff your scent out in seconds.”

“And you will
get to do your big reveal again. I know you love it.”

She smiled. “It
is rather freeing. I can only imagine how it feels for you
guys.”

“Like getting
out of clothing five sizes too small.”

She finished
her coffee. “Do I still have clothing here?”

“Of course.
Probably more than you remember.”

Her skin
tingled from the cleaning. And he helped her out of bed with only a
slight wobble to her legs. He chuckled. “You recovered nicely.”

“I didn’t have
to contend with Dante this morning. It makes a difference.”

“What do you
want to wear? Business casual? Jeans?”

“I think jeans
are good. I am no longer working for the company, so there is no
sense looking professional.”

“What happened?
You loved that job. You have a knack for marketing.”

“Ah. There was
an issue with my supervisor. He told me I could submit to him or
leave, so I left.”

“I see. Does he
have a name?”

“Yes, and you
don’t need to know it.”

Achilles
purred, “Why not? I would like to... thank him.”

She glanced at
him while she got her clothes from the wardrobe. “You are purring a
lot.”

He chuckled and
helped her get her bra settled.

“You know, that
isn’t designed to fasten over your hands.”

“Oh. My
mistake. I will get used to your undergarments.” He got everything
in place and hooked the clasp as he kissed her shoulder.

“Uh-huh.”

She smiled and
bent to step into her jeans. He gripped her hips.

“Just steadying
you.”

“Well, I would
have to be on a tall block for that particular arrangement to line
up.” He let her go, and she fastened her jeans.

He chuckled.
“It’s a good thing that I have access to a lot of large blocks of
stone.”

“Are you
enjoying being an artist?”

“It is fun, but
you are always my favourite subject.”

She pulled her
shirt on and looked at him. “Are you going to get dressed?”

He grinned. “Of
course.”

He removed his
cartoon pyjama bottoms and got dressed in a similar manner to her,
but his shirt was tighter than hers.

She stepped
into a low boot and got her phone. “Oh, no. We are going to be
late.”

“Text him and
tell him you are on the way but off the clock.” He smiled and took
her hand.

She typed the
text with her left hand as he led her out of the house. His body
had decreased to a shape that would just barely fit his truck. She
was boosted into the passenger side, and then he kissed her and
closed the door.

He drove and
collected takeout. She covered her bagel with cream cheese, took a
bite, and then held the bagel up to Achilles. “Take a bite. You get
hangry fast.”

He bit down,
and she returned to her nibbling at the bagel. When he mumbled
“More,” she gave him more.

They went
through both bagels and a Danish before they got to Ford’s
place.

He pulled up
and put the truck into park. She blinked and remembered to look a
little smaller with darker hair and darker eyes. When Achilles got
to her door, she looked the way Ford expected her to look.

Her mate
grinned and put his hands on her waist to set her on her feet. They
walked hand in hand to the entrance, and the door flew open with
Olivia pressing her fingers to her lips. “Babies are sleeping.”

Keres nodded.
“Ford?”

A
ragged-looking Ford opened the door fully and looked up at
Achilles. He mouthed, “Holy shit.”

She looked at
Ford. “Signing?”

He blinked
rapidly and nodded. “Right.”

“Oh, Ford, this
is my mate, Achilles Jett.”

Ford extended
his hand, and Achilles shook it. Olivia was staring at him with
sleepy eyes. “Oh, hello. I didn’t see you there.”

He nodded and
shook her hand. Olivia shook his hand with a dazed expression.
Keres smiled but wasn’t jealous. Achilles and Dante were sex on two
legs.

Ford shook his
head and beckoned for them to come in. What had been a modern
entryway had baby mats and brightly coloured toys. The babies were
with a nanny who looked thankful when Achilles carefully closed the
large door.

They walked
through the house and to Ford’s recording studio. Another alpha was
waiting for them. Keres nodded. “Hey, Jax.”

“Miss Rainer.
We are waiting for another involved party. You are looking
well.”

“Thanks. I have
actually gotten some rest lately.” She smiled. “Well, last night.
Oh, Achilles Jett, this is Jax. Contract lawyer for the company. He
makes sure that rights are cleared before the games or videos come
out. He’s here to clear my songs.”

Achilles leaned
forward, and Jax’s eyes widened. “You are not a shapeshifter.”

“Not the way
you know it.” He smiled. “But I do change shape.” He moved his left
hand across her back. “So does Keres.”

“Aren’t we just
a chatty Cathy this morning? No more bagels for you.” She
snorted.

Jax frowned.
“So, you have been together for a while?”

“Four years.”
Achilles smiled. “Us and our third, Dante Sorrel.”

Keres blushed,
but it wasn’t as bad as when she was her Elite self.

Antonio and
Dell walked in. Ford smiled. “Right, since we are all here, Keres,
why did you quit?”

Keres held up a
finger and played a recording. William’s strident voice barking
orders and then the threats and then the seductive tone offered her
a promotion with more pay if she slept with him. Her rejection
caused the action of his voice saying, “You’re fired. I don’t want
to see you here again.”

She poked the
recording with her fingertip. She smiled at Antonio. “I didn’t
quit. I was fired.”

Achilles asked
softly, “What is his name?”

Antonio
answered, “William Gearth. He’s usually good around betas.”

Achilles
snorted. He whispered, “Show them.”

She gave him a
dark look, and then she grew to her full height, her skin turned
ivory-gold, and her hair waved down her back to mid-thigh. Her
jeans and tee stretched but just flashed some midriff.

Olivia stared.
“You are an Elite concubine?”

Achilles
chuckled. “She is an Elite omega. I am one of the others that the
Elite keep confined, as is Dante. She escaped when she was fifteen,
and we mated when she was twenty-two. We have not lived together
until this week due to PTSD on her part.”

“Right. So, I
am as much a beta as you are.” She looked at Antonio.

He smiled.
“When you say it looking like that, I believe you.” He turned to
Achilles. “You are also not what you seem.”

Achilles grew
twelve inches and widened six. His skin went to its glorious
midnight, and his eyes went from brown to red. His white hair hung
below his shoulders, and a thin little braid came forward.

She felt a bolt
of lust at that small braid. She had one, and Dante had one. Bites
didn’t stay on their skin. They had tried. The braid was locked and
had a bit of each of their blood in it.

He looked at
her and smiled. He lifted her hand to his lips. “You look gorgeous,
golden star.”

“Still not
completely there, but I am happy with what my shirt can put up
with.” She smiled.

He pulled her
toward him, and Keres looked at Antonio. Keres smiled. “So, as you
heard, I was fired by my direct supervisor. I will sign a usage
waiver for Ford and the company to use the song for the Women’s Day
video.”

Jax shook his
head. “What about the other songs?”

She blinked.
“What other songs?”

Ford cleared
his throat. “They wanted a few from your jam sessions.”

“Oh, the random
songs.”

“Correct. They
were focused and grouped, and your voice was the one players wanted
in their ear while playing the game.”

“Well, that’s
unfortunate. I don’t work for the company anymore. HR hasn’t gotten
back to me yet, but they confirmed that William said I quit. I
corrected that with the snippet from the recording. I am just
waiting for my final cheque.” She met Antonio’s gaze. “The song for
the video with Renner in it is yours; anything else you don’t have
the rights for.”

Antonio
frowned, and Keres stared at the dire wolf. Dell touched his arm.
“What’s going on?”

Antonio said
quietly, “Keres is very powerful. The wolf can’t intimidate
her.”

“Why would you
want to intimidate me? I reported William to HR three times and was
told to stop wearing skirts.”

Antonio winced.
“I will talk to them.”

“Do or don’t,
it no longer concerns me.” She shrugged. “I have already gotten my
resume out there. Two responses so far.”

Dell grinned.
“She is very good at what she does.”

Antonio
groaned. “I know. Can you give me a few minutes?”

Jax nodded and
said, “I will write up clearance for the single song. The rest can
be dealt with later.”

Ford was still
staring at Achilles. “I don’t suppose you would want to be in a
video, would you?”

Achilles shook
his head. “No. It’s not something I am interested in.”

Olivia
whispered softly, “What do you do for a living?”

Achilles
smiled. “I am an artist. Sculptor by trade.”

Jax stared.
“Jett collectibles?”

Achilles
grinned. “Yes.”

“You create our
models.”

The Elite other
nodded. “I do. It is lucrative.”

“Could you get
your mate to cooperate with us?”

“Jax, you
should just be happy that she didn’t smash him through a desk and
turn him into an airborne blob.”

Keres smiled.
“I have a bit of a temper.”

Jax nodded.
“Understood. My wife is a little on the benevolent cranky side
herself.”

Keres
laughed.

Ford was
fidgeting, and Keres walked to him and took his hand. “You have a
nice-sized group of men to play with and Olivia. Don’t make me take
you outside for a talk. I can and will defend my mate from your
attentions. He’s very good, and I am not sharing.”

Ford stared
into her eyes and nodded. “Understood.”

“Oh, I do hope
so. Everyone seems to like you, and I would hate to be the one to
change their opinions. My sister Renner speaks so highly of
you.”

His jaw
dropped. “Renner is your sister?”

“My twin.
Fraternal. Our parents were killed in an accident, and we were
taken to the Stronghold. We were separated, and she was returned to
the wreck.”

Olivia said,
“She’s never mentioned you.”

“She couldn’t.
It was dangerous for her to remember me, but now she has her pack
and is safe. I can be her sister again.”

Ford started to
vibrate with excitement. “Really? You know, you two have a lot in
common.”

“I know.” She
grinned.

“Ohmygod. Your
face is the same.” Ford blinked.

She nodded.
“That is what our parents always said. Separate but equal.”

“And then you
changed.”

“Correct.”

“Have you
talked to another Elite concubine?”

“No. Why?”

“There is one
around here that favours large events. She and her son are frequent
attendees now that the Elite who show up are sworn to secrecy.”

“Secrecy about
what?”

“Estelle and
Tobin. They escaped the Stronghold. Tobin was born later.”

She raised her
brows. “I wonder if I could meet them?”

Ford nodded.
“It could be arranged if you asked Achilles to participate in one
of my videos.”

She stared at
him and nodded. She respected blackmail.


Chapter
Twelve

 


 


Keres looked at Antonio
when he returned. He was tall and leanly muscled with a greyish
cast to his skin. It was weird, but it suited him.

Her boss looked
at her and said, “William has been suspended pending a full
investigation. Two others have made comments to HR, but as William
was close to his rut, no one took him seriously.”

“Really? Or
maybe HR just didn’t take him seriously because they weren’t in
danger of being raped in the copy room.” Keres sighed and pinched
the bridge of her nose.

“That is oddly
specific.”

“It’s just a
good thing I happened to be there that night.” She shrugged. “And
that I am stronger than I look.”

Antonio looked
at her. “I see. Who was his target?”

“Lessa. I sent
her to the book club for therapy. I don’t know if William has any
secondary skills, but if he triggered Lessa, she’s covered.”

“Ah.” He
frowned.

“Should I tell
Dell so you are paying attention?”

He blinked and
slowly smiled. “No. When a live elf is talking to me, I pay
attention.”

She snorted.
“Right. Anyway. If he’s suspended, it’s a start, but he’s showing a
lot of aggression toward female staff, and since the staff is
usually betas, it gets very uncomfortable and not very productive.”
She shrugged. “Also, his leering when we make up promotional
artwork is fucking creepy. Hostile workplace.”

Keres shrugged.
“You also need a solidly dedicated convention team. It’s really
past time. You can’t keep scavenging warm bodies from other
departments. They can just be part-timers in the other areas when
not needed for prep. Or standard employees who switch to prep the
moment the trigger is pulled. No questions from their home
department.”

He nodded.
“Dell has said as much. Andrea just likes playing dress-up.”

She nodded. “I
know. I have seen her at photo shoots.”

“Would you be
willing to add your form to one of the games?”

“I don’t work
for you... so no.”

He grunted and
ran a hand through his hair. “How much do you want?”

“What?”

“How much do
you want to come back as head of marketing?”

“First, you
lost Roane because of forcing her into the public eye, and now, you
want me back as head of the department I was driven out of?”

“I didn’t know.
HR never mentioned it.”

“Yeah, well,
William’s cousin wouldn’t really be interested in disciplining
him.”

“Aw, fuck.
Right.” Antonio rubbed his forehead. “I fucking hate this.”

“I am not
particularly a fan myself.” Keres smiled. “But I am not the boss. I
am a humble worker who is a cog in the wheel of your company.” She
paused. “Well, I was.”

There was a
knock on the door, and Ford went to answer it. She looked at Dante
and snorted. “What are you doing here?”

He walked to
her and kissed her with his hand threading through her hair. When
Dante leaned back, he smiled. He inclined his head. “I am here to
negotiate as your lawyer. If they want you back, Jax and I will
hammer out the contract. It is easier for us as we can speak the
same language.”

Ford grinned,
and Antonio smiled. “Thank goodness. Right. Jax, you know how high
I will go.”

“Yup. Thank
you. You can put in a neutral mediator with no link to our company
to handle employee disputes.”

“Got it.”

Achilles said,
“I know of a good mediator. We used her at one of the galleries
where my work was shown. Sometimes, someone needs to talk artists
and gallery owners down a little.”

Antonio asked,
“Do you have her name and number?”

Achilles pulled
out his wallet and extracted a card. “Here you go. She’s also good
with customer complaints. Just always knows what to say.”

Antonio
chuckled. “That would be handy.”

“She does not
work exclusively, and her contracts are not cheap.”

“Understood.
Will she work on site?”

“She will.”


“Excellent.”

He tucked the
card into his pocket.

Dante and Jax
went to a nearby room with a table for them to play the
back-and-forth paper game, and Ford was still staring at
Achilles.

“Mr. Jett,
would you care to go for a walk?”

Keres snorted.
“Ford, I will knock you around if you try anything.”

“I am just
trying to convince him that he needs to be in one of my
videos.”

Achilles leaned
in and kissed her. “I will shout if my virtue is in danger.”

“Is that what
you are calling it lately?”

He stroked a
hand down her back and squeezed her hip gently. “You are welcome to
name any part of me any time you wish.”

“Go and play
with the proper omega. My freakish self will remain here.”

Keres watched
her mate walk away. She looked around, and Antonio grinned. “Care
to go for a walk?”

Olivia arrived.
“May I come, too?”

Keres shrugged.
“Sure.”

Olivia linked
arms with her and said, “We have an amazing backyard. Come on,
Antonio.”

Keres was led
out and asked, “Why are you friendly? Most omegas I have seen slip
on slick as they try to get his attention.”

“Oh, he’s
exceptionally hot, but there is something about him that says he
can be scary. I am not into scary.”

Antonio walked
with them. “You don’t consider me scary?”

“No. Not when
Dell is around.”

He grinned, and
they passed a huge swimming pool. Their wandering went on for a few
minutes when Olivia asked, “I have to know, Keres, how tall are you
actually?”

“If I have
clothes that will fit? Six four.”

“And how tall
is Achilles?”

“Seven foot
two, and Dante is seven even. Why?”

“You just look
so majestic but contained.”

Antonio paused.
“You are very tall.”

“It wasn’t by
choice. If you knew how hard it was to find clothing that fits, I
would have gotten a raise a while ago before Roane left.”

He chuckled.
“Well, she’s thriving. Her mates are attentive, and the new games
she has come up with are delightful. She’s going after the
primarily female market with enough gameplay in both genders to
keep players satisfied. The skills randomizer is interesting, and
several folks are already trying to crack it to get the characters
they want.”

Keres smiled.
“Roane is very good at what she does. You have been trying to hack
it?”

He snorted.
“No, but a few of my staffers have been disciplined for it.”

“Frank?”

“How did you
know?”

“Just because
he doesn’t work in marketing anymore doesn’t mean he isn’t
interested in her progress. She’s really something.”

“She is. We
occasionally go over for play dates with the triplets.” He
smiled.

Olivia said,
“Now that we are out of the house, can I see you in your actual
self?”

“It is like
this but a bit more.”

“Please?”

“You do realize
that you are begging another omega, right?”

Olivia
shrugged. “Around here, it usually works.” She chuckled.

Keres laughed.
Antonio snickered.

They were
wandering across a huge field behind another home, and then Keres
saw something that stunned her. A small Elite child was running
across the field with a happy glow in his eyes. His white-haired
mother ran behind him, but he had a head start.

Keres asked,
“Is he coming for either of you?”

Antonio shook
his head, and Olivia smiled. “Maybe, but I think he is here for
you.”

Keres sighed
and stepped forward to meet the boy. He ran up to her and looked up
at her with shining eyes. “Hello.”

“Hello.”

“My name is
Tobin. My mom is Estelle. We are like you but haven’t seen a tall
lady like you before.”

Keres crouched
and extended her hand. “Pleased to meet you, Tobin. I am Keres,
maker of doors and stealer of others.”

Tobin grinned.
“Do you know my dad? He’s an Other.”

The mother
caught up with them, and she was wheezing. “Tobin! I told you,
that’s dangerous.”

Keres smiled.
“Good call. Don’t trust people who look like me. Not even
ladies.”

The mother
swallowed. “Did you escape, too?”

Keres let go of
Tobin’s hand and tucked her hair behind her pointed ear. “Yes and
no. I carried myself and a dozen others out of the Stronghold. If
you came out pregnant, I made the hole you escaped through.” She
cocked her head. “Your mate didn’t come out with you?”

Estelle
blinked. “I don’t think so. I didn’t know that was an option.”

Keres extended
her hand, and Estelle took it. Keres closed her eyes and ran down
through energy bonds until she found the match. “He’s out and
adapting to the outside world with others of the Others.”

Estelle gasped
and ran a hand through her short hair. “So, he’s not at the
Stronghold?”

“No. He’s out,
and over a dozen of the other Others are out, including my two.
They are in Ford’s place. One is arguing contract law, and the
other is fending off a horny omega.” Keres grinned. “They look a
little different out in the world but are still themselves.”

Estelle
swallowed. “Oh. Right.” She stared. “How are you? When did you get
out?”

“They took me
when I was fifteen, and I broke out eight weeks later, bringing a
group of others with me. I spent years in therapy and was legally
banned from being taken back to the Stronghold. It was a
complicated case, but I got out and eventually found myself.”

Estelle
blinked. “You saw them in court?”

“Yeah. And I
will again. They aren’t getting me or any of mine. They are no
longer going to come for me in the shadows. They have to do it in
court.” She smiled. “I have a pretty good team of lawyers.”

Estelle
swallowed. “If they come for me, can I call you?”

“Oh, yes. You
are a tax-paying individual with a business?”

“Yeah.”

“You employ
those who the Elite hasn’t taken?”

“Um, yes.”

“Fabulous. You
have safe and strong keepers for Tobin while you are at court?
Sexual treatment is usually very interesting for the record. They
are pervs, but the idea of being handed around after being raised
to be a whore jolts them.”

Estelle
flinched.

“Did your
parents accept a payout?”

Estelle
blinked. “Yes.”

“How old were
you?”

“Eleven or
twelve.”

“Cool.”

“I don’t want
them to get in trouble.”

“They won’t.
Elite have a reputation for threatening folks. It just pinpoints
that they were not in a position to run with you.”

“Oh. Wow.
Right. What was your situation?”

Keres smiled
sadly. “We ran, and they ran our car off the road and hauled me and
my sister out of the car by the hair, bloody and screaming. We were
transported to the Stronghold while my family fought for air, and
after four nights, one of the trackers came to my room and attacked
me. He decided to have fun, so he dragged me to the gateway to the
Others, where they summon them, and that is where he assaulted me
for the next few weeks. He made a mistake and caused me to
miscarry. His second mistake was when he kicked me into the pit
where the Others were. They caught me but whispered what they were
going to do, and everything on me made the perfect storm to escape.
We blasted a portal into the pit, and a dozen of us fell
through.”

“What happened
to your sister?”

“Oh, I sent her
home the morning after I was first attacked. I didn’t want her
facing that. She doesn’t have concubine colouring, but I did, and
we were twins.”

“How did you
send her home?”

“I shoved her
through a portal and hoped to send her to our parents. At that
point, I didn’t know that the accident had been fatal, so she was
put into custody. I didn’t know about my parents for a few months.
They had already scrambled her identity, so I couldn’t contact her
again when I escaped.”

“No, but
how did you send her home?” Estelle was staring at her.

“Oh. Like
this.” She wove her fingers around, and a brilliant blue gateway
appeared. “Tah-dah!”

She stepped
forward, stuck her arm through the portal, scooped up a handful of
snow, and packed it into a snowball. She closed the portal and
looked at Tobin. “You know Ford?”

He was looking
at the snowball like it was a holy object. He nodded. “Yes,
ma’am.”

“Be quiet
because the babies are sleeping, but when you find him with a
bigger, darker man, throw it at him in the chest or stomach. Not
the face. Can you do that? If you do, I will make you a bunch of
them the next time we meet.” She looked to Estelle. “Is that
okay?”

Estelle
grinned, rubbing a hand across her short blue hair. “It definitely
is. So, Ford is with your mate?”

“He is trying
to seduce him into being in a video.” She smirked and looked at the
house.

Antonio looked
at her in surprise. “And you weaponized a child?”

“Well, I could
have crawled into Achilles’ lap and started grinding on him. It was
an option, but I chose decorum.”

There was a
shout and a flicker of laughter in her mind. Tobin burned rubber
getting out of the house and sprinted straight for his mom with a
shocked Ford right behind him.

Keres hooted
with laughter and fell to her side. The look on Ford’s face was
hysterical. She was wheezing with laughter until familiar legs
stopped in front of her. She sucked in air and then hiccupped. “Oh
geez. I needed that laugh. The look on Ford’s face.”

Hands reached
down and pulled her up. Achilles was grinning. “Weaponizing
children?”

“Yeah. If he
couldn’t convince you by now... he was out of time.”

He brushed
grass off her backside with focused attention. “He was showing me
pictures of you firing a bazooka when you were doing some green
screen work for Antonio’s company. And the happy dance that the
tank did when you won the race.”

Antonio
chuckled. “We put that in the game. Achilles, would you show us
your full form?”

She looked at
Achilles. He grinned.

“I will if
Keres will.” His eyes glowed softly.

She glanced at
Tobin and saw the worship in his eyes. “Estelle, do you want to
find your mate?”

“I... yes.”

Antonio said,
“But Tobin is pale.”

Achilles
smiled. “We darken as we acquire power.”

She felt Dante
coming, and he grinned. “Someone called?”

“Estelle and
Tobin want to know what the others look like... not naked.”

Estelle
laughed, but her eyes searched Dante’s features, and then she
looked disappointed.

Keres said,
“We’ll find him if he is searchable. When I extend my hand, take
it.”

Achilles
grinned. “Full gear?”

Dante was
excited. “Yes!”

Keres pressed
her hands to his chest. “Full gear.”

He tipped her
chin up, and she kissed him. Dante kissed her neck, and they took
light from the sun and shadow from the trees and wove their formal
garb that fit their larger forms. While they were still gathering
energy, she held out her hand, and Estelle’s hand gripped it.
Achilles’ eyes flew open, and he lifted his head from the slow
kiss. He murmured, “He’s out. He’s in town. Do you want him
here?”

Estelle sucked
in air. “Can you get me his number?”

Achilles
laughed. “It doesn’t work that way, but we can keep him under
control.”

Estelle
swallowed. “I have to see him.”

Keres used the
information that Achilles was giving her and pulled the Elite other
into the yard. She released Estelle’s hand, and Estelle grabbed
Tobin and held him against her as the tall black-bronze man in
T-shirt and sweats stood there.

Achilles
snorted. “You stripped him of his glamour?”

Dante chuckled.
“I did. This is the form she knew him in, so this is how he should
be recognized.”

Keres turned
with her mates to watch the stunned man look toward them. There was
confusion and then a wide grin as he charged for Achilles. He
hugged him and said, “General. They said you made it out in that
first wave. I hadn’t dared to hope.”

Keres looked at
him. “Pardon us for interrupting your workout. About eight years
ago, did you get a concubine pregnant?”

Estelle jolted
at the question.

The man looked
at Keres and frowned. “Who are you?”

Dante chuckled.
“The opener of doors. The first wave. Our mate. The warrior in
loss.”

The other male
looked at her and bowed. “Lady. Pardon. I was told you were
shorter.”

She smirked. “I
was. I grew. Not an Elite concubine, but an Elite omega. This is
what all those women could have become. Might still become if they
want to.”

Estelle asked,
“How?”

“Oh, I just
have to remove the toxins and help your body do what it wants. No
lie. It’s gonna hurt.”

The new male
looked at Estelle and did a double take. “Moonlight?”

Estelle blushed
a vivid red. “Yes, I didn’t really get your name.”

He stepped
toward her, and Tobin shot between them with his arms out. “Don’t
touch my mom!”

The man
crouched and looked at Tobin. Aside from the shade difference, the
features were the same but scaled down. “Is that your mom?”

Tobin was
positively bristling. “Yes. Who are you?”

Estelle put her
hand on her son’s shoulder. “Tobin, that’s your father.”

“My name is
Ekhart Falls. I am pleased to meet you. What’s your name?”

Tobin was a
slave to his manners and stuck his hand out. “I’m Tobin.”

Ekhart placed
his hand out, palm up, and his fingers still dwarfed Tobin’s hand.
He squatted down. “I am pleased to meet you, Tobin. I am
Ekhart.”

He frowned. “I
can’t call adults by their names.”

“Call him Mr.
Falls,” Estelle murmured.

Ekhart smiled.
“That or sir or hey mister.”

Tobin smiled
shyly. “You know my mom?”

“Yeah, I do. We
met before you were born. If I had known you were with her, I would
have been right beside her when you arrived in the world.” He
glanced at Estelle.

Estelle was
lost in his gaze. Whatever had been between them had not been
traumatic.

He got to his
feet, and Tobin looked up at him. “Am I gonna get that big?”

Ekhart grinned.
“We can hope, but you will be an alpha. That is certain.”

Tobin nodded.
“I know. All the girls chase me all the time.” He sighed.

Ekhart rubbed
the back of his neck. “That is a side effect of our bloodline. The
ladies chase us.”

“Did Mommy
chase you?”

“No, she was
dropped in my lap.” He shrugged. “We got along very well from that
point. After that, she left, and I followed as soon as I could, but
I couldn’t find her.”

“Why not?”

“Because I was
specifically looking for her, and she had become your mom, so her
scent and energy changed. It made it hard to find.”

Keres smiled
and said, “Estelle, would you want privacy for a minute or
two?”

“Yeah, can you
take Tobin?”

She held out
her hand and made another snowball. “Where did Ford go?”

Tobin gasped.
“I see him!”

The snowball
was gone, and so was the child. “Guys. Let’s watch the mayhem.”

Achilles put
his arm around her waist, and she held onto Dante’s hand as they
walked after the boy, who had astonishing accuracy. Ford let out
what could be considered a girly scream. It was the shriek of a
seven-year-old girl.

“Oh. Right. I
made it extra cold.” She smirked as they walked.

Ford looked at
her with an outraged expression. “How could you do that?”

“Sorry, Ford.
Like many around here, I love hearing you scream.” She looked at
Dante. “How fast are you feeling?”

“Why?”

“The boy must
learn to hunt.” She was stifling a laugh.

“Why can’t he
chase you?”

She gave him a
droll look. “I am wearing a formal gown. With gems and chains and
metal and silver and boots.”

Her dress was
slit down the legs, and she kicked a leg out to show the boots made
of lacing that went to mid-thigh. Boots was being generous, but
Dante really liked looking at her body all bound up.

Her whole body
was clad in strips of black silk, and her hair was bound in chains
and gems. Keres looked at him. “Do you think I should be running
like this?”

He grinned. “No
bra?”

“Idiot.”

“Well, I would
love to see you run, but Tobin is developing. We don’t want to
break his brain.” He straightened his tunic. “How do I look?”

She pulled him
down to her. “Adorable. I just want to cuddle up with you all day.”
She kissed him, tasting him until he groaned.

“Do you know
how hard it is going to be to run with an erection?”

She smirked.
“Yes. Now go and play, so I can see how impressive you will be when
we have kids.”

His eyes lit
up. “I forgot about that.”

“Look at him
and think a few years into the future. That could be a version of
one of your little dudes with a snowball right behind you.”

His eyes
widened, and then there was a thwap. He slowly turned to see
a wide-eyed Tobin with a grin. “She said I could.”

She smiled. “I
did. I did say he could. So, do you want to have a proper snowball
fight?”

Tobin nodded.
“Fair.”

“Hands out,
gentlemen, and snowballs at twenty paces. Body shots only. No
heads.”

They both
nodded.

She said,
“Well, back-to-back. I will arm each of you with a stack of them,
and you can battle it out.”

Keres focused
and created stacks of twenty snowballs, and she looked at the two
who were back-to-back. “Twenty paces beginning now. You can run
after that.”

She counted one
to twenty, and then both of the elves bolted, and the snowballs
started flying while Achilles wrapped his arms around her waist and
pressed his chest against her back. He leaned down and whispered,
“You are having fun. Your sister is back, and you are happy
again.”

“Yeah. I really
missed her, and I am super happy that I can help start her family
and ease things for her. Do you wanna be at the birth of these
two?”

“Yes. Holding
your hand and memorizing what you need.”

She chuckled.
“I imagine you carving with your fingertips any time I get tense.
An entire collection of little babies and me in labour.”

He smiled and
kissed her neck. “Maybe. It is not off the table. Do you think you
and your sister will sync up?”

“I doubt it. I
have done this before. It takes a little longer for a first-timer.
Everything has to learn how to stretch.”

“I am sure her
mates will help her with that.”

She laughed.
“Park the ego. The cock doesn’t go into the uterus.”

“It does if you
are receptive, and we are flooding.”

She tried to
whip around and stare at him. “What?”

His lips
pressed against her ear, and he explained what the dark Elite did
with their mate. They only had one mate to a maximum of two males.
No more. This was the reason. They could press against the cervix
and use sheer pressure to get the cum where it could do its
thing.

“So, like you
are gonna have huge testicles or something?”

He laughed.
“Probably. I hope that you are distracted at the time. It is a
temporary state in response to your responsiveness.”

“Ah. So, these
pregnancies have really thrown your nuts off.”

“Yeah. They
keep a calendar. It’s on the left side. You were due in three
months.”

She closed her
eyes at the image and wondered how they held the pencil.

“You are
thinking about them writing, aren’t you?”

“Great. Now I
am wondering about penmanship.”

He kissed her
cheek. “As long as you are thinking about me, I am happy.”

She smiled.
“That is going to haunt my dreams.”

“So, you are
dreaming, little sis? Holy shit!”

Keres turned
her head and looked at her big sister. “Persephone! What are you
doing here?”

“Uh, Than and I
are bringing his niece for Ford to do some voiceovers. Why does he
look angry and damp?”

Keres cleared
her throat. “No reason. Would you mind going into baby training
next week? We need to work on your lower back and pelvic floor
muscles. It really helps and speeds up recovery.”

Persephone was
staring. “So, this is you in princess regalia?”

“Uh, no. Just
full manifestation. The guys make the clothes. This could be dark
Elite bondage gear for all I know.”

Achilles
laughed. “No, that’s different. I will show you... later.” He
whispered, “It’s why we mate in threes.”

“Oh, so the
restraint system just got hit with the final snowball?”

Thanatos
chuckled. “Sounds like a good use of a multiple-mate
situation.”

She looked at
her brother-in-law. “As long as they let go when you need them to.
I don’t do well with force. I do much better with vocal
persuasion.”

Persephone’s
eyes flickered.

Keres tensed.
“Please, tell me you don’t remember the Stronghold.”

Persephone’s
tone was flat. “I don’t remember the Stronghold.”

“Oh, gods. I
would hug you, but it would put my boobs in your face.”

Persephone
smiled. “Crouch down. I need a hug.”

Achilles let
her go, and she hugged Persephone, who whispered, “How did you
survive that?”

She whispered
back, “I had to. You were next. I am sorry I sent you back to the
wreck.”

“I doubt you
had much control, and I know you didn’t know they were dead. I
didn’t know they were dead either.” She leaned back. “I was sold by
the lady who ran my group home. That’s how I became Renner and
worked for the JN Foundation.”

“Our name is
Rainer.”

“I know. I
changed it when I was emancipated. I’ll change it back.”

“Not going to
marry any of the baby daddies?”

Persephone
blinked. “Nobody asked, but we have a contract.”

Keres nodded.
“Good.”

“Are you going
to marry one of them?”

Keres shook her
head. “I don’t even know if they have legal identification.”

Achilles said,
“We do.”

“Right. Well,
they didn’t ask me either, and traditions are traditions. I ask
enough of them already.” She slowly straightened but kept hold of
her sister’s hands.

“Holy shit, you
are tall. What are you? Six four?”

“Six four.”

“Dad would have
been so proud.”

“Mom would have
been hysterical and then proud.” Keres smiled.

Thanatos said
softly, “Persephone, isn’t your female alpha very tall?”

Persephone
blinked. “But I can’t hold the shape for long. I just use it for
smashing people.”

Keres smiled.
“Height must be a family trait.”

Ford came over
and smiled at Persephone, her mate, and the young woman holding
Thanatos’s hand. “Renner, your sister is a menace.”

“I know, and I
am so happy she’s back. Oh, and please call me Persephone now. Time
to stop hiding.”

Ford looked to
Keres, and she shrugged. “Listen to my big sister.”

He blinked and
smiled. “You two are dangerous.”

Persephone and
Keres started to laugh.

Achilles
laughed. “About time someone else noticed. Their mates are already
well aware of that fact. I have seen Keres cut an Elite’s head off
with pure energy. She is a woman worth waiting for.”

Persephone
smiled. “And I am glad I don’t have to wait. Now, sis. What were
you saying about pelvic floor exercises?”

Achilles
smiled. “Ah. Those. You can get help with those.”

Persephone
blinked. “I can?”

“Certainly.
Keres always returns to us when she’s pregnant, so we can help her
when she surrogates.” Achilles chuckled. “There are extreme side
effects to her rapid gestation.”

Ford looked at
Keres, and she must have been blushing. “Oh. Right. Olivia gets
like that.”

Dante came back
with Tobin on his shoulders. “We decided it was a tie.”

Ford blinked.
“Where is Estelle?”

Keres turned
her head and gestured. “Over there. Getting acquainted with her
mate. They have finally met in the big wide world and are enjoying
learning about each other. Like, they are finding out what each
tastes like.”

Persephone
blinked. “Is that Ekhart?”

Keres nodded.
“It is.”

“He just
retired from football. He played four amazing seasons and retired.”
Persephone chuckled. “Men wept all over the continent.”

Keres asked,
“How do you know that?”

“A few of the
kids that the foundation works with wanted to meet him, so it was
arranged, and the kids had a blast learning the rules of the game
and the average size of the players. Quite a few of them have taken
career paths to get them into team support and management.”

Keres could see
the discussion that they had reached, and it was a sexual activity
history. To her amusement, Estelle shrugged and surprised him. It
seemed that she wasn’t celibate either.

Keres chuckled,
and Dante jostled Tobin.

Ford smiled.
“Hello, Thera. Glad you could make it today.”

Keres looked at
the young teen and smiled at the girl who was staring at her in
wonder. “Pleased to meet you. I suppose I am your auntie once
removed. My name is Keres, and I am Persephone’s twin sister.”

Keres bent down
and extended her hand. Thera came forward and shook her hand. “I
thought Elite wore all white.”

“Only the ones
who live at the Stronghold. My mates and I prefer darker
colours.”

Achilles and
Dante, with his passenger, stood behind her.

She smiled at
the young woman. “And you are now my niece once removed. When is
your birthday?”

“Just after the
holidays, ma’am.”

Thanatos
smiled. “January twentieth.”

“An excellent
time. The start of a new year, and all possibilities are in front
of you. Your auntie is going to have a baby. Four of them. One of
them is your uncle’s.”

“Four?” Her
eyes went wide. “That’s a lot.”

“It really is.
It is a good thing that she lives in a big house. The babies are
going to need a lot of room very quickly.”

Persephone was
blushing but smiled.

Thera blinked.
“But it takes nine months. My teacher said so.”

“Do you accept
that some alphas can do things others can’t?”

“Yes, of
course.”

“Well, some
omegas can do things like that, too. Our family can have babies
fast. Our mom could do it, but she only did it once. She said two
omegas in the family were enough.” Keres smiled.

Thera looked at
her with her eyes wide. “You are an omega?”

“Of course.
Twins always match. I am just an Elite omega. We are...
taller.”

Antonio
laughed. “You are that.”

Dante squeezed
her hand. “She’s just right.”

Estelle and
Ekhart walked up. Estelle had a high colour on her cheeks, and her
lips were swollen. Ekhart had a hand on her back protectively or
possibly possessively.

Keres smiled.
“So, how are things going to work out?”

Ekhart cleared
his throat. “I have to make a few calls. I will propose, and I live
near Tobin’s school, so there will be minimum uproar on that
end.”

Estelle smiled.
“He will meet the book club, and if he can withstand that, I will
consider saying yes.”

Tobin suddenly
began to bounce on Dante’s shoulders. “Party! Mom, can Mr. Dante
come?”

Keres looked at
Ekhart’s expression as he said, “Estelle, can I invite my
family?”

Achilles
chuckled.

Estelle looked
around and met Keres’ eyes. “Will you come to babysit?”

Keres nodded.
“I will.”

“If I say yes,
can I get the upgrade you were talking about earlier?”

“Sure. But it
hurts. It is every growing pain that you ever experienced. Your
bones are solid, and growth plates are nearly expended, but it can
be done.”

“How long will
it take?”

Keres winced.
“Well, if you are up for a long night of screaming without
after-play, it can be done in one day.”


“Seriously?”

“Yeah. You will
need a new driver’s license and wardrobe as well.” Keres smiled.
“And you will need to gain a bit of weight once you make up your
mind. It will help and keep your energy up. Can I take your
hands?”

Estelle nodded.
“Sure? But why?”

“I am trying to
see how tall you will be.” Keres took her hands and eased them away
from the guys so that she could get a clean read.

Estelle looked
at her and said softly, “I dreamed about you. So have some of the
others who escaped.”

“I don’t know
what to say about that. Should I be flattered or terrified?” She
contacted the local green and growing energies and then began to
run them along Estelle’s body. An image began to form around
Estelle, and Tobin gasped.

“Mom. You look
so pretty!”

Estelle smiled,
but she kept her gaze on Keres as the projection made her a foot
taller, a few inches broader and made her purple eyes bright and
gleaming. Keres murmured, “Do you know why the long hair is a
thing?”

“I thought it
was just a fetish.”

“When the
others take mates, locks are blooded, and they are woven into a
braid by your mates, so they will always be with you. Biting is
just for funzies.”

Estelle
blinked. “Really?”

“Yeah, blood
bonds don’t make much of an impact on them. The power burns them
off almost immediately. The braid stays.”

“Burns them
off?”

“Your
correction will be extreme. But, yeah, looks like you will gain ten
to twelve inches.” She shrugged. “This is what you were always
supposed to be. I am just removing the blocks that the Stronghold
installed and letting your body do what it was going to do until
those pasty bastards wrecked us.”

Achilles said
softly, “I have the image. You can stop now, Keres.”

Keres squeezed
Estelle’s hands and then let her go. The projection remained around
and above her, so Keres beckoned Estelle out so that she could turn
and see what she should have been.

Estelle gasped
when she saw the warrior in black with white swaths of hair hanging
below her shoulders. Her eyes were fierce, and there was a twist to
her lips. She had the look of perpetual amusement. She wore similar
jewellery to what Keres had on.

Estelle smiled.
“Oh, yeah. I want that. That looks like what I should see in a
mirror. It feels very right.”

Keres glanced
over at Ekhart, and he was looking at the projection with fixation
and then glancing over to Estelle with lust.

“I am guessing
that Ekhart has to discard some bedmates?”

Estelle nodded.
“A few. He doesn’t want to cause issues for me and Tobin. He is
being thorough in his dismissal.”

Keres nodded.
“Good.”

Ford muttered,
“I think we should finish business.”

Thera grinned.
“Do I get to do voiceovers?”

“You most
certainly do. Let’s go in, so we don’t have to watch Antonio
beg.”

Dante put Tobin
on the ground, and he took his mother’s hand, then carefully
reached for Ekhart’s. The huge elf blinked and closed his fingers
around his son’s. They walked toward one of the houses in the
distance, where a woman stood with a baby on her hip. As they
walked, Tobin was swung between them, and his shrieks echoed across
the span.

Antonio looked
at her and said, “So, on my knees, bowing or just verbally
grovelling? How do you want me?”

She stared at
him, and he grinned, his beast flashing behind his eyes.

He smirked.
“Despite what Dell insinuates, I always offer choice.”

“You are fine
with her. It is your fuzzy buddy that sticks to instinct, though
her skin is looking very bright from all the licking.”

“Dude, what do
you want from me? I want you to have HR that defends staff who have
concerns or feel threatened. The workers are not just a resource of
the company; they are the legs you stand on. Your department didn’t
even defend the company; it just tried to hide a major
mistake.”

“I will be
engaging the neutral mediator and seeking parties that aren’t
related to anyone in the company to manage things.”

“Focus on
performance bonuses and staff retention. If stalking is indicated,
have each party interviewed separately, so the aggressor can’t just
say their target is shy.”

“If this is
done, you will come back?”

“I will return
in nine weeks. I need to finish a project I am working on, and then
I can come back.”

“Project?”

“I am pregnant
with twins. Not mine. Persephone’s.” She smiled. “I believe that
was already mentioned.”

“How long do
you need before you have trouble getting around?”

“Not a clue.
Every pregnancy is different. That’s the point. There aren’t any
guarantees.”

“Well, why
don’t we set you up for remote work?” He cocked his head.

“Yes, why don’t
we? Lord knows you have enough guys there to build an army of
computers or laptops.”

He nodded.
“Fine. Work from home as long as you can.”

“And stop the
office from throwing a baby shower again. I am not keeping these
little darlings. That last one was just embarrassing.” She sighed.
“Nine weeks and maybe three days to recover.”

He extended his
hand. “Deal. I will have Jax draw it up. Now, when can you do green
screen work for cut scenes? This new appearance of yours is very
photogenic. Do you think your mates would participate as well?”

She felt warmth
at her back. “Dude, do not mention the idea of doing things on
camera. These guys have amazing self-control until they
don’t.”

Antonio
grinned. “I empathize with that.”

Achilles
chuckled. “I think it sounds like fun.”

Dante laughed.
“Definitely. No one will make the correlation between this and our
human forms.”

She snorted.
“As long as I am dressed and not in a snake queen outfit or chain
maille bikini.”

Dante hugged
her. “Oh, please. Please. I will pay you if you can get that for
her.”

Antonio
laughed. “I will give you the name of an armourer.”

Keres growled.
“Don’t help them. They do fine on their own.”

Achilles slid
his arm around her waist. “We can always use an assist. Dante, go
with Antonio and add our wish list to the contract.”

Dante grinned.
“Oh, I will. Come on, Antonio. They want to make out.”

Keres looked to
her mate as they were finally left alone. “Is that what we want to
do?”

“I have dreamed
of taking you under the moonlight, but I can settle for the dappled
sunlight under those trees if you just want to relax.”

She nodded, and
together, they walked to the trees at the edge of the property.
They lay in the grass, he took her in his arms, and they slept.


Chapter
Thirteen

 


 


“Keres, Achilles. Wake
up. You don’t even smell like sex. I am so disappointed.” Dante’s
voice came to them, and he thudded into the grass. She lazily
extended her arm, and he cuddled against her.

She said
softly, “We are just enjoying each other for a moment. I forget
your scents, you know. So long goes between me seeing you that I
forget what you smell like. Moments like this are going to help me
adapt to the idea of staying with you two. I mean. That is if you
still want me.”

Dante curled
toward her. “Thank you for the offer, but there is no getting out
of this for you. We are yours, and you aren’t going to shake us.”
He reached up and tugged the braid that was at the back of her
neck.

He nuzzled her
skin and inhaled. “I could never forget your scent. Remembering it
has kept me warm when you were apart from us.”

She smiled and
glanced at Achilles. He was watching her with a smile. “You are
getting some rest.”

She leaned up
and got the ladybug on his hair onto her finger. She blew gently on
it. “I think I can finally relax. I mean, after the contract meets
my specifications.”

“Oh, it will.
Antonio agreed to everything. It would have been faster to hit him
in the nose with rolled paper.” Dante chuckled against her
skin.

She laughed and
closed her eyes at the feel of both against her. “I hope Ekhart
gave full disclosure about the arrangements.”

Dante murmured
against her skin, content as always to just cuddle, “That they are
going to need a third? I believe he mentioned something about
it.”

Achilles soon
rumbled to life. “Thanatos has invited us to the introduction of
their mate tomorrow night. It will be at Mateo’s, and we need to
represent the omega’s side of things.”

“I have a stash
set aside for her. Jewels, fabrics, artwork.”

Achilles
grunted. Dante said, “We have some gifts as well.”

“Excellent.
Shall we get going?” She tried to lift her head, but Dante kept her
down.

“Just a few
more minutes, golden star.” Dante kissed her skin.

She smiled and
closed her eyes. A nap was very tempting.

 


* * * *

 


Persephone followed the
scent of her sister and froze when she saw the elegant puppy pile
of elves in the woods. She lifted her phone and took a quick photo
before heading back to Thanatos and Thera.

She was smiling
at the photo, and then she noticed that Achilles had his glowing
red eyes slit open and looking at her. He hadn’t said a word. Keres
looked so peaceful, surrounded by her mates.

Ford slunk over
and looked over her shoulder. “Oh, what’s that?”

She tried to
hide the image, but he gripped her wrist lightly.

“Wow. That’s...
so sweet. Shit. He was awake.”

“Yeah.”

“Alexi would
kill for that photo.”

“I am glad he
doesn’t have to.”

“I don’t think
you understand how rare it is to see Elite around. Luna’s team and
Estelle have been it for the last few years. Estelle dresses up in
full regalia for the holidays, but that is about it.”

She looked at
the image of her sister cuddled up with her fully clothed mates. It
was a deeply emotional scene. Despite denying it, Persephone
remembered that bastard clawing and hurting Keres. A few days
later, he hauled her away. They were in a separate section because
of their ages and level of development. A plan had to be made to
stop them from evolving. It was during that that Keres had pushed
her and sent her back to the car and their dead parents, with no
knowledge of who Keres was or how Persephone had arrived there.

She sighed and
looked over at where a sound tech was talking to Thera under Than’s
watchful eye. That little girl would have an army at her disposal
if she needed it. Family, friends, and acquaintances would all come
to her assistance.

Memories of
driving from city to city, her father trying to find some kind of
asylum for Keres and being rejected over and over again. Persephone
tried to sort out all of the emotions of those last days, and she
just remembered being worried for her twin. Now that twin had
become a towering elf, and her mates were enormous, even for Elite.
What kind of holiday sweater did you get a grouping like that?

 


* * * *

 


Keres sighed. “Why did
you let me sleep so long?”

Achilles
chuckled. “You looked so cute, and you make little squeaky sounds
when you sleep.”

Dante laughed
and sat up, stretching. “Your heartbeat also steadies when you are
with both of us. And for me, there is nothing like the calm
excitement that comes with having your scent in my nostrils.”

He stroked her
thigh. “Or on my tongue.”

She groaned and
sat up slowly. “I think we need to get home. What is your work
schedule like, Dante?”

“I am my own
boss, so I have today off in celebration of your return.”

Achilles sat up
and smiled. “I will stay in my studio, and you two can have your
connection today.”

Dante was
picking bits of grass out of her hair. “I was hoping you would say
that.”

She smiled and
lifted her hands to him. “Up, please.”

He stood and
then took her hands and lifted her away from Achilles. She slammed
against him, and his happy grunt was matched by him wrapping his
arms around her.

Achilles got to
his feet and said, “Let’s head home like normal people.”

They turned and
left the woods together, Dante’s arm around her, and Achilles had a
hand on her shoulder.

Jax was near
the house, and when he saw them, he blinked. “My daughter would go
insane.”

“Oh, because of
the elves?”

“She’s on a
fairy princess kick.” Jax sighed. “There is also some ballerina and
ninja in there.”

Keres
laughed.

“I have the
final contract. Antonio signed it. It’s wide open, and everything
kicks into action the moment Antonio gets you the laptop. He will
need your new phone number.”

“Fine. I will
put it on the contract.”

Jax chuckled.
“Give it to me, and I will give it to him. I don’t want it filed
where folks can find it.”

“Oh.
Right.”

Dante said, “I
will forward it later today. That way, anyone on William’s side
will have a chance to out themselves by trying to get to the
contract copy.”

Jax smiled.
“You have a point. How about I meet you with a new phone in a few
days? You have my number, Dante.”

Dante nodded.
“That will be a better solution. That type of alpha does not
usually give up so easily.”

She grimaced.
“Right.”

Achilles
chuckled. “Of course, if he chooses to press his luck, we will do
whatever you wish, Keres.”

She smirked. “I
will take a run at him first, but I might need witnesses.”

They chuckled,
and Keres went to find Persephone before she and her group left.
They hugged, and Than squeezed her hand with a smile. Thera was
focused on her reading, and Keres slowly left the room.

Outside the
house, she exhaled. “Well, we were certainly popular.”

A car screeched
to a halt, and a familiar man ran toward them and then noticed the
blades they had all manifested. Keres smiled when he stopped. “Hi,
Yemeen.”

“Tuesday?
That’s you?”

“Yeah. The
other form is a little snug. This one fits just right. These are my
mates, Achilles and Dante. Oh, and the name is Keres.”

He stared at
her, his eyes trailing over her and then off to the guys. “So, this
is what you actually look like?”

“Yup. Oh, I
guess I can put the sword away.” She wiggled her fingers, and the
sword disappeared. The guys followed suit.

“Guys, this is
Yemeen. He’s a designer and one of Olivia’s mates.”

Dante asked,
“How many does she have?”

“Four.”

Achilles
tutted. “Too many. I like three. Perfect for our wish.”

Yemeen blinked.
“Your what?”

“Our wish as
dark Elite. She is what we wished for, and she is what we will
protect.”

Keres blushed.
“Right. Uh, let’s go. I am eager to get home.”

They reduced to
their conventional forms and got into Achille’s vehicle. Dante had
arrived on his own.

Achilles had a
smile playing around his lips. “You claimed us. Several times.”

“I did?”

“You did. Every
time you introduced us as your mates. You did.”

She blushed.
“It seemed a little odd to pretend that we weren’t.”

“It is still
wonderful to be claimed to other alphas. There was pride in your
voice, and that was so energizing to us.”

He drove them
back to the house, and she waited for him to open her door. He
walked around, opened the door, and offered his hand. She touched
his hand and smiled. “I am glad it makes you happy.”

“It makes me
more than happy, but Dante had to leave early, and he didn’t want
to disturb your rest.”

She stepped out
of the vehicle and smiled up at him. “I need to thank him for that.
I am feeling better than I can remember feeling recently. It also
might be that I haven’t properly stretched out in months.”

Achilles
grinned. “I will have to try harder.”

She blushed. “I
didn’t mean that. You know what I meant.”

“I do, and it
was good for me, too.”

Dante arrived
and looked at them and their expressions as he got out of the car
and approached. He got larger with every step.

Achilles
chuckled. “Today is going to be fun. I will have to set a reminder
to go back to a point where my clothes fit.”

He shrugged
into his normal form.

Keres returned
to her full form. “I haven’t done much like this.”

Dante wrapped
his arms around her and sighed happily. “You feel good in the
normal shape, but now, you feel exquisite.”

She slid her
arms around him. “Thank you. You are warmer than I remembered.”

Achilles walked
over and kissed her temple before he chuckled and walked off.

“What do you
think he is going to do?” she muttered against Dante’s neck.

“I think he is
going to make dozens of female elf images with drawn swords. Do you
know how to use it?”

“Not really. I
depend on instinct.”

“I can teach
you. Achilles’ strength just plows through anything else in his
way.”

“I see. Sure.
Now?”

He smiled.
“Perhaps not right now.” He moved and swung her into his arms. He
walked into the house in the most romantic fashion. Her skirt
fluttered as he walked, and she toyed with the hair at the back of
his neck. There were a lot of trailing pieces of her clothing that
caught a breeze.

“So, why did
you dress me in this?”

He chuckled.
“How did you know it was me?”

“Achilles would
have had me in something transparent but covering everything.”

Dante grinned.
“I wanted you in something you could wear in front of your
sister.”

“You succeeded,
but I think part of her was mourning the disappearance of the
possibility of her wearing my clothes.”

He smiled. “You
did that a lot?”

“When we were
kids, yeah.”

He entered the
bedroom and pushed the door shut with his heel. “He agreed to
occupy himself, but I am betting that he makes an appearance before
we head to the great room for a cuddle.”

“So, you
dressed me. How does this outfit come off?”

He grinned and
set her on her feet next to the bed. “I believe that I can manage
to remove it.”

Dante set about
removing the twists of fabric from around her body. The movement of
his mouth along her skin loosened the knots and closures, and
delightful minutes later, she was naked, and he was doing a slow
circle around her.

She smiled.
“One of us is overdressed.”

Dante stroked
her neck and cupped her shoulder. “That’s true. Damn, I missed you,
Keres.”

“I am back, and
I am willing to fight to stay now.”

Dante cupped
her head and held her while he kissed her. “You know we will burn
this city down if you so much as whisper it?”

“And I will
slaughter every Elite in the Stronghold if they even look at you
wrong,” she muttered against his mouth.

“So, we are
well matched. All of our triad willing to kill to protect it.” He
smiled.

“We knew we
were a match, or you would have turned me away when I came to you.”
Her fingers slid under the edge of his wrapped tunic and found the
closure. It was a cross between hooks and snaps. It opened, and
then she unbuckled the belt around his waist.

He trailed his
fingers down her spine. She loosened all of his clothes, and when
they were both naked, he eased her to the bed, started at the tips
of her ears, and worked his way down her body.

When he slid
into her, she sighed and dug her nails into his back. They rocked
together until she moaned, and he followed her then rolled, and she
braced herself on his chest, moving her hips lazily. Dante smiled,
flinched, and smiled again.

She sighed and
stopped. “Sorry. I keep forgetting how sensitive you are right
after.”

“Achilles
isn’t. I know.”

“I don’t make
the mistake of thinking you are the same, dearling,” She caressed
his neck and stroked his nipples. Her fingers walked slowly down
his abs, and he smiled.

“Fine, so you
have been paying attention.” He grinned.

She arched her
back and tilted her head back as she started to move on his renewed
erection. The chains and jewels clashed as she rocked, and her mate
enjoyed the view.

 


An hour later,
she was curled up against him, cleaned up and sated. She felt
Achilles approach, and once inside, he brought them something to
drink and a snack.

“So, glowing
star, how long do you wish to stay?”

She paused as
she reached for a cracker with cheese. “I thought to make it
permanent unless there is a reason I shouldn’t?”

Achilles
smiled. “No. There is every reason you should. We just need to know
how hard we have to try to keep you with us.”

She blushed.
“You don’t have to do that. If you want me, I will stay. My reason
for keeping away is gone, and I have already shown my boss what I
actually look like. I can’t go back, but I will not stay if you
don’t want me here.”

Achilles smiled
and stroked her hair, toying with the braid Dante had been playing
with while she rode him.

“You are my
mates, regardless of our physical location.”

Dante stroked
her back. “He is wanting to know if you want to come with us on our
endless rounds of holiday parties at galleries and friends’ homes.
Heck. We might as well throw one close to the actual holidays as
you will be very pregnant by then. I doubt you will be able to
shift once they stretch out.” He smiled. “It is best that they come
to you.”

“Sure. Can you
guys teach Persephone’s guys how to give foot rubs and lower
backrubs? You are really good at it, and they seem to have
staggered off the mark a bit. I just wonder if you could give them
a hand.”

Achilles
grinned. “We will, but you have to be there so that we can show
them in person.”

“Oh, boy. You
aren’t going to do anything embarrassing, are you?”

Dante chuckled.
“Not to us.”

She scowled at
him, and he absently caressed her breast.

Keres was
finally home with her mates, and it would take effort, but they
were going to blend together. She could tell.

 


Two days after
the meeting at Ford’s, Keres and her partners pulled up outside
Mateo’s enormous home.

Achilles asked
her, “Do you want a larger home?”

“No, your home
has plenty of room for all of us and a modest number of kids.”

Dante smiled.
“Modest?”

“Three, four.
Whatever.” When one of them opened the door for her, she smiled.
“It depends on how broody I am, and unlike others, I am going to be
delivering pure blood Elite. They are going to be tricky. I can
tell.”

Achilles took
her by the hand, and Dante got the gifts for Thanatos’s new omega.
Thanatos, Persephone, and the rest of their pack were sitting
together in a living room. The other visitors froze as they passed
them.

The guys had
pulled out all the stops when they made her clothing. She was
wrapped in black and gold with plenty of gemstones from Achille’s
collection.

She smiled at
Persephone. “Congratulations, sister.” She turned her head to the
others and nodded. “Welcome to the family, brothers. We have
brought a few items to celebrate my sister tonight.”

Dante grinned
and set down a mound of presents in front of Persephone, and then
he took a single item and gave it to Owen. He grinned happily and
gasped as he took out the carved relief that had their entire pack
picked out in different gemstones.

Achilles
murmured, “Little sister, the large box contains your version.”

Dante handed
her the box, and a very intimate grouping was carved in the same
stones. Persephone gasped. “This is gorgeous. Thank you.” She
looked at Keres. “Did he do one of you?”

Keres rubbed
her neck, setting the chains and gems swinging. “Once or
twice.”

Achilles lifted
her free hand to his lips. “She is my favourite subject.”

Dante grinned.
“He isn’t kidding.”

Persephone got
up and hugged them all. “Enjoy the party. I am going to enjoy folks
talking about you three.”

“Have a seat,
big sissy. Any morning sickness?”

“No,
thankfully.”

“Good. Keep me
posted if anything needs a second opinion.”

“The doula and
midwife are coming tonight so that we can meet. If you are still
here, would you like to sit in?”

“Sure.”

They hugged
again, and Keres, Achilles, and Dante went to join the party.

 


When Keres met
Ford’s gaze, he whined. “You look so pretty. All of you.”

Achilles and
Dante tensed, and Keres followed their gazes. Off at the edge of
the yard were several alphas and some Elite poking above the other
heads. Three of them.

A white-haired
woman Keres had met before walked up to Keres and her mates in a
daze. “Persephone said that your guys were dark Elite, but she
didn’t mention that you were an Elite omega.”

The chalky
faces turned toward their group, and the Stronghold Elite slowly
walked toward them.

“Oh, my guys
are harmless.”

Keres nodded.
“I am sure, but things must be done as they are done.”

Achilles
extended his left hand, and she took it as they went to meet the
triad halfway.

Dante covered
her left side.

They approached
the Elite, and the three men stared at them in wonder. To the
surprise of everyone at the party, the pale Elite bowed low.

Keres walked up
to them. “Are you going to report this to the Stronghold?”

The male in
front lifted his head and shook his head slowly. “No, omega. We
know who you are and are in awe of your existence.”

Keres swept her
hand down her body. “This would have been the result if the
concubines had been allowed to develop naturally. All those wasted
omegas so that the Elite could hear women scream in panic.”

The men
carefully straightened. “We are aware of it. We spend our time out
here not finding the women they send us after.”

Keres smiled
sweetly. “They are sending you into this city? Regularly?

“Yes,
omega.”

She nodded and
picked up her phone. “Huh. They seem to have forgotten that this
was declared a sanctuary city. No Elite candidate can be removed
from this place. Have you been able to take a daughter from this
city?”

They frowned,
and the one on the left said, “No.”

“Good. It is a
defense that I bought with my blood and that of my murdered child.
My bond keeps them safe, and as I start to make a family, my
children will carry on that legacy.”

She extended
her hand, and the leader of the three gripped her fingers, jolting
as her power swirled around him. She smiled at the shock in his
gaze. “All of those women could have been a version of this, but
they were stopped. Development halted. We were always meant to be
omegas, but with that comes certain powers. The Stronghold is not a
fan of women in charge. Too much creative control isn’t good for
the council. The others have aged through that insecurity and are
now excellent mate material.”

Achilles
smiled. “Thank you, golden star. You are ideal for us as well.”

She chuckled
and released the hand of the man in front of her. “Ah, I believe
that is Lady Fen. She and I are going to have a chat.”

Achilles smiled
and said, “I am going to find a snack. Dante?”

“I think I see
one of the guys from the office. I wonder if he is going to
recognize me?” Dante smiled. “Call us if you need us.”

She smiled and
walked over to Lady Fen. The small woman’s eyes got wide as Keres
approached.

A chair was
nearby, and the woman in it evacuated and gestured for Keres to
take it. Keres smiled. “Thank you.”

Fen stared.
“You are...”

“An Elite
omega? Yes.” She smiled. “Persephone’s twin sister? Also, yes.” She
smirked. “I am also a snappy dancer.”

“You are so
tall?”

“Of course. I
wasn’t evolved for an average alpha. I am made for other things.”
She smiled. “Now, I have heard that you have not been particularly
charitable to my sister. Lady Fen, that stops now. She is carrying
and has just finished her first proper heat. I would be displeased
if I heard she was not getting along with her primary’s
family.”

Lady Fen’s
golden skin darkened, and she looked down. “Persephone is an
admirable woman.”

“Omega. She’s a
proper fucking omega. Just for the record. She’s not an enhanced
beta. She was an omega when we fled, when we were taken, and when
she was returned. She was an omega when our parents died, and she
was left alone. She needs family, Fen. I am back in her circle for
the first time in a decade, but she needs an elder female to turn
to. It can’t be Owen all the time.”

Fen smiled and
then frowned. “Who is there for you?”

“My mates. They
got me out of hell, and we have been together for four years. Oh.
Persephone will need four of everything and a ton of diapers. She’s
having quads.”

Fen blinked.
“Really?”

“One for each
mate, including Owen.” She smiled. “My family has a lot of
multiples. It’s genetic.”

“Do you have
children?”

“No. I have
been a surrogate twice and am now for a third time. Four children
are too much, so in eight and a half weeks, the little ones will be
here, and her family will begin. Then, I can start mine.”

“Why are you
waiting?”

“She’s older.
Older sister has kids first if she is able.” She smiled. “It’s
tradition. You understand about tradition, don’t you?”

Fen blinked. “I
thought I did. This has been a half-decade of learning for me.
Don’t get me wrong; I love my new grand and great-grandkids. I grew
up where an omega was queen of the household, and the betas were
what was left over to do the chores. Now, there are betas who are
stronger than any omega could be but still soft and sensitive. And
they go into heat! That was astonishing. I believe I have come to a
sort of serenity with the idea now.”

“You made
handsome grandsons and sons.”

Fen smiled.
“Yes, I did. There are still about two dozen of them unmated if you
want to take another.”

“No, I am very
happy with my two.”

“But you don’t
have children.”

“I have been
surrogating to delay the inevitable. Pregnant women don’t go into
heat. Even if the pregnancy is hard and blindingly fast.”

“Yes, you
said... I can’t believe this is right... eight and a half
weeks?”

“Just in time
for the holidays.” Keres smiled. “I may or may not have sped her up
so she can lock into her new family hard. Well, and I want a whole
wave of little omega nieces.”

“Wait, how are
you surrogating? Was there a medical procedure?”

“No. I
transported them from her body to mine. Four is too many for a
first birth. Plus, my mates love me pregnant. They have amazing
caretaking instincts.”

“And I am
guessing that you are one who gets more sensitive as time goes
on.”

Keres smiled.
“I am. My guys get very busy, and it doesn’t bother the pregnancy
at all.”

Fen sighed. “I
remember those days.”

“Good. Then you
have some of that giggling omega in you. Now, do remember that
feeling and imagine your mate’s mother or grandmother calling you a
wanna-be or a greedy whore. If you do that again, I will make a
visit to you, and when I leave, you will be a beta wanna-be with no
extra powers. My energy can reach into you and take everything that
makes you special and smug, and I will do it. Are we clear?” She
smiled politely, but she was serious.

Lady Fen
nodded. “I understand. You have done it before?”

“Not to an
omega. But I have turned alphas into betas. It has been an
interesting few years.”

“You...” Lady
Fen was finally paying full attention.

“Oh. Yes. With
big ears comes great responsibility.” She heard a snort and looked
to see Achilles looking at her and laughing. “And a great sense of
hearing.”

“What are you?
Really?”

“I was sister,
then a beta, became an omega, became an Elite, became a victim,
became a survivor, and then morphed into an Elite omega, surrogate,
and avenger. You know. The standard. I am looking forward to the
evolution to full-time mate.”

Fen nodded. “I
see. That’s... so you are...”

“I am an
amazing blessing or a serious threat. It is a
choose-your-own-adventure situation.” She smirked. “Choose wisely.
She needs family, so if you can be that, we won’t ever have an
issue.”

“I see. May I
ask you something else?”

“Sure.”

“Why are you
wearing black?”

“Oh. It is the
colour of the dark Elite. The Others. When the Elite grow to two
hundred years, they begin to change. They absorb the world around
them, and it darkens their skin as if wisdom were the sun. The dark
Elite are calm, caring, and excellent mates. Their younger brethren
are not.”

Fen stared.
“You know that firsthand.”

“I do. The
scars healed when I finished growing. In the broad spectrum, they
are all selfish assholes.”

“Have they come
for you recently?”

“About five
years ago, right before I took on Achilles and Dante. They left the
city on foot, or one of theirs came to get them from the
Stronghold. Their magic was returned to nature.” She smirked.
“After I ripped it out of them.”

“I see. Well,
Lady Keres, we have an understanding. She is my respected and
honoured granddaughter, and my family will treat her as such.”

Keres clapped
her hands. “Excellent. Well, then. We will get along just
fine.”

She pressed her
hands together and drew them apart. “Here. A gift for you and your
mates.”

She held the
small glowing bottle between her fingertips. “This is an omega heat
with no pregnancy.”

“Really?”

“Sure. Passion,
heat, adoration for your mates. Need to be filled right fucking
now. It is all there. Don’t drink it. It is a perfume.” She
grinned.

Keres held it
out to the elder omega.

Lady Fen smiled
and took it. “Thank you.” She opened the vial and shuddered at the
scent, quickly stoppering it. “That was potent.”

“That was
before I came into my power. I kept them and bottled them up so I
could do what I needed to do. Though, if anyone asks you, that is
the only one I have.” She winked.

Fen looked
around. “It is shocking that my family hasn’t come to meet you
yet.”

“Oh, they are
being diverted. I didn’t think we needed an audience. Anyway, enjoy
the new granddaughter and enjoy the little great-granddaughter
omegas that will be here in eight and a half weeks.”

“Oh, my. We
need to have a baby shower.” Lady Fen looked around. “Can you let
my family in? We need to make plans.”

Keres laughed
and got to her feet, gliding away. Achilles held out his hand where
he was chatting with other alphas, and she smiled at his new
associates. The hand her mate wrapped around her waist was idly
stroking her skin.

She leaned her
head on his shoulder, and Dante wandered over to kiss her
shoulder.

One of the men
asked, “So, you are Persephone’s big sister?”

“Little sister.
She’s a few minutes older than I am. Our family has a long line of
fraternal twins.” She smiled.

“These are
Mateo’s cousins. That is Owen’s brother. Thanatos’s relatives and
Armand’s.”

She nodded.
“Hello. So, all members of the union are represented here. That’s
good.”

One of the men
identified as one of Mateo’s cousin said, “So, Lady, are you
looking for a third?”

“Ah, no,
sweetness. These two are enough for me.”

Dante’s wicked
chuckle made her smile.

One of Owen’s
relatives smiled. “Ah. You are in love.”

Keres looked to
Achilles and then to Dante. “I think you are right.”

Both of her
mates stared at her in surprise, and then she was squished between
them.

Achilles
murmured, “You announced it here?”

She sighed. “I
thought I might be leaning toward it, but if you two were gone, I
would be devastated and untethered. In my grief, I would tear a
hole in the world. That’s love, right? I can’t think of my world
without you in it.” She turned her head toward Dante, and he leaned
against her.

Achilles said
softly, “That is love. Love has a thousand facets, and I look
forward to experiencing them all with you.”

“And I will
work with anything over a thousand.” Dante kissed her neck. “You
are our little warrior. That is never going to change.”

The world
around her was tuned out as she wove her fingers through Dante’s
and held onto Achilles. It was so nice to be home.

 


* * * *

 


Persephone and her pack
walked into the back where the party was being held, and she saw
Keres between her mates talking and speaking softly with a bunch of
surprised alphas looking on.

She sighed.
“They look so pretty together.”

Owen grinned.
“Like a cookie.”

She snorted,
and they walked to meet the elders of each family.

Than said,
“Lady Fen is known for being difficult, but if she steps out of
line, I will step in.”

Persephone
smiled. “Thank you.”

She held his
hand, and when they sat with Lady Fen, the older woman ordered a
pot of tea and smiled as she served it. Than was stunned. “Thank
you, Grandma.”

Lady Fen’s
smile didn’t falter. “The last few years have brought some truths
to me. The world is changing, and I must change with it. This new
crop of grandchildren and great-grandchildren is going to be
something to behold. So many omegas.”

Persephone
chuckled. “You have been talking to Keres.”

“We may have
met, omega to omega.”

“Yes, I am
certain you did. Did she threaten to pull your omega-ness out
through your nose?” Persephone raised her brows.

“Not exactly,
but that was the general idea.”

Persephone
sighed. “Would you like me to go and kick her ass? I will do
it.”

Fen’s eyes got
wide. “No. Absolutely not. She offered a gift as a token of her
sincerity.”

Than blinked.
“What kind of gift? Persephone got about half a million in
jewellery and statuary.”

“Something that
is priceless and not something I am comfortable discussing with my
grandson.”

Persephone
blinked and hoped that it didn’t need batteries.

Music had
started, and Keres and her guys had taken to the dance floor.
Persephone started laughing when all the cats ran up to Achilles
and tried to climb into his arms. Keres and the guys each picked up
a cat, and the purr was extremely obvious.

Persephone got
up, walked over to her sister, and grinned. “If you want some cats,
we just got a new batch at the shelter.”

Keres grinned.
“I will keep an eye out as soon as I get back to work. Dante has
arranged for me to work from home, so I don’t need to cram myself
into my usual appearance. My ears are so happy.”

Persephone
smiled and asked, “What did you tell Lady Fen?”

“Nothing. Just
wanted her to know she should be very honoured to join our small
family.” She smiled benignly.

“Uh-huh. No
threats?”

“Nope. Just a
demonstration of my promise to keep the city and those inside it
safe.” Keres scratched Princess under her chin. “Oh, and I gifted
her the essence of one of my heats.”

“Keres!”

“Oh, don’t get
your knickers in a twist. I have been bottling those suckers since
before the accident.” Keres grinned. “It was just a little
one.”

Achilles asked,
“You gave away a heat?”

“No. Just the
sensations from the heat of a teen girl who didn’t want anyone to
know.” She shrugged. “I kept the actual bottled heats for myself in
case I needed one.”

Dante was
astonished. “You bottled your heats?”

“After the
Stronghold, I wasn’t going to chance getting pregnant like that
again just because someone was in the right place at the right
time.” She smiled. “So, I saved them for later.”

Achilles
grinned. “What would it take to convince you to use one?”

“You would have
to ask nicely, and I would have not to be pregnant or recovering
from it.” Keres smiled at him and stroked his jaw with her free
hand.

Dante chortled.
“So, that is in about four months?”

Persephone
grinned. “The dance card is filled out. I will remind her.”

Dante smiled.
“Thank you, little sister.”

She looked at
the two huge and gentle-seeming men her sister was cuddling cats
with. She glanced behind her at the attentive men that she had
gathered herself. “Well, sissy. We found family.”

“I miss the one
we had but will enjoy the ones we build. I am going to be an
amazing auntie.”

Persephone put
Princess on the ground and hugged her sister. “The absolute
best.”

They held each
other, and Persephone felt some of the vast power that was inside
her sister. She looked up and said, “What day is it?”

Keres smiled.
“Tuesday.”

Persephone
started to happy cry and laugh, and her pack moved around them, and
they were surrounded and safe. Together.

 


Keres was
battered and bloody and focused.

Persephone
looked at her and asked, “What are you doing?”

“I am
getting you out of here before this happens to you. I can’t go yet.
I can’t close the portal on the other side.”

A giant white
wall opened next to Persephone.

“Wait! When
are we going to be together again?”

Keres smiled in
the eerie light. “Tuesday. When you remember me, it will be
Tuesday.”

Persephone
blinked, and Keres shoved her through the light.

 


Persephone held
her with as much as she could. “It’s Tuesday.”

Keres stroked
her hair. “It’s Tuesday. I got taller.”

“I know. Which
babies do you have?”

“Mateo and
Than.” She smiled. “The other two will be smaller and blonder.”

“Will you make
them Elite?”

“Oh, no, honey.
That comes from the inside, not the outside.”

“Oh. No
offense, but it’s a lot.”

“I know. I
really do know.” Keres stroked her hair. “It destroyed our
family.”

“No. It took
our parents, but we still have family. In a few months, we will
have a whole lot more.”

Keres hugged
her, and Persephone began to appreciate how strong her sibling was.
She tore a hole in space and time for her, and Persephone knew she
could do so much more.

Dear babies.
You are going to have the best auntie. She is going to love you,
care for you, and maybe give you cousins to play with, but you are
all going to be sisters first.

Keres smiled,
and Persephone heard, They don’t have ears yet, but yeah, I am
going to be the best auntie, and yeah, sisters first.


Chapter
Fourteen

 


 


Keres drove serenely to
her sister’s home, parked her car, and walked into the hornet’s
nest of fretting men, the midwife, the doula, and the
obstetrician.

Owen saw her
and gasped. “Keres! Oh, thank goodness. She’s in labour.”

“I know.
Achilles didn’t eat breakfast, and Dante likes fajitas. They are
going to be here soon. You may want to take notes, but make sure
any guys who want to help during delivery have eaten.”

She walked up
the staircase to the pack bedroom, and when Persephone groaned,
Keres tutted.

Persy looked at
her with glazed eyes. “Keres, you made it.”

“I did. Hello,
Luna, Nora, Oreal.”

She went to
stroke Persy’s face. “Why are you in bed? They won’t come for
hours.”

Her sister
blinked. “What?”

Nora was
grinning. “Should I help her up?”

“Please.” Keres
was keeping calm until her mates got there. Her own labour had
progressed, and keeping that from her sister was important. Her
passengers would be here in less than an hour.

Nora looked at
her belly, and Keres shook her head. There was a slight nod, and
they got Persy up and on her feet.

Luna told her
that the walking was helping to get the babies in position. They
were at it for about half an hour, holding Persy during
contractions.

Luna got
newborn bottles and a warmer on a table in the corner. The
colostrum packs were ready.

Achilles and
Dante came in calmly with Owen and Than behind them.

Keres sagged
when they took charge of her as her body was rapidly becoming not
her own.

Persy gasped,
“Keres, what’s wrong?”

“Nothing,
Persy. Same issue you are having. All the girls are gonna have the
same birthday. Than and Owen are going to help Nora, and everyone
is going to stay out of Luna’s way.”

Luna grinned.
“That’s the way I like it.”

Achilles and
Dante put her into a comfortable gown, and Achilles murmured,
“Midwife, could you do a check?”

Luna dipped
under the gown and popped up. “Do you have a favourite
position?”

Keres laughed.
“That is how most women get into this condition.”

“Yes, less
chatter. More focus. There is a little black-haired head in
there.”

Dante scooted
against the edge of the bed, and Luna caught on and put some sheets
down on the floor. Achilles knelt and rubbed her lower back,
applying counter pressure when she let herself groan. She was
settled onto Dante’s lap. Holding him, pushing at him, and locking
her fingers with his.

His thighs
supported her head, and Achilles took care of everything else.

There was a
roaring in her ears as her crouching body took over, and the first
niece began to make her way into the world.

Luna spoke
softly, “Good girl. You have done this before.”

The scent of
chocolate filled the air, and Keres relaxed even more. Her body
clenched, Achilles pressed her hips, and the first of the twins
began to slip out.

There was
talking and direction, but Keres just let her body do its thing.
She felt the building of intense pressure and then the release. A
wailing purr rattled through the room, and Persy was squeaking in
excitement.

Luna was
speaking to her, and she waited. Achilles pressed his hands across
her back to keep her warm.

Persy asked,
“What’s going on?”

Dante said,
“Either the afterbirth or the next baby is getting into
position.”

Keres smiled as
it seemed that Persy had forgotten her own labour. Strong
contractions started up again, and Luna said, “Another head on the
way.”

The second went
faster than the first then the wait for the placentas and the hard
massage to start the uterus on its way to contraction.

Achilles
pressed his hand to her abdomen, and soothing heat pulsed through
it. “You did amazing. Two beautiful girls.”

“I just
delivered them. Persy built them.”

Luna murmured,
“You are in amazing condition. You were built for this.”

“Thanks, but I
am enormous. I have a lot more space to grow them and shift them
around.”

“It’s more than
that. You and your mates are a team. It shows. Call me when you
need to birth your own kids. I like easy work.”

Keres nodded.
“I am going to have a quick shower and then come back to help
Persy.”

Owen said
softly, “Feel free to use the master. It’s huge.”

She nodded, and
Achilles helped her to her feet, walking her slowly to the bathroom
while Dante grabbed the go bag.

Ten minutes
later, she was back, and Owen looked focused as he had Persy on his
lap and rubbing her back under Nora’s watchful eye.

Dante held her,
and Achilles went to speak with Owen. The grip was shifted, and
Persy moaned in relief.

Achilles made a
motion with his hands, and Owen nodded. Than was holding the little
girls. He asked, “Can I show Mateo his little one?”

Persy grunted.
“Yes, but come back soon.”

The support
team around her laughed.

Dante sat in a
comfortable chair and eased Keres onto his lap. He whispered in her
ear, praising her over and over for how she had been brave and kind
to help her sister.

Keres smiled
and enjoyed the care until Persy started to shout. She sighed, and
he helped her to her feet. “Show time.”

He murmured,
“She is going to go for another hour.”

She blinked.
“Really?”

“I am just
going on the theory that siblings are similar.”

“Right, well, I
had better go pat her hand.”

Keres moved
carefully to her sister and took her hand.

“How do I know
how I want to have the baby?”

“We work on
getting you into positions now. When your body knows, it
knows.”

She looked to
Dante. “Can you get Armand in here? He looks sturdy.”

Persy laughed,
and when he came in, Luna made sure that he scrubbed his hands
before handling his sweaty partner.

Keres and Nora
talked him through supportive poses, and what worked for Persy was
to labour between his thighs on her knees.

Nora smiled.
“You are really good at this.”

“It is easier
when you know the woman in labour.”

“No, I meant
having babies. It’s easy for me, too, so I have to brace for folks
to struggle.”

Persy was
having her back rubbed by Owen.

Luna smiled.
“Normally, I boot the alphas out, but these are all well-behaved.
And well trained.”

Nora chuckled.
“They decided to go into training. It was a rush, but they got the
basics down.”

Oreal was
recording from the corner. She had been given permission as long as
the faces were blurred. It was a mate-participation proof. She was
also there to sign the birth certificates.

Dante and
Achilles supported Keres as her sister progressed faster, and then
there was a sound coming from her throat that made Nora grin and
move to be near Persy’s head.

Keres couldn’t
do anything else, so she softly started singing songs from car
trips they had sung while their parents drove. They were songs of
joy, hope, and laughter.

Persy’s voice
began to sing with her, and her body relaxed. Luna started to give
directions, but Keres and Persy continued to sing, and soon, the
first baby was out.

The small
grunts and squeaks confirmed it was breathing, and the doctor came
in and cleared the tiny mouth and nostrils. Owen cut the cord and
held the daughter who may or may not be Armand’s.

Armand’s
nostrils flared. “It’s yours, Owen. That is your little
princess.”

Luna had
reached in and had the little feet, according to her soft
muttering. Luna said, “Keres, can you turn up the beat?”

The songs got
faster, and Keres went to hold one of her sister’s hands. Her
contractions got hard and fast again, and the small body slipped
into Luna’s hands. More suction, a lot of rubbing, and the little
squall sounded as the limbs started to jerk.

Armand
shuddered and slumped back before leaning forward and kissing
Persy. “Thank you.”

Keres could
feel her body recovering at its ridiculous rate.

Nora looked at
her. “Go and get some rest, Keres.”

She smiled.
“Persy, is it okay if I go and rest?”

Persy nodded.
“But then come home and sleep next to me like we used to.”

“No, sissy. You
have your mates to cuddle up with and a lot of babies.”

“Babies? Oh. I
had babies. Are they all cute?”

“They are all
cute, but the dark-haired babies are bigger.”

“Of course,
they are. They had more room.” She chuckled.

“Don’t fool
yourself, and next time you go into heat, if you don’t want to get
pregnant, I can help you as long as it happens before the screwing
around. No more four babies.”

The doctor came
over and asked if she could do the massage, but after one hard
stroke, she paused. “It’s already hardening up.”

“Yeah. I am
quick to recover.”

“I don’t
suppose you would be willing to surrogate again?”

“This was my
fifth child born to someone else. I am done with the children of
others unless something monumentally stupid happens to Persy
again.” She smiled. “I would still help, but three children not of
my blood are in the world, and my mates and I would like to start
my own family now. So, no.”

Achilles hugged
her. “Good. You need a slow pregnancy.”

“I need a
slower life. Those deadlines for new copy are killing me. Now,
let’s let the guys with the babies back in here, and someone start
warming bottles. No way are Persy’s tits going to keep up with
it.”

Persy laughed.
“Go and rest. Come back tomorrow?”

“You
betcha.”

Dante snorted.
“Enough. Congratulations, Persy.”

Achilles
grinned. “Congratulations, Persephone.”

Achilles picked
Keres up, and Dante opened the door, sending in Than and Mateo. The
doctor, midwife, and doula were taking care of the placentas. Persy
was being walked to the bathroom by Armand, and Mateo handed his
daughter over to Armand and did the one thing that he hadn’t. He
was taking care of their mate.

Keres sighed
and thrust a finger upward. “Home, Jeeves!”

Dante chuckled
and said, “Fine. Will you open a doorway and bring the cars?”

“Of course,
dearest.”

Achilles
carried her outside, and she made them a portal. The cars
disappeared, and they walked through light.

 


They were
relaxing in bed, and Keres breathed slowly. “Four nieces. It’s a
good thing that those omegas all have some nice and creepy alphas
to take care of them. Owen can bake cookies.”

“What will your
sister be doing?”

She laughed.
“Calling us or picking up a submachine gun. You never know with
her.” She sighed. “I am still a better tank driver.”

Dante smiled.
“I really want to see that.”

Keres yawned.
“Unless you have a handy tank, that isn’t going to happen.”

“If you say
so.”

Achilles rubbed
her shoulder and bicep. “You did so well today.”

“Stop appealing
to my praise kink. I won’t be capable for a few weeks.”

“You know it
won’t take longer than a week.”

Keres laughed.
“Yeah, I do, but I am going to visit my sister and her quad
frequently until I start irritating her guys.”

Achilles
cuddled her close. “I have another gallery opening, and some of my
pieces are being put in the museum right before the solstice.”

Dante cleared
his throat. “I have tickets to the Patchwork Pixie on ice for the
nineteenth.”

Keres gasped.
“Oh, I haven’t seen that since I was ten. Do they still do it?”

“Yeah. It is
performed by volunteers, so it isn’t really a serious thing but
still fun to watch.”

Keres looked at
him. “Is it indoor, outdoor?”

“Indoor at an
arena. Some of the hockey players have volunteered to take part,
and I hear that the results are hilarious.”

Achilles
smiled. “That sounds like fun. A nice evening out, as us.”

“Really?”

“Oh, yes. All
of our finery. There will probably be a few photographs the morning
after, but we can weather it.”

She laughed. “I
do love holiday costuming.”

Achilles said,
“I have asked the other dark Elite to start circulating in the
city. It will deter members of the Stronghold from annoying the
population.”

Keres nodded.
“I can expand the protections around this city a little further to
nearby townships. Of course, I will need to draw on more natural
energy. Solstice is just about perfect.”

Dante kissed
her shoulder. “Of course, you know that you could just block the
Stronghold and stop them from leaving.”

“No. Can’t. Too
many women and children.”

Achilles
rumbled. “Not many children. They don’t survive.”

She shuddered.
“Right. They don’t know how to keep them alive. Women there are
just tools, and the young children that are trained as adults are
met with many fatalities during the training process. Kids
shouldn’t fight adults. They rarely win.”

Dante stroked
her thigh. “They have changed.”

“Yeah. So, do
you two have a plan for that?”

Achilles said,
“We have a plan. Us and all those who were locked in with us. It
will take time, but they are willing to wait. Can you help us get
more out?”

“I can. Sure.”
She yawned. “Give me a few days. I can pull out a dozen or more if
you can place them.”

Achilles kissed
her. “That is my golden star. Now sleep and start recovering from
two big babies exiting your body.”

“Fine, but one
of you is making pancakes in the morning.” She muttered it as she
let her fatigue take over.

 


Keres made
coffee while Achilles made pancakes. “Do you know how many Elite
omegas are here in the city?”

Achilles paused
and then flipped a pancake. “No. Do you?”

“Ten. There are
ten here right now. Different ages and different focuses, but there
is no wonder that my parents thought I would be safe here. The
first of us made it safe. They can look here but won’t find the
women and children they are looking for.” She smiled. “I am just
adding power to the barrier that she has created. It is funny how
it lets the others, like you, in.”

Achilles
smiled. “This elder of yours has good taste.”

“She’s just
been broadcasting power to the city longer than I have. She only
has to have done that one day longer than I have.” She stood and
inhaled the scent of coffee with deep and abiding joy. Unlimited
coffee was back on the menu.

“Interesting.
Where do you think she is?”

“Well, as no
one has pointed out that there is a giant ivory elf out there, I am
guessing she is frantically trying to be a beta.” She got her
coffee and took a seat at the counter to watch him flip
pancakes.

“Do you think
you could find her?”

“Probably. I
will definitely know her when I see her.”

“How?”

“Well, if you
guys make contact with her, she will flicker, but when we hide, we
curl over. Our hair is usually bound up to make it easier to
conceal it. She will probably have a job in tech or something where
she isn’t dealing with people.” She smiled. “Heck, she could even
be a performer. Out in the public eye but not in contact with
people.”

“So, they could
be anywhere.” He grinned.

“Yup. We will
find them when it’s time.”

“But not on
Tuesday.”

She laughed.
“No. Tuesday is for me and Persephone. It is how I kept sane and
waited. I counted Tuesdays.”

Achilles
smiled. “She missed you, even when she couldn’t remember you, you
know.”

“I know. I went
to her café so many times it wasn’t even funny.”

“You did?”

“I did. I would
work there at my computer and play with the cats, as you very well
know, you butt head. Achilles was next to me a lot.”

“It must have
been your perfume.”

“I don’t wear
perfume.” She sipped at her coffee.

“I could follow
your scent through time and space.”

“And you did
once.”

“I did. I would
do it again.” He flipped three pancakes onto a plate, drizzled them
with syrup, and plopped butter pats on top.

“And I would
haul your heavy ass out of the darkness again in a heartbeat.” She
started on her pancakes, and he grinned.

After he had
eaten his stack, he took the dishes and asked, “Are you ever going
to tell your sister how we broke out? How you cracked the
Stronghold?”

“No. She
doesn’t need to know. If I hadn’t already paid the price, I would
never have thought to do it.”

“The blood was
there. You used it.” He walked to her and wrapped his arms around
her.

She sighed.
“Thanks for taking his name away. I would have hated to have it in
my mind all the time.”

“It was the
only healing I could offer at the time. I am glad that your
recovery is going so well.”

“You know
why...”

“I do. The one
child that was yours was taken by the same male who planted it. He
took from you what was yours, and no one in that whole Stronghold
would help you.”

“I still don’t
know how I got to the gallery. Everything hurt. His blood on my
hands and then falling.” She smiled grimly. “You caught me, handed
me to Dante, and then launched yourself upward. Pieces fell down,
and then I got us out of there.” She sighed. “It was a horrible
night.”

“It got you
free. It got our first males free. We put down roots, developed
interaction as plain alphas, and are enjoying the outside world. It
is fun.”

“So, two
gallery events?”

“Well, one
gallery and one museum. May I pick your outfits?”

“Sure, as long
as you wear a jaunty hat for the Patchwork Pixie. I am thinking
something with jingling bells.” She looked at him.

He grinned. “I
can do that.”

She looked at
him and imagined him and Dante in sprite hats and pointy shoes. She
spent the rest of the day smiling and looking forward to a long and
entertaining future with the two men who had given her the thing
she needed most. Time.
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There. Both sisters
happily ever after. The next story doesn’t have a name yet, but it
involves one of those Elite omegas. Her story starts rough, but she
has family to get her through the hard times. Her jobs are both
public and private.
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