
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Alita lives for her horses, but she is pursued by a dragon alpha seeking her specifically. She’s an omega, but she’s in rough shape. Can dragon fire turn her from broken to whole?

	 

	 

	Alita has been living in agony with damage from a crushing accident with her every minute of every day. She has found a sideline by working with other omegas as the equestrian in some music videos, but when she gets invited to a party for Lexa, she also falls into the arms of Lexa’s brother-in-law, the dragon alpha Nikolai.

	If Alita knew how close the dragon was to the surface, she would have run.

	He marks her with dragon fire, and she feels a relief from pain as scarred tissue knits and nerves are soothed.

	When he shows up the next day with his beta Alexi, her family is appalled, but she knows that she has one chance at a life with a mate, an alpha and his beta. She gets in the helicopter, and that new life starts.

	Her life becomes her, her alpha, their beta, and Nikolai’s dragon. Only one of them never says please.

	 


The characters and events in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

	 

	Dripping Fire

	Copyright © 2021 by Viola Grace

	ISBN: 978-1-990635-02-1

	 

	©Cover art by Angela Waters

	 

	All rights reserved. With the exception of review, the reproduction or utilization of this work in whole or in part in any form by electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented, is forbidden without the express permission of the publisher.

	 

	Published by Viola Grace

	 

	Look for me online at violagrace.com.

	 


 

	 

	 

	 

	Dripping Fire

	The Omega Next Door Book 4

	 

	 

	By

	 

	 

	Viola Grace

	 



Chapter One

	 

	 

	Alita jolted up from her nightmare, her body soaked in sweat. It was always the same one. Trapped in the car. The weight of the truck on top of her crushing inward and her screaming. She got up, stepped into her boots, and took a quilt with her to the barn. She curled up in Lightning’s stall, and he snuffled her hair. The scent of horse took the memory of oil, gas, and fire from her senses. The memory of vinyl heating, smoking, and choking her was pushed away by the scents of hay and water.

	She was able to sleep.

	 

	“Ali, wake up. We need to get loaded for the faire.”

	She looked up at her brother Ralph and her other brother Sanders, peering at her from outside the box. If she was in there, it was unwise to mess with Lightning. “Right. I will grab a shower and be right back.”

	“We leave in twenty.”

	“I will be down in twelve.” She stroked Lightning’s jaw, and he pushed her gently with his head. His job as night guardian was done.

	Alita ran to the main house with only a slight wobble in her gait. She was much more graceful on horseback where the damage from the accident couldn’t be seen in her motion.

	She took a hot shower to loosen muscles tensed by the uneven bedding and then got into her jeans, boots, and long-sleeved shirt. She grabbed a handful of breakfast bars and a travel mug of coffee and met her brothers as they loaded the trailer. All of her favourite horses and their tack were locked and loaded.

	John and Steve got into the first truck while Sanders and Ralph got into the second. With all the horses ready and costumes packed in with Alita, they headed to one of the local faires. It was a last-minute booking on a Saturday, which was odd as she was pretty sure all the faires were down for the season.

	She leaned forward. “I don’t recognize the route. Where are we going?”

	Sanders sighed. “We are going to that private party you turned down last month. They are paying us a ridiculous amount because the little lady of the house loves horses.”

	Alita’s stomach flipped. “You assholes.”

	Ralph looked back at her. “What is the problem? The money can keep us running until spring.”

	She swallowed. “Uh, I am only a week from my heat, and that is an entire gathering of about sixty-percent alphas. Someone is going to notice, and if they do, I am getting the hell out of dodge.”

	“What’s your plan for escape?” Ralph chuckled.

	“Ride a horse to Ford’s and steal a car. It would serve him right for pulling this on me.”

	“He wasn’t the one who made the booking. It was someone named Arthur Adders.”

	“Adders is Lexa’s last name.” She fished out her phone and sent a text.

	Lexa, are you expecting knights and horses?

	We are. Alita, are you coming, too?

	Yeah. In the truck and half an hour out. Do you have good coffee? My brother made ours, and it tastes like it was burned last week and resurrected.

	I can help with that. How are you doing?

	Things are going to get uncomfortable in about a week, but for now, holding steady.

	Are you okay to be here?

	Apparently, a certain little girl made a special request.

	Ah. Hailey is incorrigible, but well, the one who is sniffing for you is Nikolai. He has a beta named Alexi, who is a photographer. If he is near, keep an eye out for a guy with dark hair and black eyes.

	Why would he be after me?

	He has an intuition issue. He’s one of those alphas.

	Oh... well, can I get your scent on me? That might throw him off.

	Hugs coming your way. As many as I can manage before I puke. Morning sickness is kicking in hard.

	“Who are you texting?” Sanders asked.

	“Just a friend.”

	Ralph asked, “You have friends?”

	“One or two. Three in a pinch.”

	They laughed, and she realized they didn’t think she was serious.

	She smiled. Congrats on the pregnancy.

	Did you know that Ford has to reshoot the video because he stole all the footage and put it to a different song?

	I still got paid. Don’t care what he did with it, but jumping over the fire is not something I am going to get Lightning do twice.

	He’s going to be here, and he will discuss what he wants for the replacement footage.

	He’ll pay again?

	Yeah. And you can see what he did with our footage.

	He finished it?

	Yup. And he showed it to all my new relatives using a song that I thought I was sampling for him.

	Alita laughed. Lexa had a great voice, but she didn’t want to become a pro. She wanted to stay close to her daughter.

	Now, the new families want me to sing at every event. Tonight, there is even a special performance that Grigory promises I will like.

	How are you doing with them?

	There was silence for a moment, and then, a text came through.

	Lexa has to have breakfast, but she will be here when you arrive, Miss Wills. I have coffee waiting in the kitchen. Come on in.

	That was it. Someone had hijacked her chat, darn it. Texting was easier than talking. She was really bad at talking, and if alphas were around, she just hid. Her instincts were all kinds of stupid.

	She sighed and charged her phone. It was going to be a busy day, and this was her best chance of talking to Lexa without the threat of alphas around.

	 

	The property was huge, and her brothers took care of the horses once she got Thunder and Lightning out of the trailers. She got her boys settled, and then, she went in search of coffee. She focused and asked one of the betas setting up sound equipment where the kitchen was, and he pointed her in the right direction.

	She knocked on the door, and Lexa looked up with a grin. “Alita, come in!”

	There was a shriek that Alita recognized, and she caught Hailey up and hugged her. “Alita! You are here.”

	“Yeah, sorry to ruin any surprises, but I came in for promised coffee.”

	A gorgeous, grinning blond poured her a cup and raised his brow.

	“Just black. No time for sugar.”

	Lexa laughed. “There is always time for sugar.”

	Hailey was just giggling in her arms as she sipped the coffee. “Thanks; you are a lifesaver.”

	Hailey whispered, “Are you going to be a plain princess or a frilly princess?”

	“Which one do you want to see, Hales?”

	Hailey frowned, “Um... frilly, please. You look so nice in your frilly clothing.”

	Alita laughed. “Of course, you do.”

	“Do you still have princess hair?”

	“Of course, I do. It’s under the hat, so the horses don’t nibble on it. My shampoo smells like apples, and they like apples.”

	Hailey’s eyes widened. “Can I feed them some apples?”

	“You remember the rules?”

	“Only pieces. No whole apples. Hand flat and fingers together.”

	“Have you eaten breakfast?”

	“Yes, ma’am.” Hailey beamed.

	“Okay, well, I still have mine to get through, so my conversation may be mumbled around the granola bar. Don’t let the horses steal it, okay?”

	Hailey nodded.

	She turned to Lexa. “Can I steal your daughter for a bit?”

	Lexa laughed. “Go ahead. Take some apples. Did you want breakfast?”

	“If I can’t hang onto it, I don’t have time. My brothers are great riders, but their logistics leave something to be desired.”

	She slammed back the coffee, nodded her thanks to the guy behind the counter, and left with Hailey in her arms.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	When Alita was gone, Lexa looked at Alexi. “Nice cover.”

	He shrugged. “You mentioned she was coming in for coffee.” He stepped aside as Yorgi returned to the kitchen.

	Alexi asked, “Hey, Yorgi, can you make some breakfast sandwiches for the horse troupe?”

	Yorgi snorted. “I could, but why would I?”

	“Because the female rider is a friend of Lexa’s.”

	Lexa groaned. “You are going to ambush her, aren’t you, Alexi?”

	“Of course not. Nikolai and I are going to check on their location.”

	“Do not sic Nikolai on her this early in the morning.”

	Her mate’s brother appeared in the doorway behind her. “What am I hunting?” He sniffed. “Clover and honey?”

	Alexi wrapped an arm around his waist. “The omega that you locked onto in the video is here.”

	Lexa could feel Nikolai going tense as a bowstring. “Nikolai, if you frighten her or spook her into riding off, I will figure out something I can do to you.”

	He looked at her. “I am going to court her slowly.” He sniffed. “Quickly. She is nearly in heat.”

	Lexa groaned. “Aw fuck.”

	This day would be one big fucking challenge, and if Alita was approaching a heat, the challenge just quadrupled in complication. She had better find one of her mates and work up a thick wall of scent. She was going to try to hide the clover in the roses.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Alita supervised Hailey as she fed a sliced apple to Thunder. The costumes were out, and the guys set up a tilting yard. The lances were lined up, and saddles were being polished. Her costumes were pinned to the outside of the truck, which meant that Ralph had unpacked. Each set of boots matched the outfit they were under.

	Hailey had already picked her favourite of the three dresses, so that is the one Alita would wear.

	It was blue and black with silver trim and dark-brown laces. It was a standard gown with a lot of skirt and three silk underdresses. She foamed and was frilly when it was all on.

	She had just reached for the underlayers when someone cleared their throat behind her.

	She turned, and the guy from the kitchen was there with a covered tray. She blinked. “Um, hello.”

	“You mentioned having a crappy breakfast. So, this is for you and your crew.”

	Her brothers arrived, summoned by the scent of food. She opened the lid with one hand and snagged a sandwich before her brothers swarmed over the rest.

	They all thanked the guy and then disappeared. Hailey bounded up. “Hiya, Uncle Alexi. Why are you out here?”

	“Your mom thought her friend would be hungry, and there had to be decoy food.”

	Alita bit into the sandwich and groaned happily, her knees twisting until she fell on her ass. “So good.”

	Hailey chuckled and sat in her lap. “Yorgi makes really good food.”

	“I thought you said his name was Alexi?”

	Hailey pointed. “That is Alexi. He is Uncle Nikolai’s partner. He makes pictures.”

	Alexi set the tray down and held out his hand. “We were not introduced earlier. I am Alexi Jenkins. My alpha is Nikolai Petrov.”

	She took another bite of the sandwich, put it in her left hand, and extended her right to him. She mumbled. “Alita Wills.”

	He smiled. “I am very happy to meet you, Alita. I will be coming by to take photos. Grigory’s and Delun’s families are insane for sharing images and making memories.”

	She swallowed. “Glad you showed up when you did; I was about to change.”

	He smiled. “Sorry I was early. Do you normally change in the open?”

	“I don’t travel with a change room, so it is either in the trailer or out in the open. The hard part comes when I need to use the restroom. That stuff is slippery.”

	She quickly stuffed her face again as he laughed. “I will be back in a few minutes to take shots for Hailey’s album. She loves the horses and keeps going on about princess hair.”

	Hailey beamed. “Are you going to put pearls in it again?”

	Alita blinked and looked around. “It looks like my brothers forgot to grab my bag of hair stuff.”

	“You can borrow some of mom’s; she has lots.”

	Alita looked at Hailey. “I can’t use her stuff. It has been given to her by her mates’ families. It would be like you getting a present from your mom or dads and then lending it to a friend while your family was watching. It isn’t polite. I will see if I can scavenge some ribbon or lace or something.”

	Hailey nodded. “I can help you look.”

	“That would be helpful.”

	Alexi smiled. “I will see if we can find something on our end. What colour is your hair? Blonde?”

	She laughed. “Uh, no. And I know you have seen the video. Would you like to see my hair?”

	It felt like such a weird question, but it was intensely personal.

	“Yes, please.” He grinned. “It will give me an idea of what kind of lighting you will need.”

	She snorted and set Hailey on her feet. She removed her ball cap, and her hair unravelled until it hung at her knees.

	Alexi exhaled. “Wow. That is...”

	“A lot? A pain in the ass? I have debated just chopping it off, but it works for a lot of the events we perform at, so I keep it and spend hours brushing it per night.”

	The wind grabbed it and lifted it up into the weird wind-born cobwebs she was used to. Hailey giggled and stared as her light hair lifted and turned into wings.

	She looked at Alexi. “So, you can see why I need to tie it up, and barring ties, I will start braiding it. Either one takes a while.”

	She felt a slight tug on her hair and turned to see what she was caught on. She shrank the moment that she saw him. There was no mistaking an alpha when she saw one, and he wasn’t just an alpha. His energy called to hers. Well, it didn’t call, it ordered her to come to him, and that order made her back up. His scent was dark coffee and a strange touch of sunlight.

	She met his gaze and stumbled backward. Fear radiated off her in waves, and Alexi frowned. “Niko, what are you doing?”

	She looked at the hand that held a fistful of her hair, and she yanked herself free. She was getting ready to run when the thick scent of roses wrapped around her, and Lexa put herself between Niko and Alita, saying something to him in clipped tones as Alita shook in her friend’s embrace. There was a roaring in her ears and mind, and that roar was excited and happy. She got the feeling she was going to hear it a lot.

	Lexa stroked her hair. “You are okay, Alita. You can hide with me if you want to. We have plenty of room.”

	Alita frowned. “Why would I hide?”

	She looked around, and Alexi and Nikolai were gone. She exhaled in relief.

	“I know terror when I smell it.”

	“People don’t touch me. Men don’t touch me. And he looked like he wanted to do a lot of touching.”

	Lexa smiled. “Uh, yeah. He is convinced that you and he are a match, and that was based on the video.”

	“Did you tell him it was make-believe?”

	“He was looking at it with different eyes than we were. He was watching the way you moved and the expression on your face.” Lexa stroked her hair. “Has the Omega Centre been after you?”

	“No, they still think I am suffering extreme side effects of a shattered pelvis. All of the packs that were lined up before the accident have faded into the woodwork. My brothers tried to offer me to a few, but there were no takers.”

	She sighed. “My physio is pricey and taking on someone who’s been crushed isn’t great if you want kids. No one knows if everything works. They think it does, but toys don’t tell the tale.”

	She covered her mouth. She tended to blurt to Lexa and Olivia. They had no interest in having sex with her, so it was a safe subject with them.

	Lexa stroked her hair. “I can explain to Hailey if you need to leave or if just the guys perform. I can call you a cab.”

	Alita shook her head. “No, we are here to make the little princess happy, so I will put on my princess gear and screw a smile on my face. It is just a few hours, and then, I will be home again... no alphas, just dorky betas everywhere.”

	“Do you want me to keep an eye out while you change?”

	“Yeah, but you might want to look up because Nikolai is perched in that tree, and Alexi is coming back from the house with a camera. Thanks for the roses. All I can offer you is a little honey.”

	Lexa looked at her brother-in-law and yelled, “Niko, get out of that tree. You aren’t fooling anyone that you’re an owl.”

	Niko looked at them and gracefully dropped the fifteen feet to the ground before he bowed low and walked away.

	Alita caught his scent and felt a shiver deep inside. She hadn’t felt arousal stirring in quite a while. This was going to be a very long day.

	 


Chapter Two

	 

	 

	Dressed in the princess outfit with her hair braided and tied with tiny pieces of leather, she ran into Hailey again, and the little girl squealed in excitement.

	Hailey handed her a handful of ribbons and chains. “Can you use this?”

	“I can. Do you want to wrap them around the braids?”

	Hailey grinned. “Yes!”

	Alita sat in her froth of skirts and let the seven-year-old play with her braids, wrapping them in chain and ribbon. She took one of the chain-wrapped braids and twisted it into a coronet. She had six thin braids that confined the cloak of hair. When Hailey pronounced her done, Alita got to her feet and limped back to the horses. It was time to start warming up, and her boys needed to run.

	Alita felt her gait loosen up a little and knew it would be better after a ride. Something about riding evened out her balance and everything else from the waist down. She felt better afterward. It was as close as she could get to flying. She got a saddle and whistled for Thunder. The Percheron came, and she flipped the pad and saddle onto his back. She tightened the buckles and straps and got the reins before she pulled back her skirts and put the tip of her booted toe into the stirrup before she pulled herself up and smoothed her skirts. She patted Thunder’s neck and smoothed the black hide. “Hey, baby, let’s go for a ride, shall we?”

	He nodded his head, and she squeezed him with her calves, and he started to move. He checked the ground before he walked, and once they had walked the path, she smiled and let Thunder roll. They moved as one, and she jumped the villager-shaped obstacles that her brothers had set up. She finished a circuit, and then, she saw Hailey next to Alexi. She sighed and shook her head, letting Thunder walk to the little girl holding apple slices on flat little hands.

	“Hales, you are going to contribute to making Thunder fat. All the apples I give him are going to do the rest.”

	Hailey giggled when Thunder snuffled at her, searching for more apples.

	Alexi lowered his camera. “Lexa says that if Hailey would like, she can go for a ride with you.”

	Hailey smiled. “Can you come down so I can get up?”

	Alexi said, “I can boost you up. Come here, little treasure.”

	He dropped his camera onto its strap, and he lifted her up, and Alita brought her the rest of the way. She set her on the saddle in front of her, and then, she whispered in Hailey’s ear.

	“Thank you, Uncle Alexi.”

	He inclined his head. “You are welcome, little treasure.”

	Alita steered the horse away from the photographer. “Little treasure?”

	“Papa Grigory calls Mom treasure. Dad calls her petals. Papa Arthur calls her rose when no one is looking.”

	“Ah. So, she is a woman of many names now.”

	“Yeah, but to me, she is still Mom. To you, she is still Lexa.” She looked around. “Can Thunder go fast?”

	“You want to do fast? We can do fast. Keep tight to me, and don’t let go.”

	“Yes, Alita. Hanging on.”

	Alita grinned and eased Thunder into a canter with heavy hooves shaking the ground. They continued on until they had a straightaway, and then, she let him run. “Here we go.”

	It was like clinging to the back of a locomotive. Thunder loved straight lines, but Lightning loved everything else. She crouched low and held Hailey with one arm and then sat up to cue Thunder to slow. She looked at Hailey when they slowly began to turn back toward the rest of the gathering crowd.

	“Do you want to run back toward the crowd?”

	Hailey said, “Can we?”

	She chuckled. “I wasn’t asking you, but good.”

	Thunder began his heavy run, and the group watching got nervous. All but Alexi. He remained poised, taking pictures of them as the heavy plow horse reached deadly velocity. She sat up, and by the time they were at the crowd, he was back to a normal canter, and they turned and ran along the edge of the group.

	They got to where the other horses were being tacked up, and she gave a whistle. Sanders helped Hailey down and introduced her to the other horses. Alita patted Thunder and dismounted, walking around and enjoying the feeling of her legs and hips moving properly. She did a few moves from her early ballet classes and paused to see Hailey looking at her. “What is it, Hales?”

	“Are you an omega like my mom?”

	“Um, not exactly like her, but sort of, why?”

	“When you danced there, it was strange, like you were extra soft. I don’t know how to explain it.” Hailey smiled. “You should dance more and not just the funny dances you do with Mom and Olivia on the video shoots.”

	“It is hard for me to move some days, Hales. So, I dance when I can and do riding and sword fighting when I can’t. Today is a good day, mostly. I might be limping later.”

	“That’s okay. I will bring you cupcakes tonight. The aunts make good cupcakes.”

	Alita smiled and smoothed her hand over Hailey’s cheek. “We are going to be long gone by tonight. It is hard to travel with the horses after dark.”

	“I bet some of the cousins could help.”

	“Probably. I don’t know, but I will have to be in bed by ten, or I turn into a troll.” She tickled Hailey, and the little girl shrieked.

	Lexa walked up and hugged her again, getting more scent on her. Alita was amused at how she would have to get help to generate that scent. “You are looking happy, Lexa. You are glowing.”

	“That would be the first month of pregnancy and all the vomiting. It’s sweat.”

	“Then, you are a sweaty blonde goddess. The fabrics that they are using on you make you look all sweet and soft. Are you comfy?”

	Lexa sighed. “At long last, I am.”

	Alita hugged her and sighed. “And so cozy for cuddling. Which one of your mates do I thank for helping with my camouflage?”

	Lexa made a fist and punched Alita in the arm. “Don’t be so accurate. Grigory was willing to fall on his sword on your behalf.”

	Alita hooted and did not mention the jokes she could make. Lexa groaned and got her in a headlock, mimicking punching her in the head.

	Alita was giggling uncontrollably when she regained custody of her head. “Hey, don’t mess with the hair. Hailey spent a lot of time and ribbons helping me with this.”

	“Mom, can you make Alita stay for the party tonight?”

	“Oh, sweety, Alita has to get the horses to bed.”

	“Can’t her brothers do that?”

	“Do you like it better if I tuck you in or if Illyana tucks you in?”

	Hailey sighed. “Fine. Can she come back?”

	“Ford asked for her to be here today, so you would have to ask him.”

	Hailey sighed. “Not her with the horses, just Alita.”

	Lexa smiled. “Alita is welcome any time.”

	Bill came over and gave her a nod.

	“Okay, you get a good seat. We are about to start.”

	Lexa looked at her and frowned. “Did you get enough to eat?”

	“Yeah. I have a stash of energy bars to keep me going.”

	“Okay, but there is always food around, and I will tell Yorgi you have free run of the kitchen.”

	“Thank you, Lexa, but we are here doing a job. I don’t want to overstep.”

	Lexa hugged her. “You can never overstep, now go and play with your horseys.”

	Alita snorted and checked Lightning’s saddle. It was loose as usual; he held his breath when her brothers saddled him.

	She checked the watch she carried in her bodice and blinked. They had five hours of performing, and it was already three. It was showtime.

	They did dances, capture the flag, jousts, and the final—the fight for the lady. Each side tried to claim the lady and her money while she waited for them. When it was down to the last two contenders, she whistled a certain sound, and she waited.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Hailey leaned forward, and she whispered, “I like this part.”

	Alexi murmured, “She summoned her horse?”

	“Yeah.”

	“That monster will have trouble getting past those lighter horses.”

	Hailey smiled. “Uncle Alexi. Not Thunder. Lightning.”

	She pointed, and a black streak charged out of the shadows and came straight for Alita. Alexi took shots through his zoom lens, and he saw the excited anticipation on Alita’s face. The horse charged toward her and didn’t stop. She reached out her hand and grabbed a loop on the saddle, using the momentum to swing her into the saddle, and then, she bolted away from the idiots. Alexi grinned as the crowd cheered. Niko was scowling.

	“Niko, what is it?”

	He frowned. “She’s injured. Beyond the old injury. She hurt herself tonight.”

	Alita was riding her pursuers on a merry chase, and then, she bolted into the woods.

	She emerged, and her face was pale as she rejoined the group. They bowed from their horses, she dismounted, and with a whistle, the other horses came for their bows. Everyone took a bow, and then, the horses moved toward the trailers.

	The cousins with horse experience went to help take care of them.

	Alexi watched Alita stagger out of the area around the trailer, and as he watched through his lens, he watched her hook her arm against a tree and reset her dislocated shoulder. “It was her shoulder. She just popped it back in.”

	Niko nodded. “I saw. And now, she is retching from the pain. I believe she needs something to eat.”

	Lexa grabbed him as he passed. “Niko, if you scare her, I will think of something horrible.”

	“I cannot help her fear, but I can show her it is unfounded.”

	“She isn’t used to people touching her.”

	Niko raised his brows. “She will have to get used to it.”

	Alexi just grinned. You literally could not say no to Niko. His lips silenced any words he didn’t like, and then, you just forgot about denying him.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Alita bent double with pain. The loop had been in the wrong position. It needed to be on the side of the saddle, and someone had connected it to the top. That was it. She was going back to school and getting an office job as soon as her heat was over. She could smell the food being prepared for an all-night party, and her stomach growled. She washed her mouth out with water and spit it out. She hated getting sick.

	“You are hurt.”

	Nikolai. Fuck. She straightened and smiled brightly. “Of course not.”

	“I don’t know why you are lying, but you are lying. Your entire body is on fire with pain.”

	She shuddered. It was a fair assessment. “You recognize fire?”

	He smiled, and his eyes glowed. “I do. I have a talent for it. Will you accept help?”

	He held out his hand.

	She stared at his long, strong fingers. Without asking what he meant, she slid her fingers along his, and he closed his digits around her hand. He pulled her to him and slid a hand around the back of her neck. He brushed his lips against hers, once, twice, and when her lips moved with his, he stroked her lips with his tongue.

	Alita was supported by the hand at the back of her neck, and when his tongue touched hers, she gasped, and her good hand pressed against his chest. She was about to apply pressure when he breathed into her, and fire ripped through her veins. This wasn’t a kiss. This was an attack.

	She whimpered and tried to push away, but a hand held her across her hips, and the other controlled her head. The fire kept coming, seeking out the pain and the aches and exhaustion and burning it. She hurt all over, and there was too much for the fire to do, so Alita fainted.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Lexa watched him coming toward her, holding her friend like a limp offering. “What did you do?”

	He looked a little sheepish. “I meant to alleviate her pain, but I underestimated what her standard level of pain is, and she overloaded when it stopped. I brought her here, so you would know I have not stepped out of line. I would leave her with Alexi while I get her something to eat, but he is taking pictures of the little treasure.”

	Lexa smiled. “Leave her with me and bring her something to eat. Start with fruit when she wakes up. She’s hypoglycemic. She burns through food and gets tired fast, and if I know her brothers, they ate the snacks she set aside for herself.”

	“They don’t take care of her.” He frowned.

	“She has been ill for a few years. It wears on the caregivers.” She stroked Alita’s hair when Niko set Alita down. “They expect her to keep mentioning her distress, and she gets better at managing it and falls further down the hole.”

	Lexa smiled at him. “Not that I know anything about that.”

	He inclined his head to her. “I will be back shortly.”

	Lexa cuddled Alita against her and kissed Grigory when he came to her. “What is wrong with Alita?”

	“Nikolai kissed her. He was trying to help, but he shorted her out.”

	A soft voice said, “Not really, but he wasn’t going to stop until something happened, so I made something happen. I woke up the moment he lifted me. Playing dead was just easier.”

	Alita looked up at Lexa and gave a weak smile. Grigory hooted with laughter.

	Lexa chuckled. “Good girl.”

	Grigory picked Lexa up and kissed her softly, and Lexa forgot that she was Alita’s watcher.

	Alita slipped away and headed for the nearby woods. Something was calling her. Something small.

	Away from the party, she heard the tiny mewing and saw the white speck about twelve feet up. She wrangled her skirts up and tucked them in her belt then climbed up to get the tiny kitten and tucked it in her bodice for the climb down the tree. The climb down was worse than the climb up, but the kitten was comfy and warm. She could tell by the heavy purr between her breasts.

	She smiled and walked back to where another small creature was upset. Hailey was sobbing to Grigory that her kitten got out, and it was lost. Alita walked up and smoothed a hand on Hailey’s head. “What does the kitten look like?”

	“It’s white.”

	Alita looked in her bodice. “Check.”

	“With big green eyes.”

	She looked again. “Check. Any other distinguishing features?”

	“Um... it’s a kitten?”

	“I just found one up a tree. Hold on a second. He’s in here pretty good.” She reached into her bodice and pulled out the kitten. Hailey shrieked, sobbed, and hugged her.

	Niko handed her a fruit plate and smiled as she ate it. “Aside from the obvious, what else is in there?”

	“Usually car keys, my cellphone, and a lip gloss.”

	Hailey headed for the house, lecturing the kitten as she went.

	Alita ate the fruit, and then, she realized that she had just climbed a tree with an arm that had been near to useless a few minutes earlier. So, that was what he had been doing. Whatever it was had removed the pain.

	He brought her a plate covered with dumplings. “I have no idea what is in them. Some are from Delun’s family, and others are from Grigory’s.”

	Lexa smiled. “We need to go out for a girls’ lunch one day. I will ask Lady Fen for a recommendation. What are you up to tomorrow?”

	“Um, I am going to be making a massage therapy appointment with a nice beta in town. He’s good, but it isn’t a fun process.”

	Niko frowned. “You pay someone to touch you?”

	He made it sound like she was hiring a hooker. “A trained therapist. Yes. He goes looking for the knots and nothing else. Nothing arousing about the process at all.”

	“But he touches you.”

	“Yeah. He has to. It is part of the therapy.” She huffed. “I can’t move if he doesn’t.”

	He was glaring at her, and she glared back, and the music started up. Lexa’s ex-boyfriend and now mate, Arthur, stepped forward and held his hand out. “They are playing our song.”

	The strains of the music of the song Lexa had written to expose the worst night of her life began to play. She smiled and took his hand, walking to the dance floor with him. She swayed, and then, their dance began to take on a controlled energy that was fascinating to watch. Alita started to nibble at the dumplings, eating the ones she liked and putting aside those she didn’t. She slipped away to get more while everyone watched Lexa and Arthur dance.

	“Does my son know you have slipped away?” A male voice accented with more Russian than she had heard at close range spoke to her.

	She turned and blinked at the older version of Nikolai. “Um, maybe. He seems to be watching me closely.”

	The man bowed gracefully. “I am Vrenko. Father to Nikolai and Grigory via the beautiful Olyna. Our daughter is a law unto herself. She has omegas and betas weeping to have her, and the alphas stay out of her way.”

	“I try and stay out of most alphas’ ways, so it usually works out for me.”

	He smiled, and the corner of his eyes crinkled, the only indicator of age in his face. Nikolai was going to look hot when he got old. “It seems our treasure has marked you as hers.”

	“She wanted to get Nikolai to take it down a few notches. He was a little focused.”

	“Your heat is less than a week away. There is a reason for her caution. Now would be the perfect time for Niko to steal you, and ten days from now, you would be carrying his child.”

	Those words acted as cold water on her overstimulated senses. “No, that isn’t a good idea.”

	She set her plate down and ran back to where the horses were being loaded, except... they were gone, along with her clothes. She looked around and headed for the trees to take her hair down.

	She climbed up and didn’t think about why she could move so easily. Once she was up in the tree, she reached for the coronet and chain and unravelled it. She let the hair cascade down, and she picked out the chain, catching it before it fell. Pregnant. That was the end game for an alpha.

	She remembered the feel of her bones grinding together. Pieces moving where nothing should move. Pain when she breathed, pain when she moved her arms, legs, everything. Her pelvis had not healed easily. She had been rebroken and set several times until everything lined up, and then, it took a while for all the pins that held her together to be stabilized. The strangest thing about tonight was that the pain had been burned away. She didn’t know how long it would last, but it was a strangely light feeling like she wanted to float away. She unravelled her braids and watched the party from the tree. It looked like a lot of boisterous fun, and she was glad that Lexa had found family to surround her at last. When Alita got a hold of her own family, she would kick their asses. Leaving her at a party filled with alphas wasn’t nice. She didn’t care what particular brand of bullshit Alexi had woven.

	She checked her phone and sighed. The car fare home would be exorbitant, but it was better than sleeping in a tree, and she was so very tired.

	 


Chapter Three

	 

	 

	Niko looked toward the distance where his princess was sitting in the tree. When she jumped down, he winced, but it was when she headed toward the edge of the party and went past it that he moved.

	His father moved to block him. “Where are you going, Niko?”

	“I am looking for my princess. She seems to be leaving.”

	“She is very cute but not ready for the practicalities of being with an alpha.”

	Niko paused. “What? What did you say?”

	“That in ten days, she would be carrying your child.”

	“Shit. We are going to discuss this, Dad. If you had told Olyna you were going to steal her and plant Grigory in her, she would have cut your throat.”

	Vrenko blinked. “Oh. Yes, I see your point.”

	“Dad, it is a good thing you are pretty because you are an idiot.” Niko headed to block his princess, but she was quick with little trace of her limp. He smiled slightly at that but headed to the front of the house, where the drive was choked with cars. She had gathered up the skirts, and her boots struck the ground as she ran away from the house and party.

	Niko smiled and chased her, lifting her in his arms and catching her scream with his mouth. He walked her back toward the house.

	She pulled away and gasped, “Need to go home.”

	“Why? What is there for you tonight? Work, exhaustion, the hunt for something to eat because your brothers ate all your snacks?”

	She sighed and blurted, “I can’t be a proper mate. The doctors get really quiet when the ability to have kids is mentioned, and since you have Alexi, that is all I would be good for. So, I am not good for much.”

	“Alexi is my best friend and holds part of my soul, but there is an ache for an omega of my own, even if I must lift her up because she has fallen.”

	She leaned away from him. “Your dad said—”

	“He is overly excited that both of his male children have found omegas, and he anticipates grandchildren. Now, here is something that no one will have mentioned. If your body doesn’t want to get pregnant, it won’t. If you are in too much pain or your body chemistry is out due to chronic distress, you will not get pregnant.”

	He smiled. “However, I can help to alleviate those symptoms, and I want to, but it only works for a dragon omega. Now, what kind of omega are you?”

	“Uh... They don’t give us affinity classes. We just get basic training on how to deal with alphas, which mainly focuses on avoidance.”

	He chuckled. “We get very different training.”

	His hands were under her knees and around her ribs, and his thumb was moving slowly and caressing the underside of her breast. “I like this dress, though there is too much of it. Your perfume is also very light.”

	“I am terrified.” She blurted it honestly.

	He frowned. “Ah, princess. I will not hurt you.”

	“I don’t want to disappear.”

	He turned her head to face his with a gentle caress. “You know what kind of omega you are. I know it. It shows in how you move in the videos and while performing with power and control. Did you see Lexa at the party? Did she disappear?”

	“No. No, but she’s Lexa. She was always strong.”

	He smiled and walked her back to the party. “Dismiss your car.”

	She blushed. “I didn’t call it. I was waiting until I could get to a clear place for a pickup. There are a lot of cars here.”

	He pressed a kiss to her temple, and his tongue flicked out. She blinked when she realized it was forked. She hadn’t imagined it.

	She whispered something, and he pressed his lips to her jaw. “What was that, princess?”

	“I have scars. Lots of them.”

	“Proof of survival, princess. You have to heal to have scars. Don’t worry. They will pass in time, and if not, they are simply part of you. I have scars, Alexi has scars, there is little a living being can do to get through life without scars.”

	Her eyes widened at that casual reference. “Alexi?”

	He smiled. “Yes, you will be my omega; he is already my beta. We will be a triad, and you can either continue your work with horses, or you can join us on our excursions. If you wish a different occupation, you are welcome to select one.”

	“So, this is a done deal?”

	“There are over a hundred alphas here, and none would try and take you from my arms.”

	They rounded the house and saw some familiar faces. “No, but I think you are about to play tug-of-war with some omegas.”

	He said, “What?” and then Ford eased her out of his grip, and Olivia fussed over her while Lexa stood in front of him and glared.

	“What did you do to her?”

	“I kept her from leaving the party. That is all. I am not a monster.”

	Her expression softened. “I know you aren’t, but I got used to looking out for Alita on the shoots. She is the only one of us with no natural defenses.”

	“Why are you so protective?”

	Lexa pressed a hand to her forehead. “You know Alita’s scent?”

	“Honey and clover?”

	“My sister was daisies and clover, so light you could almost miss it until she laughed, and then you were standing in a summer meadow. Alita does the same. My instincts are geared toward protecting her.”

	Niko’s eyes widened. “Ah, Hailey’s mother had a matching scent. I understand.”

	“Good.” She paused. “I don’t have objections to your courting of her, but if you frighten or hurt her, I will have Grigory eat your car and shit out a keychain.” She turned and glided away.

	He understood which Grigory she meant. They were going to take the flight to the mountains as soon as her morning sickness was under control, and that meant that Grigory could get a photo of his mate and his beast at the same time. It had started a trend with that family to want photos of their beasts with Lexa, and the thought made Niko smile. Alita wearing nothing but his wing or the coil of his tail.

	Alexi was an excellent photographer, and he managed to get to the essence of his subject. The beta in question walked up to him and asked, “How did it go?”

	“She’s still here, and she’s staying overnight.”

	Alexi raised a hand, and Niko high-fived him before pulling him in and kissing him until he staggered. “Geez, Niko.”

	Niko was breathing hard, and he pressed his forehead to Alexi’s. “She takes more self-control than I think I have.”

	Niko looked at the cuddle of omegas around Alita. They were all concerned that the big bad alpha had upset her. He had wanted to do a whole lot more, but terrifying an omega into submission was not a good way to start.

	She was born to be his. He knew it, and she knew it. If she hadn’t been, she would not have been able to take his fire. She had taken all of it, and her body had put it to use. That was the mark of a mate. The other mark would come soon.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	The first thing she noticed was that she wanted to crawl back to him. Alita kept looking at Niko out of the corner of her eye, and his passionate kiss with Alexi had ended with them both panting for breath. He looked over at her and met her gaze, and she winced. That was her fault. He was worked up with no outlet. She turned crimson when she realized that her outlet was slick.

	Ford chuckled. He caught it before the others did. “So, it isn’t him that freaks you out. It is just the entire idea of mating.”

	“I haven’t ever... and toys aren’t people. And I am within earshot of family, so I don’t use my toys as much as I should.” She was blushing.

	Olivia smiled. “However, I have read some bits of the books you read, and you are definitely not unaware of the details, as well as some permutations and combinations I haven’t heard of.”

	Ford frowned. “Wait. Alita, you read erotica?”

	Lexa chuckled. “She reads all the freaky stuff. Not just alpha-beta-omega, but monsters and scales and tails.”

	Alita blushed, and Ford looked shocked. Olivia giggled. “Dude, you should see your face.”

	Alita patted Ford’s hand. “Don’t worry, it just means that if I had a date and it ended with him just kissing my hand, I would feel grossly ripped off.”

	He blasted a laugh. “Here, I thought you were just a good horsewoman.”

	“And a mediocre dancer.” Alita smiled.

	Olivia cleared her throat. “I have seen you belly dancing with the backup dancers.”

	Ford blinked. “Wait. What?” He stared at Alita.

	“Yeah, it was recommended by my physiotherapist as good exercise for my back and hips. It is... considering.”

	Grigory, Delun, and Arthur walked over with a man with dark hair, golden skin, and glasses. He had the same physique that they did, huge and imposing.

	Lexa had been giggling, but she looked over, saw her guys and the newcomer, and a needy whine came from her throat. She clapped a hand over her mouth. Alita giggled.

	Olivia smiled.

	Arthur was grinning. “Lexa, this is Rennic. He is an investment banker and is interested in meeting you.”

	Grigory crouched next to her. “He has had a polite introduction to Hailey before she goes to bed. She likes his glasses.”

	Alita was watching as the new alpha was introduced to Lexa. Lexa was looking at her alphas for any sign of disagreement.

	She left the cuddle of omegas and extended her hand to him. “Um, pleased to meet you?”

	Rennic smiled. “You seem unsure.”

	“Oh, I am. I am just a few weeks into my mating and my settling in. My daughter’s at a new school, and I have gained three pounds in a month despite the morning sickness. If you are looking for a heat, it isn’t going to be here for a long time.”

	He pulled her to him and whispered in her ear. Alita watched, and she blinked, Lexa’s eyes getting wider. “Oh, okay then. Yeah, that will probably be doable on occasion. Currently expecting twins, though, so both might be occupied.”

	Alita clued into the conversation, and she started looking for an exit. Nopenopenope.

	She was saved when Hailey started running up to her, and the discussion of lactation stopped. “Alita! Have you danced for the party yet?”

	“Oh, no, honey bear. I am not doing that. There are a lot of people here very good at dancing, so they need to do their thing. I don’t want to get in the way. Plus, I didn’t bring a change of clothing, and it is hard to dance in this dress.”

	Hailey screwed her face up and channelled her mom when she said, “Gimmee a minute.”

	Hailey was sprinting through the party after she had squirmed loose. Alita looked to Ford. “I am completely fucked.”

	Ford smiled and said idly, “Not yet, but he is getting closer.”

	An alpha who introduced herself as Natasha came forward and took Alita by the hand. A few barks in Russian got more women to come with them, and they headed out to a van. Alita had no choice. She was being held onto.

	There were more barked instructions, and Alita curled up, making herself small. A soothing voice started talking to her, and arms came around her. “They aren’t going to hurt you, princess. They are just nasty, loud ladies who like to scare little omegas.”

	Natasha was brought up short. “She’s an omega? Where the hell were they when I was young and horny?”

	Alita cuddled against Nikolai, though she knew it was costing him control. She squinted at Natasha from the safety of his arms. “They were hiding.”

	Natasha looked at her and Nikolai and laughed. “I see. So, barely seen and already taken. You are as fast as your father, Niko. Faster. No one even knew this one existed, where Olyna was paraded all around the city before Vrenko stole her.”

	“Alita is different. I saw her in the video and knew what she was.”

	While they were talking, the other ladies were getting lengths of fabric out of the back of the van. Alita muttered, “What is happening here?”

	“They are making you clothing you can dance in.” He murmured it in her ear.

	She looked over at him. “Does bending down that far give you a crick in the back? A pain in the neck?”

	She knew that proximity was causing the heavy scent of honey to emerge, with clover following hopefully. She was getting a little sleepy, so the smell of dark coffee was waking her up in stages. The ladies snorted and pulled her away then flapped at him as they bustled her into the house. She was shoved into a soft sitting room, and the blinds were drawn. The scent of roses was all over the place. She was unlaced, and her hair was pinned up and out of the way while she was stripped. It wouldn’t have been so bad, but all the older ladies were alphas, and they didn’t exactly have a platonic interest in her body. More measurements were taken than were necessary.

	She huffed and whined, but in ten minutes, she was dressed in an outfit suitable for rhythmic dancing and possibly exercise in a movie harem.

	Natasha grabbed her chin and said, “Make sure Niko brings you to me for all your clothing. Your tastes are far too modest for a body like this. Or have him send you with that beta of his.”

	She knew she was pouting when they were done with her. They had turned her into a dress-up doll with gold ribbons in her hair, silk wrapped tight around her breasts and one shoulder, long streamers of delicate ribbon went from her bicep to wrist. The skirt was below her navel and had enough fabric to spin into a full circle when she spun.

	The ladies stood back when they were done, and Natasha nodded. “Now spin.”

	Alita went up on her toes, and she spun with the fabric spinning out, and all the women sighed.

	“Excellent, little doll. Now, go and play. The little treasure wants to see you dance.”

	“I am not a child’s doll.”

	Natasha gripped her chin. “Until you are a member of this family, you are prey, and if you are prey, then you look like a very tasty snack. Dance for Hailey, and you might leave here unscathed.”

	She had been allowed to keep her boots, and that was where she had her phone and house keys. She left the house and stalked to where Lexa was sitting with her mates. Hailey was there, and she squealed happily.

	She crouched and whispered to Hailey, which made her face fall, but she nodded.

	Lexa was standing in concern when Hailey ran to her and hugged her. Alita got up. “First, so you are aware, Hailey sicced the aunts on me because she wanted to see me dance and my other costume wouldn’t allow for it. Second, the fitting room was really snug, and some of Grigory’s aunts were creeping on me. Third, I will dance, but you pick the music. One song, and then, I am going to hope my phone has enough of a charge to get me home.”

	Lexa pulled her in and asked, “How are you holding up?”

	“I am tired. I want to go home.”

	“One dance and then come to me. I will keep them at bay, and we will have one of our drivers take you home.”

	Alita smiled. “This from a woman who used to ration macaroni and cheese.”

	“Yeah. Well, I held on long enough.” Lexa picked up her phone and spun through music selections. “This one?”

	Alita grinned. “That will wake me up.”

	Lexa nodded, and a cousin came to bring the phone to the DJ, and Alita got into the centre of the alphas, and when the music came on, she danced.

	 


Chapter Four

	 

	 

	After whirling around the entire circle of watchers, she whirled up to where Lexa was seated, and at the last drumbeat, she dropped with her head on her friend’s thigh. Alita was shining with sweat, and she was fighting for breath against the tight wrap around her chest, but it was over.

	Lexa leaned over and spoke to Grigory, and he answered in surprise. “You expect me to send her home after that? If you could move like that, they would have chained you to the stage, treasure.”

	He leaned in. “Alita, how would you like to make barrels of money as a club dancer?”

	She looked away. “Um, no. I don’t like it when people stare.”

	Niko arrived, and he barked at Grigory, but it was more of a roar.

	“Little brother, I was just asking.” Grigory held his hands up.

	Hailey was staring from behind Lexa’s chair. “What is going on?”

	Lexa held up her hand, and Hailey took it, “Did you think Alita’s dance was pretty?”

	“Yeah.”

	“Did you want to see it again?”

	“Yes. But not today. She looks upset today.” Hailey looked guilty.

	“Well, there are some of the cousins and uncles who like to collect pretty things, and they want to keep her for themselves so she can dance for them.”

	Hailey nodded. “Like when I want to keep all the kittens.”

	Grigory looked over at her and calmly said, “No.”

	Nikolai held out his hand, and Alita looked at him shyly. “What do you want?”

	“I will take you home. No heavy-handedness, no groping, just home. You need to be safe in your own bed tonight. Though, I wish you were in mine.”

	She swallowed and slowly lifted her hand to his. He didn’t close his grasp the moment she made contact. He let her slide her hand along his palm before he closed his hand slowly enough for her to get away if she wanted to. She didn’t.

	She stood, and he pulled her against him, a hand smoothing over her back and hips. Her scars were clearly visible, and he could probably feel them, but his hand slowly moved on her skin back and forth. There was no hesitation, no awkwardness, and no disgust. Alita pressed her face to his shirt, and she muttered, “Nikolai, if you want to get me home soon, we had better leave.”

	He murmured, “Is there an open field near your home?”

	“Yeah. Of course.”

	“Excellent. I can take you home and return to the party.” He picked her up, nodded to the hosts, and walked out of the party. Alexi came along with a broad grin on his face.

	When she saw their destination, she blinked. “I thought you were going to drive me there.”

	“Drive, fly? This is just faster.” He tucked her into the third seat. Alexi got in the pilot’s seat and put on a headset. Nikolai put a headset on her, and then, he got into the co-pilot’s seat next to Alexi.

	Nikolai asked in the headset as the engines warmed up and the rotors started to spin, “I don’t suppose you have your own GPS coordinates.”

	She blinked and pulled her phone out, bringing up the location of her home and handing it to him. There was still five percent battery, but he grinned and handed the phone back after a moment.

	“Thank you, princess.”

	Alexi smiled as they lifted off. “So, Alita, was that the worst party you have ever been to?”

	She paused, laughed, and said, “The food was pretty good. The guests were... overwhelming. I felt like I was wearing a raw-meat suit to a dog park.”

	Niko murmured, “You don’t normally have that effect on alphas?”

	“Um, no. Today was particularly odd from a biochemical standpoint. What exactly was that fire?”

	“Oh, dragon fire. I gave it to you for the pain, but apparently, it continued. I will admit, I continued with it long after I would normally have called a halt, but you kept taking it.”

	Alexi chuckled.

	She pressed a hand over her eyes. “That didn’t sound suggestive at all.”

	Niko chuckled. “That was coincidentally factual. If I wanted to be suggestive, I would say that when my mouth covered you, things got hot and wet and out of control, and the sounds you made stressed my vow to not frighten you. I wanted to make you scream.”

	She swallowed and watched the ground below and said, “That is my property to the Northwest. The stand of pines borders the meadow where you can land. It is close enough to my cottage.”

	“Cottage? I thought you lived with family.”

	“My brothers have their families around the property. My parents built them for us so we could live on the farm and still keep contact.”

	“I thought you needed privacy from your brothers.” Niko was grumping like she had stolen a treat.

	“Oh, I do. I am really loud. My brothers complained constantly, so after I got back on my feet, I got the furthest cottage. Now, no one hears me. I can be as loud as I like.” She smiled primly in preparation for what was about to happen.

	The helicopter dipped a little as Alexi turned to stare at her. Niko slowly turned to glare at her.

	She kept her prim look on her face. “Was that observation or innuendo? I am not quite sure.”

	Alexi cursed and set the aircraft down. She released her harness, removed her headset, and opened the door. She slithered out and called out, “Thanks for the lift!”

	She bolted across the open meadow and into the woods.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Niko’s chest was heaving as he clenched his hands into fists.

	Alexi lifted off, and they headed back to the party. “So, we have less than six days to prepare for an omega, huh?”

	“Everything is ready, right down to the nest. When I saw her, I bought the last property on that run next to Grigory’s.” He closed his eyes and leaned back against the headrest. Black scales had run up his arms, which was a bad sign. Alexi was in for a long, rough night.

	“You arranged it all without telling me?”

	Nikolai smiled. “Alexi, you can’t keep a secret, and I didn’t want the family to know all about it.”

	Alexi paused. “That’s true. But why the secrecy?”

	“To give Lexa her moment as the sole focus of the family. She needed us all to rally around her, and we did, but Alita is a different omega who needs different care. You know how it was when we formalized our bond. The family was all over you, coddling you and making sure you were eating right. Alita is shy by nature.”

	“Yeah, that was obvious when she hid against Lexa, who was acting all momma bear.”

	Nikolai chuckled. “You do know that Alita is older, right? She’s twenty-seven. Out of that triad, she’s the eldest, Lexa the youngest.”

	“But, Alita looks so young. I would have thought her nineteen.” Alexi made a sound, and it took Niko a bit to realize that he was growling, and it was predatory.

	Nikolai chuckled. “You were holding yourself back because she was young?”

	“Yes. I just can’t stomach the thought of a girl barely out of school in my bed. Your bed. Her nest. Whatever.” Alexi took them back toward the party. “Twenty-seven. I can work with that.”

	Nikolai asked, “Did you get any good photographs of her?”

	“Enough that I am going to get her to sign a release.”

	Nikolai smiled. “I think we will both get a release out of her sooner rather than later. Shall I make a date?”

	“With you or with us?”

	“Us. I thought we could show her the new house.”

	“Why not the apartment?”

	“She isn’t a high-rise kind of woman, and with her around, I am going to need room to hunt her down. She looks like the type who is willing to play, and if we have room for a few horses, she will be less lonely about the change from her family to ours.”

	Alexi chuckled as he settled them on the marked landing area that had been designated for their use.

	They returned to the party, and Lexa’s expression was relieved. Niko snorted. Even he wouldn’t make an omega’s first time be in the back of a helicopter with Alexi trying to take pictures.

	Niko walked up to his father. “Until I say otherwise, do not speak with that particular omega. She’s high strung, and having you eye her for the express purpose of bearing your grandchildren is unnerving. I can’t imagine you did that to Lexa.”

	“Of course not. She would have decked me.” He snorted.

	Nikolai growled. “You upset her again, and I will do it for her, and not in this form.”

	“Understood, but do you think you will have girls or boys first? I think Lexa will have girls, and Alita will have little boys.”

	Niko pinched between his eyes. “Dad, my contribution and Grigory’s are the one that makes it a boy or a girl. The ladies don’t have anything to do with it. If nature had her way, all a woman would bear would be other women.”

	“Huh. Learn something new every day. Here I have been staring at your mother’s hips for nothing.” He grinned.

	“Dad. Mom is well past childbearing.”

	Vrenko leaned over and patted his son on the shoulder. “When you get a mate, remember that women like a man who keeps trying.” He grinned. “And I do love trying.”

	He looked at his father’s grin and shook his head. His mother grabbed him by the arm and sighed. “The girls said she is very shy. You will have to take your time.”

	He looked at his mother. “Her heat is within the week.”

	Olyna blinked. “Oh, in that case, mark her as soon as you can. She will be freaking out without a mark if you don’t.”

	“Yes, Mom. I know.” He chuckled. “She also has to get used to Alexi, so that is important.”

	Olyna sighed. “I suppose.”

	He looked at his mother and then watched his father ease in behind her to nibble at her ear. Olyna smiled. “I tell this one I am tired, and he just says, fine, lie down, I will do all the work, and then, he does. After watching your little creature dance, I am sure you have found a good match. No woman moves like that if sex isn’t on her mind. Plus, the blast of honey as she spun was enough to wake up some of my more sluggish mates. So, take care of her, and when it is time to introduce her, we will slow the introduction down.”

	“Good. I think she will appreciate that.”

	 

	* * * *

	 

	She leaned against her door, and her heart was hammering in her chest. She watched the helicopter lift off through a window and between the trees, and she pressed a hand to her breasts. She had thought she would be quick and that he didn’t want to chase, and she was right.

	She walked to her bedroom and unravelled her clothing. It lay in a small silky heap on the floor, and then, she crawled into her bed, wedged against the wall with pillows backing it. When she was under her light sheet, she pulled pillows in around her. Her fingers rubbed her clit, and she reached under a pillow for her favourite toy. She was hot, slick was everywhere, and when she slid the dildo into her, she came on the first thrust. She screamed and bucked while moving it slowly in and out. She hadn’t been exaggerating when she said she was loud. Pain had been a companion to pleasure for a while when she was recovering, and her body had become set for toys that were bigger, rougher, harder than she normally would have gone for. After feeling Niko pressed against her, it had probably been fortuitous.

	She worked herself for hours until she passed out with the toy inside her. She woke up whimpering for more and cursed her incoming heat. She showered, dressed, and cleaned up her bedroom and toys before she went out to feed and water the horses then let them out of the barn.

	Alita walked down to the farmhouse, and when she smelled food and coffee, she slipped inside and grabbed a mug and huddled in a corner of the kitchen.

	Her mother looked over. “Alita, you didn’t come home with your brothers.”

	“They left me there, and one of the guests at the party brought me home.”

	“Where is your costume? I didn’t find it in the laundry.”

	She grimaced. “Still at the client’s house. I had to change, and my costume ended up left there.”

	“When will you get it back, dear? That outfit was expensive.”

	“I will find out. I will have to drive out there, though.” She texted Lexa and asked when she could come and get the costume. “When she tells me I can come to get it, I will head out.”

	“Does the client sleep in?”

	“Mom, it’s Sunday. Most people sleep in.” She drank her coffee and looked around for the food she could smell but not see. “Did I miss breakfast?”

	“Yes, dear. The boys and their wives cleaned me out half an hour ago. You really should have been here.”

	“Where is everybody?”

	Her mother frowned. “They took care of the horses and then went into town.”

	“Uh, Mom, I took care of the horses, food, water, and then set them out to the pasture.”

	“Well, damn it. They lied to me. I will make you some eggs.”

	Alita smiled. “Thanks, Mom, but I can manage it.”

	“Aren’t you sore after last night? Normally, you can barely move.”

	“Uh, I had a good night.”

	She got up and cut off two slices of bread before popping them in the toaster. She walked over to the stove and heated the pan, popping in some butter before cracking in three eggs. She made herself breakfast in the family kitchen for the first time since she was nineteen.

	It felt strange to cook for herself, but the family rule of being there at mealtimes or don’t eat was hard and fast. In this case, she was just sneaking in because the boys had lied about their chores. Living on a family property meant doing your fair share, and even though she had been badly damaged, Alita had kept up her share every day since she had made it into a walker.

	She ate her breakfast and checked her phone. She checked her watch and bolted down the food. “What is it, Alita?”

	“They are delivering the costume in five minutes.”

	She finished her breakfast and speed washed the dishes, putting them away.

	“They are just going to come to the house. Why the rush?”

	“Uh, these ones are not coming to the house. They are the same two that dropped me off last night.”

	Her mom looked at her. “They are betas, aren’t they?”

	“No, Mom. Well, one is. The boys were bribed to leave me at a party with sixty alphas, and I am six days from my heat. It was one stressful night.”

	Her mother was outraged. “What?”

	“Don’t worry, I think I will be off your shoulders soon. Or off your plate, or whatever.”

	Her mother caught her arm. “What is going on, Alita?”

	“Um, there is an alpha, and he has a beta, and I think they want to keep me.”

	“They are going to have to talk to your father.”

	“They really aren’t. I am twenty-seven.” She shrugged. “But they will because Nikolai’s family is really attached to... well... family.”

	She looked at the sky through the window and spotted the speck. “They are here.”

	“Why are you looking up?”

	She looked over her shoulder and told her mother. “Helicopter.”

	She bolted out of the farmhouse and sprinted past the barn, through the woods, and to the edge of the meadow where she had been dropped off the night before or, possibly, that morning. The black helicopter touched down, and to her horror, the motor was turned off. The rotors slowed, and both occupants stepped out and walked toward her. A garment bag was slung over Nikolai’s shoulder, and she didn’t trust his smile. He was staring at her chest, and she looked down and paled. It was one of her three dozen dragon tee shirts. She needed to destroy all her dragon posters, collectibles, and clothing. Even the jewellery. It had to go.

	Alexi was grinning as they got closer. “Nice shirt.”

	Niko walked up to her, wrapped an arm around her waist, and pulled her in close. She was going to say hello, but his kiss drove out all thought. She was being dragged up his body, and when her hands were on his shoulders, he deepened the kiss. There was a rumble inside him that wasn’t quite a growl and wasn’t a purr, but it was a happy sound, and it was coming from his beast.

	He dropped the garment bag and threaded a hand under her wet ponytail. He held her head as he tasted her and rumbled against her. She wrapped her legs around him and held him tight. Her skin throbbed, and her scent was going crazy. He poured dragon fire into her, and she squeaked then shrieked as her body took the fire and turned it into pleasure. She struggled to get away, but the heavy throbbing and fluttering took over, and she was mortified. She slumped in defeat, and he broke the kiss, panting with her. She was almost getting control when another hand slipped behind her head and guided her mouth over to Alexi. His kiss was cool where Niko’s was hot, and the contrast made her shiver.

	Alexi eased her from Niko, and the dragon gave her up with a grump. Alexi smiled against her mouth and moved so that Niko’s chest was at her back. Her legs came up around Alexi, and Niko’s hands cupped her breasts. He rocked his groin against her, and she caught the scent of fresh cream. He smiled and lifted his mouth away for a moment. “I know. It’s weird, but we do match rather well.”

	“Yeah, at a boutique café.”

	Niko kissed her neck, and Alexi returned to his kiss. She rolled her hips against him until she moaned long and loud into his mouth. He gripped her hips and rolled his against hers, and her body arched and twitched, and she moaned and sobbed until he finally let her rest. Her jeans were soaked, he was soaked, and Niko only had a scent mark on his abdomen.

	Dazed and temporarily sated, Niko cradled her and kissed her temple. “Hello, princess.”

	She looked at him and blinked. “That was hello?”

	Alexi snickered. “You should wait until he tries happy thanksgiving.”

	Niko looked at Alexi hungrily. “You smell like her.”

	“Oh no.” Alexi kept Alita between him and Niko. “I smelled like you last night, too, and his enthusiasm was... considerable.”

	Alita sighed. “Well, you are doomed today. I got all over you. I hope your ass can take it.”

	Niko laughed and nuzzled at her neck. “If you come with us today, he might get a reprieve.”

	She looked at Alexi. “What’s in it for me?”

	He leaned in and whispered filthy promises in her ear, and at first, her eyes went wide, and then, they went sleepy, and she licked her lips. She had dropped into that space where one climax led to the next, and she didn’t want to leave.

	She blinked. “I have to bring the costume into my mom. She keeps track of them for us. And cleans them.”

	Alexi murmured, “The aunts already had it dry cleaned. It had a lot of slick on it.”

	She drooped her head and looked down at her soaked jeans, and what had seemed so sexy a moment before was now just embarrassing. She broke free from Niko and fumbled until she found the garment bag and held it between them and her. “I am sorry that I am gross.” She started to cry, and she tried to keep them in focus.

	Her mom walked into the meadow and called out, “Alita, are these the gentlemen who saw you home last night?”

	She swallowed and looked at her mom. “Yes, Mom. This is Nikolai, and this is Alexi.”

	“Is that the costume?”

	“Yes, Mom. It’s been cleaned.”

	Her mom was relieved. “Good. I hate cleaning that one. Well, bring it over, Alita. I will take it back to the house.”

	Alita knew what was coming when she brought the dress over and handed her mom the garment bag. Her nose was curling before Alita got there. “Really? It is Sunday morning. Can’t you control that?”

	She wanted to whine, but she swallowed. “I can’t control it, Mom.”

	“Miss, you are twenty-seven, and you still live with your family. You will abide by my rules under my roof.”

	Alita winced as the garment bag was pulled away from her, and the stain was noticeable. The hand cracked across her cheek a moment later. “Go change.”

	“Yes, Mom.” She ran back to her cottage and looked for a shirt without a dragon. She didn’t find one, so she settled for clean jeans and a black shirt and a button-down shirt in place of a jacket. They hadn’t left yet.

	She walked back to the meadow and hid in the trees, watching. Niko looked toward her and had no trouble seeing her in the shadows. He held his arm out, and he beckoned to her. She looked over and saw that her mother had been crying. Alexi was the one who looked furious.

	She looked between them and her mother and the helicopter, and she ran for Niko’s arms.

	 


Chapter Five

	 

	 

	Niko murmured, “Your mom will pack up your things, and one of the cousins will pick it up today. Your possessions will be brought to the new house.”

	She looked at him with wide eyes and shook her head. “No. I will pack everything. Just get me the boxes.”

	Her mother sighed. “The last time Alita moved, her sister-in-law dumped bleach on her shirts and jeans. I will do the packing, baby. You just go before your father gets home.”

	Alexi was frowning furiously. “Yes, that would be for the best.”

	Niko murmured, “We will replace anything that is damaged, princess.”

	“Some of those things were given to me in junior high and high school when my fetish became apparent.”

	He lifted his brows.

	“I didn’t mean fetish. I just... I got dragons for every occasion.”

	He leaned in and whispered in her ear, “You can have a dragon whenever you like. I also like your t-shirt.”

	The Asian dragon on her chest was making a figure eight across her boobs, but her shirt was covering most of it. “You can’t even see it. I tried to find one without a dragon, but I couldn’t.”

	“Oh, I can spot another dragon at a thousand paces.” He chuckled. “I will send one of the female cousins to help with the pack up of your things.”

	“Why would they?”

	He smiled and cupped her jaw. “Because we are family. Family supports each other, even when the request gets odd.”

	She was going to ask him why they would do it for her as she wasn’t family, but the kiss stole her thoughts away.

	When he lifted his head, she blinked slowly. “How do you do that?”

	He ran his thumb along her lower lip. “Do what?”

	“Make my brain go numb?”

	He grinned. “Natural skill.”

	She turned, and Alexi was in earnest conversation with her mother. She walked over and said, “Hey, Mom. I know that it wasn’t easy having me around, so I think it is best for everyone that I get out of your hair for a while. Make sure the guys take care of the horses.”

	“I will. No more slacking. How often have you been taking care of the horses in the morning?”

	“The last four years, since I got off the walker. It took a while, but I did it. Can I visit?” She swallowed as she asked the question, and it came out strangled.

	Her mother hugged her. “I am so sorry that I reacted that way. I want the best for you, but I have always had it drummed into me that you aren’t supposed to show signs of being an omega.” Her mom cried, “And then, I saw you run. Yes, you can visit. Every day if you want.”

	Alita sobbed. “And if you can’t take care of the horses, I have a list an arm long of good places who could take them in if the boys stop paying attention to them.”

	Her mother hugged her, and that was when she realized that her mom had tried to protect her in the only way she could, by keeping her away from alphas and surrounded by the scent of horses. They were cheerfully sweet-smelling, but the smell was strong. The slick marked her as an omega even to the visually impaired, so she was supposed to keep it hidden. The slap had been fear.

	“Why do I have to go before Dad comes home?”

	“He won’t want to let you leave. He still has your wheelchairs and walkers in the garage all polished in case you need them again.” Her mother kissed her forehead and kissed her cheek. “I am sorry that I hit you. I just didn’t want anyone stealing you.”

	“You don’t get to decide that anymore. I don’t get to decide that anymore. In six days, I am going to grab any alpha in my vicinity and take them to the floor and then cry and whine in a corner because I am alone in the world. I might even screw Reg Browder, just for relief. It hurts, Mom.”

	“Can’t you handle it yourself?”

	“You and Dad still sleep together, so what if he refused to let you touch him.”

	Her mother blinked, and sadness filled her features. “You are lonely.”

	“Understatement. I am howling and alone, and yesterday, I got a lot of offers to not be alone anymore from some nice, respectable alphas and Nikolai.”

	Alexi barked a laugh. Nikolai snorted.

	“Is he the one?”

	Alita smiled. “He’s a match for me, or rather, I am one for him. I will be secure, and you won’t have to worry about me. That will be their job.”

	Both men snorted in unison, and her mother laughed.

	She accepted apologies for the slap, and though her skin still stung, she accepted the apology. She just wouldn’t get that close to her mother when she was close to heat again.

	More hugs, and finally, Niko pulled her away from her mom and carried her to the helicopter. She was strapped in and with a headset as Alexi put on sunglasses and fired the rotors up. “Isn’t it more cost-effective to drive?”

	Niko chuckled, and Alexi said, “Cost isn’t a concern. Niko’s loaded.”

	She leaned forward. “Can I learn to fly?”

	Alexi snorted. “I am not touching that.”

	Niko murmured, “Maybe. It depends on how strong the bond is.”

	Alexi said, “That is an answer I didn’t anticipate.”

	“Wait. Why does it depend?” She leaned forward.

	“If something happens to you and the bond is strong, I can find you. If it is weak, I have to guess where you are and what your condition is. I don’t like that. My beast doesn’t like that, and when he is agitated, he is unpredictable.”

	“So, where are we going?”

	Nikolai asked, “You know the house your friend Lexa lives at?”

	“Yeah.”

	“I have purchased the house next door. After living next to Grigory and his family for over a month, they were eager to sell.” He chuckled. “Now, you can live next to Lexa and Olivia.”

	She frowned. “Where do you live normally?”

	Alexi said, “A high-rise with a helipad. Penthouse. Heart of the city.”

	She felt a pang. “You didn’t need to do something different for me. I can fit in most places.”

	Niko stated, “The penthouse didn’t have a nest in it. You need one.”

	“I really don’t. I just have a normal bed pushed up into a corner and some pillows to tuck me in.”

	He glanced back. “What position do you sleep in?”

	She frowned. “Um, a normal one.”

	“On your side, on your back?”

	“Oh. On my side, curled up with my back to the wall.”

	He sighed. “That is the position of an omega under stress.”

	“It’s fine. I sleep like that all the time unless... never mind.”

	He grinned and turned toward her. “When do you not sleep like that, princess?”

	“When I have tired myself out?”

	Alexi laughed. “And burned out some batteries?”

	“No, I gave up on batteries. They leave you hanging, and I do not have patience for that kind of frustration. And then... oh. USB-powered toys are delightful, and if you have a charging pack, you can even take them camping. I have spent a lot of time scaring squirrels. Anyway, so tired out from sex—even with myself—lets me sleep normally.”

	By the time she finished her long-winded explanation, they had reached the new house.

	A temporary landing area had been arranged at the bottom of the garden, and Alexi set them neatly into position. She pulled off her headset and put it on the hook then unlatched her harness and eased to the side. Nikolai calmly said, “If you think you are going to bolt from here again without us coming after you, you are sorely mistaken.”

	Alexi snorted. “He means sore. You will be sore.”

	She muttered, “I don’t get sore.”

	Alexi looked at her and grinned. “Good to know.”

	Niko chuckled and exited the aircraft then opened the door and held his hand out to her. She looked at him and placed her hand in his. He waited until her palm was far enough, and then, he sprang the trap, pulling her toward him.

	“That is a sneaky way to get someone in your arms.” She was plastered against his chest, and he held her while closing the door.

	He chuckled. “I perfected it with Alexi.”

	Alexi snorted and led the way to the house. “I wasn’t nearly as hard to get as Alita is.”

	Nikolai chuckled. “He kept telling me the entire time that he wasn’t into guys while kissing me and running his hands over me.”

	She was carried with a hand under her knees and another around her back.

	The house came to life when they walked in, and Alexi explored.

	She looked to Nikolai. “He hasn’t seen it?”

	“No. He can’t keep a secret. I have known you would be mine for over a month. I could not tell him, or he would tell you, and that would be the end of it. You would have run, and I would have had to chase, and the result would be a little sudden for you.” He smiled. “First, I will show you the first of your nests, then your study, and the heat nest.”

	“Why two?”

	“There are actually four. If you get tense, and Alexi and I are unable to assist you immediately, you need places to be physically safe and cozy.”

	She blinked. “Right. Your mother is an omega.”

	“With very specific ideas of how an omega should be treated.”

	“Well, that explains why Lexa now looks like a super sexy-cuddly toy.” She chuckled. “She looks better now, though, and very happy. I wonder how many more alphas they are going to take on?”

	“They had two in mind beyond the original three in the union, but now that they have one of the two, they are wondering about inviting the fifth if he returns to the area. Of course, if he does, he has the right to apply to their sloth, and Lexa has final right to deny him there.” She was set on the floor do to more exploring. He walked her through the kitchen with a hand to her lower back, and then, they headed up the steps.

	His hand was warm on her back as they climbed the steps. She was suffering from a riot of hormones and wanted to pounce on him and let him carry her to the nest, but she didn’t. She walked next to him, and when she saw the dark silky and slippery fabrics and the fuzzy throws tucked at the edge of the round mattress, she sighed happily.

	He smiled. “Did you want to try it?”

	“Once I get in, I am not coming out for a very long time.”

	He murmured in her ear, “I echo the sentiment.”

	His fingers snaked around her waist, and his grip tightened.

	She swallowed, and she looked up at him. “Did you just want to get it over with?”

	He winced and reared back. “That is not what I was suggesting. I just want to climb into you every chance that I get. That will wear off, and then, it will dwindle down to three or four times a day.”

	“How do alphas with omegas get anything done?” She blinked. “Oh. Wait. There are more than one of them. Poor baby, you are going to be so tired.” She clapped a hand over her mouth as he slowly smiled.

	“And I have Alexi to take care of. Perhaps you could help me there.”

	She mumbled under her hand, “Help you how?”

	“I need you to take Alexi the same way you take me. I need you to be sweet to him. Can you do that for me?”

	She felt a warm softness wrapping her mind when she thought about Alexi. Right now, she could only picture him clothed, but she really wanted to picture him naked. He felt all hard and muscly, but she hadn’t seen him in anything but a button-down shirt. She blinked. “Did you guys dress up today a bit?”

	He smiled. “There was a good chance that we would run into a member of your family, and we wanted to look presentable. Alexi even made me comb my hair.”

	She dropped her hand and said, “You both looked really... good.”

	Niko smiled and said, “With that said, will you let your hair down?”

	“Oh, why?”

	“The beast really likes it.”

	“Uhhh. Is that going to be a problem?”

	He whispered in her ear, “Not for me.”

	She blinked. “Um, where do you and Alexi sleep?”

	He cocked his head. “With you, if you let us, but if not, over here.” He walked out the door, and he went across the hall and opened the door. A king-sized bed that would fit him and Alexi was there. She nodded. “Okay.”

	Alexi grinned and bounded up to them, and she moved away from Nikolai so that Alexi could hug him. “This place is great. You made me a studio!”

	She wandered down the hallway and looked into the guestrooms. Once she had finished her tour of the second floor, she looked up at the third floor and looked at the bedrooms and a playroom. This floor had been designed for kids. She didn’t know if she could have kids.

	If that was why she was here, they would take her back when they found she was broken. She looked around and found a closet and curled in, closing the door. She sent Nikolai a text asking for quiet time, and she curled up on her side.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Alexi came back to him with a frown. “Where is she?”

	Niko looked at the text asking for some quiet. It had been sent two hours earlier, and there was still no sign of her. Without a link, he couldn’t find her, and her scent was so faint since he showed her his and Alexi’s bedroom that he couldn’t track her. His beast wanted to find her, but he didn’t know if that would be a good first impression for her.

	Alexi frowned. “Why did she need to leave us?”

	Niko found the answer in the question. “Because we are a bonded pair, and she is trying not to get in the way of that. You came up to hug me, and she stepped back. She does not want to tamper with our relationship, which is sweet but misguided.”

	Alexi blinked. “Raised by betas, thinks like a beta. She may have had omega training, but her social reflexes are beta. She has also spent years trying to not get in the way.”

	Niko murmured, “He wants to go find her. It is driving him crazy to have her here and not touch her.”

	“Big him or little him?”

	Niko chuckled. “Both. Big him can find her in seconds, but she won’t appreciate it, and we will have heavy repairs, so I think little him will have to do.”

	He heard a soft sound, and he looked at the staircase to the third floor, where she was tiptoeing back down the stairs with her boots in her hand. He hissed and charged her, wrapping her in his arms and pinning her to the floor.

	He started sniffing and licking at her so that no trace of her scent would escape him again. Alexi crouched near her head. “He was upset when we couldn’t find you.”

	She squeaked when he pushed her shirt up and ran his tongue up her back. She tasted like honey and a bit of sweat. She had been in one of the closets in the playroom. He was going to nail them all shut. She would not hide from him.

	“He’s taking in your scent so that he can find you in the house and outside of it.” Alexi held her hand. “You almost had a human-sized transformation coming after you. He hates doing that in the house. His wings snag on everything.”

	His hand reached under her belly and rubbed the soft curve with the banding from the scarring. They would be dealt with... later. He unsnapped her jeans and opened the zipper, sliding his hand inside to touch the soft cotton of her underwear and then something peculiar. He lifted his head. “What is that?”

	She pressed her forehead to the floor. “A slick pad. It stops it from going everywhere for a while. It’s gross, and I don’t like it, but...”

	He soothed her. She was deeply embarrassed. “Did you want to get rid of it?”

	She started to nod and then paused. “I don’t have anything else to wear if I get it everywhere.”

	Alexi crooned, “Oh, we want it everywhere.”

	Her whine of need went right through Niko. He flipped her to her back, slid down her jeans and panties. He tore off the pad and looked at it. There was a nullifier wrapping on it, and he couldn’t smell more than a faint trace of the slick. He held it up on his palm and blew a stream of fire that scorched it to ash in seconds. “There. Now no embarrassment. It was heavy. Have you been dripping this whole time?”

	She swallowed and nodded.

	His heart thudded, and blood roared in his veins. His beast wanted him inside her, but once he started, he wasn’t going to stop, and it was her first time, and he didn’t want to hurt her.

	She made a small motion to pull up her underwear, and his control snapped.

	 


Chapter Six

	 

	 

	Alita watched as Nikolai’s dark head moved over her belly, and she heard the tearing of denim, and there was a slight tug as her panties disappeared. She tilted her head at Alexi and made a quizzical sound.

	Nikolai huffed, and Alexi peeled her shirt off then reached behind her to unsnap her bra.

	She had to ask. “What is going on?”

	“He wants to taste all of you, and that means your skin needs to be accessible.” Alexi ran his hands down her arms and then pulled her arms up over her head and held them to the floor with a hand on her wrists.

	She squeaked and wiggled, and Nikolai chuckled, continuing his slow licking down her thighs to her toes, and then, Alexi turned her as Nikolai didn’t miss an inch of her. When his tongue snaked between her buttocks, something was strange. It wasn’t human. It was thick and long and moved her thighs apart so he could taste. A hum started, and it definitely wasn’t a purr, but it was excited.

	She whined as Alexi kept her arms stretched out. The tongue moved across scars and hips before working up to her shoulders. He moved her hair out of the way, and she shivered at the brush of claws.

	He licked her arms and fingers, but her head was held down, so she couldn’t see what was licking her. Alexi whispered, “Don’t scream.”

	She was turned over, and she was face to face with a man-sized dragon. She looked at the ridged beak, the onyx scales, and the wings that rustled behind him. A tail lashed down the hallway, and his hind legs scraped the floor as he crouched over her. She didn’t have to ignore his penis. There wasn’t one. She got the feeling that if she caressed his belly, it would make itself known, but her hands were busy.

	She whined, and it was a needy sound. The hum increased in pitch, and she closed her eyes as his tongue continued. She moaned, and his tongue flicked her lips. She parted her lips and felt the press of the beak against her as his tongue slid into her mouth. She made several needy and greedy sounds as the tongue flicked in and out. Alexi groaned, and Niko continued his taste test.

	She arched toward his mouth when he went over her breasts. Her vocalizations were constant. The scent of honey filled the air as he licked her navel, and then, his claws were trailing delicately over her thighs as he made room for himself between them. He licked sweetly across her belly and across her mound, and then, he hit the one section of her anatomy he had been avoiding.

	He lay on his belly and gripped her legs with his claws. She made things easier by bending her knees and pulling her thighs wide. The tongue flickered over her, and she squirmed. Claws held her ankles, and he began to learn her from the inside out.

	She was focused on the sensations inside her as the tongue went up and up and up and then started getting thicker. Alexi’s kiss surprised her, and she jumped. The tongue inside her went deeper, and the hum in the air got louder.

	She felt the claw tap her clit, and she bucked hard. She wailed into Alexi and made the dragon retreat and snort. Nikolai reformed into human, and he grinned. “You are loud.”

	She blushed. “Sorry about that.”

	He crawled over her, and Alexi leaned out of the way with a grin.

	“And, little princess... you are deep.”

	“Isn’t that a side effect of the damage?” She tried to look into his dark eyes, but they were intense.

	He smiled and shook his head slowly. “No, that is what my mate is supposed to feel like.” He nuzzled her neck and murmured in her ear, “No other alpha is for you. Only a dragon could go that deep. And only a dragon will.”

	She blinked. “What about Alexi?”

	Alexi grinned. “What he feels, I feel. What I feel, he feels. Frankly, you are screwed either way.”

	She blushed, and she understood now that he needed a beta to be able to enjoy sex with other betas.

	Nikolai covered her with his body, and she heard the squeak of her body on the floor. He asked, “Our bed or yours?”

	She blinked. “Where would you be the most comfortable? I don’t have a basis for comparison.”

	He was getting up and keeping her held against him. She held on to his naked shoulders, and it was only when he was standing that his size fully sank in. Her feet were dangling near his knees.

	He gathered her legs up and carried her into his and Alexi’s bedroom. She started to whine as soon as he crossed the threshold. He paused, and Alexi bumped into him. “What is it, princess?”

	She looked down. “I don’t want to mess up your room. I’m... gonna make a mess.”

	“Oh, princess. I hope so.”

	She felt really shy for someone who had just been licked from head to toe. “So, what happens next?”

	He carried her toward the bed, and Alexi moved to strip off the duvet and leave only the fitted sheet behind. There was going to be nowhere to hide. She burrowed into Nikolai’s neck and hid.

	“Oh, now, princess, I have literally seen and tasted all of you. Your voice is tremendous, and your slick tastes like honey. There is nothing to be embarrassed about.”

	He tried to set her on the bed, but she squealed and hung onto him. It caught him by surprise but tried to pry her off carefully, and she kicked her legs to avoid the bed.

	Alexi muttered, “That’s new. Usually, they are trying to get away from him.”

	“She is surprisingly strong for an invalid. I guess we have to do this the hard way.”

	She didn’t understand the threat until he fell forward and took her to the bed with him. She was trapped and making squeaking sounds that she hadn’t heard from herself before. He was heavy and hot and hard all over. She exhaled and twisted, and then, she was lying with her shoulders flat and her hips twisted to one side.

	Alexi chuckled. “How is that better?”

	“Patience, Alexi. You like patience, don’t you, Alita?”

	She looked up at him and cocked her head in a puzzled manner. There was a sound effect to go along with it, and he grinned. “Is that the face you made before?”

	Alexi chuckled. “Yeah. She looks like a puzzled cocker spaniel.”

	She growled.

	“And sounds like one.”

	She felt her blood cooling off despite the alpha pressed onto her. She looked up at Nikolai and asked, “Can we do this later?”

	He frowned. “What just happened?”

	“Um. For a first time, this isn’t very nice.”

	Alexi said, “What do you mean?”

	“How did Nikolai get you into bed the first time?”

	Alexi smiled. “Sweet words and a firm hand to the back of my neck.”

	“And what was your actual first time like? Sweet words, soft kisses?”

	Alexi nodded. “Of course.”

	Nikolai blinked. “We just called her a bitch and have been analyzing all of her reactions in front of her.”

	“Yeah, so I really just kind of feel like a hole with legs right now.” She put her hand on Nikolai’s chest. “I know omegas aren’t actually virgins, but this is a lot right now. Can I just go and get myself together?”

	Nikolai nodded, and he sat up, helping her up, and then, he gently pulled her to him for a kiss. “We got excited.”

	She gently trailed her fingers over his very long erection. “I can tell. I just have to take a break, and you guys can remember that there is a person attached to this vag. Nikolai, I have watched your family with their omegas, and this is not how they treat them. At least not that I saw last night.”

	She got out of the bed and walked carefully to the door without looking back. If she looked back, she would be back in that bed and underneath him or, rather, them.

	She crossed the hall, found her phone, and crawled into her nest, pulling pillows in around on all sides. Alita draped a throw over her, and she hit the light switch to leave her in darkness.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Alexi sighed. “Did I fuck that up?”

	“You weren’t alone in that, and she knew it. We treated her like a shared woman, and she called us on it. She is also stone-cold sober and wide awake, so not our normal bedmate.” Nikolai ran his hands through his hair. “I hate to say it, but I am going to need to call my brother.”

	Alexi blinked. “Whoa.”

	He went to the hall where his shredded clothing was next to Alita’s, and he called Grigory. The conversation was brief, and the advice was succinct. Go into her nest and sit his ass down until she comes to him. If he could act whiny and needy, it would help.

	He thanked his brother and hung up. He could wait. He was normally very patient. His beast was growling at him for making a stupid mistake and treating her like she was a woman, a beta. This was their omega, their mate. She needed to be coddled and pampered and kept with them at all times. She also needed to rub her slick all over his scales and plates so he would shine in the sun, but one thing at a time. His beast had some very specific tastes.

	“Grigory told me what I need to do, and I will call you in as soon as I have mated her but not marked her.” He looked at Alexi. “When you come in, sit against the edge of the nest with your mouth shut until she comes to you.”

	He kissed his beta hard. “We want her as part of us, not separate from us, and we have been on our own for a long time. It shows. We have to be open to having her complete us.”

	Alexi nodded. “I know. I have been feeling the burn inside you since you realized the possibility of her being what you needed. And now that you have tasted her, you know she is what we need.”

	Niko pressed his forehead to Alexi’s. “We just need to get past the first time without insulting her accidentally.”

	“What about playfully?”

	Niko sighed. “He is this close to using you as an outlet, Alexi. She can take him, and we both know it is not comfortable for you.”

	“Right. Go and do what you are going to do. Call me when I can join you.”

	Niko kissed his beta swiftly. “I will.”

	He turned and walked naked across the hall, opened the door to the nest quietly, and saw the tiny woman surrounded by pillows in a haphazard arrangement. A few had fallen on top of her, and she wasn’t moving. He scooted against the soft wall of the nest, and he slowly stroked his cock. Grigory’s advice was to get his scent into the air as quickly as possible. If logic wouldn’t get her into his bed, pheromones would bring her to him.

	His lazy stroking soon had the air thick with his scent. His beast was cooperating, and the scent spread fast.

	There was a rustle inside her barricade, and curious eyes peeped over the edge. He smiled. It was working. The scent of honey was joining his.

	Her soft voice asked, “What are you doing?”

	He smiled and replied. “Waiting for you. Your first time is not a spectator sport. It is your choice. That should have been extended to you.”

	She blinked. “So why are you here?”

	“I am extending something.”

	He had turned the light to fifteen percent, so they were both visible, but they were cast in black and white to her vision. He could see every clear expression and the pink of her lips as she bit them gently. One of her small hands was on the edge of the pillow fort, and the other was out of sight, but the scent of honey was rising exponentially.

	He smiled slowly. It paid to have an older brother who owed him a favour.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	She could see his hand moving on his erection in the dimness. There was more light now than when she had gone into her nest, but the smell of coffee had woken her.

	She wanted to put her hand on his and feel the hot, taut, veiny hardness of him. She looked around. “Where is Alexi?”

	“Waiting. We realized that he had his first time with me without an audience or commentary. You should get the same courtesy.”

	“He said he got sweet words and a hand to the back of the neck.”

	Nikolai chuckled. “He got wooed. Presents, trips, nights under the stars, and then sweet words and a hand to the back of the neck.”

	She blinked and sank back into her bed. “Oh.”

	Nikolai leaned over the edge of her nest. “Betas are not omegas. They don’t plunge into a heat that steals all thought beyond fucking. These few days are all I can offer you, and I am sorry for that. All I can do is try to make sure that you are comfortable with me, Alexi, and my beast before your heat. I am sorry for the rush. I will try and make it up to you.”

	She blinked. “What do you want?”

	“I have explored you. I would like you to explore me in whatever manner you wish.”

	She smiled. It was a demand couched as a request.

	She sighed. “Back up.”

	“What?”

	“Back up. I am not going to have a smelly alpha in a place where I sleep.”

	She got up and climbed over the badly arranged pillow wall. She crawled over to him and pressed her hands to his chest, leaning forward and breathing him in. She shivered, and her eyes drooped closed. She licked her lips and then licked his skin. He tensed. She froze. “Did I do it wrong?”

	He smoothed a hand over her back. “No. No touch is wrong unless it brings you pain. Then tell me to stop, and I will.”

	“Can I hurt you?”

	He chuckled. “It is unlikely.”

	“Okay.” She nuzzled his jaw and worked her way over to his lips. The flick of his tongue made her part her lips, and she moaned and angled her body so that her breasts were rubbing against his chest. Her nipples were tight as she rubbed them, and the only other time she had bothered with them was when Niko had held them when she bucked against Alexi. The thought caused a surge of slick, and her thighs shifted together. He groaned as they kissed, and she grabbed his hand and put it between her thighs. He began to slowly explore between her thighs, and then, he eased a finger into her and started to circle his way up inside her.

	She moaned and parted her thighs to make more room. He still continued, so she broke the kiss and whispered, “More.”

	He smiled against her lips but didn’t make her beg. He slid a second finger into her, and her hips rocked against his hand.

	She shuddered when he pressed his thumb against her clit, and the slow rolls of her hips brought her closer to the edge. Nikolai slipped a third finger into her, and she threw her head back and moaned low and long. Her channel clasped and fluttered around him.

	His fingers continued the slow stroking, and she continued to pant and clutch at him. The fluttering didn’t ease up as he stroked her for long minutes until she reached down and clasped his hand. He nuzzled her temple. “I was waiting for it to stop.”

	“Um. It doesn’t. If there is something inside me when I have an orgasm, it keeps going until I remove it. There might be a bit of begging for you to stop. I am just guessing.” She chuckled.

	“So, your sex keeps twitching and fluttering forever?”

	“No, because I am not insane yet. My maximum time is about fifteen minutes, but there is another side effect.” She rubbed against him and leaned across him because his legs were bent.

	“What side effect?”

	She squirmed against him. “I want more. I always want more. The only thing that stops me is exhaustion.”

	He chuckled. “Have you tried cuddling?”

	“Um, no. It doesn’t work. I keep falling asleep and losing my grip.”

	He smoothed a hand down her back and sucked his fingers. She ducked her head and kissed the other side of his neck while she stroked his erection. There was a lot of it, and instead of the fleshy head, it was smooth. “Does your cock have scales?”

	He chuckled. “It does. They lie flat, but they are there.”

	“Huh.” There was something about the way he said that. “Is there ever a time when they are not flat?”

	He smoothed her hair, “It hasn’t happened yet.”

	That sounded ominous. “I really would like you inside me, but I don’t want to be squashed, and doing a squat to get you into me is just going to tighten things up. So, how would you suggest we do this?”

	He tensed, but then he said, “Do you want to touch me?”

	“Yes.”

	“Roll to your side and face away from me.”

	She snuggled up against his hip and lay facing her nest. “What next?”

	He whispered against her temple, “Now, you trust me.”

	 


Chapter Seven

	 

	 

	Niko kissed her neck and shoulder, stroked his fingers down to her clit, and he stroked until she mewled and moved with his digits. She rocked against his hand, and he brought her to a smooth and easy climax. Since nothing was inside her, it faded quickly, and she relaxed but then tensed as he eased her left thigh forward, and she felt the armoured head of his cock pressing against her. He murmured to her in Russian as he thrust into her in small increments. He got to the point where he should have ended, but he kept going. One hand cupped her hip, and the other slid under her. She clutched his arm and rocked against him as he moved into her one inch at a time.

	When she finally felt him all the way inside, his thighs against her ass, she blinked. “How is that possible?”

	He growled, and that hum was in his voice. “The beast is larger, so he needed a mate he could enjoy. Dragons treasure their omegas. They take good care of them.”

	She took in where he started and finished, and she stroked his length through her skin. The scaled head of his erection was near her navel.

	She whispered, “So, sex with the three of you is a thing?”

	His tone was warm. “You didn’t even flinch when you saw him. He was impressed.”

	She rolled her hips against him. “He’s beautiful. I could have had him there in the hallway without a second thought.”

	Nikolai chuckled. “He likes the sound of that. I would be careful what you wish for. I have very little control over him.”

	He withdrew and slid in. She moaned.

	He chuckled. “I love your song.”

	His hips moved again, and she moaned again. He began a slow undulation wave into her that lifted her on his cock while she licked and bit at his arm. He turned her head and leaned around her, his hips slowly moving. When he made contact with her mouth, she twisted at the waist and kissed him ravenously with small bites to his lips and jaw. When he pulled out and slid back in with a hard shove, the slight twinge of discomfort made her drop her head back and moan low. The first fluttering wave of spasms started, and as he whispered instructions, she rolled to her belly so he could continue the smooth thrust and glide of his cock. He held her hands as her fingers kneaded the air, and her body continued the waves of release that grasped him and caused her blissful orgasm to go on and on.

	When he bucked inside her, there was pressure at her opening, which sent off another wave, and the head of his cock did something that made her throw her head back and wail while he hummed and growled as heat spilled into her and through her.

	Her body continued to twitch under him as he kissed her temple and withdrew. She whined at the loss of him but ended on a curious note when it was only the scent of her own slick that emerged with him.

	He turned her toward him with a laugh and cuddled her. “When you are in heat, it will be different, but for now, I just spilled fire in you.”

	“Oh. Was that... it was right?”

	He kissed her softly. “It was right. I am very happy, and he is very happy. Can I ask Alexi to come in so that he can be very happy?”

	She paused. “Can he not say clever things?”

	He stroked her cheek. “I will ask him not to.”

	She nodded. “Then, yes.”

	A moment later, the door opened, and Alexi came in with his eyes glowing. He dropped to his knees by the edge of the nest space and kissed his way up her leg with flicks of his tongue until he reached her mouth and smiled. “Niko says you said yes.”

	She nodded. “I did. Just try not to hurt my feelings with words, and my body can take almost anything. I am still not quite sure what I am doing.”

	His eyes lit up in the dimness. “I will keep my mouth busy.”

	Alita felt the heat radiating from him. His kiss was soft, and he pressed her back, lifting her arms to hold them down with his grip.

	When he had her pinned, his kiss got intense and urgent sounds came from him as he tried to touch her breasts with his free hand. She whimpered and arched against his touch, enjoying the caress as he tried to be everywhere at once.

	Her senses flared high, and she took in the scent of cream as it got hotter when she wrapped her leg around his thighs. He groaned and looked at Niko. “Can you hold her?”

	Niko chuckled and took her wrists from Alexi, and he held her down. “Have fun with him, princess.”

	Alexi settled between her thighs, and his tongue licked at the slick she had been dripping. He lifted his head, “I can taste him. The fire and honey. It is quite the combination.”

	He continued licking at her, and she arched her hips toward his mouth, whining as her body flared at the attention. Her thighs shifted, and he held them wide as he continued licking at her as if she was a dessert. Splayed wide, she gasped and whimpered, and then, she shrieked when she came again.

	Alexi moved up her body, and he grunted when she clenched on his cock as he slid into her. She whimpered and tried to roll her hips against his, but he folded her legs back against her chest and drove into her, slamming against her clit on the inward stroke.

	She clenched on him as he drove into her, and he froze, shuddering and then collapsing on her. She could smell the cream on him and the heavy cream of his orgasm with the sweet overtones. She held onto him and asked, “So, does your cum taste like whipped cream?”

	He looked at her, and there was not a thought in his head. “Did you install a vice in your slit?”

	She wrinkled her nose. “No, it came factory standard.” She wiggled her fingers to get Niko to let her wrists go.

	She looked up at Niko, and his eyes were hot. “Um, Niko, I need my hands back for things and stuff.”

	He shuddered, and Alexi lifted his head. “Alita, he’s not really in control now. I am going to get out of you, and we are going to start talking about things we need to do to settle you in.”

	“He’s still got a grip on me.”

	“That is why we are going to bore the dragon.” He eased out of her and sat next to her. “So, Alita, what did you want to be when you grew up?”

	She blinked. “You don’t want to know the answer to that.”

	He frowned. “Why not? What did you want to be?”

	“I wanted to be a good omega to my alphas and not have a brain in my head, just be screwed all the time trying to have more little alphas, but that was when I was young.”

	The hands on her wrists changed to hard and scaled.

	Alexi cursed. “Seriously?”

	“I am not a good liar. Yeah, then came the accident, and I wanted to be pain-free, able to walk on my own and make enough money, so I wasn’t a burden on my family.”

	The claws changed back to human skin.

	Alexi’s mouth opened. Alita asked, “Did that work?”

	Alexi was frozen in place.

	A dark shape moved over her, and she gasped in surprise. “Oh, hello, dragon.”

	The sharp head moved over her, flicking at her lips until she opened her mouth for him. He released her hands, and she stroked his head and neck.

	She stroked him, and he was blissful as he lay across her body while she touched him. “So beautiful. Such a strong neck, such sharp claws, and beautiful scales.” She followed her instincts and wrapped her legs around his torso, stroking her feet down his tail and humming happily.

	She slowly stroked her feet up and down his tail, and his eyes closed as he lay on her. Alita thought the dragon had dozed off when he suddenly got up and moved so that his head was next to hers, his body covered hers, and something hot was moving between her thighs.

	The thrust into her was shallow, but once it knew how to find home, he moved up a few more inches, and he buried himself to the belly scales. She felt her eyes widen. He was so hot.

	He slowly undulated his body against her, and the erection moved in and out of her a few inches each time. It was lazy and delightful, and Alita’s eyes fluttered closed as she rocked at the rise and fall of the scaly body over and inside her.

	She breathed in the heat and fire of him and moaned when her orgasm started signalling that it wanted to happen. She clutched at his neck, and he grabbed her wrists, slamming them to the floor as he undulated and thrust faster and harder. His tail thrashed, and she looked up at him a moment before he leaned in, parted her lips with his rigid beak, and fire poured into her mouth and through her sex. She screamed, and the fire wreathed her body, making patterns in her skin that she could feel but not see.

	Her release came with the second burst of fire. Everything went bright, and she slumped in his grip as her channel gripped him in slow, strong clasps that just kept going.

	There was a rattling purr that came from the dragon, and she tried to wrap her arms around him, but he was still holding her down. He let her wrists go and nuzzled her head and neck, nipping at her neck before awkwardly backing out of her. She whined in complaint and wrapped her arms around his neck.

	The dragon made a deep rumbling sound against her cheek, and she made a soft sound and licked his jaw.

	He transformed back to Niko, and he was grinning at her. “Do you know how long I have looked for you?”

	She chuckled. “Here I was only one ren faire away.”

	He smiled. “Consider me an idiot.”

	Alexi thudded down next to them. “Can we go to the bed now? Or into the nest? I have never slept in a nest before.”

	She tensed and nodded. “Okay, the bed.”

	Niko pushed to his knees and helped her to her feet. He rose a moment later and then hauled Alexi to his feet, smacking him on the ass. They crossed the hall, and Alexi grabbed her, lifting her up and sprinting with her into their bedroom. He turned and fell with her across the bed, rolling with her until she was under him.

	She blushed at the bright light and pale sheets that she would be very visible. Niko stopped at the light switch, and soon, the lights dimmed.

	Alexi sighed. “I am guessing it is just for today.”

	Niko agreed. “It is. There is enough light coming through the blinds that we can make out every curve.”

	Alita looked at them, and they grinned at each other and then her. She got a little wary. “Why do you both look hungry?”

	Niko smiled. “He has never had a princess before. I think he is addicted.”

	His eyes started glowing, and he took her lips in a kiss that made her toes curl. Alexi kissed the side of her neck, and then, she surrendered to the heat in her blood. She wanted them both, and she got them.

	 

	Alexi groaned at her back. “I think you have killed me.”

	Niko sighed contentedly below her. “I will give you a nice memorial.”

	Alita murmured, “Is there food in the house? I am hungry. Alexi, you are going to need to build up some stamina.” She reached behind her and patted his thigh.

	Niko laughed.

	Alita sighed. “Okay, someone has to move, and it can’t be me.”

	Alexi kissed her shoulder. “Fine, but you are so damned hot and tight. This is a punishment.”

	She looked at him over her shoulder. “Be nice and not insulting, and you can come to play any time you like.”

	He pressed his forehead to her back. “Damn. You really did want to be a good omega when you grew up.”

	She chuckled. “I really did.”

	He slowly withdrew from her ass, and then, she felt him moving around. “Damn. Didn’t lose a drop.”

	She blushed, and he headed to the en suite and washed up. She looked down at Niko and sighed before she lifted off him carefully; this time, there was something there.

	She rolled to the side and clamped her thighs shut, her cheeks burning.

	“Appalled by leaking?”

	She nodded, fidgeting and looking around for the best way to get off the bed without making a mess.

	She rolled to the edge and swung her legs over the side. She was about to hop to the floor and make a run for her room, but just as she was getting ready, Alexi came back into the room with a wet cloth that was steaming slightly. She blinked, and he smiled.

	“Open up.”

	She shook her head, and he nodded to Niko, and she was tipped back, and her thighs were opened, the warm cloth cleaning and relaxing twinging muscles.

	“Taking care of you after we have fun is a duty and a privilege. This way, you are ready to play again right away.”

	She blushed as an additional trickle of cum slipped out of her. Alexi got it and stood on guard for anything else that emerged.

	“Niko, let me go. Alexi, get out of my way.”

	Alexi folded the washcloth and took one final swipe at her with a flourish, and then, she got up and realized, “I don’t have clothes, and do not even think about making an emergency call to your pervy aunt.”

	Nikolai grinned. “You can wear one of my shirts for now.”

	“If you give me the actual address, I can order emergency clothing from a local store.”

	Alexi shuddered. “Buying off the rack? No one in his family buys off the rack. Well, you have seen Grigory. Custom clothing is needed.”

	She blinked. “Uh, right. That makes weird sense.”

	Nikolai walked over to the closet, gloriously naked in the dim light. Alexi hit the switch, and light streamed over all of them. She blushed and checked her hair. It was still back in the ponytail.

	Alexi asked, “Do you ever cut that?”

	“Sure. I keep it knee-length because it grows super fast, and it is useful for the ren faire stuff.”

	Alexi grinned and rubbed up against her. “If I am a very good beta, will you wrap me in it one day?”

	“Likely.”

	He grabbed her, hugged her, and spun her around. “You are like the best holiday present ever. Oh, when is your birthday?”

	“January seventeenth.”

	He hummed. “Depths of winter. That is going to create some challenges.”

	She frowned. “What?”

	Niko brought over a black button-down shirt that probably cost more than one of her horses.

	He held it open, and she turned and slipped her arms into the sleeves. He turned her and did up the jet buttons then rolled up the cuffs.

	She was covered from neck to knees by the tails of the shirt. She twisted her lips. “Either I am shrinking, or you are huge.”

	He laughed. “You didn’t notice.”

	She looked down and then away. “I was focused on your eyes, not your body.”

	Alexi snorted. “I can hear his personal trainer’s heart breaking.”

	“I was just concentrating on the first time and nothing else, but now that it is over and done with, I promise to pay attention to physiques.”

	Alexi chortled. “Well, I have been studying you, but I think it would freak you out if I started taking photos while you are naked, so I am going to wait on asking for that.”

	She looked at him. “Why do you need a photo when I am here?”

	Niko chuckled. “Okay, we are going to head downstairs and have some lunch while you give her a dissertation on frozen time.”

	Alexi took her arm and was about to launch into the conversation when Niko yelled, “Pants!”

	A pair of dark blue sweats later, and she was on her way down to the kitchen, feeling drawn to the nest. She wanted to scent one place like her and her alone.

	The BLT that was crafted was really quite good, and she sat and nibbled at it while they stared at her from the other side of the counter, like mismatched bookends.

	She could have eaten three more of the sandwiches, but she settled for the one they had provided her with. She would try and find something later when they weren’t watching her. She ate a lot.

	“So, Alita. What do you want for your future?”

	She thought about it. “Horses, food, settling in as your omega. Well, I haven’t been marked yet, but I am pretty sure the dragon likes me.”

	Niko paused, and he blinked. “Right. I didn’t do that, did I?”

	Alexi sighed. “I didn’t do it either.”

	Niko snorted. “Next time. You are fire marked, but that isn’t the same thing.”

	She nodded but felt a little unsettled.

	Alexi came up beside her and rubbed her back. “He wants to mark you when you can sleep off the effects. He needs to be next to you for all the licking.”

	Niko snorted. “She won’t need as much tending as you did. Omegas heal faster than betas.”

	She pulled her hands into her lap. “Um, yeah, it shouldn’t disrupt his personal time with you at all, Alexi.”

	Alexi paused and nuzzled her ear. “I didn’t mean it like that.”

	She knotted her fingers together and said, “A good omega stays out of the matters of her alpha. Knows her purpose.”

	Niko paused, and his face darkened. “The beasts are going to hate this, but I am making a call.”

	He picked up his phone and did just that.

	Two hours later, she was doubled over in pain. The doctor was petting her leg and telling her to breathe through it.

	“You will now have up to five years of birth control. It will settle in a few minutes.”

	She nodded through the tears streaking down her cheeks. “Got it. My doctor tried to give me one of these years ago, but there wasn’t a point.”

	The doctor smiled. “Why not?”

	“I wasn’t having sex.”

	Niko came back into the room from his phone call, and he was at her side. “What happened?”

	The doctor patted her again. “She’s fine. It was just harder to get through her cervix than anticipated. She feels like she was hit in the abdomen by an iron bar on fire.”

	Alita blinked and chuckled. “That’s it.”

	Niko sighed. “I was going to hold your hand.”

	“Maybe when it comes out.”

	The doctor said, “I almost wasn’t able to, but she rearranged things, and I could reach. She explained the shattered pelvis.”

	Alita blushed, and the pain eased at last. “Okay. It’s fine.”

	The older woman trimmed the strings and tucked them in.

	Alita closed her legs and smiled. “I am just gonna go lie down now. Thank you, doctor.”

	She stood straight, patted Niko on the shoulder and sprinted to her nest to curl up and calm down. That had been painful.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Niko sighed. “She’s strong.”

	The doctor tsked. “She’s damaged. I can’t believe your parents encouraged you to take her on. The layers of scarring visible were intimidating. If her uterus looks like her vagina, she won’t be able to have more little alphas. Olyna will be disappointed. At least you haven’t marked her. It shows some sense.”

	Nikolai nodded and showed the doctor to the door. “Thank you for coming.”

	When the old physician was in her vehicle and driving off, Nikolai went to find his omega.

	It would have been easier if he could have found her immediately, but she had hidden again.

	 


Chapter Eight

	 

	 

	“Alita!” She jerked out of her doze. He sounded mad.

	She eased out of her hiding spot and into the hallway. “Um... Nikolai?”

	His feet thudded, and he rushed toward her. “Are you all right? Where were you?”

	“A safe spot to sleep off the pain. That really hurt.”

	He sighed and wrapped her in his arms. “I am sorry I went to take that call.”

	“It’s fine. Your life doesn’t stop because I am here.”

	Nikolai stroked her neck. “Where were you?”

	“Somewhere safe.” Alita hedged.

	“I couldn’t follow your trail.”

	“That was the idea. I just needed to lie down for a bit. I still do, but you sounded upset.” She frowned, feeling guilty.

	“I was. I couldn’t find you.”

	It came out in a rush. “I was under your bed. The room already smelled like me, so you wouldn’t have been able to pick me out.”

	He paused. “Clever girl.” He stroked her arms. “Do you still need to rest?”

	“It would be nice to get another half hour.”

	He picked her up and carried her back into his room, set her on the bed, and then, he crawled in and spooned her, one hand low on her belly. “I am sorry that it hurt and that I answered that call, but your stuff will be here in half an hour.”

	She sighed. “Yay, clothes! Underwear. Tee shirts!”

	He chuckled. “The cousins were laughing at how many dragon collectibles you have. You are going to have to display them in your office.”

	“I have an office?”

	“Yes. It is where you can read, make phone calls, craft, or do whatever you like. Just give me a list of what you need, and it will be here the next day. Your costume wardrobe is also coming, and your family has agreed that the horses are a lot to take care of. This property came with a barn, and it is being stocked for your buddies right now.”

	He turned her head toward him and kissed her. A heavy wave of dragon fire nearly choked her, but her body made good use of it, and it swept away the cramping of having a foreign object inserted into her.

	“The doctor was worried about the damage. I didn’t know how to tell her that the damage would disappear in a few days. After you have been marked and the dragons can give you their own contributions properly.”

	She felt the effect of the fire through her entire body. “I have been feeling their contributions.”

	He chuckled. “This is cascading it over you and hoping you can make use of it. Once the mark focuses it, the fire will pour into you and make its home. It will reshape you from the inside and fill you up until when you move, you spill over and are dripping fire. That is when you will be my mate and when we will be ready to wait for your next heat.”

	“Three months apart. My heats are three months apart, normally.”

	“That is a good distance.” He stroked her hair. “I really want to see your hair loose.”

	She snorted. “The dragons want to play out their rescuing damsels fantasies.”

	He growled and chuckled. “That is the thing. Everyone thinks the dragons want to save them or eat them. No. They just wanted to fuck them.”

	She felt a wet surge between her thighs at that comment and groaned.

	In his wicked voice, he murmured, “Oh, all that honey. It would be a shame to waste it.”

	He rolled her to her back and arranged himself on his belly between her thighs, and his tongue flicked out. After that, everything turned into a writhing mass of wet heat and long, slow strokes until she moaned and then shouted as she came.

	He lifted his head, and his forked tongue licked out and tidied him up.

	“Did you blast fire up me?” She was pretty sure that had happened at some point but wasn’t sure that it wasn’t just the effect of his tongue.

	He chuckled. “You tasted a little raw, so I fixed it. I am enjoying how much fire you can take, and your body just absorbs it.”

	She was hungry. Too hungry. She sat up, and he quirked a brow at her. “Going somewhere?”

	“Yeah. I need to get some food. Now. My blood sugar is crashing.” She tried to get her legs free of him, but he gripped her thighs and moved, so he was carrying her. Her legs were shaking, so she was happy for the help.

	“How much do you normally eat?”

	“You know those sandwiches we had for lunch?”

	“Yes.”

	“Three of them. I will be okay if we can get some cheese and pepperoni sticks and granola bars or energy drinks.” She sighed. “I am high maintenance.”

	“Right. That extra thirty bucks in groceries is going to break me.” He snorted and settled her on the counter as he went to the fridge.

	He poured her a fruit juice and went foraging.

	She bolted down the juice. “If you like, I can make myself something high-calorie that should tide me over. It will take five minutes.”

	He looked at her. “I am timing you.”

	She chuckled. “Right. Okay. Out of my way then, Niko.”

	She whipped through the cupboards and drawers and got a whisk and a frying pan. She then put some toast in the toaster, scrambled two eggs, sliced some cheddar, and buttered the hot pan. She made her famous omelette sandwich, and by the time the toast was done, Niko had buttered it for her, and she put everything together before he checked his watch. “Four minutes and thirty seconds. You get to make breakfast tomorrow.”

	She chuckled and sliced the sandwich into quarters. She offered a quarter to him and bit into one of the others. The cheese was melted, the egg was soft, and the buttered toast was just right.

	Niko took a bite, groaned, and twisted. “I am gonna be right back.”

	He left with the sandwich, and she ate half of what was on her plate before Alexi came in with Niko, and he gave her puppy dog eyes. “Alita, is there anymore?”

	She laughed and handed him the reserved quarter. “The cheese and protein from one egg are usually enough, but my amazing powers predicted this, so I used two eggs.”

	Alexi paused. “You had enough?”

	She leaned over and took one more bite. “There we go. All topped up.” She paused. “So, I can use the kitchen when I need to?”

	They looked at each other strangely. Niko nodded. “Of course.”

	“Good. My parents had so many kids that they had to make rules about kitchen use, or the clattering would be endless.”

	Niko stole a bite of Alexi’s sandwich. “We can also bring in a cook-housekeeper when the marking and bonding are solid. It can be family or someone else.”

	She laughed. “Someone to cook for me? That would be... odd.”

	Niko smiled. “Give it some thought. We will also need someone to help with the horses.”

	She stared. “You weren’t kidding. You are bringing the horses here?”

	“Of course. We have enough barn space for twenty and enough pasture for a hundred.”

	She set her plate down and launched herself at him, wrapping her legs around his waist and hugging him tightly.

	He laughed, Alexi laughed, and she buried her face against his neck while hot, fat tears dripped onto his neck.

	The contact of the tears killed his laughter, and he soothed her with long strokes of his hand on her spine. “It’s okay, princess. What is precious to you is precious to me. I saw the way you look at Thunder and Lightning.”

	Alexi chuckled as he picked up her plate to hunt for crumbs. “He’s good that way. He and Grigory went into business hunting diamonds in the arctic, so now, they both have enough money to indulge their silly fancies. That’s us, by the way. We are the things to be indulged.”

	She smiled and hiccupped then lowered her legs so she was standing on the floor. “I will figure a way to pay my way. I hope.” She stepped back and walked to the other side of the counter. “I can’t sing or write songs like Lexa, I can’t write like Olivia, I definitely don’t know how to take photographs like Alexi, so I don’t know what I can do yet.”

	“Take time to relax, princess. You can dance. You can dance better than anyone else on your comparison list.”

	“That was just alternate physiotherapy.”

	Niko paused. “You have done a lot of physio. Why don’t you get certified so you can be the one administering it?”

	“That is a lot of school. Like, six years. Bachelor’s and then masters.”

	“So, start now. Go for adult education and enroll. We can have a driver take you to and from school so you can study on the way.”

	She wrinkled her nose. “I don’t know if I want to be a physio. The patients are so whiny. They drove me nuts while I was trying to work. But... if the education thing is an option, I have a few ideas.” She held up a hand. “Not anything huge, just some business courses. I can teach Hailey how to ride a horse.”

	Alexi chuckled. “Or do more trick riding in videos.”

	Alita was going to answer, but Nikolai said, “No. She injured her arm last time. I need all of her working.”

	She shrugged. “They rigged the saddle loop wrong. I should have checked it, but I was distracted. My own fault.”

	Alexi said, “When did you know it was wrong?”

	“When my shoulder popped out of the socket.” She grimaced. “I was pretty sure right about then.”

	Nikolai’s lips tensed. “Your brothers did not take care of you.”

	She smiled. “They have their own lives, own wives and girlfriends. A busted-up sister isn’t something that ranks high. They love me, but the way you love a pet with three legs. Not particularly useful and a drain on resources.”

	Niko smiled. “We have a use for you.”

	“Um, yeah. But you have put that on hold for now.” She bit her lip. “So, I have to go on the search for useful again.”

	Alexi walked up behind her and kissed her neck. “You could model for me. That would pay well.”

	“The amount of time you would have to spend photoshopping out my scars would make the effort not worth your while.”

	“Well, I would like to record them before they start fading.”

	She looked at him. Nose to nose. “What?”

	“The amount of fire you are ingesting and the dragon’s obsession with you, you are going to be losing those marks in a month or two. I want to create a memory book of how you first started.”

	“Shredded jeans and a dragon tee?”

	He laughed. “I have a few things I would like to see you in. Will you indulge me?”

	“Now?”

	Alexi chuckled. “We have three hours until dinner, and until then, I need to check the light in my new studio. You would be a tremendous help to me.”

	Alita looked at him. “You are just trying to put me into compromising positions.”

	“Damned straight. Let’s go. Your stuff is coming soon, and Nikolai can take care of that while I can show you how to set up lights. If you want something to do while you settle, you can be my assistant on some of the shoots.”

	She looked down where he had threaded his fingers with hers, and she gave him a weak, “Okay?”

	She heard truck engines, and Alexi tugged her hand, leading her to his studio. “Um, why don’t you guys want me involved in that?”

	“Nikolai has a very specific order to things that enter his domain. He will put it where he wants it, and then, he will show you where it is. If you try and put it where you want it, it is gonna move.”

	She was startled into a laugh. “You speak from experience.”

	“Yeah. I lost three cameras that way. Finally, I asked him where he wanted them, and he showed me the room where they were neatly arranged on a table. We were just out of college, and he had rented out a room in our building for my cameras. That was when I learned to ask or just let him do it.”

	“And so a sex life was born.” She muttered.

	He blurted a laugh. “Something like that. He was a little bemused when he courted me as if it surprised him as well.” He opened his studio and waved her in. “He knew he needed me. He just wasn’t sure why. We had been friends for a few years before we became lovers. It was like a switch was flipped.”

	“Soft words and hand to the back of the neck?” She wandered around the room and looked at the windows, shelves, and all the lighting equipment.

	He walked over to his camera collection and picked out the one he wanted to use, cleaning it and putting in a fresh memory card and charged battery. “That was it. He seduced me with soft touches and dragon fire. I was a goner. When I woke up in his arms, there was no going back. When he’s awake, he’s a whimsical dragon. When he’s asleep... he’s different.”

	“So, he sleeps with you every night?”

	“Usually. Unless one of us is travelling.”

	“Okay.” She nodded.

	He looked at her over the lens. “Why do you say it that way?”

	“What way?”

	“As if you aren’t going to be in there with us.”

	She shrugged. “I am probably going to go to my room for the night. I have nightmares about being trapped in the car again, so which nest should I use, so you don’t hear screaming?”

	He stared. “What?”

	“I have nightmares of being crushed in a car, and I scream for help. It was why I got my own place at home even though I wasn’t married. No one got any sleep.”

	He muttered, “Uh, I guess if you were in the nest in the basement, there would be enough sound dampening for that purpose, but you had better discuss it with Niko.”

	“I get up early in the morning. He will not know I am missing.”

	Alexi sighed. “He will know, but if you want to try, I will show you where that other nest is later. It’s for a mating heat, so it should block out sound rather nicely.”

	She smiled brightly. “Thanks. It is good to know where I can go for some privacy.”

	“That is the fourth nest. If you are in there, we will leave you alone. Mostly. Probably. That is the idea anyway.”

	Alita looked at him in his low-slung sweats, bare torso, muscles on muscles, wide shoulders, and graceful fingers. His golden good looks were just the crown to his perfect body. Niko was his shadow, darker and bigger.

	“Okay, Alita. Let me just get that chair into position, and can you let your hair out?”

	She nodded and released her hair. The heavy weight thudded around her in a wide curtain.

	Alexi looked at it and smiled. “Wow. Niko is going to go nuts. Right. Into the chair, feet on the floor. I will arrange your hair and undo a few of the buttons on your shirt. I am just going for suggestive, nothing graphic.”

	“I saw the pictures you took of Lexa. They were graphic enough.”

	He laughed. “Lexa was a stripper. She is used to posing for effect. You are not. So, I am easing you into this dark art. I really want to get a picture of you with dragon Niko.”

	She looked at his expression. “You aren’t talking about the one from earlier, are you?”

	He grinned. “He’s bigger. A lot bigger. Don’t worry. He won’t try and have sex with you like that, but he may bathe you in his brand of dragon fire, and that has pretty much the same effect.”

	“Yeah, I always thought dragon fire was destructive. It is in the stories anyway.”

	Alexi nodded and settled her in the chair, unbuttoning the top three buttons, so her skin was visible, but her breasts were still covered. He wrapped her hair around her left arm once and rested her hand on the arm of the chair. He fluffed her hair out and created a heavy mane around her. When he was done, he kissed her on the lips, making out with her until her body was humming and her thighs were pressed tight. Soft whimpers came from her throat, and when he finally pulled back, she was dazed and eager.

	“That’s the look. Stay still, Alita.”

	He moved around and took a dozen shots. Then, he started to give soft commands. Lean forward. Look up at the camera through your lashes. Lick your lips.

	Once he had twisted her around the chair, he settled her in front of the stone fireplace and had her slide the shirt off her shoulders. Any time she hesitated, he kissed her.

	He unbuttoned the shirt entirely and then had her pose with one arm up and the shirt sliding off her shoulder, stepping forward with her toes on pointe.

	“Okay, now this one might push your comfort zone a little too hard. This one is risqué.”

	She was breathing rapidly, aroused to an embarrassing degree, and looking at her beta. “What do you need me to do?”

	He smiled and went to get something dark and silky. “Just hold still.”

	He slid the shirt from her, licked, and sucked each of her nipples until they were rock hard, wrapped the length of smoke-coloured silk over her shoulder, so it hung down behind her, it went over one breast, left the other bare, wrapped around her back to come over her hip where he tucked it between her thighs and wound it around her right leg.

	He puddled the rest around her feet and looked at her, exhaling slowly. “Fuuuckkk.” He took a few pictures, got her to look at him through the camera and then put the camera aside. He rushed to her and kissed her. She whimpered and returned the caress, duelling her tongue with his. He lifted her, and she inhaled sharply as she wrapped her legs around his hips and rocked against him.

	They ended up on the floor, and he shoved his sweats down, thrusting into her without preamble. He slid inside to a hot and tight welcome. She bore down on him, and he groaned before thrusting rapidly into her, rubbing her clit and pulling her with him. He shouted, she moaned, and her body tried to hold him tight as he came. He pressed his forehead to hers, and he kissed her as the rapid breathing slowed down, and they wound down together.

	She kissed him softly and licked his lips and teeth. She hummed softly, and he chuckled.

	“Niko makes the same sound when he’s content.”

	Alita paused and nodded. “Of course, he does.”

	She had to be content. She did things like Alexi that Niko noticed, and things like Niko that Alexi noticed, and she wondered when she would be able to do something just like Alita did?

	There was a slow clap from the doorway, “That was very energetic. We are going to have to check her back for floor burn.”

	She ducked her head against Alexi’s shoulder, hiding as best she could when he was still buried inside her, and she was pinned to the hardwood. “I’m fine.”

	Alexi pulled out of her and sat back on his heels. He looked down at her and looked sheepish. “I suppose you will kill me if I take a photo of you looking like that?”

	She stretched with her hands over her head, and his eyes bugged out. “Hold that pose. Please.”

	He reached for his camera, and Niko slid it into his hand. Niko wandered over to the table and retrieved another camera, leisurely checked the card and the charge, and then he wandered over and handed the new camera to Alexi.

	Alexi exhaled. “Thank you. That was the wrong lens for a closeup.”

	He took the photo of her with him kneeling between her legs, her body coated in sweat, and her hands crossed over her head.

	Niko looked at the display on the camera. “I want that in black and white in my private study.”

	Alexi chuckled. “I want her again right now.” He set the camera down and dropped onto her in a push-up that kept him just above her.

	She lowered her hands and cupped his face, kissing him softly. “I am exhausted, sweaty, and throbbing.” He looked at her, and lust was taking over. “Do it again.”

	He grinned and rolled so that she was on top of him. “I think we have time for you to go exploring.”

	She blinked. “Really?”

	He nodded. “Yeah.”

	She kissed him and then licked and sucked her way down his neck, letting her hair block Niko’s view. He remedied that by lifting the veil and suggesting targets in a thick voice.

	She murmured happily and licked and bit at Alexi, feeling his erection between her thighs as she wiggled slowly downward.

	His pecs were nibbled, his nipples treated to the same treatment he had given hers. She was dripping as she stroked her fingers over his abs, pausing only to dip her tongue into his navel.

	She ran her tongue up his cock, ignoring the weeping head. She licked at the creamy musk of him before taking two-thirds of him into her mouth in one stroke. He shouted and arched, so she sucked as she eased back and then slid forward again. She did it two more times before he erupted, and she swallowed as he jetted cream into her mouth.

	She sat back on her heels and wrapped her arms around herself. He had gone off faster than she had thought.

	She breathed slowly to bring herself down.

	Niko looked at her with a raised brow. “Did you forget I was here?”

	She shook her head. “You weren’t playing, so I thought you didn’t want to.”

	He threaded his hand into her hair and made a gentle fist. “You are mine, first and foremost. You can play with him, but you belong to me.”

	She moved with his hand, and when she was pressed against him, he smiled for a flicker before his mouth crushed hers, and the fire started again.

	One thing about dragons, they took their time.

	 


Chapter Nine

	 

	 

	When Niko finally let her move away from him, she untangled from the fabric that was now stained with a multitude of substances and pulled on his shirt. Once she was dressed, she curled into a ball on the floor and tried to relax as her muscles started to bunch up. She had hit her limit for the day.

	Niko dropped down next to her and curled her up against him. “Tired, princess?”

	She nodded. “Yeah. I just want to rest, and then, I have to check my phone.”

	“I will show you your room then.” He had already hitched his sweats into place, so he sat up and lifted her before looking at Alexi.

	Alexi groaned. “Remember me as I was. Beautiful, clever, and horny. Bury me here.”

	Niko laughed. “Tonight is your turn to make dinner until our princess is ready to take her turn.”

	Niko carried her up to the floor where his bedroom was located, opening a connecting room. “This is a space for you to get dressed in and nap when you are inviting us to join you. Unlike the nests where we would like your invitation, this space itself is an invitation.”

	“Alexi said there was a nest in the basement where I could be private if I wanted to.”

	Niko frowned. “That one is a heat nest so that we can be secure until it runs its course. Why do you need that?”

	“I don’t sleep well, and I don’t want to wake anyone else.”

	“We will hold you through the night.”

	She sighed as he set her down. “I am not used to being in a bed with anybody, and you and Alexi have a routine that I don’t want to interfere with.”

	“You aren’t interfering with anything; you are enhancing it. We will become more and better with you with us.”

	She looked up at him with wide eyes. “But what will become of me?”

	He cupped her jaw and kissed her. “Ideally, you will rise with us, but we will not leave you behind.”

	She met his kiss, and then, she said, “So, where is my stuff?”

	He grinned. “Alexi told you about that?”

	“Yeah, he said to just give in to you, and you would take me on a tour later.”

	“He has been paying attention.”

	He showed her where her three dozen itemized dragon tees were, her underwear, her jeans, and her boots and shoes. “I notice a lack of dresses.”

	“Not practical around horses. I have gowns for riding, but they are costumes. I don’t need anything else.”

	“Well, now you do, princess.” He smiled. “Sorry, but it is going to mean a visit to Natasha.”

	“She’s gropey with me.” She pouted. She blinked. She never pouted.

	“That is because you are the cuddliest omega that she has ever seen. You are made of curves that draw the hand and the eye. Your figure is fantastic, and she wants to make sure it is real.”

	She grimaced. “If I don’t go to her, it will be annoying for you at family events when I dress up.”

	He sighed. “Correct. I will be there to defend your honour.”

	“Good because I don’t think she is intimidated by Alexi.”

	He chuckled. “She has little respect for betas who take a mark. She is missing out.”

	He opened a drawer with all of her sex toys arranged by length and girth. “It is an extensive collection.”

	“Sometimes I want longer, sometimes wider. The one with the knot was a gift from a friend.” She shrugged with her cheeks pink. “Did my costumes come along as well?”

	“Yes, your parents want payment for them and the horses, so I settled on a fair sum, and it will be transferred to their account in the morning.”

	She sighed. “They made you pay?”

	“I expected them to. Consider it an old-fashioned omega price. I got off cheap.”

	He opened another drawer. “These are from me. From my mines.”

	She looked, and he showed her rack upon rack of jewels, mostly diamonds, some rubies, and a few sapphires. Hell, there was even a tiara.

	“Oh. Wow. That is...”

	“I would like you to choose one piece per day, or I will choose one for you. There are even some nipple studs here, but yours aren’t pierced, and I would love to arrange that.”

	She flinched. “That is a little advanced for me to consider today. Thanks for the warning, though.”

	He chuckled. “Put something comfortable on, so we can continue the tour.”

	She opened a closet and smiled. All of her stuffed dragons were on shelves, arranged by size.

	She grabbed her favourite blue dragon with a little spiked collar, and she moved around the drawers with clothes, getting dressed in underwear, sweats, and a tee with a baby dragon and a popped balloon.

	She put her hair in a loose knot and then another and another. That got it up and out of her way so she could move around easily. She kept her dragon with her, clutched in her hand. Her feet were clad in fluffy socks.

	He smiled. “It may lack style, but you are definitely dressed in comfortable things.”

	She shrugged. “I wear the jeans because I have to when I am working with the horses, and regular riding gear has to be tailored for me, so it’s too pricey.”

	“Why?”

	“Why what? For the tailoring, my body doesn’t fit clothes off the rack. I can put a belt on jeans. For the money, it is self-explanatory. My parents spent nearly all of their money on my rehabilitation, so there wasn’t extra available for tight pants.”

	“How much did your rehab and surgeries cost?” He put a hand around her back and steered her out of her bedroom and walked her down the hall.

	“About half a million. A third of that was paid by the insurance, but that is what covered the surgeries. The Omega Centre even pitched in at the beginning until it was clear that my pelvis was a mess, and that was what they were interested in.”

	His hand made small circles at her back. “They still have your file?”

	“Oh. No. May parents said they returned my file and all documentation when they removed me from their rolls. They tried to pretend I had never existed. It was pretty successful.”

	“Why did you keep riding?”

	“You are going to make fun of this?”

	He smiled. “Probably.”

	“When I widened my legs and rode, it shifted my balance and removed the pain from my hips and tailbone. It even neutralized the limp for a while. Until I dismounted, I felt nearly normal.”

	His hand on her back started rubbing a little faster. “Would you ride me if I was in my larger form?”

	“You mean on your back or neck, right? Because I am not screwing anything more than seven feet tall.” She smiled. “Yeah, I would totally ride a dragon.”

	He turned and wrapped her in his arms. “Thank you, you have made him positively giddy. He has dreamed of a princess of his own.”

	She chuckled as he placed a slow and careful kiss on her lips while his eyes blazed with heat. She murmured, “Let me know when he finds one, so I can get out of the way.”

	He smacked her ass with an open hand, and she yelped. No one ever smacked her lower body. She tried to ignore the tingle that spread through her and chalked it up as her just being depraved.

	“Oh, where did my enormous drug collection end up?” She asked it when he had shown her more of the second floor and was climbing the spiral steps to the cupola. This was another one of her nests, but instead of being cozy and private, the glass dome above her left her protected but in full view of the elements.

	“Your medications are in a lockbox in your bedroom, under the bed, with a combination of your birth month and day. It is a large box.”

	“Having part of you crushed and trying to heal is painful.” She shrugged. She left him and crawled to the middle of the bed, looking up. Then scooted to the edge and cuddled up with a soft, fuzzy throw. “I like it here.”

	He chuckled. “The nest materials will have to be replaced more frequently due to bleaching from the sun, but this way, I can look in on you in thunder storms.”

	“You fly in the city during storms?”

	“When better? Either of my forms can move around in the rain and wind. It is a trick I learned from another dragon.”

	“There is another one?”

	He laughed. “There are five on this continent. The other lives a few hundred miles away. I cleared my territory with him before I moved in here.”

	“Oh. Wow. Is he older; does he have a mate?”

	“You are very curious about the other dragon. Mine is not fond of that idea.” He moved toward her with a slow, sexy crawl.

	She bit her lip and held up her stuffed animal. “I like dragons.”

	He kissed her and pinned her to the soft surfaces. “He is not mated, he has plenty of female companionship, and I think he once met his mate, but he let her slip away and could not find her again. It haunts him.”

	“That’s sad.”

	“I think you are going to be firmly marked and mated and probably bred before you meet him.” His growl was firm.

	“If I can breed.”

	He opened her mouth with a thumb to her chin and breathed fire into her. “When the time comes, you will be able to.”

	She twisted slowly under him as the fire worked into every cell, every nerve, powering them up and getting them into fighting shape. When the burn was over, she slumped under him.

	“I love the slow dance you do to my fire. It’s intoxicating.”

	She looked up, and it wasn’t Niko talking. “I can’t help it. I can feel it running around and splashing through my insides, and my body does what it does.”

	His face turned dark and hard and shiny, and his sweats stretched to their limit and beyond. She suddenly had a dragon over her again, and her body was delighted. She kicked it for being tired, but it didn’t care. She had a dragon.

	He looked at her intently and stroked her with his claws then huffed in frustration and flipped her over, nuzzling her hair out of the way. She heard him lick his teeth carefully, the wet smacking sounds unmistakable, and then, he set his beak to either side of the base of her neck, and he squeezed until he broke through the skin.

	It was like having her ears pop, except unlike her ears popping, her entire body felt information and knowledge rushing in. She whimpered and then heard...

	“Ah, there you are, princess. I waited for the male to mark you, but he took too long. I wanted to speak with you.” He released his bite and licked at the wounds, giving her short huffs of fire. He chuckled. “Nikolai is angry with me. He can go fuck himself. I would rather play with you.”

	She didn’t understand what he meant before the claws slipped off her sweats and panties with utmost care. Oh.

	There was amused hissing, and he pulled her shirt off and then she heard, “Best you remove your garment before I shred it.”

	He hooked his claw in and plucked at her bra. She blinked, unhooked it, and slipped it off. He made a groan that she could feel in her blood. She warmed, slick dripped, and she leaned on her hands as he flicked his tongue over her nipples, and he hummed happily. “Pretty princess. You like me.”

	She blushed and looked at the shining black scales, the folded wings, and the lashing tail. “I do.”

	“Not scared.”

	She leaned her head to the side as he licked her neck. “A little scared.”

	“Hot. Wet. Mine.” His pleasure spilled through her mind.

	She wrapped her arms around him and bent her knees to rub her legs along his scales.

	His erection came out against her belly, and she arched her hips against him. She slipped her hand between them and stroked his cock, feeling the scales that felt like they were designed for something specific.

	“More touching. I like the touching.”

	She chuckled and caressed him, feeling him get slippery as she stroked the thick bar of scales.

	He hissed. “I taste now.” He moved off her in a graceful glide that had him moving backward, but then, he lifted her hips to his mouth and stroked deep with his tongue, commenting on how wet she was and how she tasted like his.

	She closed her eyes and let the heat build. His claws got tighter, and he was praising her for giving herself up to him when she shrieked, and the slow clasping fire gripped his tongue. He pulled his tongue out and pulled her to him, sliding into her with a groan. He told her she was beautiful, sex on legs, and his. He would take care of her.

	He didn’t thrust. He slid and retreated. It was like being ridden by a wave with a molten core. She clutched at him, but her hands slid off his body. He grabbed her hands and pinned them down as he continued to undulate into and out of her. She whined, and he licked her lips, ear and neck. “Pretty princess. My princess.”

	She came with a low groan, and he hissed and plunged into her, his cock thrashing around until fire bloomed in her belly.

	“You take the fire so sweetly. Your body is so welcoming. He was lucky to find you. We were lucky to find you.”

	She was coming down and blinking sweat from her eyes. “You didn’t find me. I worked with Lexa and Olivia. And Ford. Ford found me.”

	He chuckled, and she was looking at Nikolai again. “We will have to give Ford a reward then.”

	She smiled and stroked his cheek. “Hey, where did you come from?”

	He grimaced. “I was locked inside him. That hasn’t happened before.”

	She traced his lips. “He was locked inside me. Fair is fair.”

	He shifted his weight. “You don’t have to keep your legs around me.”

	Alita blushed. “Right. Forgot about that.” She unhooked her ankles, and her feet thudded to the mattress.

	Niko nuzzled her. “I wasn’t complaining. I just didn’t want you thinking you had to.”

	She moved her head against his and yawned. “I know I didn’t.”

	He withdrew and lay next to her, cuddling her against him. “Alexi did a good job with your pictures.”

	She blushed and yawned again. “That was an error of judgment on my part. He’s just so hard and slippery.”

	“You have a crush on my dragon?” He murmured it against her temple.

	She nodded seriously. “Big time.”

	He laughed. “How did you manage to hide all this time?”

	“I wasn’t hiding. I was broken. You fixed me.”

	“He’s purring inside me right now. His princess has finally come to him, and he has claimed her. He is fucking delighted. If I didn’t know better, I would say he was high.” He stroked her hair.

	“Oh. Well, he doesn’t leave much behind.” She rubbed her thighs together, and there was only a slight residue left over.

	“He finishes with fire. In a mating situation, I would follow up after he had made everything nice and ready for my contribution.”

	“What?” She yawned and cuddled closer.

	“Never mind. After you have your heat, we can discuss the possibility of using the next to try to get pregnant.”

	She smiled. “I wouldn’t mind that.”

	His arms clenched. “Neither would I. Alexi would be weirded out a little, but I think he would grow to love it in time.”

	“It?”

	“The baby. A tiny little alpha.” He pressed a hand to her lower belly. “Growing right here.”

	Alita shivered. “If I can.”

	“We have dumped so much healing fire into you, it should be dripping out of you by now, but until it does...” He kissed her, and more fire flowed in. When the kiss was over, she curled against him and let herself relax to take it in.

	She dozed off in her nest under the glass dome in the arms of her alpha.

	 

	* * * *

	“We are going to have to get her medical records.” Nikolai helped Alexi with the cameras and setting up for the trip to the mountains for the shifted shoot for Lexa and the bears.

	Alexi nodded. “We are. We are also going to have to set up a private gallery somewhere in the house for pictures of her. She is super photogenic, and I want life-sized images around me while I am touching the real thing.”

	Nikolai chuckled. “For once, your kinks and mine are lining up.”

	Alexi grinned and checked the tripod. “Just this once?”

	They both smiled. Alexi sighed and said, “Is it weird that my chest feels lighter and fuller at the same time?”

	Nikolai sighed. “Good. That is what it should feel like. I am glad there aren’t any issues between you. Well, normally, it would be on her side but still glad about it.”

	“What, you mean her being jealous and wanting to claw my eyes out?”

	“Not so much jealous as territorial. Fortunately, she considers you part of her territory.”

	Alexi paused. “I still can’t believe that she took to your dragon so easily.”

	Niko rubbed the back of his neck. “Neither can I. He is so fucking smug about it that it is almost comical. He keeps telling me that it is him she really wants, but he will let me seed her when it’s time.”

	Alexi asked, “What about the big one?”

	Niko snorted. “He thinks she is pretty and wants to know if she will fly with him. Knowing her, she will.”

	Alexi was coy. “Do you want to take some shots with her?”

	Niko knew what he meant. “Yes, but I want some with you as well.”

	“Maybe if she is there, they will like me a little more.” He smiled.

	Niko sighed. The dragons considered him a companion and a bit of a waste of energy. A distraction at best, but for Niko, he was as essential as Alita was. They were the best balance for him. “Well, she definitely likes you, so that will soften their mood.”

	Alexi grinned. “You think? I have never been in this kind of contact with an omega before. Photoshoots, sure, but not being able to touch and be touched. She feels like hot, living silk and tastes and smells like honey.”

	Niko smiled. “That she does. Now, when are you going to figure out dinner?”

	Alexi chuckled. “It will be delivered in an hour. Where’s Alita?”

	He grinned. “In the tower, well-loved and exhausted. I think we might have gone overboard with her. Why did she say she wants to hide in the secure nest?”

	“She has nightmares of being crushed to death, and she doesn’t want to wake us.” Alexi sighed.

	Nikolai paused, and then, he nodded. “If there was a reason for nightmares, that would be it. She doesn’t want to disturb her mates?”

	Alexi shrugged. “We aren’t mates. We are lovers.”

	Niko grimaced. “The dragon is her mate. He decided she needed it and marked her then confirmed it and healed it.”

	“Oh. Wow. So we are behind.”

	“We are, and she is exhausted. I think nothing but cuddling tonight unless she initiates things.”

	Alexi asked, “Do you think she will wake up for dinner?”

	“I don’t think skipping offered meals will be an issue. We certainly had her working up an appetite today.”

	They laughed and finished packing up. They had a few days before they flew the bears and Lexa up to the cabin, but Alexi wouldn’t need any of the long-distance lenses until then.

	They had just arrived in the kitchen when the first scream shredded the air. They looked at each other and bolted for the tower.

	 


Chapter Ten

	 

	 

	She was going to die. The truck had landed on the hood, and the weight was crushing her by inches. Pain kept her wide awake, and all she could do was scream for help. Her screams wouldn’t help, but she wasn’t going to give up. If someone could help her, she needed them now. “Help me!”

	Hands touched her, woke her, and lifted her up. She felt a kiss pressed to her forehead, and soft touches eased her into waking. The world beyond her eyes shifted from memory to reality, and she burst into tears. “I’m sorry.”

	She repeated the words over and over while hands soothed her and tried to calm her.

	Finally, she heard Alexi say, “There is nothing to be sorry for. You survived a horror, and you wake in terror. You have the right to your nightmares.”

	She was getting waves of calm through her new mark. She relaxed and turned her head. The scales under her cheek made her smile slightly.

	“Are you better, princess?”

	She nodded. “I am better. Thank you. The memory falls away pretty quickly.”

	It had started with Niko’s hands, but now, the dragon’s link was soothing her. She sighed and straightened. “I apologize for the screaming.”

	He rubbed his head along hers, the hard leathery feel of his scales petting her.

	Alexi sighed. “No reason to apologize. Have you gone through therapy?”

	“Yeah. That is how I can leave the house and get in a car now. The nightmares are just the largest tail end of the event.”

	“I am good with tails.” He wrapped his tail around her and aimed it at the juncture of her thighs.

	She looked as the scaled tip moved under the fuzzy throw that was on her. “Niko, I don’t need to be distracted.”

	The tail tip teased her folds and slid into her. “I do. I was worried. Soothe me.”

	She gasped as the tail started to move, and she went limp.

	“Is he talking to you? I can’t hear him.”

	She moaned as he went deeper. “He said he was worried, and he wants me to soothe him.”

	Alexi watched the tail disappear and emerge rhythmically. “Is that what he’s doing?”

	The dragon hissed at Alexi, and Alita grabbed the dragon’s nose. “Stop that. He loves you, too. You are just being a jerk to him.”

	“Not useful. Not princess.”

	“You can mount him and call him princess.” She chuckled, and Alexi’s eyes got wide. “I will be there to stroke your wings and hold his hand. You can develop affection for him if you are lovers, can’t you?”

	“Not princess. Not wet. Not slick.” The wet sounds coming from his work between her thighs proved his point.

	“There’s lube.”

	Alexi blinked. “Not that much lube. He tried once. He didn’t get far.”

	The dragon snorted. “Not princess. Beta.”

	She whined and shuddered as she tried to hold his tail with her inner muscles.

	“Soothed. Good princess.”

	She lay gasping in his arms, and he withdrew his tail and then slid it back in, sending a second cascade of aftershocks through her. He hissed and chortled while he withdrew his tail and licked her slick off it.

	Alexi stared at the tail. “There is no way anything is getting in me that far.”

	“It isn’t that different from Niko.”

	“Niko doesn’t go in all the way.”

	She frowned. “Oh. That must be frustrating for both of you.”

	Alexi sighed. “It still feels amazing, but I guess there is a bit of frustration.”

	“Dragon fire doesn’t help?”

	“Uh, I don’t have the tolerance that you do.”

	She smiled, and Niko’s skin replaced scale. “We’ll work on it.”

	“What are you trying to do to my beta?”

	She blushed. “Right. I keep forgetting.”

	There was a doorbell in the distance, and Alexi’s expression changed, and he said, “Dinner!” He bolted to his feet and sprinted out of the nest.

	Nikolai chuckled and helped Alita to her feet. “As much as I hate to say it, let’s get you dressed again. Why are you undressed?”

	“I can’t sleep with clothes on.” She pulled on her shirt and frowned at her jeans. “I think I am going to have to dig out a skirt. I am a little sensitive.”

	He wrapped his arms around her. “You can wear one of my shirts tonight.”

	She nodded. “Thank you for the offer, but I think I can find something in my drawers.”

	“Okay. You go find something, and we will convene in the kitchen. How are you feeling?”

	“A little achy and crampy, as if the IUD shifted around a bit. That seems to be easing, though.” She muttered as she left, “It isn’t like we gave it a workout or anything.”

	He chuckled, and she headed for her room.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	I got the problem. I fixed the problem. She will be better now. Baby will happen. Keep beta away. She’s ours.

	Nikolai listened to the whisper in his mind. “What do you mean, fixed it?”

	Niko’s attention was drawn to the bed and the blanket, and the string attached to the tiny plastic device. Clever tail pulled when she was soothing me. She was excited and did not feel it. Do not tell her.

	Niko sighed and gathered the device up. “I am going to tell her. We might have to skip this heat while we get something else in place.”

	No. Nonononono. My princess. Our baby. We will breed her, and she will bear.

	Niko blinked. “She needs the choice. We are not savage. She will decide. She is still recovering.”

	If I heal her fast and complete, we breed her?

	Niko felt strange talking to himself, but this was the most the dragon had said in over a decade. “We will give her the choice. She wants to be a good omega, so she will probably say yes.”

	She is very good. Excellent omega. Perfect princess. I will give her all the fire she needs. The dragon paused and said slyly. Will also give to the beta so he can take you completely if you like?

	Niko’s cock jerked. “You can do that?”

	I am dragon alpha. Yes. Can be done. He was not worthy before, but princess wants it for you, so I will give it and then breeding! He was giddy with excitement.

	“She asked for us?” He was touched. Even though she was nervous about all the newness, she was still trying to make her males happy.

	Yes, yes. She wants you happy, so I will give, and then, I will have princess, and you can play with useless beta.

	“He is beloved beta.”

	Yes, yes. You found princess. You must be honoured. Much respect.

	Nikolai laughed at the chatty excitement as he headed for the kitchen. Other alphas just had to deal with the animal impulses. Dragons could fucking talk. He was never going to get over his dragon claiming her and marking her before he could. The family records were going to be embarrassing.

	Alexi was unpacking what smelled like a Chinese buffet. He smiled at Niko. “So, is everything good with our omega?”

	“She’s good. We are going to have to have a frank discussion.”

	“Why?”

	“The dragon is determined. Oh, he has offered to help rearrange things for you so you can take me completely.” Niko smiled. “You do not have to, but he is offering, so he must know a way.”

	Alexi blinked. “Why now? We have been together for over a decade.”

	“Because it will make Alita happy, and that will make him happy, and then he will allow you to be happy.” He walked behind Alexi and hugged him. “I really want you to be happy. You don’t have to take the fire, but if you do, I am there for you, even if I am inside the dragon at the time.”

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Alita paused in the doorway and listened to them talk. The dragon offered to alter Alexi, so that sex between him and Niko was complete. That was sweet, but where it would leave her was a mystery. She swallowed. Her bravado with them was just that. Acting. She pretended to know what was going on, but she was clueless.

	She had her phone in her hand when she walked in, and she said, “So, it smells good.”

	Alexi handed her some chopsticks and said, “Eat from the containers. It is better that way.”

	Niko snorted. “He just hates doing dishes.”

	She grinned, and Alexi got out some tiny bowls and put dipping sauces in them. Alexi shrugged. “It isn’t like the three of us aren’t swapping more than living space.”

	As she sat and claimed a spring roll, the dragon started whispering a happy tune in her mind. She relaxed, she swayed, and Niko looked at her. “You can hear that?”

	She nodded. “I can.”

	Alexi frowned. “What is going on?”

	Niko smiled as he sat next to Alita. “The dragon is singing to her.”

	She nodded. “You will hear it, too, if he marks you, Alexi.”

	“Oh, that isn’t necessary. I have Niko’s mark, and that’s enough.”

	Alita nodded and went back to listening to the music in her mind.

	When dinner was finished, Niko said, “Now for the serious discussion. Alita, I am afraid we are going to need to figure out alternate birth control.”

	He pulled the IUD from the pocket of his sweats. “The dragon removed it while he was using his tail. He’s very proud of his dexterity, but it leaves you unprotected.”

	The music took a seriously happy turn. “So, he doesn’t want me using that form of birth control.”

	“Any.” His tone was grim.

	“What?”

	“He doesn’t want you using any. He promises to be the best mate if you let him breed you.”

	“Wait. It would be him?”

	“Dragons are the fertile ones. The alphas are just the housings, or so his smug lecture is telling me. He can make very pretty babies, Alita. Pretty babies for his princess.”

	She narrowed her eyes. “Why is he making you make the proposal?”

	“He knows you find me pretty and that you trust me. He can feel it through your link.”

	She blushed. “Um, yeah. So, he wants an open heat?”

	Niko shuddered, and his body went black and shiny for an instant. When he gripped the counter, he looked at her. “Yeah, that is what he wants, and he just came hearing you say it.”

	She grinned. “How exactly do you clean that up?”

	Alexi laughed, and Niko gave her a stern look. “Are you mocking your alpha?”

	She bit the tip of her chopsticks. “I think I might be.”

	He gripped her chin. “Naughty little omegas get put over my knee.”

	She clenched her thighs together as a rush of slick wrecked her skirt. She blushed scarlet and said, “Excuse me. I have to go.” The air was thick with the scent of honey.

	He shook his head. “No, you are going to stay here and show me what I just did.”

	She shook her head violently. “It’s embarrassing.”

	“Oh, I don’t know. I think it will be educational. You like the idea of being put over my knee?”

	She started to scrunch into a ball as he stroked her back, arms, and thighs. He took the hem of her cotton skirt and folded it up and over once, twice, and when he was at four times, the transparent fabric was out of the way, and her pouting pussy and liquid invitation was gleaming in the bright light of the kitchen. “That is pretty.”

	She was mortified when he bent down to lick at what he had just uncovered, and she whined when the hot trail left behind by his tongue promised to lead to more in-depth investigation.

	“I am going to have to see how you respond to a firm hand, but that can wait. The dragon is wondering if you would cum harder if he used his cock and his tail.”

	She covered her sex with her hand as it created more slick to ease him in and experience that fascinating suggestion. “This is embarrassing.”

	He nodded. “I concede that it might be, but it is also illuminating. We are moving fast, but your heat is rushing toward us, so it is best for all of us if we are very familiar with each other before then.”

	She nodded. “I know. I have been around a few alpha and beta couples in my life, and the bonding period is always important before a rut hits.”

	She had a thought. “Alexi, do you have family?”

	Alexi nodded. “Two sisters and a brother. Both my parents are still living. They will be pleased but confused to meet you.”

	“Confused?”

	Niko knelt in front of her, widened her knees, and started licking.

	“They thought that Niko was interested exclusively in men. They knew that I wasn’t, so they were a little confused by the situation. This is going to blow their minds. They will be happy and excited... eventually.”

	She gripped the counter, and Alexi grinned. “Is he tidying up?”

	Niko murmured from between her thighs. “Yup. Dessert.”

	She blushed scarlet.

	She dragged in her breath and said, “So, what do you think about an open heat, Alexi?”

	He chuckled. “I think I will be spending a lot of time behind you. You have a lovely back, and I enjoy the way your breasts fit my hands.”

	She blinked and looked down at them. “I always just thought they got in the way.”

	He chuckled as he tidied up after their feeding frenzy. “I promise that any time you want them out of the way, I will hold them for you.”

	She snorted at the image in her mind.

	Niko looked up at her, and his eyes were glowing. “I know how he plans to work on Alexi, and I have to say, it is an interesting plan.”

	Alexi finished putting the containers in the recycling container, and he raised his brows. “Do tell.”

	Niko continued licking at her, and she was quivering, only a few wet strokes from the edge. “Fire goes in here until she can’t stand it, and when it spills out of her body, you come and drink the fire from her. Her body will absorb the parts that hurt you, and we will start that way.”

	Alexi grinned. “I am a fan of the plan. When do we start?”

	Niko chuckled. “Tomorrow. Tonight, she is about to drop.”

	His tongue scraped over her clit, and she whimpered and collapsed against the counter as she shivered, then lay there, dazed.

	Alexi nodded. “A nice quiet night in the family room?”

	Niko caught her up and nodded. She grabbed her phone as he carried her off. “Wildlife photography documentaries?”

	Alexi called out, “You know me so well.”

	Niko settled on the couch with her in his arms. He looked around and sighed. “Damn. Nothing soft for you.”

	She frowned. “I don’t have soft things at home. Well, except my tee shirts.”

	“This is your home now, and there will be something to soothe you in every room.”

	Alexi came in with a tray of snacks and sodas, and he snugged in next to them, handing Niko his phone.

	“Excellent. Now, I know Natasha is a little gropy, but I will be here with you and keep her in line.”

	“Wait. Here?”

	“Sure. She already has your measurements. She’s started some clothing that will suit you.” He stroked her hip. “And then, you will be my soft little princess in appearance as well as fact.”

	“Wait. She makes Lexa’s clothes. Hm. I don’t like pastels.”

	“Don’t worry. Jewel tones all the way. At Grigory’s birthday party, you will be quite striking.”

	“Grigory’s birthday?”

	“Yes, it is ten days away.”

	“So... right around when my heat kicks in.”

	He sighed. “Right. So, we will warn them we might have to miss it and just send a gift.”

	Alexi chuckled. “Hailey will be crushed.”

	Nikolai smiled. “I will have to get the little treasure a present for insisting on the horses to be at her party.”

	“She’s seen the horses before when she and Lexa were at the shoot.” She chuckled. “She really liked them.”

	Nikolai smiled. “It was Ford who booked you to keep Hailey happy.”

	Alexi snorted. “Ford is an omega. He can appreciate a gift.”

	They chatted on, and Alita dozed off.

	 

	The scent under her was fresh cream, and she opened her eyes to see Alexi smiling down at her. “Hello.”

	He chuckled. “Hello. Nice nap?”

	She nodded. “I would say I don’t know why I am so tired, but I know.”

	He laughed. “I would say sorry but not sorry.”

	She sighed. “Funny boy.”

	He flexed his fingers on her lower back. “Boy?”

	“Oops. Man. Dude. Beta. Fella?” She was petting his chest softly to soothe him.

	He snorted. “You go straight to pacifying?”

	She shrugged. “It’s faster. I would offer my neck, but I am in a fairly passive position already.”

	He smiled. “Offer your wrist.”

	She frowned. “My wrist?”

	He smiled. “Just do it, omega.”

	He smacked her butt lightly. She reached up to him with her left arm.

	“Lower your eyes.”

	She looked down at his bare chest, and she felt a soft, wet kiss on her inner wrist that turned into a heavy, rhythmic suction.

	She looked up at him, and his eyes were glittering with amusement. He lifted his head. “Eyes down, omega.”

	She blinked.

	“Eyes down.”

	She sighed, and the wet suction caused a slow twist in her body as she squirmed on him. He shifted, and one of his thighs wedged against hers. She rocked against him in time with the suction, and when she let out a low whine, he stroked his skin over the now-sensitive spot.

	He chuckled as she shook with the ripples of orgasm. She pulled her hand back, and there was going to be quite the bruise the next day. It was a wide red mark.

	“Every part of you is so delightfully sensitive.”

	She was letting her release slowly spiral down into a warm, happy state, and he stroked her hair. She sighed and hummed happily. She could feel the cheerful song in her head.

	She squirmed. The humming was getting closer.

	Alexi chuckled. “You can feel him approaching?”

	She nodded. “Can I look up now?”

	He stroked her cheek. “Of course.”

	She looked up at him with shining eyes. “I can feel the dragon approaching. I don’t know what is going to show up here.”

	He laughed. “It will be Niko. He had to go and deal with family.”

	She frowned. “Does that happen a lot?”

	He shrugged. “Not often. He is Vrenko’s youngest son, so he has to do very little, but with Grigory next door, it is likely that our properties will continue to interact.”

	“Oh.”

	“They were arranging the photo shoot. We are heading to the mountains and doing photos of Lexa and her bears.”

	“Oh. Neat.”

	“Can you come along and help Lexa wrangle her clothing?”

	Alita smiled. “Sure. Do you do this kind of thing a lot?”

	Alexi laughed. “No. I do a lot of sports photography from the helicopter, some fashion photography when called upon, and I freelance where I am needed. Taking photos for friends and family is a lot of fun.”

	He pulled her up to face him. “Taking pictures of you is a tremendous amount of fun.”

	She cupped his cheeks. “Why photos?”

	“I had a head injury while snowboarding as a child.” He took her hand and ran her fingers through his hair. She felt the ridge of scarring and knew what it was when she touched it. “You had staples?”

	“Yeah. My helmet caught the first rock, but the second tore right in.”

	She moved up to get a better feel for the damage. She felt a tug at the soft neckline of her shirt, and Alexi tucked his face into her cleavage. He hummed happily. “You have an amazing rack.”

	She blurted out a laugh. “Not a lot of women enjoy it being called a rack.”

	He pulled his face out and leaned back. “Noted.” His hands skimmed her shirt up from the bottom, and he tucked the bit of fabric between her teeth. “Hold that.”

	He lifted her, and he slowly licked and sucked at her breasts. When he nibbled at her nipples, Nikolai walked in.

	He paused and chuckled. “Now I want a version of that for my desk. Possibly for a photo in my ride. Naw, that would be distracting.”

	She was going to let the bit of fabric loose, but Alexi stroked her jaw. “Keep it out of the way, princess.”

	She looked down at him, and he resumed his gentle mauling of her breasts. She could feel the trickle of slick down her inner thigh, and she blushed.

	He sucked at her slowly, and her hips started to move with him again. His arms wrapped around her back, and his hands widened, covering her as he rhythmically destroyed her self-control.

	She wrapped her arms around his head as her body moved with nothing to grind on. The whimpering of desperation became intense, and when he lifted his head, she was shaking. He whispered an instruction to her, and she dragged her skirt out of the way, moved the fabric of his sweats down, and she gripped the thick column of his erection and slid onto him with a relieved groan.

	He cupped her hips and rocked her on him. She slowly started to ride him, and it took three strokes before she wailed and collapsed. She shivered and twitched around him, and he drove into her a few times, lifting her upward. She huddled against him, her shirt askew and slightly damp from her teeth.

	He made wordless noises as he cuddled her close. “We are going to have to work on your resistance to pleasure, Alita. It is like you have no tolerance at all.”

	She sniffled. “I have to embrace it before it changes its mind.”

	Niko spoke, “So, you have to trust that we won’t pull away?”

	She jumped, and Alexi laughed. “Forgot he was there, didn’t you?”

	She nodded.

	Niko growled.

	She cuddled tighter against Alexi, and he wrapped his arms around her in a more protective hug. He was still inside her.

	When they finally parted, Niko struck. He pulled her away, and his forked tongue extended, scenting and tasting around her sex.

	He sat back and exhaled.

	“Dragon was worried I went into heat and let the beta near me?”

	He wrinkled his nose. “Yes. The weather is good on Tuesday, so Rayd is coming, and we are taking the shoot to the cabin.”

	Alita blinked. “All of them?”

	Nikolai grinned. “All of them, costumes, and lighting equipment.”

	“I hope you have a big helicopter. Lexa has a type.”

	Nikolai laughed. “I do. We rent a lot of them out for movies. And yeah, she has a type. So does Olivia, and so do you, but your selection will be restricted to one.” He glanced at Alexi. “And a plus one.”

	She chuckled and went to close her thighs. He gripped her knees. “I thought you were done.”

	He shifted his grip to her thighs, and he said, “Not done. Never done, but cuddle with me now.”

	She went into his arms and held him. “My family has been texting.”

	Niko got up with her and settled next to Alexi on the couch, and they turned into a warm cuddle pile. “What have they been texting you?”

	“That you asked for my medical history, and when you get the bills, you are going to reimburse my family for my care and therapies.” She leaned back. “Why would you do that?”

	“It is standard to provide a financial exchange in cases where keeping the mate safe involved an outlay of funds that were not covered by standard costs of living. Your costs were exceptional.”

	She swallowed. “That feels like you are buying me.”

	“It is more like rewarding them for keeping you safe for me. Once this is done, the financial transactions between your family and me are done.” He chuckled. “Except for my buying the horses. That is worth every penny.”

	“We are going to need a stable hand or two to keep on top of them. And a fence.”

	He chuckled. “There is a pasture and a fence and a barn. We will show you tomorrow.”

	She wiggled happily, finally able to ignore the feeling of being slick. “My brothers say that they will still come and ride if I book a faire or event.”

	Nikolai smiled. “Alexi and I could learn to ride and help you.”

	She paused. “How do I say this without getting in trouble? Um, there has to be a certain set of skills involved that you don’t have. Yet. I am sure you could learn, and I have a few friends who could teach you, but I don’t know how your blade work would be.”

	Alexi was chuckling. “We are pretty good at crossing swords, but that isn’t what you mean.”

	“No. It isn’t just the horseback riding. It is the narrative, the battles, the excitement of the thudding hooves.” She shrugged. “It’s a performance, and it has been my sole occupation since I was able to get back on a horse.”

	Alexi murmured, “I want to blow some of those images up for my next gallery show. The motion I captured was extraordinary.”

	She felt the world getting further away, and they kept talking quietly. Good for them.

	 


Chapter Eleven

	 

	 

	Alexi looked at their mate and smiled. “She’s out.”

	“Good. Her brothers joined the negotiations and tried to get their annual wages mirrored for all the time they spent with her on the weekends. I told them I would need to see all their books to determine the change in their income before her accident and after.” He stroked her hair again. “That shut them up.”

	“Yeah, when I spoke to the publicists for the different faires, she has been on at least two advertising banners and websites for the last seven years.” He shrugged, “So, that is the equivalent of a month’s worth of work per year. Her costumes cost between two and eight hundred dollars each, so twenty grand for the costumes, accessories, and the horses. Thirty if you want the animal haulers. Sixty if you want them to throw in the trucks.”

	Niko kept petting Alita. “So, for seven hundred thousand, we are done with them. A bargain at twice the price. I am going to have to insist on the medical files, though. Lists of doctors and all treatments she has received. I want to send her to a good osteopath but need the original scans.”

	“Someone who understands dragon fire?”

	He chuckled, and Alita shifted, her hair sliding across her face. He stroked it back. “Yes. That. And a reproductive specialist to check for scarring. The fire might have done its work, or it may take more.” He chuckled. “He is definitely up for more.”

	“Right, so to fix me, why do I have to drink the cure from Alita? I am not complaining. I just wonder.”

	Niko kissed the top of Alita’s head. “The fire that goes into her until she can’t hold anymore will come out through the slick and bond to it. You are going to be drinking alpha energy filtered through an omega’s body. It will help you stretch.”

	Alexi blinked. “Wow. Has that been done before?”

	“Don’t know. I do know that the dragon thinks it will work, so it must have been done at some point.”

	“You going to mark her tonight?”

	He sighed. “No. I need hours to keep tending to her, and I have to deal with her family tomorrow. So, if I have enough energy, I will do it when I get back tomorrow.”

	She was still breathing evenly, so when she said, “I can come with you to my parents’ place. I can and will beat my brothers into the corners,” they were shocked.

	Niko quirked his lips. “You were awake the whole time?”

	“Sure. I am tired, not sleepy. Playing naptime around you seems to work rather well. I am going to continue.” Her face didn’t change in complexion or relaxed aspect. Her lips just moved.

	“How did you learn how to do that?”

	“Hospitals. Lots of hospitals.” She sighed. “Give my family whatever you like but see what the Omega Centre coughed up to try and repair me. I was in demand before the accident, and they hoped I would recover. They might have been paying for my upkeep, as far as I know. My family isn’t greedy, but they are always on the fine edge of disaster. The money would set them up for a decade or so, but don’t go crazy. Set your maximum and whittle off what the Omega Centre contributed because we are registered mates... Oh. Wait. They removed me from their books.”

	He stroked her forehead. “This is terrifying. Can you open your eyes?”

	She opened her eyes and tilted her head back to look at him. “Is this better?”

	He caressed her cheek. “It is. Have you had enough of the day?”

	She nodded. “Yeah.”

	“Okay. We will tuck you in and then join you later.”

	She nodded. “Okay.”

	She might be awake, but her responses were fairly simple, and he could probably ask her anything, and she would give him a forthright answer. He would keep that in mind for another time.

	“All right. Up we go, princess. Let’s get you bathed and tucked in so that you can sleep without sticking to yourself.”

	“M’kay.” She nuzzled his neck as he got to his feet with her in his arms. He walked back through the house with Alexi ahead of them, and she heard a bath running. Her clothing was slipped from her, and she was lowered into the slightly warm bath.

	Niko and Alexi had her scrubbed and dried in five minutes. No trace of slick or cum was left on her, and all the saliva and the love bites were rubbed with an ointment to reduce the bruising.

	“You have to watch her, Alexi. Until she’s marked, she’s a lot more delicate than I would like. When we come up to bed, I will give her fire, which will help. What did you do to her wrist?”

	Alexi grinned, unrepentant. “I made her cum with a hickey. She takes direction beautifully.”

	Niko snorted. “Perv. Your impulses are going to get you in trouble.”

	“It will be worth it.”

	Niko carried her limp, warm body to the bed and tucked her into the middle. He pulled the covers up around her and smoothed his hand down her cheek. His princess. He had a dragon omega, and she had just ridden into his life. Now he had her, and she was trapped. He would make it a very large and comfortable cage, with soft spots to cuddle and loving mates. She would want for nothing.

	He left her in bed, and he and Alexi went downstairs and made lists of things to do the following week. A light flashed under the sofa, and he pulled out her cell phone. He thumbed it, and there wasn’t any lock. He tsked because she needed to be more careful.

	The texts she had gotten were all financial demands from her siblings for things they had done for her in the past. From picking up medications to driving her to appointments. Everything now had a financial tag attached to it.

	Niko sighed. He got his own phone and sent a query to the Omega Centre and asked for outstanding expenditures for Alita Wills, as well as any records that they had and any investigation that they were willing to engage in. He used the email for the agent that Lexa had given him earlier that day and sent it off.

	He got the reply back from the centre in an hour. They requested his account information, and he gave them the month-old number. He had registered when he saw the video of Alita galloping along the plain. He knew she was his the moment he saw her on the projection screen and later in person.

	Dragon-biased omegas were often missed. They were polite, strong, and attracted animals. His phone lit up, and he went to his computer, blowing up the images to see Alita’s x-rays from right after the accident. Pieces. Her body was in pieces inside her skin. The accident report was extensive as it had taken them ninety minutes to winch the truck that was crushing her off her so they could use the jaws of life to get her out.

	She had remained conscious for all of it.

	She had remained conscious when they stabilized her and during the airlift out of the hills, and to the hospital, she chatted with the crew. She had been coming home from an interview at the Omega Centre, and a semi had jumped the lane, spinning her around where the truck landed on her hood and pushed her over the edge of the highway and into the ravine. The truck pushed her down the hillside, and when her vehicle hit a rock, the entire weight slammed into her, causing the damage. Remarkably, the soft tissue was bruised, and there was minimal internal damage. The bones had taken the hit.

	He saw something that gave him a slight smile despite the depressing damage he was wading through. A contrast scan showed that her ovaries, tubes, and uterus were in good shape and considerably higher than normal. It was a natural placement. She had always been meant for him. For them.

	He asked for an appointment to assess her current situation, citing alpha-based therapy as a reason for the reassessment. His lips quirked at that one. His situation had been disclosed to the recruiters, and they had confirmed his particular stamp. The larger city attracted a wider variety of alphas hunting for their omega to whisk home. There was only one omega to every three alphas, so being registered with an Omega Centre increased their chances. Shockingly, Alita’s file was still active, and there were queries for her to take interviews that her parents declined.

	Nikolai huffed. He checked for activity on her file, and there it was. Therapy payments. Her family hadn’t been out of pocket at all. The Omega Centre had footed the bill.

	He looked at the bill that the Omega Centre was presenting him with for maintaining her. It was less than expected, but then, they did a lot of their scans on site. The casts and therapy were done at the larger hospital in the city, but the scans had all been done at a satellite lab owned by the centre.

	He didn’t blame the Wills, but he was glad that Alita told him to talk to the Omega Centre. He would have to pay them regardless, but adding the payment to her family, he could now make it more for the things Alita had had to leave behind. Like the horses.

	He thumbed her phone open again and checked the contacts. She had answered a query from Ford about wanting to see how flexible her hips were for a video for a new band that he was working with. He wanted her to dance.

	Nikolai smiled as he imagined that scenario and grinned.

	“What is that smile for? Someone ends up naked when you smile like that.” Alexi was wary.

	“Ford wants Alita to try a few dance routines for him. I am thinking of getting her to audition for us as a practice.”

	He chuckled. “You think she would?”

	“The closer she gets to a heat, the more likely it is. The dragon says we have eight days, but that could change after treatment runs its course.”

	“Good. We can get past Grigory’s birthday party and use the impending heat to cut the evening short.” Alexi smiled.

	“What? Don’t you like my family?” Nikolai was laughing.

	“You know that I love you, but your family has always considered me an unnecessary distraction. I was the beta in your bed when you should have been omega hunting.”

	“Well, we have the omega now, and she holds to you just as tightly as she does to me, which is good because if she is insatiable now, she is going to be ravenous later.” Niko smirked. “The dragon is offering to take the brunt of it.”

	“Oh geez. That is both heartening and terrifying. I haven’t known him to want to be out this much.”

	“He has never had his own princess to care for. He’s... excited.”

	“How does he know about princesses and stuff?”

	Nikolai rubbed the back of his neck. “He talked to Jack’s dragon. Jack’s dragon talked to a different dragon. One day, I am going to talk to a young male alpha dragon, and my dragon will speak to his. That’s how we pass this stuff along. And how we learn to fly and develop the larger dragon.”

	Alexi chuckled. “I can hardly imagine you giving a young man proper instruction on how to find a princess.”

	“I won’t be doing shit. The dragon does it all.”

	“It’s still a cute idea.” Alexi yawned and checked the time. “Wow. Close to midnight.”

	“Oh, wow. We had best get to bed. I don’t want Alita getting lonely. She needs to learn how it feels to share space at night.”

	Alexi gathered their devices to set them on their chargers upstairs. They headed up the steps, and when Nikolai opened the bedroom doors, the bed was there, and Alita was not.

	“Ah, fuck. I am going to send him to look for her. He says he can find her quickly.”

	Alexi nodded, and Niko stepped out of his sweats, and then, he shifted into what he thought of as his indoor dragon. The dragon scented the air and quickly headed up to the skylight nest. At first, he didn’t see anyone, but then, the pile of throws shifted, and a pale little foot poked out.

	He chuckled silently, and her shifting halted. He nosed his way under the blankets and up her body. She smelled like honey, clover, and soap. He wanted her sweaty, but she needed sleep.

	“Princess. You should not sleep alone.”

	She squirmed under him. “It was cold, and the bed was too big.”

	“That will be remedied, princess. Come with me.”

	He flicked her little cocoon away with his wings.

	She sat up and rubbed her eyes. She was glorious. Pale skin, pink nipples, and long waves of hair for him to tangle himself in. He shook himself. Time for that later.

	“Come along, princess. Hold onto my wing.”

	She got to her feet and took hold of the top fold of his wing, and he led her out of the high nest and down the steps until they were on the floor with the bedrooms. He walked her to the largest room where Alexi had finished with all the electronics in a cupboard, and he led her to the bed. “Get in, princess. Niko will be with you in a moment.”

	She nodded and crawled back into her original position, her pert bottom made him growl, and he wanted nothing more than to crawl in with her, but that wasn’t the agreement with Niko. “Sleep well, princess.”

	Niko got possession of the body back, and he flexed his fingers as Alita started shivering in his bed. He leaned forward and kissed her shoulder. “Back after I have brushed my teeth.”

	She nodded and tried to pull more blankets around her. Niko made it quick, and Alexi was already cuddling up with Alita, and she was burrowing into him. Niko turned off the lights and climbed in behind Alita. She was trembling but relaxed when he turned her head toward him. He opened his mouth over hers and spilled fire into her until she whimpered. She gripped his arms and held on as he continued until she began to sag in his arms. He cut the flow of mate fire off, and she gasped in air. Her eyes were glowing for a minute before she snuggled against him. She turned toward him and away from Alexi.

	Niko softly said, “Hah!”

	“Yeah, well, I didn’t have to wear a giant lizard to get her here.” Alexi grinned.

	Alita snuffled softly and slid her leg over his hip. “My alpha.”

	Niko smiled. “My omega.”

	She reached back and gripped Alexi’s arm. “My beta.”

	Alexi’s expression got smug as well. “My omega.” He moved in closer, and she was pressed in between them.

	Alexi buried his face in her hair and inhaled deeply. “Honey and clover. Our very own omega.”

	Niko smiled and slept.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	At five in the morning, Alita was awake. She looked over at Niko and Alexi, asleep in each other’s arms. It was adorable, but she was hungry. She shivered and slid out of bed, tiptoeing out of the room carefully and into her bedroom. She had a worn cotton robe and put it on before heading down to the kitchen.

	She hoped she was allowed to cook because she didn’t want to try and wedge her way in between them. That looked like a tough exercise, and frankly, she needed coffee first.

	She got the coffee going in the ridiculously expensive machine and rummaged in the fridge for the makings of breakfast.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Alexi lifted his head. “Do you smell bacon?”

	Niko groaned and rolled over. “What time is it?”

	“Quarter to six. Shit. Where’s Alita?”

	Niko ran his hand over his face. “I think she is with the bacon.”

	Soft footfalls got closer, and Alita came in in a threadbare robe, and she walked past the bed to set a heavy tray on the bed near their feet. Wonderful smells were coming from the plates on the tray.

	Alexi grinned and snagged the bacon. “I am suddenly a fan of early rising.”

	Niko looked at her. “You didn’t have to make us breakfast.”

	“Shut up, Niko. Yes, she did.”

	Alita laughed. “I was hungry, so I made breakfast, and it is as easy to cook for three as for one. Sorry. I know it is early, but I was hungry, and there are no horses to take care of, and I was cold, so...” She shrugged and walked to the cupboard where her phone was charged, and she smiled. “Enjoy breakfast.”

	Alexi watched as she darted into the room next door, and he heard her jump on the bed. He grinned. There were rules to that room, and she was either issuing an invitation, or she had forgotten. Either way, he would finish his food and start the morning properly.

	Niko frowned. “Cold? Why would she be cold?”

	“Around two in the morning, you lifted me over her and turned your back to her. She huddled against you, but I guess you moved away.”

	Niko grimaced. “Shit.”

	“Hey, don’t worry, it was the first night, and she knows she’s wanted.” He smiled and shouted, “You know you are wanted, right, Alita?”

	There was a pause, and she said, “Yeah, we are good.”

	Niko looked slightly less irritated, but it wasn’t until Alexi taunted him with a piece of bacon at his mouth that he cracked a grin.

	“Fine, but I am going to have to do better.”

	Alexi cocked his head. “Maybe we need to switch locations? You did give her a lot of nests. They aren’t just for fucking. They are for her comfort. They are warm, soft, and what she needs to have a good night’s sleep. We might find them just as comfortable. We can also load our bed with all the extra throws and cuddly fabrics, or are you hung up on having a masculine bed?”

	Niko snorted. “No. Are you?” He ate as they talked.

	“Well, as we aren’t going to be inviting anyone else into it... I say we pimp it out and make it a nest with some of the extra fabrics and pillows and see if she takes to it.” Alexi grinned. “If she sleeps in tomorrow, it’s a win.”

	“We are going to need a housekeeper. I don’t want Alita thinking she has to clean up after us every minute of the day.”

	Alexi frowned. “We aren’t that bad.”

	“We had sex in six different rooms of the house with her yesterday, and we had just met. So... a housekeeper is in order.” Niko nodded as they finished off the food, and he grabbed a cup of coffee. It was so strong that his hair nearly stood on end. “Good god. What is in that?”

	Alexi was blinking. “I think I can see out of the top of my head.”

	There was a giggle from the room next door.

	Alexi set the cup back on the tray and got out of bed to walk through the door to the adjoining room.

	There was a lump under the duvet, and that is where the giggling was coming from. He walked over to her and pulled the bedding back. She blinked up at him owlishly. “Oh, morning, Alexi.”

	He grinned. “Why are you giggling?”

	“I am reading. It’s funny.” She shrugged.

	He crawled onto the bed with her. “What are you reading?”

	“Uh, you really don’t wanna know.”

	“Oh, but I do.”

	She bit her lip and mumbled, “Monster erotica.”

	Alexi was stumped. “Seriously?”

	“Yeah. I have an extensive collection. It is arousing and hilarious.”

	Niko spoke from the door. “Any dragons in there?”

	“One or two, or possibly twelve, but they always look like people in bed. Very boring.”

	Niko stalked toward them, and Alexi made room. “Hm. I believe I owe you some more dragon fire.”

	She held up a hand. “I thought you guys had stuff to do today.”

	Alexi grinned. “We weren’t even going to wake up for two hours. We have time to play.”

	He moved over her and kissed her, setting her phone aside. They started to play, and when Niko joined them, they moved together until the tension exploded, and they lay together sweating and resetting their senses as they discussed who was going to get up first. Alexi was in heaven, she was hot, slick, and tight, and the tiny noises she made when he moved inside her made him feel like a conqueror.

	Niko chuckled. “You are on top, Alexi. You have to go first.”

	“I don’t want to go. I want to stay right here.”

	“We can come back, Alexi. I am sure that there will be other early mornings when she invites us in.”

	“Do not use the words come and back right now. Please,” she muttered from between them, “I think they might turn literal if he pulls out too fast.”

	They both laughed, and Alexi pulled out slowly then headed to the warm water and towels that Nikolai had brought in.

	Alexi smiled as he cleaned up, and they softly separated with light kisses. There should have been a flood when they came apart, but it was a slow trickle that made Alexi marvel. Niko was huge, but she was still tight enough to keep most of his cum in her. That was one of the proofs that she was an omega, and they had gotten lucky. Very lucky.

	He would be working in the studio today. Niko was out doing things for their thunder. Alexi helped Alita get tidied up with warm water and fresh cloths.

	Alita asked, “What are we called when we are all mated?”

	Niko walked up behind her and wrapped his arms around her belly. “A thunder. We are almost a thunder.”

	“While you are out, can I go and visit Olivia?”

	“You want to talk to Ford about the video.”

	She nodded. “I do.”

	“Invite them here. There is a lovely rear yard, and you can see the stable from the house. You can inspect it before your herd arrives.”

	“Do you mean the horses or the omegas?”

	He kissed her neck. “Yes.”

	Alexi chuckled. “I will be here in case Ford and Olivia want to move in to get away from his mansion, pool, and sound system.”

	She stretched into Niko, leaning back against him. “I would think they would occasionally want to scrape off their alphas. Seems like it can be a nasty infestation if you aren’t careful.”

	Alita jumped as Niko smacked her ass. Alexi laughed and said, “We can put some cream on that.”

	Her eyes widened, and she squealed as she was tackled back to bed, and they did everything to make their infestation felt for the rest of the day.

	 


Chapter Twelve

	 

	 

	Ford and Olivia arrived at ten, and they had snacks on the rear patio.

	Alita served coffee and tea and then wondered if the scones and jam were too much. Olivia stuffed her face. “These are so good. Can you show me how to make them?”

	Ford snorted. “Yeah, because I want to weigh three thousand pounds.”

	Alita smiled. “You don’t want a calorie count on that. You are going to have to burn off a ton with Argus.”

	“Are you talking to Olivia or me?”

	Alita smiled and sipped her coffee innocently. “Yes.”

	They all burst into laughter.

	She chatted with her friends, and Ford told her about all of the possible videos for her to belly dance in. “I don’t want my face seen.”

	Ford snorted. “Why not?”

	Alita sighed. “Once upon a time, I was a sought-after omega. I had offers. I was going to interviews, and I had made up my mind on a pack that would take me in and let me be a proper omega. When the first video hit the net, my parents started getting queries about my availability. They had no idea I was featured in the videos as anything but a rider. They watched the video, and they got worried. Then, Nikolai and Alexi showed up, and they were petrified. I am pretty sure that money changed hands seven years ago, and my family has been requested to honour that payment.”

	Olivia winced.

	Ford nodded. “Yeah, an omega with a figure like yours with a desire to please her alphas and not a lot else would be tempting.”

	Olivia frowned. “That is not all she is good at.”

	Alita smiled. “He’s right. All I want is to please my alpha and keep him calm, ride my horses, and read romances of all heat levels. Not much else. The dancing is fun, but that pleases other people, not me. It was a means of therapy for my broken body. It worked, and I was able to regain a range of motion I didn’t think I could achieve. But I don’t do it for me beyond the exercise.”

	Ford sighed. “I thought you enjoyed it.”

	“Well, I sort of do when Niko and Alexi are watching, but then, it is less dancing and more foreplay.” She blushed and mumbled the last into her coffee.

	Olivia chuckled. “Well, no matter why you do it, you are amazing at it. Ford has gotten a ton of lists of songs that folks want to see you dance to. Some of the ren faire folks have seen you dance, and they are asking for you by name. Good thing Ford’s office is filtering most of the crazies.”

	Ford looked her over. “If I play a few, can you try to dance to one or two?”

	“Fine, but I have to hear them all the way first before I can dance.” She grabbed a scone from the dwindling pile. “Go ahead.”

	He grinned. “This is just one they want me to get the rights to so you can dance to it. Do you remember Hi-gura?”

	“Barely. That was seventeen years ago. I loved their songs, though.”

	He played a song, and she listened to it while tapping her fingers on the table. She felt the soft smile drift over her lips. “They were amazing.”

	“Their music still is.”

	Olivia’s eyes were wide. “I haven’t heard that music before. It makes me want to dance.”

	Ford nodded. “The magic of the drummer. She wasn’t in the car that night. She just disappeared.”

	Alita’s eyes narrowed. “And no one knows her name. Even on the album, she was listed as The Drummer.”

	Olivia blinked. “Nothing else. No trace of her?”

	Ford shook his head as the song ended and another kicked off. “No. No trace of her. The guess has always been that she was a family friend who helped the band get started and who had other obligations. A thousand conspiracy theories, and no one really knows who she was or where she went. There were a lot of interested parties trying to find her. She was probably going to be the best drummer of her generation.”

	Alita blinked. “When did she disappear?”

	“She was last seen in her mask at a holiday party. It is said that she never took it off.” He picked up his phone and punched up an image. “Here she was.”

	Alita looked at the woman with the waist-length cascade of brown hair, a glossy black mask on her features, and a figure that was exaggerated by the pleating of fabric that wrapped around her. She wore a corset with two drumstick tips jutting out of the top. Alita wasn’t expecting recognition, but she knew that woman, though she was older now. She had seen her three years earlier... at a faire.

	Ford blinked. “What’s that face?”

	“Well, I have a few guesses as to why she disappeared, but it isn’t your business or mine, for that matter.”

	“Oh, my god. You know who it is?” Olivia was eating another scone.

	“Pretty sure. I have only ever met one woman with a better figure than mine, and she was it. Her hair is white now, though. Frost white.”

	Ford blinked. “So, you have met her.”

	“And her son. He’d be... sixteen by now? Oh, and she’s the same brand of omega that I am, but she used to be a beta. We had a nice chat about it, and she bought me some dragon earrings... and a giant pretzel. She felt like a big sister.”

	“So, that was when you were working the faire circuit with the horses.” Olivia smiled.

	“Yeah. I had just figured out what set a balance for me. Her son was a gentleman, but he looked at me and shook his head. I was a decade older than him, and he looked at me wistfully. He was an alpha just starting to grow.”

	Ford frowned. “What do you mean used to be a beta?”

	Alita’s cheeks pinked. “Her alpha was a dragon, didn’t bother marking her, but they do something that can rewire you a little if they want to. If his dragon wanted to, he would make his own omega. He did, but she’s an omega for him only, and he doesn’t know where she is. She wants to keep it that way.”

	“Wait, you said she has a son. His son?”

	“Yup. He’s a great young guy and good with horses. I was thinking of trying to find her and see if Erik wants a part-time job as a horse trainer. He’s saving for college.” Alita frowned. “I wonder if I can do that?”

	Alexi’s voice spoke from the door to the kitchen. “You can do that. Now, who is this beta-omega you know?”

	Alita looked at him. “None of your business or Niko’s business. She needs protection, and I am protecting her. If her alpha wanted to keep her, he would have marked her.”

	Ford got to his feet and peered down her neck. “No marks? Wait, what’s that?”

	She blushed. “Dragon marked me. Now the other two can drag their feet.”

	Alexi frowned. “Hey!”

	Olivia chuckled. “My guys took their time marking me. It caused a bit of stress. But, they mated you, right?”

	She blushed, Alexi chuckled. “Um, a few times, all over the house. I still haven’t gotten a proper tour. We kept stopping when they found a suitable spot.”

	Olivia dusted her fingers off now. “I think we should go exploring now. While we outnumber your beta.”

	Ford grinned. “Oh, this is hilarious. Alexi, are you terrified at having so many omegas on-site?”

	“I thought you weren’t supposed to get along.”

	He chuckled. “We don’t when we aren’t mated. When we have our packs, prides, or...”

	Alita offered, “Thunders.”

	Ford grinned, “Really? Nice. Well, our alphas don’t mingle, so we don’t usually get to mingle, which means we get a reputation for staying clear of each other. An unmated omega is something to be sent on their way. They get our alphas all worked up, and then, we end up pinned to a wall. It wrecks the formal outfits.”

	They got up and chuckled as they walked toward the house. Alita felt vague that the dragon would be irritated by the scent of other omegas that belonged elsewhere, but they went on their exploration, and she finally saw her office without worrying about being fucked against the desk.

	Ford asked her, “How are you holding up? I have met a dragon omega before, and he was... tired.”

	“Um, I think Alexi is helping in that regard.”

	“How do you like sharing with a beta?”

	She shrugged. “They have been together for years. The question is how he likes sharing with me.”

	Alexi spoke from the hallway. “I like sharing you.”

	She turned pink, and Ford laughed. “If you need a break, come over to our place. No one will invade your territory there.”

	They continued their tour and found Nikolai’s office. Alexi got an evil grin on his face. “Oh, Alita, can you come here, please?”

	She frowned and walked over to him, taking his hand. “What are you doing?”

	He brought her around behind the desk, gripped her waist, and settled her on the blotter. Alita blinked, and he stood between her thighs and kissed her. The kiss didn’t pretend to be slow or gentle. She was held by a hand in the small of her back, and her mouth was ravished until she was moaning and clutching at him. Her breasts were throbbing, nipples hot and tight, and she had a thigh wrapped around his. There was also a damp imprint under her, soaking into the leather on Niko’s desk.

	Alexi raised his head. “There. That ought to keep his mind on what’s important.”

	She was dazed, hot, aching, and he simply stepped away.

	She got up, walked past him, and continued her tour with a sullen expression. Ford hugged her. “They are jerks to us. Never doubt that.”

	Olivia stroked her arm. “Even my guys sometimes get me started and then get distracted. I usually just jump someone else, but you don’t have a lot of options.”

	Ford asked, “Do you have toys?”

	Alita smiled slowly. “I do. Back in five minutes.”

	She bolted up the steps, grabbed two of her toys, lubed up the dildo, and set to work. Five minutes later, she was limp and exhausted on her bed with Alexi casually aiming a camera phone at her. “Niko asked what you were up to.”

	She huffed and turned toward him, climbing off her wrecked bed and going to clean up. She ignored him. Once she looked respectable and wasn’t slick to her knees, she put on some clean clothes and started a laundry bag. She knew where the laundry was, so she would get to work as soon as her guests left.

	She had an idea, and when she was dressed in jeans and a tee again, she went to find Ford. They were in Alexi’s studio looking through his portfolios.

	“Ford, if you wanted me to show you how I would dance, I have an idea. How long does it take you to make a video?”

	He shrugged. “Filming a few days to a week, editing a month. How far away would the shoots be?”

	“That you would have to figure out. But, this is what I had in mind.” She went through the intro and what happened then, and she grinned when she finished.

	“Pacing is going to be tough. Special effects are going to be rough. Not you, but the final.”

	She bit her lip. “Sorry.”

	“No, it’s very doable.”

	Alexi snorted. “Niko will help with that. The funding, if not the beast outside the dollhouse.”

	Ford was making a bunch of notes in his phone. “The rights to the song aren’t too costly, so I would say sure. I will talk to Yemeen about the costume. It seems doable, and he knows your figure better than you do.”

	Alexi murmured to Alita. “Natasha is on her way. She is going to have a say in that.”

	“Natasha would never sully the family name by designing for music videos.” Alita smiled. “It is her honour to dress the family omegas and anyone who can afford her prices.”

	Alexi frowned. “How do you know that?”

	“You do know I am friends with Lexa, right? She is enjoying the soft cuddly pastels. I am not a pastel kind of girl.”

	Alexi chuckled. “Which is why Niko has insisted on jewel tones. He asked me, so I offered my two cents.”

	“When did he ask you?”

	“After we tucked you in but before you went to bed.” He chuckled. “We are also hunting for a housekeeper. I can see the urge to wash bedding formulating in your eyes.”

	She blushed. “Sex gets messy.”

	Ford laughed, and Olivia elbowed him.

	Olivia explained, “He slicks, I slick, whomever I am with cums all over the place. Yeah, sex is messy. A housekeeper with a willingness to run around after us is necessary. Or an alpha who does laundry.”

	Alita smiled.

	A chime rang, and Alexi said, “Natasha is here. Shall I bring her into the studio?”

	“Will it make it easier to keep an eye on her?”

	He nodded. “I can set the security cams to record anything she does, and it will be shown to Niko.”

	Olivia scowled. “What is going on?”

	“Natasha likes me. She gets handsy. Like beyond normal handsy.” She got quiet. “She scares me.”

	Olivia hugged her, and Alexi went to go get Niko’s relative.

	Ford was still chortling over design ideas, and he was grinning.

	Alita asked, “Why are you smiling?”

	“With this schematic, we can actually do the shoot at home and put in some fun surprises.” He was chuckling.

	“Wait. Your home?”

	He nodded. “Yeah. You can come over, do wardrobe and makeup, and we can do the whole thing on the cheap. Do you have any jewellery? I mean, I know you haven’t been presented to Niko’s family yet...”

	“Yeah. I have a bunch. I am supposed to wear a piece every day. Oh shit. Gotta go.” She sprinted out of the room again and got a bracelet on before returning to the studio an instant before Natasha and her two assistants came in with Alexi pushing a wheeled platform.

	He looked at her flushed face with confusion, and then, he saw the bracelet and grinned. He knew she didn’t want to face the seamstress without a mark of some kind from Nikolai.

	Natasha looked at her dragon-covered chest and scowled. “You aren’t wearing a bra under that?”

	Alita looked down. “No. Why would I? I am at home.”

	Natasha scowled. “Can you go put one on? My designs won’t fit properly if you are loose.”

	Alita shrugged. “Okay. See you when I find one. I usually wear a corset.”

	Ford grinned. “Yemeen knows that.”

	Olivia piped up. “He consulted with an engineer who took up lingerie design. She gets laced in and doesn’t go anywhere.”

	Alita heard it as she sprinted up to her bedroom once again. She looked for a bra and finally found one that fit her current dimensions and offered moderate support. It was ugly as fuck, but it did the job.

	She bounded down the steps with her boobs jacked to the middle of her chest and headed back to the studio.

	Alexi laughed and shook his head. “I didn’t realize you had four breasts.”

	She shrugged. “It is expensive to fit these things, and I had one bra that fit for a few months, and then, the curves came in, and that was it. I usually just go without.”

	Natasha opened her mouth and closed it with a snap. “You were wearing something the night of the party.”

	“Yeah, a breastband. It mashes them down, so they don’t get in the way when I am mounting the horses.” She shrugged. “I am pretty much a custom fit all over.”

	Ford murmured, “And yet Yemeen has no problem.”

	Alita went to Alexi and hugged him. She was feeling bad about her body.

	Natasha sighed. “Come here, little... I have no idea what to call you. You are not a cub or a kitten.”

	“Try Alita.” Alita’s tone was wry.

	Alexi smiled. “Or princess. She answers very well to that crooned into her ear.”

	She smacked him. He laughed, and Ford laughed. Olivia grinned.

	Natasha’s tone softened. “Come here, princess. Let’s see if we can’t get you looking like a Skarov.”

	The next hour was spent working around Alita without a bra. A fitter was arranged, but Alita whispered instructions to Alexi, and he made some calls. If their princess preferred corsets, she would get corsets.

	The first delivery arrived before Natasha had left. Alita made a happy sound, took the parcel from her mate, and tore it open. She expertly loosened the laces, wrapped it around her, and closed the busk. Then came the fun part as she laced herself up in a matter of minutes until her breasts were supported and the weight was taken by the stays. She rolled her neck. “Oh, that’s better.” She pulled on the soft ruby red blouse and looked to Natasha. “How does that look?”

	Natasha nodded her astonished head. “I see your point. Better to lift from underneath than hang from your shoulders.”

	Alexi came up behind her and flapped the blouse. “But now there is so much extra fabric.”

	“I don’t need everything skin-tight, but my corsets were with the costume stuff, and I don’t know if my family surrendered that stuff yet.”

	Alexi nodded. “We got it. It is in the far bedroom.”

	“Yay. So this panic wasn’t necessary.”

	Ford was looking at her. “You can dance in that?”

	“Well, if I need to shimmy and roll, I need a sports bra or something shaped like one.”

	He nodded. “Right. And the outfits Yemeen made for you were all laced up.”

	She nodded. “After all that time in a back brace, I find them comforting. Less than a hundred years ago, this was standard wear under clothing. It is a pity that it died out.”

	She lifted her shirt and rapped at the boning. “Nice and secure, too, and I can keep my phone in here without wrecking the line of my dress.”

	Natasha blinked. “I have never designed for corsets.”

	Alita smiled. “That’s okay. If you don’t want to, I can find someone else to do it and charge it to Niko.”

	Alexi laughed. “But, then you won’t be clothing the family omegas, Natasha. You lose bragging rights when you only care for Lexa.”

	Natasha actually pouted. Alita had never seen an alpha pout. She blinked in surprise.

	“I will do it. It is good that I learn new things.”

	The measurements were taken again, and to Natasha’s surprise, the only one that was different was the bust. The waist and ribs and hips were the same.

	Alita smiled and explained the lack of difference in the measurements when there should have been a change. “I don’t tight lace. I just use it for support.”

	Natasha quirked a smile. “So, I see. Those are your scales.”

	Alexi laughed.

	Alita blushed. “I... guess so.”

	Alexi went through the design book and picked a number of comfy designs that suited Alita as well. There was even a gown and a suit in the choices. Alexi said, “You need to be prepared for everything.”

	Natasha nodded. “Now, princess. What kind of footwear do you favour?”

	“Boots. Sneakers. I avoid heels because my balance can be rough. My riding boots have slight heels, but that is it.”

	Natasha groaned. “You are killing me.”

	Alita patted her shoulder. “Design things that hide my feet.”

	The alpha straightened her shoulders and nodded. “Right. You can move in a skirt?”

	Ford laughed. “She can run in a skirt, dance, and ride all without flashing any ankle.”

	Olivia smiled. “I thought I was demure. She is a lady from an ancient time.”

	Alexi grinned. “I have a few photos that would belie that.”

	Alita saw him turning toward his desk, and she shrieked, “Don’t you fucking dare!”

	Natasha grabbed her and held her back as Alexi brought up the image of her wrapped in a column of silk and nothing else.

	Natasha’s hands got tighter, and Alita squeaked.

	“A little light airbrushing or taking the same image after sending her to the spa for a full wax and massage.”

	She paused in her struggles. “Spa?”

	Olivia grinned. “A spa day, that sounds like fun.”

	Ford chuckled. “Lexa can arrange it for you. Her new family via Delun owns half the high-end salons in the city.”

	Olivia got her phone out and started texting. She stared at the phone and giggled a few times, but then, she announced. “How is Thursday morning for you, Alita? We get there at nine and then stay until we have been buffed and polished, around three. Lunch at the spa from wherever you want.”

	Alita bit her lip. “Barbeque?”

	Olivia grinned. “My favourite, too. Ford, I would invite you, but you are already waxed. Your situation is way more under control than any of ours are. Well, maybe Lexa just needs light maintenance, but I am working with stubble here.”

	Ford laughed. “And the guys don’t care. Her thighs open half an inch, and they are in there.”

	Olivia smacked him, and Ford grinned. “Mind you, I am also in there, but being an omega, I can sneak in close without rousing any instincts.”

	“Oh, you rouse a bit.”

	“You do, too, kitten.” He kissed her softly.

	Natasha was rolling her eyes.

	Alita laughed. It was nice to see people being cuddly without her being embarrassed. Alexi turned off his screen, and that was when she realized that she had become his screen saver.

	Natasha left her with a skirt and a blouse, promising to have more clothing appropriate to her new family delivered in a few days.

	When the alpha and her assistants left, Alita could breathe again. She had had a chance to send one message off to a possible housekeeper that she knew wouldn’t be fazed by the job. The nice thing about ren faire staff was that they had seen it all, in costume.

	Olivia chuckled. “Well, that wasn’t so bad.”

	Alita groaned. “Thank you for coming. If you hadn’t been here, she would have bulldozed right over me.”

	Ford grinned. “Do you think I mentioned Yemeen enough? I mean, I could have done it more, but I think I heard her teeth crack.”

	Alita giggled. “Yeah, that was fun. Thank you for that.”

	Ford chuckled. “You know I am going to call in that favour one day. Soon.”

	She hugged him. “I know.”

	He was surprised. “When did you get huggy?”

	She blushed and whispered, “When I had mates all over me all day yesterday and today ended at six in the morning. Sorry. I am blatantly using you for your hard abs.”

	He laughed long and loud as he kissed her forehead. “They are withholding during the day?”

	She grimaced. “Apparently. It is like a weird switch got flipped, and now, I am just waiting to get them alone.” She thudded her head against his chest and groaned. “It is only day two. How do you do this?”

	He laughed and ran a soothing hand over her back. “It will settle. Give it time. And if you need to get out of the house when they leave you alone, take the edge off and come over and visit.”

	She snorted. “If you are home. You have a life, too.”

	Alexi’s tone was amused, “Your horses arrive tomorrow, and if you want to see if that stable hand is available, we can get your herd settled in.”

	She froze and turned around in Ford’s arms.

	Alexi grinned. “Or would you rather grope your omega friend?”

	“He’s my occasional boss, which sounds worse now that I say it out loud.”

	Ford staggered back, snorting with mirth. Olivia grabbed him and started to haul him out by the ear, muttering, “If you can’t play nice, you can’t come out and play. Text me soon, Alita! I wanna see the horses!”

	The litany of “Ow, ow, ow,” trailed down the hall.

	 


Chapter Thirteen

	 

	 

	Alita looked around the studio, and she smiled weakly at Alexi as he stalked her. She tried to back around toward the door, but he moved and closed it. He walked her back toward his desk, and her hips thudded against it. “Um. So, why are you treating me like prey?”

	“Because what I feel, he feels, and what I see, he sees, and he saw you playing with Ford and now wishes to re-establish your position here.”

	“M-my position?”

	“Under us, around us, and with us.” He worked the closure on her skirt, and it fell to the floor. “Feeling unappreciated?”

	She blushed as her panties hit the floor with a thwack.

	“That hug with Ford must have done the trick.”

	She covered her face. “It wasn’t Ford. It was you showing off my picture like you were proud of it.”

	He pulled her hands down. “I am proud of it, it was some of my best work, and the picture is good, too.”

	She blushed, and he lifted the blouse up and off.

	“So, princess, you really prefer the corset, huh?”

	Her face couldn’t get redder. She nodded.

	“Well, seeing you like this is definitely distracting. I certainly hope that Nikolai isn’t driving or flying right now.” He ran a hand up the outside of the corset and smiled. “It is very hot and tight in there, isn’t it?”

	She nodded.

	“Do you normally wear it against your skin?”

	She shook her head. “I put a chemise under it. It seems more normal if folks can see a strap.”

	He ran his finger along the inner edge and snagged her nipple as he passed. He did the same to the other side. “So, what would it take to ease you out of here?”

	“Um, I can take the corset off.”

	He chuckled. “No, let me figure this out.”

	He used his fingers to carefully lever her nipple out of the corset then did the same to the other side. He watched her with a focused gaze as he leaned in and licked at the nub, flicking it and nipping it until it was tight, wet, and red. He grinned at her panting, made more obvious by her corset. He blew a tight stream of air across her, and she moaned.

	“Oh, that is a lovely sound. Let’s see if we can get you to do it again.” He started playing with her and didn’t stop until she was writhing on his desk and begging.

	Alita was taken over by want, and she sobbed when Alexi smiled. “You are going to hate me, but I am going to be right back.”

	She watched him leave in disbelief, so she staggered to the hall and pulled herself up the steps to her bedroom. She tried to grab a toy, but she couldn’t work it. Her hands were shaking too much, and she was too open to have it stay in.

	“Alita! Alita. Oh, honey. Come here.” Alexi lifted her, and she slapped at him.

	“Nonononono!” Her body was in a full riot, and he was going to leave her desperate again.

	He sat on his and Niko’s bed, and she breathed in deep. They were still there from the previous night. Nice calm scents.

	“I was just checking on Niko, and he is nearly here. The dragon insists on being first for this coupling. I could take you the other way, but I think you are a little too desperate for that if they aren’t near enough.”

	She sniffled. “Why does the dragon want to be first?”

	Alexi kissed temple and said, “He wants to check on your heat, and if it is safe, I can cum inside you without worrying.”

	She blinked. “I am not in heat, I don’t think.”

	“He estimates another seven days, but he isn’t taking chances. Your first child will be his, not mine.”

	She wiped her frustrated tears. “Do you want kids?”

	He chuckled. “I hadn’t given it much thought for obvious reasons. I think having a child of my own would make my family happy, but how about you?”

	“I want to be a good omega, and that means trying to have my alpha’s child. That and keeping him calm are the entire point.”

	“What about me?”

	She blinked. “They don’t teach us about dealing with betas. The betas are the alpha’s domain, not ours.”

	“Will your family be happy if you start having kids?”

	“I think so. They might try and pry some money out of Nikolai, though.”

	“You don’t seem nervous about that.”

	“Nikolai is a big boy. He can take care of himself.”

	Alexi chuckled. “Yes, he is.”

	“I know my sisters-in-law will be happy I am gone. They were always weird about the whole omega thing. They really didn’t like me or that my brothers and I had to rehearse and train.”

	“They were jealous of the time they spent with you?”

	“Yeah, and just jealous of the time spent away from them.” The conversation was cooling her off, which she guessed was the point.

	“How long have you been performing?”

	“Seven years. Well, I have been riding for seven. The actual performing has only been the last five or so.” She bit her lip. “Alexi, how old are you?”

	“Twenty-nine. Why?”

	She exhaled. “I was afraid I was older than both of you.”

	“Well, you are older than Niko. He’s twenty-six.”

	She blinked. “Oh. Right. That I didn’t know.”

	“Yeah, he has this competent aura, but he’s only twenty-six. We heard from Lexa that you were twenty-seven?”

	She sighed. “Yeah, old for an omega without mates.”

	“But you have mates.”

	“I have lovers. Sort of. Pretty sure.” She huffed. “My mate is the dragon.”

	She felt the pressure in her mind, and she shivered. “They are home.”

	“Oh, this is going to be fun. I wonder if he is going to sniff through the house first or come straight—never mind.”

	Nikolai came into the bedroom, shucking clothing as he went.

	She glanced down to take in her corset, slick thighs, and exposed nipples, and up again. “Oh, shit.”

	She was tackled out of Alexi’s embrace and to the bed by the dragon. He tangled around her and rolled, hissing in her mind, “Too soft.”

	They thudded to the floor, and she grunted when he pulled her thighs wide and tasted her. She put her hand down to his head, and he looked up at her with glittering eyes. “Miss me, princess?”

	She nodded, and he delved between her thighs, his tongue coiling inside her until her breath hitched, and she let out a low moan as he drove her over the edge of climax and kept going. Her body rolled under his, and she was soon back at the precipice of desperation.

	“Pleasepleasepleasepleaseplease.” She tried to grip him, but the scales were too hard. She sobbed.

	He moved his body up hers, licking at her skin and then spending a lot of time on her breasts in their semi-confinement. “Pretty princess. Is this for me? I think it is, even if it isn’t.”

	She gasped and tried to deny it, but now that she could hold his head, she was able to stroke the rest of him with her legs.

	Heat moved between her thighs, and his cock was stroking her before it eased into her and waited just inside her. Alita trembled under him until her hips started to jerk against him of her own volition. Each motion took him a little deeper.

	She held onto him and shuddered as she took him inch by inch until his scaled belly pressed against the exposed part of hers.

	He undulated against her a few times and then hissed, withdrew, flipped her to her belly and thrust into her savagely. She clawed at the floor, and he wrapped his tail around her leg and fucked her wildly. His scales rubbed her back, rubbed at the laces, and he slid a hand between her and the floor, and his claws carefully circled on her clit. Her orgasm hit so hard, she nearly bucked him off. The next wasn’t as violent, but the low throbs inside her went on and on. When she heard a roar and he lodged inside her, her throbbing continued, and his weight flattened her to the floor.

	Dragons were rough.

	Alexi’s voice muttered, “Geezus. I am not sure that I want to sign up for that.”

	Alita gathered her scattered wits. “Oh, come on... it’s fun.” She laughed harshly, and the dragon wrapped his talons around her neck, and he helped her lift her head to look at Alexi. Her body was still throbbing delightedly. Her neck and shoulders were being licked, and she was held with her back arching in a bow.

	She chuckled. “Hey, I know what the scales do.”

	“Nikolai says I was too rough. I think my princess craved it.”

	She waited for her breath to even out. She spoke out loud, “Yeah, that was the way I wanted it, more or less.”

	The dragon chortled happily, and Alexi stared. “Wow. So he got that through your link?”

	She nodded. The dragon eased into her, folded the scales, and withdrew, rolling her to her back and licking every bit of exposed skin, right down to cleaning up after both of them between her thighs. “Ah, princess, the scales made you bleed a little. I will take better care of you in the future.” He blasted dragon fire up to where she needed it, and then, he held her and exhaled it into her mouth.

	She was limp in his arms when Nikolai appeared. He cuddled her against him. “Hello, Alita. Did you miss me?”

	She turned to him and hugged him, speaking softly. “Yes, alpha.”

	He patted her mound and slid his fingers into her. She hissed and flinched. Her body was still softly trying to grip the dragon.

	“Was he too rough with you, princess?” Niko stroked his fingers into her, soft and slow. It kept her aftershocks going on and on.

	She shook her head. “No, Nikolai.”

	He chuckled. “It looked rough from my vantage point.”

	Alexi murmured, “It was terrifying from here. That was a lot of gnashing teeth and violent moves.”

	She smiled and said, “Him or Me?”

	He paused and chuckled. “Both.”

	“You were being a little naughty today, Alita. Rubbing against Ford like that.” He tsked.

	“I wasn’t rubbing... much. It’s called a hug. He was fine with it, and neither of us would take it further. He’s an omega. He understood the frustration.”

	He sighed. “I suppose so. If you had been flirting with an alpha, we would be having a different conversation.”

	She wrinkled her nose. “I have an alpha, a beta, and a dragon. My dance card is full. Here is the kicker, would it have been as bad if I had hugged Olivia?”

	Niko paused. “No, probably not.”

	“Lexa hugs me all the time. Does that make you jealous?”

	He chuckled. “No.”

	“I am not collecting men. Understand that. I just needed a man to hug me, and Alexi seemed consistently busy and nowhere near me.”

	Niko sighed. “Understood. Now, are you okay with being on the bed?”

	She nodded. “Yes, alpha.”

	He handed her to Alexi, and he cuddled with her on the bed while Niko got up, stretched, and joined them. “I have a temporary housekeeper coming in until we can get someone permanent.”

	She nodded. “I know someone who does it as well. I would be more comfortable with a friend rather than a member of your extended family.”

	Alexi smiled. “Natasha is still handsy. She didn’t grope her much, but her gaze said she wanted to do more. It was only Ford and Olivia that kept her in cheque and kept her ego involved in the process.”

	Niko sighed. “Right. So, Alita, did you want to go out for dinner with us?”

	She watched him as he climbed onto the bed and palmed her breasts. “Dinner? Can’t we eat here?”

	He bent and licked the soft skin before scraping her nipple with his teeth. “We could, but there are a few folks I want to introduce you to so you can meet them before you have your first heat.”

	She whined and arched against him. Alexi was stroking her flanks. He licked her ear. “I think he wants to introduce you to the flight teams.”

	She twisted in his arms and against Niko’s mouth. Frantic sounds were coming from her. Niko smiled and said, “I will ask later.”

	She whispered, “Later is good.” Alexi was kissing her neck, and she felt a gentle gnawing. He moved her hair aside and exposed the nape of her neck. He bit, and Niko thrust into her, rolling to his back with her on top. Alexi hung on, and he pressed against her ass, the slick gland there making it an easy entry for him.

	He growled against her neck, and she whimpered, and a few strokes of his hips, and she was cumming around them. She heard and felt his muffled shout as he grunted and spilled into her. He finally released her and licked softly at her mark. Niko kissed her and breathed fire. Her mark sealed up, and the painful throb faded, but she could feel a taste of cream on her tongue. Alexi chuckled and licked her shoulder above the edge of her corset. “Mine.”

	She sighed and relaxed as Niko undulated under her, his cock sliding in and out a few inches with every thrust. It was like lying on the sea.

	Her body was humming from the touch of Alexi against her mind, and his amused and pleased warmth invaded her. Niko was a secondary stimulation. He didn’t like that.

	He growled and leaned up, taking a nipple between his teeth and holding tight while he smacked her ass. Alexi was still inside her, so they both felt the strong clench of her muscles, and he hissed.

	Alexi gripped her around the waist and slowly leaned back with her so that she was now at an angle to Niko. Niko bucked up rapidly, and Alexi held her, and the burning coil of orgasm unfurled and continued to blaze through her with every thrust of his hips. When he gripped her hips and groaned, she shuddered and dropped to his chest, with Alexi falling over her.

	He didn’t need to, but Alexi’s tongue moved over his mark, creating a tingling in her extremities. He could feel the reaction in her, just like she could feel his excitement.

	Niko grunted. “Alexi. Out and off.”

	Alexi growled, and something passed between them. He grunted and withdrew. She clenched tight.

	Niko hissed and gripped her hips. “Come to me, princess.”

	She leaned up, and he kissed her softly. “Do you like feeling Alexi inside you, knowing how you are feeling?”

	She nodded and brushed her lips over his. “It feels good. He’s excited.”

	He chuckled, and Alexi chuckled. “Yes, he is.”

	Alexi stroked his hand over the lacing of the corset, touching the skin in between. “You feel like electric honey. All warm and relaxed with little bits of excitement when you move inside her, Niko.”

	Their soft kisses got deeper, and Alexi groaned. “You just kicked her from first to fourth.”

	“The dragon wants to give her more fire, so I would sit back a bit.” Niko wrapped an arm around her waist and rolled while kneeling so that he was up on his knees and had an arm behind her back as he shifted, and then, fire poured from the dragon’s mouth into hers as he stroked her cheek.

	She could feel Alexi’s enthralment with the scene and found a tension inside him. She focused on Niko, but part of her laughed as Alexi wanted his camera.

	Alita felt the fire climbing through her, and she looked in the dragon’s eyes, and one closed in a wink. The next blaze would create the fire issue, and Alexi would have his choice. She tried to tell the dragon silently that he shouldn’t have fucked her like that if he wanted Alexi to sign up for the same.

	“Ah, princess. What you and I want together has nothing to do with them.”

	She tried to explain that it did if Alexi watched.

	“Bah. He likes it slow. I can do slow. You like the edge of pain. I can do that, too.” He stopped the cascade of fire and licked into her mouth with his tongue.

	Her breathing hitched, and she moaned, but she was limp. She was full and felt exhausted but more energized than she had been in her life.

	Niko cuddled up next to her and rested a hand on her lower belly. “Had a nice chat?”

	She nodded sleepily. “Did you hear it?”

	“A bit. You were worried about what Alexi thought.”

	She nodded. “It isn’t... he matches himself to the partner. I was frustrated and needed it to be hard, and it was.”

	Alexi kissed her mark. “Good to know. Any idea when you will be processing the fire?”

	“The next instalment. I am nearly as full as I can get.”

	Niko murmured, “What he said to her was, he likes it slow, I can do slow. You like the edge of pain. I can do that, too.”

	She blushed. “Um, yeah. That is what was said.”

	Alexi hugged her. “You went to bat for me?”

	“Bat, shaft, whatever. Oh, and be glad you aren’t a breeding partner. Those scales open up like an umbrella. It really brings a halt to the actions.”

	Niko scowled. “I didn’t know that.”

	“Like a knot, only... you know... not. If you had a knot, I think I would probably have to hide or something. Even with the fire, you are at the edge of my tolerance.” She pressed her hand to his chest.

	“Oh, princess. I would find you. He would find you, and with a lot less foreplay than I would offer.”

	She shivered.

	“You want to run, princess? There are large grounds outside. You can run... and I will catch you.”

	Niko grinned.

	Alexi frowned. “She just got scared and aroused in equal measure.”

	“He offered to play hide and seek.”

	“Oh. Oh! Geez. In the day or the dark.”

	She hid her head against Niko and mumbled, “He wasn’t specific.”

	Alexi cuddled against her. “I had no idea he liked games.”

	Alita muttered, “He’s a whimsical fuck.”

	Niko laughed brightly. “Ah, my family has never understood the effect of the beast. They deal with theirs so easily. A little fresh air, a few runs through the woods, and they are content. Mine has been waiting to hunt a princess, and I have now offered him his perfect prey.”

	Alita sighed. “Hooray. So, when are we going out tonight?”

	Niko laughed. “It is a company party, but we are fairly casual.”

	Alexi chuckled. “I will pick your outfit from the costume closet.”

	She lifted her head. “Really?”

	He kissed her neck. “Really. This is a very casual group, and leather is an acceptable clothing choice.”

	Niko nuzzled her cheek, kissed Alexi, and then, their kiss continued. She giggled silently. She tried to ease off Niko, but he gripped her hips.

	Alexi lifted his lips from Niko’s. “Where are you going, Alita?”

	She paused. “Um, giving you guys some alone time?”

	Niko murmured, “We are not alone. We are a trio. You can have your way with us whenever you want.”

	She paused. “I can?”

	“Of course. It is an omega’s prerogative to insist, and the alpha’s to determine whether there is a need but still to keep his omega satisfied.”

	Alexi murmured, “What he is saying is he may not take you as much as you like, but it will be as much as you need.”

	She huffed. “I am having a problem telling the difference between the two right now.”

	He stroked her clit over where Niko was still thick inside her. “This says that you want, but your cum and his says there is no need. Your body has been satisfied.” His fingers circled in the slippery mess around her clit.

	Niko worked her breasts, Alexi bit at her shoulders, and then bit lightly at his new mark. She shrieked and shuddered around and between them.

	He continued his slow circles until she was limp against him. “And so we have satisfied the want and the need.”

	Niko sighed. “Is it wrong to look forward to her heat when we are able to be with her like this for days?”

	Alexi pressed his erection against her butt. “I think it is sensible. The dragon still says four days?”

	Niko snorted. “He’s trying to nudge it earlier, so we can skip the family party.”

	Alexi laughed. “It would certainly be a better excuse than me having another flight exam or emergency maintenance at the hangar.”

	Niko shrugs. “You are my little beta; they believe it.”

	Alita started laughing at that. “Little? He’s six-three!”

	Alexi chuckled. “The princess appreciates me.”

	“And still not quite at my height. He needs to try harder.”

	Alita leaned back to Alexi. “Shall we ask the dragon to make you a few inches taller?”

	He kissed her neck and ran his tongue along it.

	Niko was shocked. “You wouldn’t?”

	Alita shrugged. “Pleasing the alpha and his beast is tricky. I wouldn’t mind making it a bit of a fair fight.”

	Niko gripped Alexi’s hair. “I love you just the way you are.”

	The kiss was scorching, and she had nearly squirmed off Niko when he gripped her hips and slammed her back into place. She grunted, and then, her stomach snarled.

	Niko sighed. Alexi chuckled. “It is after lunch. She’s within her rights to be hungry, especially after her morning.”

	Niko nodded and rolled her to her back. Alexi snorted, and Niko held her hands high as he slowly rocked in and out of her. The slow pendulum effect worked until she felt the jolt of heat inside her, and it sent her into a light, shivering orgasm. Nikolai moved off her, and then, he cuddled her against him. She relaxed, but then, she rolled away and unlaced her corset. Once the laces were loose, she snapped the busk open and sighed.

	She looked at the other two, lying sweaty on the sheets. “Show for me.”

	She got up, her legs gave way, and she hissed in irritation. Niko reached to help her up, and she held her hand out in refusal. “Nope. If I don’t want to have the effect, don’t court the catalyst.”

	She went from the bedpost, staggered across to the dresser, and stood upright when she got to the bathroom.

	The shower took off the sweat and stickiness as well as some of the muscle fatigue. When she had herself draped in a towel, the bed had been made, and the room looked pristine. She suspected that they had cheated. The blast of light from her bedroom showed her that she was right. She tiptoed in as Niko used a different version of dragon fire to clean the sheets. It was lemon-scented.

	She covered her mouth to hide the giggle and just headed toward the dresser while he finished a pillow that Alexi had used under her hips that morning.

	“Okay, so the lack of housekeeper makes a little more sense for the two of you.” She smiled and grabbed a tee with an enormous dragon facing a tiny naked woman with long black hair.

	“Oh. I like that shirt.” He smiled.

	“I have twenty-nine more on a similar theme.”

	She went digging for panties and jeans.

	He looked at her and cocked his head. “If you have a problem with Natasha, we can find somewhere else for you to get clothing. Your underwear drawer is sadly lacking.”

	“It’s fine. Well, it was fine. Now that someone is looking at it, I guess it isn’t.” She twisted her lips and looked at the worn cartoon characters frolicking across the cotton. “Suggestions?”

	He laughed and wrapped his arms around her. “I have a few. But, you are a bit of a custom fit for some things if you want them comfortable. So, after we do the shoot tomorrow, we will get a fitting done and order something pretty.”

	She nodded. “Fine, but what do I wear today?”

	Alexi came in with an armload of clothing that was very familiar. “Here we go. These should be good for this afternoon, and this for the evening.”

	She looked at the evening dress and raised her brows. “Right. I will need to find the boots for that.”

	Niko looked at the dress, and he nodded. “Pack it for tomorrow when we get home.”

	Alexi cackled. “That’s why I brought it.”

	Alita looked at the two of them and listened to them discuss how to dress her for their preferences. Two mates, one alpha, and two marks out of three. It had been an eventful couple of days.

	 


Chapter Fourteen

	 

	 

	Alita sat in Alexi’s jacket as they flew to the other side of the city and to a town in the distance. The small helicopter landed neatly, and there was a hangar lit up, and figures were moving around in it.

	“So, this is an office party?” The choice of clothing for her was now clear. She was meeting friends.

	Niko nodded. “This is our office.”

	Alexi snorted. “One of them. His favourite.”

	She unclipped her harness and reached for the door when there was a rumble, so she stayed still while Nikolai came to lift her out. This was his office, his introduction.

	Eight tall figures approached them on the tarmac, and Alita focused on this being a performance. She smiled when she recognized a face, and he recognized her. “Alita?”

	She grinned. “Hiya, Toby.” She gave him a small wave. Toby was an alpha who liked to do combat at local faires. They had met each other on a dozen occasions.

	He took a few steps toward her, but Nikolai growled. It was an actual growl, and Alita looked at him in surprise. His normally handsome features were dark and hostile.

	“Niko, Toby and I have met. That is all. We are good.” She leaned against him and stroked his chest. His tight arm around her remained an iron restraint.

	The others looked at each other. There were a total of three alphas, and the rest were burly omegas.

	“So, if you guys are the pilots, does that mean that all the passengers can bring is a bagged lunch and a change of underwear? You must tip the weight ratings.”

	Niko snorted. “We have to keep them balanced.”

	“Alpha, you are not one to talk about being balanced right now.” She stroked his chest again.

	The guys snorted, and Niko looked at her with narrowed eyes. “Big talk for an omega I haven’t marked yet.”

	Her face crumpled, and her lip wobbled. She pulled her hand away from him and stood with her head down.

	Alexi growled at him, “Niko, what the hell is your problem?”

	Niko was tense, but she was introduced to everyone, and she nodded to them politely. She was ushered into the open hangar, and Niko set her on some crates while Alexi tried to calm him down.

	She didn’t know what she had done wrong. Niko was glaring at Toby, and she thought she could guess the problem.

	She touched her link with Alexi, and he came to her and murmured, “Niko and Toby have the same taste in women. He seems to forget that you were in so much pain you could barely move before you took the fire.”

	She tangled her fingers together. “Can you remind him? I am not on an alpha hunt. I have the one I want.”

	As she spoke to Alexi, Niko seemed to shake off his irritation. He looked at her. Frowned. Walked over to her and kissed her. She gripped his wrist and held tight as his kiss went on and on.

	She felt her brain sliding into warm darkness as tiny puffs of fire spilled into her.

	“He is apologetic, princess. He was not expecting jealousy. He does not normally get jealous, not even with the beta.”

	The kiss was soft and deep, and she whined softly. He lifted his head and whispered, “I will do better, princess. I was surprised by my reaction. I apologize.”

	She nodded and lifted her head. “Kiss.”

	He smiled and cuddled her against him, their mouths slowly mating as she felt her blood rise and her scent spill out.

	Alexi groaned, and the conversations in the hangar came to a complete halt as her scent started calling to any of the alphas in the neighbourhood.

	She pulled away from Niko and hid her face against his chest.

	Toby’s tone was strangled. “I had no idea she did that.”

	Niko’s body relaxed, and he gave a smug hum. He cuddled her against him and stroked the thick braids she had wrapped over the crown of her head.

	He finally raised his head. “Gentlemen, this is Alita Wills. She’s my omega and Alexi’s omega.”

	The guys murmured, and Alexi helped her to her feet and turned her so the guys could see her neck. The shock in the voices was when they saw the dragon’s mark bracketing the smaller bite Alexi had left. “So, while Niko hasn’t marked her yet... She’s marked.”

	The guys muttered, and Toby asked, “Does that mean that she...”

	Alita gave a throaty chuckle. “Oh, yeah. A few times.”

	Niko smiled, and there was someone else glittering behind his eyes. She blushed.

	“Proud little princess who can take a dragon. Even most omegas can’t manage it. You are unique and just for us.”

	She nodded and turned to see the other guys.

	Toby quirked a grin. “So close. You used to limp.”

	“Yes. Nikolai and Alexi have provided... therapy.”

	Toby snickered. “I bet. I never pegged you for a fire-breather.”

	“Eater. I am a fire-eater.” She clarified.

	He blinked. “Right. Yeah, I guess you would have to be. So this is going to sound stupid, but you have been an omega this entire time?”

	She laughed. “Yes, but the pain kept most of it from manifesting. I was an omega in recovery.”

	“He happened to be there when you recovered?”

	“Yes.”

	“Fuck. One more faire season, and I might have run into you again.”

	She shook her head. “We would never have been on the same field.”

	He sighed and looked her over. “Damn.”

	The man with dark hair and darker eyes named Rayd came over and smiled at her. “One month and one week, and he snagged you. You didn’t even run.”

	She blinked at the alpha. “He had a helicopter. Hard to get away on a horse.”

	He grinned, and his teeth were disturbing.

	“Um... you are an off-brand alpha as well.”

	He chuckled. “You can see the teeth.”

	“Yes. Yes, I can.”

	“Ah, you are an off-brand omega then.”

	She wrinkled her nose. “I have not heard it described that way. Thanks for that.”

	He chuckled, and it echoed in his chest. “Care to see my beast?”

	“Oh. No. No fucking way.” Whatever belonged to those teeth had no business in her nightmares.

	He laughed loudly. “Wise girl.”

	Teddy was the third alpha, and he had sandy hair and soft grey eyes. He was an alpha like Toby was an alpha. All the instinct and knot and none of the shifting. Rayd was the only one who wore another skin.

	When she was sitting with a hot apple cider half an hour later, Rayd leaned on some crates next to her and asked, “Do you think you will be happy with Nikolai?”

	“Yes.” She didn’t want to give him any hints that his attentions would be welcome. She didn’t know what he was, but she knew it used those teeth. “What did you mean about me seeing it?”

	“Pheromone camouflage. I give off the scent that I look intimidating but normal.” He chuckled, and it echoed weirdly. “Your first mark has made you immune to my disguise. Did you really take his beast?”

	She sipped at her drink with her cheeks pinked. “Happily and gladly. I have an affinity for that beast.”

	“Ah, I have heard of omegas with that bent. Do you know any others?”

	She chuckled. “Sure. If you hang around with Nikolai’s family, you do as well.”

	He blinked. “Oh, the bears.”

	“And the neighbours.”

	“The cats, too? Damn, what is that adaptation? Frankly, what is yours?”

	“It’s complicated, and I have no idea if I am allowed to say. The feline one is pretty straightforward. She just heals fast from the barbs around the knot.”

	He nodded as if that was sensible.

	“You will have to ask Niko if I can tell you.”

	He nodded, grinned, and lifted his head, “Hey, Niko, is Alita allowed to tell me how she can fuck a dragon?”

	Niko paused his conversation with a slow grin. “Sure, if she can do it without using any hand gestures.”

	She gasped. “Fucker!”

	She covered her mouth as everybody laughed, and her frantic communication last resort was taken from her.

	Niko was at her side, and he caressed her cheek before pinching her chin. “Me, Alexi, and him. Those are your fuckers. Don’t forget it.”

	His kiss lifted her off the seat, and when she was down, she was trembling and pretty sure she had just had her teeth brushed. The scent of honey was extremely strong.

	Rayd was laughing. “Damn. All that from a kiss?”

	She clamped her hands between her knees. “Did you still want an answer for that question?”

	He grinned and nodded. “Yeah, I do.”

	“First, no gag reflex. Second, I like it rough. Third, my vagina is twice as deep as the average female. Fourth, always up for it. Fifth, cascade orgasms. Once I start, I don’t stop until nothing is inside me and my body is relaxed.”

	Rayd’s hand that had been resting on top of a crate crushed it. “I see. Do you have any siblings?”

	“Yeah, but they are guys and married.” She kicked her booted feet and kept her hands between her knees.

	He exhaled. “Niko, can I borrow her?”

	Niko snorted. “No. Find your own.”

	She sat with the seething Rayd, and he looked over at her. There was a curl of smoke coming from his ear.

	“Is that...”

	He chuckled and grinned. “Wow, you do see everything.”

	“So, why are you babysitting me?”

	“Ah, I am one of the bouncers and designated thugs for the family. I have a business degree and am a CPA.”

	“That is the most shocking thing about you.”

	He laughed. “The fact that I am an accountant is the most shocking?”

	“I grew up with working people and folks who like to wear chain mail underwear on the weekends.” She grinned. “It is an interesting mix around the holidays.” She paused. “Wait, does Niko’s family even do holidays?”

	“Oh. Yeah. It’s huge. They party for days, but there are some amazing presents for the poor folks like us who work for them.”

	She blinked. “I work for them?”

	He tilted his head. “Don’t you? You do your job, and you get paid.”

	“I don’t get paid.”

	“Well, you work hard.”

	“They buy me clothes and put a roof over my head.” She kicked her feet again. “That is what an omega is supposed to be content with, right?”

	She thought about something. “But the horses are coming! So that’s something to do.”

	He nodded. “I have never wanted to challenge an alpha before, let alone one of my friends, but you are tempting me.”

	“I am doing nothing of the sort. I have answered all questions clearly and without innuendo.” She sipped at the cider.

	“Your scent, little one. You smell like heaven.”

	She grimaced. “That will become less noticeable when Niko has marked me. Why do you smell like spicy barbeque?”

	He laughed. “Is that how you translate it?”

	“Um, yeah. Don’t read anything into it. I think I am just hungry.”

	He groaned. “Now you are just being cruel.”

	Alexi came by and helped her down from the crate. “She’s not cruel. You just need to start looking for your own mate. You have dragged your ass on it long enough.”

	“I want that one.”

	Alexi kept walking. “Can’t have her. She’s marked and loyal and a demon in bed... oh, wait.”

	Nikolai sighed and walked toward the growl happening behind them. Alexi snorted and kept a tight grip on Alita as growling and snarling happened behind her. She glanced over her shoulder and squeaked. A demon fought with the dragon, and Alexi snorted. “Keep walking. The others are going to be placing their bets.”

	“You said we were going for dinner.” She was slightly accusatory.

	“That will happen soon. I just have to get you out of charging range.”

	Alexi sat on some more boxes and held her on his lap.

	“Why did you guys need me here to taunt him?”

	“Ah, you caught onto that, huh? Well, Rayd has been exclaiming that there is no possible way that there was a woman out there for him. There was definitely not one out there for the dragon, so you are kind of proof that he needs to keep looking.”

	The dragon and demon were slashing at each other, and Alita was holding her breath.

	“You look scared, princess.”

	She mumbled. “What happens if you lose?”

	“I will not lose, princess. Will you reward me accordingly?”

	She sent an affirmative through their link.

	Alexi murmured, “Why that little thrill of excited fear?”

	“What do you think he considers a reward?”

	Rayd’s other shape of red rough skin, horns, and claws was lifted into the air, and then, he thudded down to the cement floor. The dragon blasted him with flames, and he lay still, groaning. The black sinuous body came toward her, and she caressed his head, kissing him and stroking his neck. “Not a proper reward, princess. Hold onto your beta.”

	She muttered to Alexi, “Hold my hands.”

	He quickly gripped her hands as her skirt was flipped, and the dragon’s head disappeared under her skirt. The tongue had her panting and wild in seconds.

	She saw the interested faces of the co-workers, but Alexi whispered at her to close her eyes and ignore what was going on, to just feel.

	She felt the dragon’s sides moving between her thighs, and she knew what came next. The heat of him eased into her, and she looked up at him, locking her legs around him to pull him in.

	“Proper reward, princess.” He thrust all the way in and undulated slowly against her.

	She pressed her head against his, and her hips matched his thrust for thrust. Pleasure spiralled from the friction, and she screamed, her voice echoing in the hangar.

	He growled, and she felt the heat pumping into her. He licked her neck, and she hid her face against his hide as he turned back to Nikolai. “Well done, princess.”

	She shuddered. “That was a territory thing, right?”

	He nodded. “It was, but when we get home, you will get my mark, and we will spend the night tending it.”

	“We?”

	“Him and me. Alexi will be dealing with the change if he wants to take it.”

	She looked up at Alexi, and he smiled. “That last coupling showed me that it isn’t completely dangerous to my ass.”

	“Yeah, just wait until the dragon gives you oral. The tongue is twice as long as Niko’s, and it is pretty freaking strong.”

	Alexi’s eyes lit up. “You don’t say.”

	She could feel his interest against her backside. Niko kissed her again, and then, he smacked her thigh. “Good thing I brought a change of clothing.”

	She snorted and watched his ass as he walked across the tarmac back to the helicopter.

	She dropped her legs quickly and clenched them so that she wasn’t leaking the dragon’s residue.

	She asked, “You knew that was going to happen?”

	“Not the sex, but the challenge, yeah.”

	She elbowed him in the ribs and fought to free her hands. She hopped to the ground and breathed for a moment before she looked at the audience with bright cheeks.

	Toby asked, “Do you need to clean up?”

	She nodded.

	Alexi said, “I will take her.”

	She looked at him, the roiling feeling of betrayal and humiliation in her eyes. He stopped in his tracks. She fed him everything through his mark, and then, she followed Toby.

	Once she had a good cry in the restroom, she cleaned up and splashed her face with water. She didn’t want to go back outside.

	There was a knock at the door. “Alita?” Niko’s voice was concerned.

	She sniffled and backed away from the door.

	“Alita, I am coming in.”

	He pushed the door, and it swung in.

	She was cowering in a corner, her arms around herself. He moved toward her slowly. “Princess, what’s wrong?”

	“You used me as bait.” She mumbled it and tried to flinch away, but there was only so far she could go from the wall.

	“What?”

	She looked at him, and fat tears welled up. “You used me as bait!” She lifted both hands and hit his chest. He staggered back. “You humiliated me!” She hit him harder. “I was an excuse to bully a friend.” Another hit. “He fucked me in front of strangers to prove a goddamned point!” She shoved him. “You didn’t mark me so that you could show off! Asshole!”

	His eyes were wide. “Alexi and I discussed it, and it was the best way to show Rayd.”

	“Was it? He asked me one question, and I had him fucking convinced. This was all for your goddamned ego!” She sobbed and flinched away from his hand.

	There was a knock, and Toby looked at her with concern. “Alita, your friend is here.”

	She nodded. “Thanks, Toby.”

	She eased past the confused Niko and then ran to the front of the hangar, where Olivia was waiting in Argus’s truck. Alexi was frozen and watching as Olivia got out, hugged her, and then held her for a moment while she cried. Olivia said, “I am going to try and fix this.”

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Oliva walked toward Alexi, and she beckoned to Nikolai. “Come here, sport.”

	The massive man in the back moved close with an eye to his mate in the truck.

	“Okay, so, she gave me the succinct version, and I have one thing to say.” She made a fist and slammed it into Niko’s jaw.

	He staggered back and growled at her.

	“Idiot. Do you know why Ford is a member of our pride? Because my mates decided that it would be fun to invite him in as an optional lover for me... without consulting me. One moment I am having sex with my mates, and the next, I am handed over to a stranger.” She grimaced. “I bolted to Ford’s that day because he was the only one who was honest about what he wanted. I love him now, but I was panicked then.”

	She looked at the men and said, “You decided that public sex was a good idea for someone who had their first sexual encounter three days ago?”

	Niko paled, and Alexi winced. “We forgot. She is so responsive.”

	“Because with you, she is in a safe place where she can just be herself and give you the reactions you have earned. Well, now you will have to earn things all over again. She’s going to be watching for people, cameras, mirrors. She won’t be able to just be the person she was becoming... and you fucked it up. Now, I can take her back to my place, and we can order takeout and tell the guys what is going on so that you can get hostile neighbours, or you can apologize and make her feel safe again. I would suggest some more clothing because her showing herself off to you is pretty much done.”

	Alexi winced, and he got his jacket.

	Olivia sighed. “Just because you have a shiny new toy doesn’t mean that you can buff it off and show it to all your buddies. This toy has feelings, and you just broke her heart.”

	“I didn’t know he was going to take her,” Niko murmured quietly. “Not until he mentioned a reward.”

	“Cats are so much easier.” Olivia grunted. A stretch limo pulled up behind the truck.

	Niko smiled weakly. “You didn’t tell them you were going out.”

	“I grabbed Argus’s keys and got behind the wheel without saying anything. I think my phone is on fire based on all the flashing.”

	Ford came striding toward them with Dexter, and then, he glanced into the truck and saw Alita’s puffy, teary face. “Who the hell caused that?”

	Everyone in the whole building looked at Niko. He sighed. “It was me. Ego, pride, and libido collided.”

	Ford walked to the truck, and he tapped on the window. Alita spoke from inside the truck, and Ford answered and then opened the door, and she came out and landed in his arms.

	Olivia watched Alita cuddle up in Ford’s arms. He was excellent at soothing omegas, being one himself.

	“Okay, so Ford is calming her down with that wonderful scent of his, so when she is calm, all you have to do is apologize, and if she accepts, I will leave her with you.”

	He looked unsure. “What if she doesn’t?”

	“I am going to load her in the truck and head home. You can have her when she will go with you.”

	Alexi walked toward Ford and offered the jacket. Alita hesitated, and then, she took it. When it was wrapped around her, she turned her head to inhale the scent, and when she relaxed, Olivia relaxed.

	Argus was going to paddle her butt for stealing the truck, but it was the only vehicle she was comfortable with in the driveway. It wouldn’t have been practical to get out here on a riding mower.

	Alexi was pleading their case, and when he flicked his fingers, Nikolai took the signal and went to his omega.

	Olivia watched as Nikolai went down on one knee, and he started begging. It seemed that an alpha’s pride and ego could see sense. Nothing could be done about the libido.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Alita blinked as Niko knelt and said, “I am very sorry for what happened tonight. I am sorry we used you as bait to get Rayd to challenge me.”

	Ford winced.

	“I am sorry that I let the dragon take you in front of my employees.”

	Ford’s jaw dropped.

	“I am sorry that I forgot to tell you that any of this was going to happen.”

	She kept her hands curled in the coat that smelled like them. “I didn’t like cumming under the dragon with folks watching. I sort of think that sex should only be between the parties involved.”

	Niko blinked.

	“How do I know you won’t do that again? Alexi has my naked self as his screen saver, for Pete’s sake.”

	Niko bit his lip.

	“What?” She grumped.

	“He wants to use you for an art exhibition.”

	Ford’s pursed his lips in interest. She glared at him. “Sorry, love. Just in a relationship, I am not dead.”

	Niko was grinning.

	She scowled.

	Alexi looked hopeful and sheepish in equal measure. “You are an excellent subject, princess.”

	Ford paused. “Princess?”

	Niko shrugged. “The dragon picked it. He finally has his own princess. It is what every dragon pines for.”

	Alita sighed. “I can be mad at them but not at him. He’s made of a lot more impulse and fury than they are. Plus, saying no really isn’t an option.” She sighed. “He has a really strong tongue.”

	Ford burst out with a laugh. “Aw, an addict after a few days. Well done, guys.”

	She caught Niko’s grin before he smoothed his features. Alexi had to cover his mouth with a hand.

	“Will you ever do this kind of thing to me again?”

	Niko shook his head. “I won’t, I promise.”

	“Can you tell him that it would have been fine if we hadn’t been watched?”

	That surprised Niko, but he nodded slowly. “I understand. It was the audience that was the problem.”

	She looked at Ford. “I am sorry I called you guys out here.”

	He touched his head to hers. “Anytime, Alita. You are worth chasing Olivia around. She’s going to be sitting a little delicately tomorrow. She stole Argus’s truck.”

	Alita nodded. “I will tell him what I did and what I asked for.”

	Niko stood and said, “What did you ask for?”

	“Extraction.” She patted Ford’s chest. “You can set me down now. Thank you for the cuddle.”

	Niko reached out and took her from her friend. She sighed and pressed her head to his shoulder. “You are lucky you are warm, buddy.”

	He smiled. “Well, we are going to go for dinner now. Do you want to eat?”

	She wrinkled her nose. “When have you known me not to be hungry.”

	He walked her past Olivia, and she paused. “Can they come for dinner?”

	Niko smiled. “Will that make you feel better?”

	“A little bit, and it will let Olivia bring takeout home. That might smooth things with Argus and the truck.”

	Alita snickered as Argus, Yemeen, and Ambrose pulled up in a sports car.

	Argus was irritated until he saw her, her eyes obviously red, and her being held next to Olivia. “Aw, shit.”

	Alita said, “Sorry. My fault. I am having settling problems, and my mates are having issues holding on to common sense.”

	Ambrose winced. “That sounds familiar.”

	“I texted Olivia, and she came running.” She explained, “Or rather, driving. The truck thing is my fault. I would have grabbed it as well.”

	Argus wrapped his arms around Olivia, and she beamed and tilted her head up for a kiss.

	Niko smiled. “We were going to head out for dinner. Care to join us?”

	Alita giggled as she was settled in another truck next to Alexi, and they drove five miles from the airfield to a restaurant with a familiar name. Nik and Al’s was well lit and waiting for them to come out and eat on the wide terrace. There was room for everyone and plenty of steaks to go round.

	It was a fine night until Alita and her mates landed near the house. The dragon hadn’t understood her upset. Tonight he was going to fill her with fire.

	 


Chapter Fifteen

	 

	 

	Alita left the larger helicopter and slowly followed the other two back to the house. She was upset again, and her footsteps got slower as they approached the door to the kitchen. Alexi turned, and he stared at how far back she was. “Alita?”

	She stopped.

	He stepped toward her, and she looked at the barn and open field beyond. “I don’t want to go inside.”

	Nikolai came back from inside the house where lights were turning on. “Alita?”

	She flinched and wrapped her arms around her waist. “I just want to stay outside a little.”

	Alexi was closer to her now. “You don’t want to come inside?”

	She shook her head violently.

	“You don’t want to be marked?”

	She looked at him, and a desperate whine came from her soul. Her eager people-pleasing omega self wanted nothing more. A marking would make her secure. “I do. More than anything. I just don’t want it while I feel like this. I feel wrong. Embarrassed. Humiliated. A tool. He apologized, but it is still really recent.” She brushed away tears. “I just want to go for a walk. I won’t go far. I just have to clear my head.”

	Alexi nodded, and he stopped Nikolai as she headed for the barn.

	She was pleased to find a power switch, and she turned the lights on in the barn, checking the stalls and trying one to fit Thunder and Lightning. There was a large box, and she smiled. That would do. It was technically a foaling box, and neither of the boys would need it for that, but they would work well in it together.

	Alita smiled at the smell of hay and straw, entering one of the stalls and making herself a nest. She looked around and found a horse blanket, and she put it on the fluffy pile and turned a corner over her shoulders, snuggling in for warmth. Emotions were tiring, so she cuddled in for a small nap before facing the house again.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Niko gave her an hour, but when there was no further movement in the barn, he went looking for her. Since he had met her, his body had been screaming for him to mark her, but he had held off to prove to Rayd that there were omegas out there to suit any alpha’s particular need if he looked long enough.

	He opened the barn door and stepped inside; the soft pools of golden light were near every stall.

	It was a nice building, and the previous owners used the home for racehorse rehab and breeding. The thought of breeding caused him to tense.

	He couldn’t see Alita moving around, but then, he caught her scent. He walked slowly up to the stall and saw the small pile of straw covered with a blanket, and she was tucked in. Niko stared at her. She was so small for the personality that flared out. Her pale hand was curled up and next to her cheek. She was breathing evenly, and based on the scent in the stall, she had fallen asleep six minutes or so after she had entered the barn.

	He unlatched the stall and stepped into it, crouching next to her and stroking her cheek. It took a few seconds of touching for her to stir. Her lips pursed and scrunched, and she squirmed in place. He grinned. She was lovely, and so much spirit was in that body. Her lashes fluttered, and she slowly opened her eyes.

	“Hello, Alita.”

	She smiled brightly at him and hugged him. He was surprised, but he held her. “Hello, Nikolai.”

	“Did you want to stay out here?”

	She shook her head. “No. We can go inside now. I am calmer. Sleeping off adrenaline is sometimes the only way.”

	He supported her and stood up. “I am glad. So, what part of tonight are you most worried about?”

	“Um, being marked with Alexi watching. The idea excites him, but I just want that moment to be with you.”

	His heart thudded. “Would you be upset if I marked you now? Here?”

	Her scent coiled heavily around them, hot and heady. He chuckled. “I take that as a yes.”

	He returned to her small nest and slid the jacket from her. He pressed her to her belly and pulled her hair aside, and her skirt was pulled up so he could see the curve of her ass. The scars were fading quickly and would be gone in a matter of weeks. Niko’s hands got his erection out of his jeans, and he pressed against her slick welcome. He slid inward; she grunted. Four thrusts had him sheathed to the hilt. It had never happened with anyone else. The slick glove-like feeling was incredible, just for him.

	He began to thrust and rub at her clit until she was on the fine edge of release based on her panting whines. He leaned toward her neck and bit and sucked at the other marks on her neck. He coated his teeth with venom, and when she screamed, he bit down between the marks of Alexi and the beast.

	Fire exploded in his mind, and he felt her step into a corner of his thoughts. Nervous, insecure, and calmly capable at the same time. The tumble of omega entered his thoughts. Wow. She had squashed a lot of fear to enter his arms, and he was going to have to keep her safe enough to keep using the courage to move herself forward.

	She clenched around him, milking him hard. He moved inside her slowly, delving deep and luxuriating in the feeling of a sheath meant for him. Alexi tried, but he could never take him all the way. Well, not yet.

	This was not time with Alexi, this was time with Alita, and she deserved his full attention.

	Her nails clawed at the wood of the stall, and he was shaken as she gripped him tight and milked him hard.

	He shoved into her, and his brain caught fire.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	She felt the teeth and the connection to him. The frenzy of his thrusts sent her over the edge, and when he released her from his bite, she sobbed and came again. She didn’t know how many times she had gone over the edge, but she was damned glad that he didn’t have a knot.

	She slumped against the wall and panted. Niko had an arm around her waist, and he was leaning on the stall wall beside her. He licked softly at her neck and whispered, “My princess now.”

	She was exhausted. He lifted her and looked at her. “Are you all right?”

	She nodded weakly. “Yeah. Ready for the dragon fire experiment.” She knew she sounded exhausted, but she was. She was normally inexhaustible, but the three she had been mating with managed to use up her energy.

	She started to push to her feet, and he held her. “Whoa. You don’t have to bolt. It is early, and Alexi can wait.”

	“This is what I am here for, right?” She tried to move out of his arms, but he held onto her.

	“We want you to be happy, Alita.” He licked at her neck again. “I want you to be happy.”

	“I want to check off the necessities. That involves taking the fire for Alexi. What you two decide to do after that is your business.” She sighed. “Based on personal experience, give him until tomorrow morning before taking any changes for a test run.”

	“Do you think I am going to jump from you to him in the same night?”

	She nodded. “He’s your beta. He came before your omega. You chose him first. Our joining was opportunistic. I was like finding the missing piece of the puzzle. The puzzle’s finished now. I will hopefully get pregnant, and the dragon will have his heir. I will figure out what to do with my life, and time will move on.”

	“This is not the blissful excitement that I imagined in my omega.”

	She fought hard to keep her emotions from him, but he prodded and the dam burst.

	Alita clarified what he was feeling. “I know you don’t love me. I know the dragon is obsessed, but I also know another princess would have been just as good for him. The only special thing about me is my designation. You healed me, and for that, I am grateful, but I know what this is and what it isn’t. You’re my alpha, and Alexi’s my beta, but it will be a roommate situation with occasional sex. I know what this is. I am not a princess. I am a woman, and I was broken, and part of me still is.” She lowered her head in defeat. It was tough to make a stand when he was still inside her, but she didn’t have a lot of choices. She was just so tired.

	She heard him calling her name as she fell forward, but the darkness was so inviting.

	 

	Hands held her up, and cool sweetness slipped down her throat. Her favourite Powerade was slowly slipping into her.

	A serious voice said, “You have your mate. Let her breathe and be aware of her needs. She’s hypoglycemic. Keep an eye on her food intake and blood sugar. You might want to get her a diabetic kit so you can test if you are not sure.”

	Alexi’s voice was hoarse. “We will get one in the morning. Thank you, doctor.”

	The doctor chuckled. “How is the birth control working out?”

	Alexi cleared his throat. “It was removed by one of her lovers. We have decided to proceed without it.”

	The doctor hissed. “That was just careless.”

	Alita was still drinking, and it was Niko who said, “The dragon extracted it. He didn’t want it there. He pulled it with either tongue or tail. She didn’t feel it at the time.”

	He was holding her carefully, and he asked, “What are the symptoms of hypoglycemia?”

	The doctor rattled them off. “Tremors, unconsciousness—as you have found, moodiness, irritation, basically, it can turn an adult into a toddler. It depends on how stressed they are while they are having an episode.”

	Niko sighed and held her close. “Could excessive fatigue bring on a spell?”

	“Sure. Anything that depletes the glucose in her system. I am guessing you have been riding her hard?”

	“More than intended.”

	“Well, you are mated now. You will rapidly learn to feel the signs and learn how to slap a granola bar in her hand. That is really all it will take.”

	Alita drank again before Niko took the bottle away. She opened her eyes, and his expression was drawn with worry. She patted his arm. “I’m good now. S’okay.”

	He looked at her. “You are not good. The dragon is freaking out.”

	“Takes a lot of blood sugar to process the fire. If he is going to use it. I need snacks. In fact, snack cubbies near every nest would be a good idea. Mini fridges stocked with sports drinks.”

	“So, when you get all depressed, crying, and morose?” Niko asked.

	“I am usually in the middle of a crash. It is like getting drunk without actually drinking anything. I was already in the middle of it when we flew out to the airfield.”

	He stroked her cheek with the back of his fingers. “You didn’t say.”

	“I don’t know when it’s happening.”

	The doctor snapped her bag shut and said, “She doesn’t know it is happening, so you need to watch for the signs. She seems a pretty submissive young woman, so look out for signs of temper without stimuli. When you can pin down that feeling through your link, you will be on the right track to knowing when she needs a snack. Fruit cups or orange slices work very well. As always, call me if you feel the urge disturb my evening.”

	She was gone, and Alita was left in the arms of her mate, and she said, “Sorry.”

	“Dinner didn’t stabilize you?” His tone wasn’t accusing, only curious.

	She closed her eyes. “I didn’t eat much. I was already upset, and the appetite goes early in the process, so I don’t even remember to ask for food.”

	Alexi paused, “But you did. When we got you from Ford, you asked if food was in the plan.”

	She smiled. “Oh, good for me.”

	“And I stopped you from ordering more soda.” Niko sighed.

	“I know the signs now, princess. I will watch.”

	“Ah, well, thank the dragon for me. But watching without being able to find snacks is not helpful.”

	Nikolai nodded. “This is why you were so mad at your brothers for eating all your snack bars.”

	“Yeah. The events really take it out of me.”

	“Your horses will come on Friday. It took me a few days to find a transport company who could bring them.”

	She snorted. “Of course, my brothers wouldn’t help.”

	“Your family is occupied. I am helping them to dig out of a hole they dug.”

	She struggled to sit up, and he helped her, putting the bottle back to her lips. She drank the contents of the bottle and felt a lot better.

	Alexi shoved his phone at her. “Order the ones you want. A courier will have them here in an hour. Hell, order whatever you like, and it will be here within the hour.”

	She put the empty bottle aside and took the phone, going through the grocery app and picking the items she usually ate or drank. When she handed the phone back, Alexi raised his brows at the quantities, but he pushed the order button and grinned. “Done. Nothing too good for you, Alita. This is just a start until we can properly supply what you need.”

	She blushed and nodded. “Can I go downstairs and rummage a little? The drink isn’t going to hold me for long, and I need to raid the pantry.”

	Alexi looked at her. “You can’t wait for the delivery? It will be here in fifty minutes.”

	She looked at Niko and eased away from him, embarrassed about her insecure confessions. “Waiting is what got me here. Toast and jam work really well, so do honey and toast, but that always feels a little odd for me.”

	Niko chuckled and let her get up. She was wearing the leather dress with the slits up to her thighs, but her boots were gone. She walked carefully out of the bedroom, and Alexi took one of her hands and put it on his arm. She felt aching loneliness when she looked at Alexi and his golden perfect looks. Niko had chosen well, but she was a dull wren compared to either of them. Her figure was her most outstanding feature.

	Niko’s casual tone rang in her ears when he said, “What were you just thinking about?”

	“Um, I am not stable yet, so just ignore any wonky signals coming from me.”

	Alexi frowned, and they walked into the kitchen with her. “Niko said you were cold and resigned in the stable. That isn’t exactly the attitude of a newly bonded omega.”

	“He would be right.” She headed for the pantry and went rummaging. She brought the cans of fruit salad out, and she went to find a can opener. She opened the first can and washed her fingers, eating out of the can without utensils. “You two are a bonded pair. You share an attraction, occupation, interests, and background. I am of the wrong gender, the wrong background, the wrong occupation, and high maintenance. I am just wrong all around.” She went to the bottom of the can with her fingers and then drank the syrup. “Okay, that will last me an hour. So, basically, I am pathetically insecure about my position here, so I am going to stick to what I know and wait for you to call otherwise.” She washed her hands again and put the can in the recycle bin.

	Alexi was looking at her with an upset expression on his face. Niko’s face was implacable.

	Alexi walked up to her and kissed her deeply. “I wanted you first. Before he saw you, I did. I saw the videos, and I wanted you. When he learned what you were, he looked at you, but before that, I wanted you for my own.” He kissed her again and smiled. “Nikolai was along for the ride. My lust prodding his.” He stroked her throat and thumbed the curve of her ear. “I saw you galloping, your body in perfect balance, your hair waving out behind you, controlling the beast between your thighs effortlessly. It boded well for the future, but at that moment, I saw you in thousands of photos stretching into our old age. I wanted that future, and since Niko was already determined to have you, here we are.”

	He looked to Niko and held her close. “He has problems with emotional attachment. He bonded to me in defiance of the dragon, so he would always have a friend close. He’s been alone in his way as you have in yours. We will both come around, but love isn’t instant. Lust is.” He kissed her again.

	“I love you, princess. I would take no other. I have waited for the mate of the black dragon for generations. There are other dragon mates. They are not mine. You are mine, and we are going to be a family. Your heat is coming, and we will be there for you. All of us. When the heat is over, there will be a party, and you will be introduced to Nikolai’s family. They will shower you with gifts, and you can begin your own hoard. It is good for you to want things. We can give you things. We can give you love.”

	She blinked away tears. “I guess I was gullible. I believed the fairy tale.”

	Nikolai came and cuddled with them. “The fairy tales are sped up for convenience, but even in the tales, things don’t happen completely in less than a week.” He kissed her cheek. “I wanted you the moment that I saw you, but Alexi did see you first. I wanted to see what had shot the bolt of lust through him and made him giddy as a school girl at the same time. It was the image of you riding across the plain. I didn’t follow his path until I caught your scent. That was when I felt the pull. The dragon knew what it was right away. That was the scent of the mate, so we gave you fire, and you gave us trust. That trust has been shaken a few times, but I think the threads are still there. With our bonds, you can now tell if we are telling the truth. You can feel it now. I am not suffering you. I want you. We all do. And once we get the snacks to your sides, you can accompany us to the mountain house with confidence. Yorgi is making a giant picnic basket for us, and you can bring your snacks. Can you manage Lexa’s hair and makeup as well as dressing assistance?”

	She smiled at the dump of information and chuckled. “Of course. Can I cut my hair?”

	He looked at her and narrowed his eyes. “Why?”

	“Because I would like it just above my hips. I hate tangling on it constantly, and since performing is no longer paramount, I don’t need a hook anymore.”

	He paused and looked at her hair down her back and the snarls and twists in it. “Fine. You can cut it above your hips and below your ribcage. Acceptable?”

	“I get to lose pounds of weight pulling on my head and neck and actually brush my hair in under an hour. I am fucking delighted.”

	“Language, young lady.”

	“I am older than you are.”

	He grinned. “I know. I am excited for your upcoming thirtieth birthday.”

	“That isn’t for a few years.”

	“I know, but we shall have the first of our brood by then, and you will be a glowing mother, and I will be all kinds of smug. So, you will be covered in diamonds and worshipped as the goddess you are.”

	She murmured, “That sounds like a little much. Can’t we just have cake?”

	Alexi laughed. “You remember the party that you and your troupe were hired for? That was a second pregnancy month party for Lexa. Hailey just got to pick the entertainment. Nikolai’s family celebrates big and everything.”

	“I would just rather it be the three of us.”

	Nikolai sighed. “I will try to hold them back, but my mother is insistent that omegas be worshipped in the family. Possibly because she has so many mates and so many children, but she prefers the children of her youngest mate.”

	“Yeah, we have met.” She grimaced.

	He laughed and hugged her and Alexi. They stayed that way until the grocery delivery arrived, and she got her energy bars, snack bars, and breakfast bars alongside liquid breakfasts and then the beverages that would help her out. She made herself a travel pack for the following day. Alexi and Niko approved. She grabbed a handful of snack bars and headed up the steps to the nest under the stars. She set her snacks on the floor and peeled off her dress. The leather dropped into a heap. She crawled into her nest and caught up on her email, notifying one respondent that she agreed to the conditions, but she had to run it past her alpha.

	She was just cuddling in when they joined her.

	Alexi smiled. “We were going to cover our bed in soft things and pillows for you, but today got away from us, so may we join you here?”

	She nodded. “Please.”

	She watched as skin and muscle were exposed as she watched. She sighed. They were both so lovely.

	Alexi grinned. “We work out a lot. We can’t spend all day boning.”

	She blinked. “But then, what have the last few days been?”

	Niko slid into bed behind her. “Making love. It doesn’t happen on its own. It has to be crafted.”

	“Niko, I need a stable hand for the horses.”

	“Yes, we have discussed this.”

	“I would like to hire one from someone I know. I asked them if they were willing to take on the job, and their mom said yes with a few caveats.”

	Niko had been kissing her shoulder. “Their mom?”

	Alita smiled. “Yes. My friend with the same figure as I has a son who is sixteen has finished high school early and is going into university in the city. He is also a dragon alpha, so I was wondering if you would take him on as an apprentice and can he live here in the house?”

	Niko paused. “A dragon alpha? Where is his father?”

	Alita frowned. “Luna doesn’t know who the father was. Names were the one thing they didn’t exchange.”

	Alexi snorted and climbed in with them. He had been trapped in a sock.

	“I won’t know until I meet him, but if you like him and trust him, I will say yes to the stable hand and housing with a good stipend.” He paused. “Your friend is an omega?”

	“Oh, no. She’s a beta. She’s just a weirdly powerful beta. You will see. She’s driving him here on Friday.”

	She sent the confirmation and got a stream of grinning emojis in return. “Can Luna stay with us too between Friday and Saturday?”

	“You are cutting it close to your heat.”

	She shrugged. “I want people I like close to my horses. Erik is already known to them, and they like him.”

	“Whatever you like, princess. I look forward to meeting this friend who looks like an omega but isn’t, who bore an alpha dragon. That isn’t something I have heard of.”

	She chuckled and leaned into the hands that slowly moved over her breasts. Her body was balanced, and her mates were attentive. They might not be playing with fire tonight, but it was an energetic evening.

	 


Chapter Sixteen

	 

	 

	The flight up to the mountains was amusing. Grigory had to sit in the centre for balance with Arthur and Delun on either side. Lexa and Alita sat together and chatted as they swept through the air.

	Lexa was nervous and clutched Alita’s hand.

	When they landed at the house in the mountains, Alita followed instructions, went inside and turned up the thermostat and lit a fire. Grigory had been acting excited since he saw the snow, and he was stripped to the waist before the others had gotten the cargo inside. Alita sat Lexa near the fire and got her into her warm furs and leathers. Her hair was arranged and studded with roses, and Alexi had a shoot site to work in.

	The shoot had to be quick. Lexa didn’t have fur, but she got pictures with her mates’ beasts, and then, they headed inside.

	Alita was wearing what Nikolai had asked for, but she had gotten dragon fire just before they left, so when she stood in the spot that Alexi had picked out, she was standing primly with her cloak around her. He could take the cloak off himself.

	She felt the movement behind her, and when she felt the nudge, she turned.

	“Oh, big boy.” She reached out to touch, and Alexi called out instructions. She dropped the cloak into a puddle at her feet, and the lace negligee with the low back made her feel the cold wind. She hugged his jaw and turned as instructed to lean against him.

	Alexi was laughing by the time the forty-five minutes was done and she had started shaking. A tube of yogurt came flying her way, and she sucked on it, not realizing how suggestive it was until there was a low rumble from Nikolai.

	“You ride, princess?” He whined and nudged her with his head gently.

	She shook her head. “Not dressed for it.”

	He looked sad then hopeful. “Mount me? No fly. Just picture.”

	She finished her yogurt and felt better, then she climbed up onto him with bare feet on his scales and spurs. She settled behind his head, and his neck and skull were designed to fit her there. It was warm, and in no way could he crush her with his head and neck.

	Alexi was changing cameras, and it was only when the dragon got up and walked to the edge of the drop-off and spread his wings that she realized this dragon lied.

	“You lied.” She muttered it in his mind.

	“Not lying. Not flying. May I fly, please, princess?”

	She paused, unable to deny the sad and plaintive pleas.

	She sighed and said aloud, “You can fly. Not too long. I am not dressed for flight, and I don’t want to get cold.”

	He danced happily with his front feet. Alexi got into what seemed to be a known position, and then, the dragon simply tipped forward with his wings wide.

	Ten minutes with him in flight made her dizzy and happy at the same time. The lace she was wearing didn’t cover much, but the warmth projected by the pocket she was tucked in was more than enough to keep her toasty.

	Alita ran her hands along his skull plate and scratched his neck and rocked her slick thighs against his neck. She liked flying.

	She felt a signal from Alexi, and they returned to the stone and snow. The large dragon shifted to the smaller one, catching her before she touched the ground. “Princess. My perfect princess. May I lie with you, please?”

	She looked at him. “You have caught on to that?”

	“Yes.”

	She spoke out loud. “If you promise to go slow, then yes.”

	He said, “Slow. Gentle. Delicate princess.”

	He carried her to the stone and moved the lace on her thighs out of his way. His cock delved in slowly into her and without foreplay. She arched and whimpered. He nodded and carefully turned her to her belly. The angle was better, and he slid in easily. She moaned, and he licked at his mark, causing her to shake. His tongue wrapped around her neck, and his claws bit into the stone slab they were lying on.

	Alexi got above them, and she lifted her heat toward him as heat started blasting from her lungs with every slow pump. His smile was filled with wonder as he caught the moment when the claws tangled in her braids and tugged her hair back for a deep thrust while his tongue kept caressing her.

	Her nails scratched the stone, and the dragon was right at her side while he told her in filthy detail just how wet she was, how she was going to swell with his seed, and how he would take over Niko whenever the mood struck him. She was his princess.

	She screamed, and her body burst into flames as he jetted into her until she thought she couldn’t take anymore. He lifted her head with his taloned finger and blasted fire back into her. His mind was crooning about his precious princess. How good she was. How strong she was.

	She took all the fire, and then, she felt it seeping out of her and not through her mouth. Alita moved a shaking hand between her thighs, and the glowing stuff was going to be hard to hide.

	Alexi looked down at her and smiled. “Don’t worry. I am not going to jump on you.”

	She nodded with relief and then yelped as the dragon lifted her on one palm to lick and swirl his tongue around like she was a delicacy. When he had caught it up, he sighed with satisfaction. “Best princess ever.”

	She couldn’t help it. She burst into laughter and said, “I need that on a t-shirt.”

	Alexi asked, “What?”

	“Best princess ever.”

	He laughed. “Doable.”

	She was still being nuzzled with her ass in the air when she asked, “Do you think they ate our picnic? I am hungry.”

	Fun and games were over in an instant. Alexi handed her a bottle of sports drink and wrapped her in her cloak, the dragon turned into a naked Nikolai, and they walked her back to the house.

	She grabbed the backpack she had put by the door and got out of her lingerie and into jeans and a sweatshirt.

	When she came back with fluffy socks, Lexa grinned. “I am shocked Natasha hasn’t wedged you into something soft and feminine yet.”

	Alexi grinned. “She tried. Alita pushed back.”

	“I ride horses, so I need to straddle the omega and girly with practical.” She smiled. “I have a friend coming who might help me. She and I share a figure type, and she always looks amazing. Mind you, she is a few inches taller, so not all stuff will translate. But she works with the horses just as well as I do, so her choices should be as close as mine are.”

	Alexi grinned. “Ford was there, and he kept mentioning how Yemeen was able to go around her curves without trouble.”

	The picnic was intact, and Niko put Alita’s bag of special items aside and then pushed two rustic coffee tables together near the fire. Lexa leaned against Delun, and Arthur and Grigory took care of the fetching and carrying.

	Alita sat, and Niko pulled her onto his lap, nuzzling her neck. The picnic had been made by their cousin Yorgi, and it was delightful.

	Lexa smiled. “You look like you are glowing, Alita.”

	Alita coughed and blushed a little brighter. “Must be the fresh air.”

	Alexi brought a computer over and grinned as he sat down next to them. “Must be the air.”

	A large monitor descended from the ceiling, and Alexi smiled at the three bears and their golden treasure. “Let me know which are your favourites.”

	The pictures started sweet, and then, Lexa’s cheeks pinked as the bears wrapped their arms around her in the images, but it was the sun bear that had started to raise her skirt.

	Alita nibbled at the food. “That is some niche pornography starting up.”

	Alexi hooted with laughter. “You are one to talk.”

	“I have no idea what you mean.” She blushed but primly continued eating. Niko shifted into his dragon and nibbled over her shoulder from her fingertips. Lexa stared in astonishment. Alita looked at the dragon and pressed her head to his. “Okay, slightly more niche pornography.”

	He chortled and pointed to the food. “Feed me, princess.”

	She made him a sandwich and tore it into chunks, holding it out on her hand for him to wrap his tongue around it, and then, it disappeared into his jaws.

	Lexa was staring. “So, that is Niko.”

	“Sort of. He has Niko’s mind in there somewhere, but it is a different intelligence with very specific motivations.”

	Lexa’s men looked at each other and nodded.

	Alexi snorted. “He just waits for acquiescence, and then, he is on her.”

	Alita pinked and smacked him.

	An image of Alita with the big dragon, leaning against his jaw, came on the screen.

	Alita said triumphantly. “I am not sleeping with that one.”

	The dragon next to her hissed in amusement.

	Lexa’s jaw was hanging open. “You. That’s...”

	Alita ate a pickle and offered half to the dragon. He nipped it, and then, he spit it back into her hand.

	“Do not like.”

	“Right. No pickles.” She popped the remainder in her mouth and swallowed.

	Alexi laughed. “That is weird. Niko loves them.”

	Lexa was sitting with Grigory murmuring in her ear. “So, you get the first form at puberty, and the second shows up when you start having sex.”

	The dragon was happy at her understanding. “Third form comes after child is begun. Manform with wings. Less charming wit.”

	Alita nodded.

	Lexa blinked. “It’s talking to you?”

	“Oh. Yeah. That came with the mark. He says there is another form yet, but not until there’s a baby.”

	Alexi blinked. “There is?”

	“Yeah, from the description, it is Niko with wings.”

	“And knot for breeding.” He chuckled. When she didn’t respond, he said, “Tell.”

	Alita strangled out. “And a knot for breeding.”

	The dragon cuddled her closer. “None will have princess but us.”

	Lexa smiled. “Knots aren’t that bad.”

	Alexi was shaking his head. “Different. Very different. You don’t want to know how different. Niko can’t even get into me all the way in his normal form. The dragon has no chance.”

	Alita sighed. “Dragon omegas are different.” She was hugged tighter and stroked his claws to get him to ease up. He licked her neck and jaw, and she sighed and relaxed. This kind of posturing for other alphas she could deal with. Defensive cuddling was something she enjoyed. She glanced down and laughed. He was still wearing his sweats, really low to allow for his tail to lash free. The tail in question was wrapped around her waist, with the tip resting between her thighs. She was very thankful for her jeans.

	His wing came around them, and she laughed. “Uh, what are you doing?”

	“Princess needs privacy.”

	“No. No, you are not doing that here.”

	He nuzzled her breasts. “Want.”

	She made up her mind. “Fine. Let me go.”

	He whined and nuzzled her. “Want.”

	“Yeah, I got that.” She explained her thought in his mind, and he was off on his feet with her in his arms a minute later. She called out, “Back in ten minutes.”

	They were outside the house and out of visual distance, and he was chortling with excitement when she unsnapped her jeans and put them on a rock near them then rolled up her sweatshirt and tucked it between her teeth. His sweats were tugged down, and he caressed her inner thigh with his tail before darting it inside her in fast, shallow dips. It went deeper and deeper, and she writhed on it, and her first climax tightened and then snapped free. Her eyes opened wide, and she exhaled hard and fast, trying to keep herself quiet against her instincts.

	He licked her exposed skin, and she got higher and higher, her nipples exposed to the frozen air, and when he moved between her thighs and thrust into her, his slick tail took the back road, and she was filled beyond capacity.

	His wings flexed around them, and the cool air became warm as he gave her protection from the elements as they rocked together. She felt Alexi nearby and aroused, but she lifted her head, and the tongue took the sweat from her skin, her breasts circled and flicked in turn. The tongue and tail were driving her insane.

	Her legs were cool, and she realized that wrapped around him as they were, they were exposed. The rest of her was scalding hot, so the cool limbs were fine. When she came apart, his tail delved deep, and the pulse of pleasure went up a level. Her moan was pressed to his neck, and his tongue dipped between her lips and down her throat as she contracted around the thick bar of a cock inside her.

	He slowly lowered his wings, and he slowly withdrew his tongue. His tail was still inside her, moving softly. He was humming softly to her, stroking her face with his claws carefully.

	He made eye contact with Alexi as he slowly pulled out of her. The electronic shutter clicking was frantic. His cock slid free, but the tail kept coming and coming and coming. He leaned away from her when the tail was out, and he ran fire over both appendages that had just been inside her. All the slick and other residues disappeared.

	She dropped her damp sweatshirt from her teeth and fumbled for her jeans. She tried to get herself back into her clothing, but the dragon helped her, crooning about how pretty she was, what an excellent mate she was, and how proud he was to be hers.

	She really wanted to flip him off, but she had to find her boots. Alexi got her boots and handed them to the dragon, who then changed back into Niko and pulled his sweats up.

	Alexi handed Niko his camera and carried Alita back into the building. She was limp against his shoulder. She whispered to Alexi, and he laughed.

	Niko frowned. “What?”

	“She says it was like she was fucked by a horny octopus. Quite a bit of fun followed with a heavy dose of what the fuck?”

	Niko’s expression showed relief. “He just jumped me. I was not expecting it. Especially after he already had you earlier.”

	She smiled and looked over. “Oh. Snacks.”

	Alexi sat next to her and looked at Niko. “Can you get her a wet cloth? She’s covered with a lot of saliva.”

	Alita looked at her hands. “I am? Oh. I am. Where did Lexa and the bears go?”

	Alexi snorted. “Nature walk. They will be back in the hour. Now, quick question. Does it hurt when he goes deep like that?”

	She looked at him and smiled. “No. I am just wiped out because I had a week’s worth of orgasms in five minutes. The cum leaves a deep, satisfying heat, and the tail is... the tail. It’s a clever bastard.”

	He took the cloth Niko handed to him. “Are you willing to try processing the fire again?”

	She smiled. “Friday, after the horses are put away and Eric is in his room. Luna said she would get a hotel room.”

	Niko frowned. “Why won’t she stay? We have plenty of room.”

	She shrugged. “She said it might affect my going into heat. Oh, Erik is trained to assist with supplies during heats. He just needs a vehicle to drive, and he can keep us away from the world.”

	Niko smiled. “The heat won’t bother him?”

	“Luna says no. He is not my type.”

	Niko blinked. “She knows that already?”

	“Yeah. She knows. She knows what he is, and while he needs to know how to be a dragon and interact with society, he is a competent young man with a ton of self-control. He got that from her.”

	Alexi smiled. “How do you know?”

	“She doesn’t know the father’s name, and he gave her fire, so unless I miss my guess, he could find her if he wanted to.”

	Niko frowned. “He should.”

	She grimaced. “The sex had to have been over seventeen years ago, so yeah. He obviously didn’t want them.”

	Alexi murmured, “How did she manage on her own? Did her family help?”

	“Oh. No. I mean, you can ask Erik all this stuff.”

	Niko blinked. “He knows about it?”

	“Yeah. Luna had to tell him. She’s found him a few consultants to help him over the years, but that is something you will have to ask her.” She had wiped her hands, and Alexi cleaned her neck and face. Her breasts would have to wait until they were home.

	She went through the remaining picnic and finished everything left behind. If the bears were saving anything for later, tough luck. She had just gone to ninth base with a dragon for the second time in an hour. She was hungry.

	An hour later, they were all headed home, and Lexa was asking quiet questions about the biology in question. Since they were all on headsets, and there was snickering when she answered frankly, she said, “I will tell you what you want to know at the spa day tomorrow.”

	Lexa grinned and clapped her hands. “We will pick you up at ten, and you should be home around four.”

	Alita grinned, and her phone chirped. “Luna recommended a designer. Can we check out her salon? It looks like it is close to Yirra’s.”

	“Sure. I am always looking for new options, though Natasha hits me just right in the sexy-cuddly combo.”

	There was a happy growl that came through the headset, and Alita grinned. Lexa chuckled.

	They settled on the helipad area of their property and got out. Alita went out to check the fencing, and Alexi trailed after her. She was glad that the wide crescent they lived on backed against wilderness that would not be developed. If the horses got out, as they tended to, they should be able to come home without any issue. The big cat rescue might cause an issue, but they were there first.

	Alexi asked, “What are you doing?”

	“Walking the fence. This is to identify spots where they can get loose. It seems fairly solid, but my guys are trained to jump, so if they want to go over, they will.”

	She looked back toward the house in the distance. “Now, what did Nikolai have to pay out?”

	“You heard that?”

	“I am guessing. The Omega Centre. Maybe one or two of the packs put a deposit down on my care?”

	“Directly to your parents. When we start attending fundraisers together, folks will notice, and to stop embarrassment, Niko went to pay off your would-be packs. This stops your parents from being arrested for fraud.”

	She nodded. “I knew my brothers’ trucks were too nice.”

	Alexi nodded. “You have good instincts. Well, there were a few rounds of mismanagement of funds regarding your care, but you now have new doctors and therapists lined up. Next week. After the heat.”

	“You guys are so sure it is happening on the weekend?”

	He grinned. “The dragon told Niko, and the dragon knows.”

	She snorted. “Yeah, but how am I going to repay Niko for the outlay on my behalf.”

	Alexi pulled her to him and stroked her hair. “You owe him nothing. Don’t put that thought anywhere in regard to your relationship with him. Money comes to him like water.”

	She chuckled. “That is what Luna said. If I wasn’t using it, it would just be in a pile.”

	Alexi snickered. “She has been around dragons.”

	“Erik has mentioned that. I am looking forward to actually having a proper conversation.”

	 

	Alita looked at her metallic silver nails as she cuddled with Niko and Alexi before dawn on Friday. The spa day had been fun, and the designer had gone electric and excited when Luna Tesso’s name was dropped, but today was the day Alita had waited for.

	Her hair was so much lighter after being whacked off above her hips, and now, it was easier for the guys to tangle their hands in while they were behind her.

	The low growl of a pickup truck approached the house, and Alita grinned and eased out from between her two lovers, tucking them in.

	She grabbed a robe and ran down the steps, opening the door to see Erik and his mom coming toward the house. The warmth behind her was Niko, and he gasped out, “Holy shit.”

	Luna was stunning. She was exquisite, and she looked to be about twenty-two. She was wearing a baby doll top, jeans, and knee-high boots. She’s what Alita wanted to be when she grew up. Erik looked like he could lift a horse singlehandedly. He smiled and walked up to them, inclining his head. “Ma’am. It is good to see you again.”

	Niko extended his hand, and when Erik took it, there was a flare of black and ice blue. “You are welcome to work and learn in my territory.”

	Erik grinned. “Thank you, sir.”

	Alexi arrived, rubbing his hair, and he looked at the young man who was already as tall as he was. “Whoa.” Alexi extended his hand, and Erik smiled.

	“Pleased to meet you, sir.”

	Alexi took Erik to his quarters, near the kitchen but far from the nests and private rooms. Erik dropped his bag and said, “Miss Alita, can Mom and I take some supplies to the barn? We also want to check the water supply and everything before she has to head into the city. She has to pay her dues tonight.”

	Luna snorted. “That makes it sound sinister. I am just having dinner with an old friend.”

	Erik hugged his mom. “As per your contract to keep me fed and sheltered.”

	Luna slapped his arm. “Bring the truck around back, you big goof.”

	Alita paused. “I am going to go get dressed, but we might have some company today. Olivia loves horses and is looking forward to having some on the block. And Hailey wants a pony. She’s my new niece by association.”

	“Do you have a plan for the dung?”

	“Yup. Lots of gardens around here.”

	“Good. Erik likes puttering with those, too.” Luna got out her phone and flicked the schedule over. “If you can forward that to Nikolai and Alexi, that would be great. I am not up for him to miss any classes. He doesn’t start for weeks, but never too soon to lay down the rules.”

	Alita cocked her head. “I have to ask, is that silver your natural colour?”

	“It wasn’t until I had Erik, and then, it was. I was still eighteen when he made his way into the world.” The thick braid hung to the middle of her back.

	Alita scampered up the steps to change.

	When she came down, Luna was next to the truck pulling bales of sweet hay from it next to her son. Niko and Alexi were standing by and talking to her.

	Niko kept pointing to his phone and asking her a question, and Luna just smiled and shrugged.

	Alita scampered over and started to move the straw into the barn. Alexi sighed and helped her.

	Niko was asked, “So, why is Rickart Tesso telling me he’s coming here if he isn’t your mate?”

	“Legally, he’s my father. He did an adult adoption. He’s also Erik’s grandfather on paper. He did that so he could support us because it amused him that my lover had gone on tour, and I was willing to do what it took to keep my head above water.”

	Niko frowned. “How many did you have?”

	She finished with the truck and closed it up. “How many did I take on like a sugar baby? Seven. The Europeans have fewer hang-ups about that kind of relationship than North Americans do. I was passed around until my sixth month, and then, I came home before I couldn’t legally fly, told Rickart I was back, and he decided that he wasn’t my sugar daddy anymore, and he adopted me. That was weird, but now, I have a home, a small business, and my son can go to university.”

	Alita blinked. “You made them pay?”

	Luna smiled. “I am not an omega. No one wants me to keep. I was a toy, so I charged them to play with the toy.”

	Alita whispered, “Does Erik know?”

	Erik called out. “He knows. He also has excellent hearing but has noise-cancelling headphones.”

	Luna grinned. “No secrets. Secrets could hurt him.”

	Alita looked at the woman who had now taken on a new depth. “Right. Well, I am really glad you are here.”

	They went inside, and Erik learned the kitchen while making breakfast. And they talked about the first time she and Alita had met, and Alita grinned and found the picture on her phone. Both wearing corsets that made their waists ridiculously tiny and their boobs looked huge.

	Their figures were uncannily similar.

	Alita asked, “Is the hourglass figure a dragon attractant? He can get his hand around mine and move me around.”

	Luna paused, and the tiniest hint of pink appeared. “If it isn’t a thing, it is certainly appreciated.”

	“Still have good hearing, Mom.”

	She grinned.

	Alita chuckled.

	Nikolai said, “You have a sense of fun fashion that my mate appreciates.”

	“I went to the shop yesterday. They were a little stiff with three omegas there, but when I mentioned Luna and showed the text, they bent over backward. Expensive though. You may regret the association, Niko.”

	They laughed, and then, the trucks with the horses pulled up, and breakfast had to wait.

	 

	Three times before the horses were settled, Luna stopped and gave Alita a breakfast bar. She ate her own and smiled. “The fire really takes it out of you.”

	They got back to settling the horses, and soon, the eight beasts her family had been willing to part with were relaxing and eating and drinking before their afternoon explorations.

	 


Chapter Seventeen

	 

	 

	Luna had been nagged into staying over. Down the block, Grigory’s party was underway, and Niko has popped in and then returned, citing a guest.

	Alita watched the stairs as Luna descended, and the woman with the straw in her hair had transformed into an elegant creature in royal blue with a heavy snowflake of platinum and aquamarine around her neck in a collar effect four inches wide.

	Ford and Olivia were in the front area as Luna glided past, and her son moved to block her path.

	“What time will you be back?”

	Luna smiled. “No later than one.”

	“Are you going to use protection?”

	“Rickart is my adoptive father. Ew.”

	Erik nodded. “What will you do if you see my actual father?”

	“Punch him in the throat and run.”

	He beamed. “Have a nice time, Mom.”

	She kissed his cheek, and then, she rubbed the lipstick away. “If only I had a tissue up my sleeve.”

	He laughed.

	There was a calm knock on the door, and Erik opened it. “Hey, Theo. Take care of my mom tonight. She’s been doing manual labour, and it always makes her feisty.”

	Luna turned to Alita. “I will be quiet on my return to your house. Thank you for your hospitality.”

	“No problem. Where are you going?”

	“Some kind of gem auction.”

	Alexi jolted. “Shit. Was that tonight?”

	Luna smiled and glided out the door with the man who took up the entire doorframe.

	Alita watched Alexi’s frantic thumbing of his screen.

	Niko charged in and asked her, “Do you have a formal gown?”

	She felt stunned, but her phone rattled. Out of habit, she looked and saw. “Black gown, hanging on closet door. Shoes underneath.”

	“Uh, I think I do. Back down in five.”

	Niko ran his hands through his hair, and Alexi had already bolted up the steps. Alita went to Luna’s room, and the dress was waiting for her. It was the one she had looked at in the salon the day before.

	She shucked her clothing on the spot, got into the dress with the built-in support, and stepped into the jet-studded sandals that were half an inch higher than she would prefer, but when she stood, the dress was at the right height to walk.

	Her hair was quickly brushed and twisted into place, and she did a five-minute makeover in Luna’s room. After that, she walked to her bedroom and put on a necklace, earrings, and two bracelets. It felt like the occasion called for it. Her phone went in the tiny black purse that had been with the dress, and she tucked some cash in as well.

	She headed downstairs, and the guys were fidgeting with each other’s formal wear. Alexi stopped and stared at her. Nikolai turned his head, and he blinked. “Alita, you look... Where did you get the dress?”

	“Luna brought it for me, and the shoes and the purse. The jewellery is you.”

	He smiled. “The driver is nearly here. This has been booked since before you became a reality.”

	He pulled out invitations and nodded. “Right. We should just look like we didn’t want to wait and mill around.”

	They left the house and an amused Erik, who was now in charge after fourteen hours.

	 

	Alita got the briefing on the way in, and she was terrified. Nikolai would give her a bidding paddle, and if she liked something, she was to raise it. Alexi would have the other one, and Nikolai would send either of them signals if he found any offerings interesting. He got another text and cursed. “Great. Gerhard is here as well.”

	Alexi frowned. “You couldn’t deny him?”

	“Not with Rickart here.”

	Alita smiled slightly, “And Rickart is here for Luna.”

	Nikolai sighed. “That is an odd situation. I have never heard of a potential mate behaving like that.”

	Alita cocked her head. “I don’t know. If you had gotten me pregnant and then I was on my own while pregnant, I might have looked around for options. Frankly, once you sleep with one dragon, it isn’t terrifying, and after that first blast of fire, I might have gone creeping around for more. It does start a bit of craving until you are full.”

	Niko blushed. “It does?”

	“Yeah, I can imagine it would be worse if your body was resetting to new... dimensions.”

	Alexi blinked. “You can feel it?”

	“Yeah, that’s how you know when it’s done, and you want to take it for a spin. For me, it was mainly the alternate entrance. That felt so odd.”

	Their car pulled up, and first, Alexi then Nikolai exited and held his hand out to her. She took his hand and slid her feet out of the car. He helped her up, and flashbulbs went off. Alita blinked, took Niko’s arm, and Alexi walked on her other side. She walked in between them. They entered the building, and she exhaled as their identities were checked, and to her surprise, she popped up on the security screen as Niko’s registered omega.

	“That’s new.”

	He grinned. “It is, isn’t it? Let’s go get the paddles.”

	He got her the paddle, and Alexi got his, and they duelled with them for a few moments. Alita looked around, and she saw Luna in the centre of a crowd next to a towering man standing protectively next to her. Luna had her hand on the man’s arm, and she was conversing politely with the men and women around her. She had done this before. The paddle in her hand had a different number by one than that of the man beside her.

	Alita wanted to walk to Luna, but she was held back by having to hang on to Niko as he worked his way through the crowd and introduced her to other collectors. Luna and her escort moved toward them, and Luna smiled. “Rickart, you know Nikolai and Alexi. This is their new omega, Alita. Alita, Rickart Tesso.”

	The enormous man bent his head and smiled. “Greetings, Alita. You are firmly marked. Well done on that, Nikolai. Alexi, you are looking fit. Still taking pictures?”

	Nikolai’s cheeks reddened. “Thank you, elder.”

	Alexi nodded. “Yes, elder. I am still taking pictures. I have some lovely ones of Alita, and a few even have her clothes on.”

	Rickart laughed, and Luna rolled her eyes. “If you ever catch this one in a vulnerable position, I will give you fifty thousand for the image. My adopted daughter is far too controlled. All those years of self-control and no mate to show for it. It is sad.”

	Luna grunted, “Rickart, stop.”

	“Not one dragon could crack the holding block that her lover placed on her. I hope he is rotting somewhere or that he shows up soon. She’s still young enough to have children, and I want to be a grandfather again.” He chuckled delightedly.

	“Before she was your daughter, did you try and crack the block?” Alexi asked.

	Alita was holding her breath. She had to know.

	“Of course. She gave me two weeks, and when the block remained, we became friends, and I helped her locate others who could take their turn.” He stroked Luna’s cheek. “My little girl was desperate. Then, one of her lovers mentioned that I could adopt her as an adult and could provide for her that way instead of hauling her around the world looking for a dragon who could crack the seal.”

	Luna blushed.

	Alita frowned. “Seal?”

	Niko murmured to her. “It is sort of like a bookmark. It keeps the lover protected until the dragon can get back to them. I have not heard of one lasting seventeen years, though.”

	Rickart chuckled. “Every dragon who tried to break it made it stronger. Oh, shit, the elite are here.”

	Luna paled and clung to Rickart. He patted her hand. “Don’t worry, pet. They won’t dare come for you here.”

	Alita looked around and froze when she saw the three men with pale skin, silver-white hair, and blue eyes. They had bid paddles, but one of the three stared at Luna like she was edible. She saw something as she looked at them, and then she stared. Pointy ears. They had pointy ears.

	She looked at Niko. “What are they?”

	“Alphas. They are alphas that are physically perfect and filled with magic. They stalk women with Luna’s current colouring, and then, the women aren’t seen again. The fact that she is a beta full of power isn’t a good thing.”

	Luna looked at Alita. “I am like a giant chocolate bar or lollipop to them.”

	Alita looked, and the other two were also staring at Luna.

	Luna hissed. “Fuck, they are coming over.”

	The crowd melted between them, and Alita noticed that Alexi and Niko moved so that she was tucked in behind them. It didn’t matter. They only had eyes for Luna.

	The larger of the three inclined his head toward her. “Snowflake. It is good to see you again.” He extended his hand, so she extended the back of her hand holding the paddle.

	“Loki, Fenris, Tim. What brings you out tonight?” Luna’s voice was wryly amused and not near the panic that she had been expressing a moment before. Alita was amazed.

	The second elite was bowing over Luna’s fingers, and Alita could see him sniffing.

	The bass rumble was unmistakable. “We have come in search of the rare and beautiful, and here you are.”

	The final one brought her hand to his lips, and his tongue flicked out. “As tasty as ever, Snowflake.”

	Rickart was amused, and he flared out a blast of power. “What brings the elite to the city? Aside from a nervous driver?”

	The men chuckled. Loki said, “There are some interesting energies in the wind. We are investigating, and of course, with the concubines and the citadel, we are always in need of precious gems.” His gaze remained on Luna.

	“Well, I suppose I could always donate my earrings to the cause.” She smiled and looked at Rickart, “But they were a gift, and that would be disrespectful.”

	There was a chime, and Niko exhaled and walked Alita to a section, and Luna was seated in a nearby row, with the elite crowding up against her. She kept against Rickart, but Fenris was stroking her thigh.

	Alita asked, “Why doesn’t Rickart stop them?”

	Nikolai murmured, “He will if they try and leave with her, but her scent is receptive right now under the block, so since she ticks all their boxes, they are going to stick to her and see if they can get her alone. It isn’t pleasant, but it is how the elite alphas are. Even in my own territory, it would be a fight between the three of them and me. Rickart is stronger and could probably take them, but it would cost him a lot. If Luna wants to leave, she will let him know. They won’t snatch her while she is with him.”

	The auctioneer began speaking, and Alita watched her friend and the auction in equal measure. Eventually, Luna relaxed, so Alita started to enjoy the auction, and when she saw a necklace that would rest nicely in her cleavage, she flicked her paddle and got a little nod. She watched as he asked for advances on her bid, and there was a slight increase, and then, she bid again and then stopped to see what happened next. Her bid was the high bid, and she smiled when her paddle number was read out.

	The next item was up, and it was snowflake-themed diamonds. She enjoyed watching the bidding war between Rickart and the other bidders until she figured out it was the elite. Luna put her hand on Rickarts’s chest, and he stopped bidding. The elite bid on every snowflake or crescent or star that came up for auction.

	Alita picked a few more, and Niko selected a few, but after two hours, her butt was numb, and she had no idea how much she had spent.

	The auction concluded, and they got to their feet to mingle while the auction house got the purchases together. Luna was looking awkward, and Fenris was pressing against her hip.

	Alita’s jaw hardened, and she charged forward. “Luna, do you know where the little girl’s room is?”

	Luna’s expression flickered, and she nodded. “Sure. Come with me.”

	She nodded to Rickart, and Luna took her hand and squeezed it. They headed off to the ladies’ room, and Alita kept soothing echoes moving through her marks. She saw Niko speaking with Rickart, and Alexi talking to a statuesque older woman with terrifying cleavage. The elite were speaking amongst themselves and looking their way.

	Once in the ladies’ room, Alita stared at Luna. “What the hell?”

	Luna sighed. “They have a very specific type, only they are attracted to colouration and power. After Erik was born, I suddenly met their criteria. I ran into this set of guys five years ago while out for dinner with Rickart, and I think they have some kind of alert system for when I hit the city.”

	“What about the guy who marked you? If the mark is gone, do you think you will revert to your other appearance?” Alita grabbed your hand. “Do you know who the guy was?”

	“No. He was strong though. There wasn’t force, but he moved me around easily, and he gave me so much fire. I have no name, occupation, nothing aside from we were at the same Christmas party.”

	“What did he look like?”

	“Uh, it was a masked ball. His hair was white, and he had vivid blue-green eyes and probably looked like an elite but no pointy ears.” She smiled. “Body type was similar to Fenris.”

	“So, you actually have...”

	“With those three? Yeah. I figured what the hell. Unfortunately, they developed a taste for me. I thought it would be one and done, but it wasn’t.” She rubbed her forehead. “Erik was at camp.” Luna looked at her and smiled. “I have appalled you? Yeah, I guess it would. I am not an omega. I am not seeking that one special connection. I am trapped in a maelstrom of power and am trying to find outlets to give me relief.” She sighed. “Unfortunately, the outlets have dicks.”

	“So, the dragon fire...”

	“I don’t absorb it the way you do. It just kind of roils around. I don’t go after guys with girls, and seeing if the dragons could cut me loose was worth a shot, but whatever Erik’s father did, it nailed access to me shut. But... the rest of the dragon fire roils around.”

	“Oh, so the others...”

	“All tried fire.” She rubbed her chest. “I still have all of it, and now and then, it magnifies. The elites are good for taking a solid blast and still moving.”

	“Does Erik know?”

	Luna nodded. “He knows. No secrets that would hurt him. He hasn’t met any of my partners, but he knows. It is pretty rough for a kid who wants to see his mom as an angel and ends up with me.” She grimaced.

	“What about pregnancy?”

	“I can’t get pregnant either. I could fuck a football team while ovulating. Still nothing. The block shuts all of me down, right to the ageing process. Whomever it was, I really want to meet him so he can just let me go and get on with my life.”

	Alita blinked. “Won’t he try and keep you?”

	“I am running around with a huge chunk of power in my belly, and he doesn’t even notice. I have gone to the spot I met him, and still nothing. The power got stronger with Erik, and now, the pressure is constant. He has no interest in me, our son, or keeping me.”

	Alita asked, “Are you going to go with the elite?”

	“With Erik waiting for me at your place? No.” Luna sighed. “Which is going to hurt like hell.”

	“What does Rickart do with you?”

	“It is a daddy-daughter relationship without sex. Legally, I am his heir, and he has gifted me my house, some businesses... A boutique in the expensive part of town.”

	Alita’s eyes lit up. “Ah. That explains that.” She looked down. “And this.”

	“Yeah, you always did look good in black.” Luna smiled. “The horses seem to be settling in just fine.”

	Alita hugged her and laughed. “Yeah. Thanks for bringing Erik. He’s going to be a huge help.”

	“Just remember to keep to his school schedule. He is out of my grasp for the first time, and I am going to be nervous as hell for a while.”

	Alita blinked. “I hope I get to be that kind of nervous one day. He really graduated with honours?”

	“Oh, yeah. My spawn is fucking smart. I hope that he and Nikolai get along. Rickart is a strong influence, but his whimsy is a little hard to predict. He is also hella powerful, and he likes to put more fire in me just for funsies.”

	Alita winced. “How are you going to get out of here without the elite?”

	Luna shrugged. “I will tell them no and kiss them goodbye. Now, we should go collect our purchases. Not that my bidding was successful.”

	Alita smiled. “My first auction.”

	They washed their hands, and Luna gathered something in her palm.

	“What are you doing?”

	“The bonus to the bottled-up power is that I have learned how to use it a little. I am a kickass midwife.” She grinned. “Remember that for the future.”

	They left the ladies’ room, and there was a wall of men. Alita went to Nikolai, “So, I think I managed to win a few things. Can we go get them?”

	He glared at the elite, and he nodded. Rickart was leaning casually on the other side of the door, and he had a bag dangling from his fingers. “Say good night to your admirers, and we will go.”

	Alita was ushered off by Alexi and Niko, but she saw the elite freezing in place, and then, Luna was gripping Rickart’s arm, and he was laughing as they rushed for the exit. “Off for dinner. Night, folks!”

	Alita laughed, and they went to the office where Niko signed off on their numbers, and a stack of jewellery boxes was slid over. He opened them all, nodded, and then, they were boxed up and put into a bag. Alexi took the bag, and Niko offered his arm to Alita. As they left, she glanced back and saw the elite still frozen next to the ladies’ room. They started to move as Niko reached the door, and one of them caught her gaze.

	“Guys, we need to go now.”

	Niko nodded, and they got into the car before the driver got out, and Niko yelled a little in Russian, and they were off. Alita watched, crouching, and the elite didn’t pour out of the door as she had feared. She slumped against Niko. “They are scary.”

	Niko nodded. “You found out what they were after?”

	She nodded. “I did. But their target is gone for the day. She promised that they wouldn’t come to our place.”

	Alexi nodded. “She has met them before?”

	Alita nodded. “She uses them to take the edge off.”

	He frowned. “Edge?”

	Niko winced. “Dragon fire. I am amazed she is still sane. Erik seems very well-grounded as well. So, she tries to burn off the effects of the fire?”

	“Yeah, but she says that dragons add to it. They keep trying to crack the lock.”

	“Well, she is excellent mate material and already has a son.”

	“Are there any dragons with silver-white hair and blue-green eyes?”

	Nikolai looked at her. “Why do you ask?”

	“Because that is Erik’s father. Do you know of one?”

	He nodded. “I do, but he had a nasty shock a while ago, and he doesn’t come out much.”

	Alita narrowed her eyes. “Was the nasty shock seventeen years ago? Right about when you got a mentor?”

	He winced. “Yes. He was in mourning for a lost omega.”

	She sat back. “Oh. Is he sure it was an omega?”

	“He said it was. He should know the difference.”

	“He should. But did he? Can you send him a photo?”

	Niko sighed. “You are just matchmaking.”

	“Will you send him a photo?”

	“Yes, dearest mate.”

	She sent him a photo she had taken early in the day with Luna wrapped in the rising light of the morning. Her hair looked darker, her eyes were bright, and she was grinning.

	He looked at the image, raised his brows and asked. “Anything else?”

	“Tell him that she’s a drummer.”

	He nodded and sent the photo and the information.

	She sighed and cuddled against him as they headed home. He tilted her head up and kissed her. His tongue dipped deep, and she shivered as he hummed happily. He lifted his head. “You are starting your heat.”

	She chuckled. “Yeah. I was afraid that that is what the elite were tuning to.”

	Alexi grinned. “Your heat? Now?”

	She nodded. “Now.”

	They headed home after warning Erik, and he headed off to get supplies for the lock-in.

	It was time to put the soundproofed nest to use.

	 


Chapter Eighteen

	 

	 

	Alita groaned and pulled herself away from her mates, and she staggered toward the wet room. She was thankful for her shorter hair as she worked out the tangles and felt the delicate claw marks on her scalp. When she was clean, she put on a thick robe and tiptoed out of the nest, going in search of coffee.

	Erik sat at the kitchen table with a carafe and coffee service ready. He pulled his headphones off and grinned. “Afternoon, Alita.”

	She looked at him. “What day is it?”

	“Tuesday. My mom got home Saturday, and she wished you a lot of success.”

	Alita sighed and got a cup of coffee. “I am going to have to contact her. I have so many questions.”

	Erik nodded. “Most people do. Are you doing any faires this year?”

	“No. I am pretty sure that I am going to be taking the year off.” She pressed her hand to her belly. She knew she was carrying. She could tell when the dragon shifted to Niko, and she and Alexi got to wait for her body to catch up and figure out that the dragon had done the job.

	She looked at the young man, and she had to ask, “Do you ever wonder who your father was?”

	He paused and smiled. “I do, but my mom says that when she met him, he took her breath away, and it was forty weeks before she breathed again. She never bad-mouthed him or blamed him. She just tried to find a dragon alpha in a world that doesn’t like to admit they exist.”

	Alita nodded. “Right.”

	He smiled. “Muffins and scones warming in the oven... with a tray of bacon.”

	She groaned and walked toward the stove. “Your mom raised you right.”

	He nodded. “She said nothing was as pathetic as a man who was helpless in the kitchen. If my father was and she ever found him, she was going to have to make a choice between teaching him or just going celibate.” He smirked. “You may recognize it already, but that last is extremely unlikely.”

	Alita nodded. “Yeah. I know. I also know part of why.”

	Erik grimaced. “Yeah. It sucks, but she has kept me out of it. I have gone to camps, sleepovers, team-building exercises, and faires, but she is always better when I go home. I am not fond of the idea of some of her playmates.”

	Alita paused. “You mean Rickart?”

	He turned his phone around and showed her an image of Luna being held passionately by Loki. “These creeps. They pop up whenever she is in a large city, and she always comes home with a stack of jewels. She has a closet full of them.”

	Alita blushed. “Ah. Well, Nikolai has a friend who meets the description that your mom gave me.”

	“A guy that looks like me but six inches taller and a foot wider?”

	Alita nodded and bit into a muffin. “Yeah.”

	“Well, she is persistent. I love her for that and so many other things.” He nodded. “I will start on dinner soon. Roast beef good for you?”

	She nodded with her cheeks puffed with baked goods topped with bacon. She gave him a thumbs-up.

	He laughed and went back to studying his engineering textbook.

	She went in search of her phone and saw that she had a few messages. She felt the aches and decided the messages could wait a few hours.

	Alita was going to say something else when a wet Alexi wearing a towel stalked toward her and wordlessly picked her up. He carried her back downstairs, and Erik called out, “Dinner in three hours.”

	Alexi said, “Got it.”

	Alita sighed, and once she was back in the nest, she was cuddled between her mates, and she smiled. “I thought we were done.”

	Niko murmured, “The cuddling is important. We can do more of it now.”

	She smiled then muttered, “Luna knew those elite... very well.”

	Alexi said, “She must be really gutsy then. Most women are terrified that the elite will spirit them away.”

	“The guess is that the jewels they bought were all for her.”

	Niko laughed. “Even I didn’t get that carried away.”

	Alexi chuckled. “Your family’s gifts won’t really register for her. They will cover with gold and pearls, and she will go back to her lacey diamonds.”

	“I like the drops that will rest in my cleavage.”

	Niko kissed her shoulder and cupped her breast. “I like those, too.”

	“The necklaces or the boobs.”

	He squeezed. “Yes.”

	She giggled, and they laughed and started discussing the future. They kept it up until the scent of roast beef crept into the room, and she called a halt. She was hungry, and screw eating for two, she was eating for herself.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Erik was an amazing cook, excellent with horses, and Jack’s son. Nikolai looked at his phone at the message from his mentor. He was coming home in eight months and would like Niko to lure Luna to his home. He was not sure that it was the same woman, but he was interested in finding out. He was on tour with one of the bands he represented.

	Jack didn’t know about Erik. That much was certain. Telling him over text wasn’t a great idea, and it broke a ton of etiquette.

	Alita came in wearing one of the outfits Luna had sent her, and Niko smiled. She looked lovely, comfortable, and at ease.

	He looked her over and sighed. “You look...”

	She smiled. “Finish the sentence?” She had moved toward him while she spoke.

	“Like my mate.” He pulled her against him and kissed her. “Party on Friday to celebrate the heat and introduce you to family. The dragon says all things are good for conception by then. He’s in me constantly wiggling, wanting to check and check again. In the old days, he would have kept you in the nest until he knew for certain.”

	“Did you get a reply from that friend of yours?”

	“He is on tour with a band and has commitments for most of the year. When he returns, he is requesting an introduction as he doesn’t feel that she’s the exact woman he is remembering.”

	Alita drummed her fingers on his chest. “Technically, it’s true. He bred an eighteen-year-old, and she’s in her thirties.”

	Niko paused. “That could be it. Do we have any other photos?”

	“You would have to get them from Erik. The ones I have are all when he’s a teen.”

	He nodded and ran his hand down her delicate back. “We should have gotten new x-rays before breeding.”

	She sighed. “I know, but a round won’t hurt anything. Flying above the cloud layer is worse.”

	He rubbed her tailbone. “The dragon made it very clear that you were ready for this.”

	She grinned. “How is Alexi doing?”

	“He keeps making a face, but it isn’t a bad one. I am guessing it is not comfortable to start with.”

	Niko’s beta had agreed to the change and had consumed the processed fire while Alita was in heat. He would probably be willing to let Niko try it out in the next week or so.

	Alita smiled. “Women start out knowing that something is going to take up residence inside us, but for a guy to have something moving around in there takes a certain mental adjustment.” She patted Niko’s chest, and her fingers drew small circles around a nipple. “He might really regret volunteering for it during my heat. Just saying.”

	“Why?”

	“We will see.” She smiled brightly. “You will know it if it happens.”

	“Where is he now?”

	“Napping. I left him in my nest.”

	As if summoned, Alexi stomped into the room, grabbed Niko’s wrist, and hauled him off. He paused, turned back, and grabbed Alita’s wrist. They were both hauled back to the nest, with Alita giggling the whole way. That got her spanked for her trouble, but she didn’t seem to mind; in fact, she was downright enthusiastic about it. Niko stripped out of his clothes and helped his beta strip her a moment before there were hot lips on his cock, taking him deep. His eyes widened when he saw Alexi and how deep he could go. He started weeping precum in anticipation. Alita stripped and rubbed Alexi’s back and ass, licking the mark that Alexi shared with Niko. Niko groaned and pulled Alexi’s mouth away, threading his hand through his hair and kissing him. “On your knees.”

	Alexi grinned and pulled Alita under him, sliding into her and looking at Niko over his shoulder. Niko’s fingers pushed in first and found him slick and ready.

	He pushed the head of his cock into Alexi, and his best friend and lover groaned. He surged in and kept going past the point where he normally had to stop. He slid all the way, so his belly was against Alexi’s back, and Alexi grunted, panting.

	“How does that feel?”

	He groaned. “So fucking full. But good.”

	Niko felt sweat dripping from him. “Can I?”

	“You fucking better.”

	Niko lunged deep and bottomed out then retracted and slid in again. Alexi and Alita both cried out. He kept going, and soon, they were moving together. Alita was cumming, and Alexi was right behind her. Niko followed up with a groan. He couldn’t handle more as his cock jerked and jetted.

	He withdrew and collapsed to the side. Alexi did the same, and the little powerhouse of their omega grinned at them both as she sat up. “Lightweights.”

	Niko felt the dragon taking over. Some fire cleaned his cock, and then, he was on top of his little mate, licking and stroking her before he delved deep. Three bodies and four consciousnesses in this relationship meant that no one was ever left unsatisfied.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Alita stretched and cleared the taste of dragon fire from her mouth. The dragon insisted that his princess needed it to be healthy, so she took it.

	The dragon spoke. “You need it for growth and the delivery. Without the fire, the child will not thrive.”

	“Wait. What?”

	“The fire sustains you and the babe. When it comes into the world, you will need much, much more.”

	Niko was stretching.

	“What do you mean? What happens if I don’t have it?”

	“Babe dies. If there is not enough fire during delivery, mother dies. You will have plenty of fire.”

	“But, what if I didn’t? What do you think happened to Luna?”

	There was chortling. “She should not have a son, not be walking, but she is. She takes, and she uses to live. It is remarkable that her son is so strong, but she had to get the fire from somewhere. She chose very well. Her boy is healthy. You chose well, too. I will keep you charged all the way through.”

	“Like a battery?”

	“You will provide the nutrition and biology. I provide the power. We will make a strong alpha, boy or girl.”

	She blinked. “Right. I need to talk to Luna the next time she is in.”

	Niko put a hand on her arm. “Leave it. She has found a way to survive with her body bleeding its own energy. I hope that Jack is the man who put the block on her. I am sure that this is not what he intended.”

	“I hope not. It seems cruel and vicious and thoughtless.”

	Niko gripped her hand. “You know you aren’t in the same situation?”

	She nodded. “I know, and I know that most women couldn’t take a single dragon, let alone half a dozen. I hope not all at once.”

	Niko chuckled. “Dragons do not do well with others of our kind in competition for a woman or a man. The elite are trained to work together; for the dragons, it does not come naturally.”

	She looked at Alexi, passed out and blushing in his sleep at his response to the change.

	“I am glad I have learned to share. I wasn’t sure I could do it.” She grinned and stroked Alexi’s chest. “How many times will he have to drink fire before he turns into an omega?”

	Nikolai smiled. “A few years. I do not think we will let it get that far. We have an omega. We do not need two.”

	She nodded and said, “Tomorrow, I have to go meet with Ford about some of the stunts he wants in the video. “Well, he calls them stunts. It is just basic riding.”

	“You are not taking any risks?”

	“None.”

	He nodded. “Keep me posted as to the results.”

	She beamed. “Of course.”

	 

	Ford looked her over. “Well, you look happy.”

	“I am. Exhausted and probably preggers but happy.” Alita smiled. “So, did you have the choreography?”

	“I have the music. Can you just do whatever you would do with it, and then, we can discuss it?”

	Alita nodded. “I can. I need to listen once through.”

	“Of course.”

	He played the music. It had a heavy beat, some quick changes, and a nice roll to it. There were no lyrics.

	She closed her eyes and nodded. “Okay, this is what springs to mind.”

	She moved with a sash around the widest part of her hips. She stepped, shimmied, lifted, and dropped her chest, stepped, twisted, rocked, and spun until the song was over.

	Alita waited with her breath coming in controlled gasps. “So, where do we start?”

	“Backdrop, camera, wardrobe, hair, and makeup.” He beamed, his dark skin gleaming and eyes bright.

	She laughed. “You are easy. Mind you, I have seen your editing. You can make a rose look like a mass murderer.”

	He chortled. “That is how I make the money.”

	“Where are Olivia and the guys?”

	“Olivia is meeting with her publisher and agent today. Dexter’s sister has gotten a foot taller emotionally since this started. Olivia is quite the catch. Her book is doing amazing in presales, which I am told is an excellent thing.”

	Alita looked around at all the awards lining the shelf at the top of the wall. “Yeah, it is just Olivia that is doing well.”

	He laughed. “We are very lucky that I am talented and our alphas are determined.”

	She smiled. “Same here. All I can do is climb onto a big beast and hang on.”

	He snickered. “A talent in itself.”

	“And very lucrative.”

	He looked shocked and then laughed. “You are learning quickly.”

	“Yeah, I am still waiting for actual money or a credit or debit card so I can take Olivia out for ice cream, but I think that can come later.”

	Alexi’s voice said, “I knew we forgot something. We’ll get that sorted tomorrow, princess.”

	She smiled. “It’s fine. There are plenty of people to visit here and the horses to get around on, so I don’t need to buy gas.”

	Alexi smiled. He handed Ford a flier. “Here, three weeks from Friday. I need to finish all the pictures, but I think it will be well received. Can I borrow Olivia for a sitting or two? Lexa is already in.”

	He smiled. “We are doing a modern omega show. With videos.”

	Ford’s eyes widened. “Right. The ones you bought the display rights to.”

	Alexi grinned. “Yeah, that one. We have headphones for folks to watch them.”

	Alita saw something on Ford’s desk. “Why do you have that picture of Luna there? Wow, she looks young.”

	Ford raised his brows. “Luna?”

	“Yeah, Luna Tesso. That’s her name. I am not hiding it anymore as she will be popping in and out, checking on her son. He’s our new housekeeper and stable hand. Erik Tesso. You will see him around. Silver-white hair and green-blue eyes. He’s nearly as big as Alexi.” Alita chuckled. “He’s sixteen and starting university this year. Studying engineering.”

	Ford blinked. “So, his mom is going to be coming in a lot?”

	Alita smiled. “She guesses every three months, but if Erik is doing well, it will probably be less.”

	“So, not to be rude, but why is her son with you?”

	Alexi informed him, “Dragon alphas need to engage in a kind of mentorship. Learning to fly is a bit tricky.”

	“What about his father? I am guessing his father is a dragon.”

	Alita scowled. “That is what she figures, too, but she didn’t get a name.”

	Ford nodded. “Been there. Wait, is that why she disappeared?”

	Alita nodded. “Pretty sure it is related. I got some other details but not that particular one. She will come for a visit, and you can ask her yourself.”

	Ford whined, “I want to see her play.” He grabbed a remote and showed a video that was nearly twenty years old. A brunette with a familiar grin walked onto a stage, and she was introduced as Hey, the drummer’s a girl. Luna sat down, and she looked at the band, the singer nodded, and the first notes came out supported by the lightest drum beats, and then, the drum led the song.

	The heavy rhythm turned the song from a light ballad into a blood-stirring pulse that made Alita want to move. “Wow. That was her?”

	“That was a band member that disappeared days before the entire band was killed in a drunk-driving accident in the mountains. She was in hospital at the time, so she wasn’t suspected, but then, nothing. She simply disappeared.”

	Alita couldn’t believe she hadn’t thought of it. She checked her phone for Luna Tesso, and her phone was full of images of Luna on the arms of different men. Rickart was one, and the elite were others, but then, there were the ones who looked like dragon alphas. They looked down at Luna like she was the best meal they had ever been offered.

	She showed her phone to Ford, and he quickly used the name to start cyber stalking her. The pictures started to flow across the screen on the wall. There were ten men in rotation, and a few images of Luna’s back catching the light made the nickname the elite had used make sense. “Snowflake.”

	Her back had a glossy snowflake that started just below her neck and ended a few inches below her shoulder blades. It was a glossy mark, but the photographer had caught it perfectly.

	Ford stared at it. “Wow. If she has had that all this time, she’s strong.”

	Alexi scowled. “I have seen them before. It’s a lock?”

	“Yeah, whoever left it was planning on getting back to it right away.”

	There was a whistle from the front of the house, and Ford called out, “Back here!”

	A woman with dark hair, dark eyes, and a statuesque figure came in. “I have the costumes that Yemeen sent over.”

	Ford nodded and smiled. “Alita, this is Yemeen’s assistant Nora. Nora, this is Nikolai’s omega, Alita. You already know Alexi.”

	Nora laughed. “Alita and I have met during the video shoots. Are you being treated well?”

	Alexi answered, “Of course. Niko’s family honours their omegas.”

	Ford winced.

	Nora nodded. “Right. I had forgotten that.”

	She looked up and said, “Why are there pictures of Luna on the wall? Are you trying to get her into a video?”

	Ford looked like he wanted to strangle her. “You know her?”

	“Sure. We are in the same support group. Ta-ta!” She waved her hand and left with the garment bags.

	Ford looked after her, and he muttered, “That woman is too competent for her own good. Sabin has his hands full if he ever gets back in town.”

	Alexi paused. “She’s with Sabin?”

	“Yeah, the night of Grigory’s party. She came back to work on Monday, and he was gone. Off on business, so I am guessing that he got what he wanted and left.”

	Alita frowned. “That’s not right. Who’s Sabin?”

	Alexi blinked. “Right, you haven’t met everyone yet. He’s Niko’s nephew. So, now... your nephew.” He chuckled. “In the same manner that Lexa is now your sister-in-law.”

	“If Sabin comes back, what does that make Nora?”

	Alexi shrugged. “A beta. Nothing more.”

	“Right.” She was suddenly wildly uncomfortable. “That seems strange. They are still mates.”

	“But, they are only betas. Betas are a dime a dozen, and the family is so freaking well off that women and men are always at the door.”

	Ford scowled. “Nora isn’t like that. She had been actively avoiding Sabin, but there was an incident at the party that meant she needed a rescue, and he gallantly offered, but apparently, the gallantry has worn off. I know she’s hurt, but there isn’t anything we can do except be there for her, so we are.”

	From the front of the house, Nora yelled. “See, yah!”

	“Bye!” Ford called out.

	Alita frowned. “That sucks. Even with Alexi around, I knew that Niko would want to keep me close for breeding, if nothing else. Not even having the Omega Centre on my side would have made it terrifying. Hell, it was terrifying when the dragon jumped me. Fun but terrifying. Doing that and then having to support me with a normal day job makes my head spin.”

	Ford chuckled. “Yeah. You get it. I get it. It is terrifying.”

	Alexi blinked. “I am a beta, and I am not really understanding.”

	Alita looked at him blandly. “Can you get pregnant? Luna was in that situation. An alpha’s baby and having to survive, and she had to do what she could to keep herself and the baby alive.”

	Alexi frowned. “I thought you were disapproving of her lifestyle.”

	“Not anymore. Not now that I know what is going on.” She exhaled. “Ford, when she comes into town, I will try and let you know so that you can ambush her with your requests.”

	He grinned. “Now, back to the dancing. When are you free?”

	She pulled out her phone, Alexi did the same, and they coordinated her schedule for a shoot.

	She looked at Alexi and grinned. “Does this count as a part-time job?”

	Ford snorted. “Yes. I need your new banking details when you have them, so I can change the royalties to your account.”

	“I get royalties?” She grinned.

	“You do. You have gotten about three thousand since you started working for me.”

	She nodded. “Of course, I have. Right. Alexi, what is Niko doing?”

	Alexi thought about it. “Maybe icing his cock? I think we are wearing it out.”

	Ford snorted. “Right, take the domestic stuff out of here and hike off to the Russian quarter.”

	Alita chuckled and took Alexi’s arm as they walked to the jeep he had driven, and she mounted Lightning. She looked at him, and he revved the engine. She patted the glossy black neck and nodded. Alexi hit the gas, and she urged Lightning onward, and they thundered through the lots and toward their home where she was going to nag Niko into setting up her credentials and accounts so that she could go out with the ladies. Her own family felt a thousand miles away, but she knew that Niko was willing to help them out when needed and have them over to the house. If she played her cards right, she might even be able to get some of the faire troupes over to practice where Alexi could take photos. It might involve some begging, but her knees could take it.

	She urged Lightning onward, blazing past the jeep as he had to slow down to go around some fruit trees. Erik was brushing Thunder outside, and the big beast greeted his friend. Lightning was happily prancing. He loved sprinting.

	Erik took him and said, “He looks happy.”

	She smiled. “So do you.”

	“Nikolai has started my training, so I can prep for flight. It is the same kind of workout I do anyway.” He smiled. “You are looking happy as well.”

	“Yeah, I have flickers of thoughts, but then, I look at Niko and Alexi, and I feel all warm and fuzzy.” Alita chuckled.

	“It’s a good look on you. My mom is going to be so happy. She always thought you were just in need of the right situation. I guess you found it.”

	Alita stroked the horse’s neck. “Yeah. Do you think your mom will find hers?”

	“I hope so. I really hope so.” He sighed and went back to brushing Thunder.

	Niko came out of the kitchen, and she smiled. Tying Lightning near Erik, who nodded that he would take care of him.

	Alita sprinted over and jumped into Niko’s arms. “Hi. I need a bank account, driver’s licence with the new address, change in phone plan, and probably something else I am missing.”

	“You need lunch. We will do the rest in the afternoon.”

	She smiled. “Yes. Are you going to wear me into the house?”

	He laughed. “Yes. I am. Come on, Erik put a sandwich platter in the fridge, and a giant fruit salad is next to it. We need to make a dent.”

	“Yes, alpha. Where’s our beta?”

	“Soothing his butt hurt that you beat him on horseback.”

	“Well, he is faster than I am in the air.”

	Niko kissed her softly. “What do you say to just a week with us up in the cabin and no clothes?”

	“I am up for it. We might want to wait until after Alexi’s photography exhibit.”

	“Thank you for reminding me. He asked my permission to ask you for a nude.”

	She blinked. “Like, without foreplay?”

	He leaned back and laughed. “We might be able to arrange foreplay.”

	Hands from behind her cupped her breasts, and a warm mouth pressed to the marks. Alexi’s voice was warm. “I think I can find your motivation for an excellent expression.”

	“Well, you will have to work really hard at it.”

	Alexi’s hands gently squeezed. “I am a very hard worker.”

	Alita squealed out. “Lunch! Errands! I need legal things!”

	Niko sighed and set her on the counter, handing Alexi a twenty.

	“What was that?” She tilted her head.

	Alexi grinned. “I told him you were gaining enough control to defer pleasure for a few hours. He didn’t believe it. I win.”

	She looked from one to the other. “I win.”

	They surged toward her, and she yelped, tumbled off the other side of the counter, grabbing the food out of the fridge. They were grinning, and she suddenly realized that it was their libidos that she was going to be dealing with for the rest of her life.

	The next few decades were going to be fun. She might even be satisfied by then, but for now, there was always the next time just a few hours away.

	 


 

	 

	Author’s Note

	 

	 

	So, this is the last of the Omega Next Door series. As you may have guessed by now, it is spinning into Betas in Waiting. Women who have been profoundly affected by an encounter with an alpha and who was then just left behind after their body began to transform to match him.

	The next book up is Nora’s book. Dodging the Alpha, after that, is Luna’s story. Snowflake Unbound.

	I know my omegaverse is not traditional, but I just can’t make everybody mean and grumpy all the time. I like the grumpy in small doses.
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