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    My cousin Kienna called it the Boob Dress. With a capital B and a capital D. I blushed redder than the dress itself. 
 
    “It shows way too much.” I tried to pull the dress higher over my chest, which was barely covered by the flimsy material. I couldn’t do this. 
 
    “It most certainly does.” Kienna laughed, deep and throaty. She was everything Alphas wanted: feminine, sexy, and dirty. Me, I could hardly breathe any time I saw a naked picture of a hot Alpha. Laughter from our friends who we were video chatting with sang from the speakers. She pulled my hands down and grinned at me in my full-length bedroom mirror. “With that dress and the diamond collar necklace on, Carson is going to knot in his pants the second he sees you.” 
 
    I gaped at her, not believing she said something like that. Actually I could, but it was still shocking. 
 
    On the computer screen, our two friends had opposite reactions. Nicolette giggled. “You look great, Calli.” 
 
    Aubrielle gasped and covered her mouth. “Kienna!” 
 
    Kienna stuck her tongue out at her, and there was more giggling. 
 
    My face heated further. “It doesn’t work that way.” 
 
    “I know that.” Kienna sighed and gave me a hug. “This is your big day, Calli. Be happy. Carson isn’t the worst Alpha you could have been paired with.” Maybe not the worst, but not my type. He was too much like my father, and that’s why my father liked him. “You’ll meet with the senator for the very first time without a chaperone, go someplace swanky, and he’ll state his claim on you. Ta-da! You’ll be set for life.” 
 
    That wasn’t what was important to me. Sure, I’d come from a wealthy family, but as naïve as it might be, I wanted to be in love. And while it was illegal to force Omegas to marry an Alpha, my family expected me to marry one who they approved of. Those expectations were way more powerful than any law. 
 
    “Life with a politician.” I cringed. “I’ll turn into my mother.” Double cringe. 
 
    “I’ll be there to make sure you don’t turn into a chilly bitch.” Kienna gave me another squeeze. “No doubt my dad will pair me off with some middle-aged dick with a ton of money too, and while the Alphas are out doing their thing, we can travel and spend their cash having a blast.” 
 
    “Yeah, a total blast!” Nicolette echoed, her pretty green eyes glimmering. “My parents expect me to marry some Alpha asshole way up in Alaska and live in the middle of freaking nowhere. He owns a logging company. He’s a lumberjack, if you can believe it! I’ll be dying to get away from there to somewhere tropical.” 
 
    That didn’t sound too bad to me. Up in the woods, away from the arrogant fakes and liars who made up the political circles. 
 
    “My father hasn’t let me meet any Alphas yet,” Aubrielle said softly. Her overprotective father probably wouldn’t let her out of the house ever. Which again, sounded better than my fate. 
 
    More than anything, I didn’t want to live a life like my mother’s. I’d watched my mother fade away over the years. While his Alpha instincts wouldn’t let him physically harm her or put her in danger, it didn’t stop how emotionally brutal he could be. She was an accessory for my father, nothing more. She was the shadow of the person I knew as a child. If my future was hers, it was grim. My gaze dropped to the floor. “I wish we could just live together. But you know what’s going to happen. When we go into heat… If I ever…” 
 
    “Girl,” Kienna turned me to face her and lifted my chin. “You will. Carson will do something sexy… eventually. Maybe you just need to watch some good porn before your wedding night to get the slick flowing.” 
 
    “I’m sure you know all the best sites, Ki!” Nicolette teased. 
 
    “It would have to be a whole lot of porn,” I groaned. “He does nothing for me.” 
 
    “Then you’ll just have to fake it.” Kienna shrugged and let me go so that she could sit on the edge of my bed. “Buy some of that bottled slick.” 
 
    Our friends made horrified noises and shook their heads. While not technically illegal, it was greatly frowned upon to fake going into heat. I’d seen stories pop up every day online about female Betas pretending they were Omegas going into heat to win over an Alpha, and when the guys found out as their claim didn’t bond them because they were Betas, they’d flipped. Pretending to be an Omega was illegal. 
 
    “I don’t want to have to fake it, though.” I sounded like a whining spoiled brat, but was it too much to ask for a hot Alpha who could trigger my heat and love me for who I was? 
 
    Not counting Kienna who was more like a sister than a cousin, I wasn’t close to anyone in my family. I rarely saw my two older brothers, and my parents were all business when we were together. When I attended St. Anne’s School for Girls in California, the friends I made there made me realize what I had been missing in life. I’d been heartbroken when we graduated last year and we went our separate ways. Me back to Astoria, Oregon and my friends back to their own states. Chatting online wasn’t the same as sharing a dorm room and seeing them every day. 
 
    “You shouldn’t have to,” Aubrielle stated in a compassionate tone. “You know that your marriage can be annulled if you don’t go into heat after the first year. Then maybe you’ll be able to choose your own husband.” 
 
    “Or husbands.” Kienna waggled her eyebrows. 
 
    That was Kienna’s dream, not mine. Aubrielle did make an excellent point, though. Maybe I’d be lucky enough to escape a life with Carson and find someone to love. I rolled my shoulders and tried to shake off the stiffness from stress. “I wish I had time to go for a run.” 
 
    My friends groaned, and Kienna pretended to gag. “Seriously? You’re such a masochist.” 
 
    The other girls thought I was an idiot for loving to workout. While we were at school, I’d been locked in my dorm room several times over the years for sneaking out to run. Omegas were supposed to be soft and curvy, pleasing to an Alpha in every manner, and St. Anne’s enforced their rules without mercy. 
 
    But now that I’d graduated, I could run in my family’s garden any time. My parents were too busy to bother keeping an eye on me every minute. Just as long as I attended the parties my father threw and impressed the people he wanted to impress, it was all good. 
 
    A knock at my door silenced us all. My hands shook and I clasped them together in front of me. I didn’t want to do this. 
 
    Kienna waved goodbye to our friends and turned off the computer, winking at me before she hurried over to the door. She gave me one more once-over look and a you-can-do-this nod. Then she opened the door. 
 
    The butler stood like a soldier at attention in the hall. His voice was even more stiff. “Miss Birk, Senator Grant has arrived. He’s waiting with your parents in the foyer.” 
 
    “Thank you, Gerard.” I nodded to him and smoothed out my dress. My heart hammered in my chest. God, I hoped I didn’t look as scared as I felt. 
 
    “Have fun. I’ll see you when you get back.” Kienna gave me an air-kiss before whisking out the door. She wiggled her fingers at Gerard before she disappeared down the hall to the guest room she was staying in. There was a very slight movement of his eyes that might count as an eyeroll. 
 
    Gerard led the way down our manor’s stately upstairs corridor. When he had his back turned, I adjusted the dipping front of my dress to show less of my chest, but it sat off one shoulder instead. Well, a shoulder falling out was better than a boob. 
 
    I wet my dry mouth as I descended the stairs which curved around to open up in the grand foyer. The crystal chandelier glimmered from the afternoon light which streamed through the twelve foot windows on either side of the entrance. A pair of sculpted Greek busts and polished marble floors added to the opulent decor. It made me crave natural beauty. If only Nicolette and I could trade places. 
 
    “Ah, there’s my lovely daughter now.” My father, Julian Birk, stood the nearest to the end of the stairs with a too-wide fake smile. My mother, Georgina, was beside him, silent and perfectly put together in a brand name lavender dress suit. They made a striking pair, but I knew the coldness which lurked beneath the warm facade. 
 
    Carson stepped forward. His smile contained too much that I didn’t want to read into. He was a handsome Alpha with short trimmed brown hair, hypnotizing green eyes, and a dimple in his chin. He was tall and leanly muscled dressed in a tailored black suit with a red tie. He had only recently become a senator in Washington state and was the youngest in American history at thirty-two. My father had funded much of his campaign. 
 
    I had once tried to imagine Carson holding me close, kissing me, coaxing me into his bed. It did nothing for me. I’d even tried fantasizing his face on that of my favorite movie stars in the roles that made me swoon, but again, no desire could be roused within me. 
 
    Like my father, I felt that he was emotionally hollow. All these types of Alphas cared for was power. 
 
    “Callista,” my name sounded foreign accompanied by Carson’s northwestern accent. He held out a hand toward me. “You look absolutely beautiful.” 
 
    I didn’t want to touch him. Revulsion slithered through my veins. It didn’t bode well for my future that I was feeling this before he even officially staked his claim on me. “Thank you, Senator.” I took his hand as I walked down the last two steps into the foyer proper. “It’s wonderful to see you again. I’m looking forward to our evening together.” 
 
    “Please, you must call me Carson.” He’d told me that before when we chatted at one of my father’s parties two months ago. Let him think I forgot. He lifted my hand and brushed his lips over it. My stomach tightened, and not in a good way. 
 
    Everyone was silent for several seconds as if they’d expected something to happen. Did they really think I would suddenly fall into heat from one simple gesture? 
 
    “Carson then.” I nodded once and turned to my parents. “Father, Mother.” 
 
    Julian lifted his chin and smirked. He actually smirked. “You have my permission to leave the family home with Senator Grant, Callista.” 
 
    I hated the sickening formalities we had to adhere to. No female after she had been officially declared an Omega was allowed to go anywhere unchaperoned until an Alpha approved by her guardian—my father in this case—gave permission. Permission was only granted when there was a certainty that the Alpha would claim her as a mate. 
 
    It wasn’t a law, but I’ve heard of Omegas leaving their families or mates only for the police to bring the females back again. Couldn’t have rogue Omegas roaming around. We were too valuable to Alphas as only Omegas could produce Alphas. Betas could have babies, but they were almost always Betas, and rarely Omegas. No Beta could produce an Alpha, though. 
 
    “Thank you, Father.” We didn’t bother with the charade of affection. 
 
    My mother didn’t even try to seem as if she was excited for me or sad knowing what tonight meant. “You look beautiful, Callista. You make the Birk family proud.” 
 
    I smiled, glad I didn’t have to say anything as Carson reached out to shake Julian’s hand. “Thank you, Julian, for everything. I’ll have your daughter back at a respectable hour.” 
 
    “I trust you will.” Julian didn’t add anything else. Without even gesturing to the butler, Gerard opened the front door and sunlight poured in. It warmed my skin and begged me to make a run for it. 
 
    It was tempting. So very tempting. 
 
    Carson tugged my hand and led me outside. His black limo sat without a speck of dust on it in our circular drive. It was flanked by two black Sedans, each with four men seated inside of them. Two more men sat on motorcycles in front of them. They wore black helmets and leather which clung to their very big and muscled bodies. 
 
    What was with all the security? Had becoming senator given his already inflated ego another puff of hot air? 
 
    “Don’t worry about all the guards. Politics can be a nasty business, as you well know.” Carson explained as he led me down the front steps. When my father was senator, he never had a security detail like this, and even though he wasn’t a senator now—preferring to work out of the public eye—he had way more influence than Carson. “You won’t even notice they’re here this evening. With the night I have planned…” His voice trailed off as his cell rang. He took it out of his pocket and dropped my hand. “I must take this.” 
 
    Without an apology or any further explanation, he answered the phone and started talking. He went ahead of me to the limo and slipped inside as the driver opened the door. 
 
    Wow. Asshole. 
 
    If I ran now, I could hide in the garden and no one would find me for days. But no, Birk family pride, blah, blah, blah. 
 
    Inhaling deeply, I exhaled slowly and approached the limo. I hadn’t paid much attention to the driver until I neared the car. He stood at least six and a half feet tall, and the jacket of his black suit stretched across his wide chest as if about to pop the single button which held it closed. He wore sunglasses, but it couldn’t hide how gorgeous he was. His strong jaw was accented by a short trimmed beard, and his short dark brown hair had hints of loose curls. The hand he had resting on the door was huge. 
 
    Every other thought flew out of my head. Usually servants were Betas as they followed orders well, but the driver was most certainly an Alpha. I felt it in my very bones. All Alphas had a commanding aura, but his… Oh God. It radiated that he was in charge. 
 
    And I liked it. More than I’d ever thought I might. 
 
    The driver extended his free hand to me. “Miss Birk.” 
 
    His voice was deep and rumbling, quaking through every one of my bones. My chest heaved with each breath. I tentatively raised my hand toward his. 
 
    When our fingers touched, the jolt that went through me almost knocked me on my knees. I locked my thighs together as every inch of me screamed to be touched by him. My panties were suddenly wet and a low growl reverberated in his chest. That made me quiver even more. 
 
    Holy fuck. Was this what it was like to go into heat? 
 
    And it was triggered by my future husband’s driver. 
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    This was a fucking complication we didn’t need. The second the Omega walked out of the house, my eyes were riveted to her. Sexy long legs, tight ass, and damn, she rocked that red dress. 
 
    I could smell her as she approached. Like jasmine on a humid night. Then when she took my hand because the prick we were protecting totally lacked in manners, everything came crashing down. The world became her. All my instincts said to take her. Pin her to the car and fuck her senseless. 
 
    A rosy flush spread over her sun kissed skin and her breathing deepened. My head clouded even further as she stiffened, pressing her legs together. That sweet Omega was wet. For me. 
 
    My grip on her hand tightened. I didn’t want to let her go with the senator. He was bad news. But I had a job to do. A very well paying job at that. Talis would kill me if I fucked this up for us. 
 
    I nudged her into the limo. Her hand trembled, and she wriggled slightly as she sat down. She was trying to be a lady and look unbothered, but no way she could fool me. 
 
    Once she was in, I swiftly shut the door and hurried around to the driver’s side. I tapped my earpiece. “G and Pretty Package secured. Ready to move out.” 
 
    “Roger.” Talis’ reply was quick. The motorcycles revved to life. “And don’t refer to Miss Birk as the Pretty Package.” 
 
    I sat in the driver’s seat and shut my door. Switching on the engine, I peered into my rearview mirror to find myself meeting the Omega’s big doe-like dark eyes. Fucking gorgeous. She was totally the Pretty Package. It was my turn to shift in my seat and adjust myself. No female had ever made me this hard this fast. 
 
    Talis and Levi on the motorcycles zipped on ahead, and then Team A in the Sedan ahead of me started out of the driveway. I punched the destination into the GPS and followed them out to the road with Team B behind us. 
 
    “Van isn’t wrong, though.” Levi chuckled in my ear. “That is one fine Omega.” 
 
    “Too fine for the dick back there,” I added under my breath. 
 
    “Mind on the job, men.” Talis snapped. Always about business, our boss. He ran a tight ship, and he was damn good at it, but the guy never relaxed. 
 
    I glanced again in the rearview mirror. The Omega’s eyes were lowered, but after a few seconds, she raised her chin and our gazes met again. Her scent had filled the car, and my cock throbbed, aching to sink into her. I gripped the steering wheel tighter. 
 
    We’d come to a red light, and I barely managed to brake, almost rear-ending Team A. I silently cursed at myself. Grant continued to chat on his cell like he didn’t have a lady waiting for him. 
 
    “You okay back there, Van?” Talis saw everything. Always did. 
 
    “Fine.” Far from fine, but it didn’t matter. This was a job. The senator was going to claim the Omega tonight, and all we had to do was see he wasn’t interrupted. 
 
    Talis had done his research on Carson Grant. The newest and youngest senator, a favorite in the polls, and a stance that favored rich asshole Alphas on every issue. He was all over social media, and the ladies especially loved him. Except Callista Birk. I hadn’t missed the disgusted look she’d given him when he answered his cell and ignored her. 
 
    But the way she reacted to me… Ah, fuck. 
 
    None of tonight’s events were going to be good. I had to keep my distance from her and let another Alpha claim her. One that wasn’t worthy of her. And no matter what Grant thought about his own importance, Talis had deemed him low risk. So no action on any level. 
 
    We continued toward the coast. Our destination was a swanky restaurant where Grant had reserved a private terrace to wine and dine his soon to be mate. Talis had checked it out earlier today and briefed us all on the few security risks. Each of us brought something unique to the table, and Talis made certain we were used to the best of our abilities. We all knew our positions from start to finish tonight. This was why we had a hundred percent success rate on the jobs we were hired to do. 
 
    Grant finally ended his call and turned in his seat to look at the Omega. “Callista, be a dear and pass me a water from the fridge there.” 
 
    Oh he fucking did not just talk to her that way. My knuckles went white with my grip on the steering wheel. 
 
    I caught her jaw tightening before she bent to retrieve a bottle for him. Grant took it and unscrewed the top to take a drink. No thank you or anything. Entitled asshole. I wanted to rip his head off. 
 
    “Accident on route A. Change to route B.” Talis’ voice drew my attention back to the road. 
 
    “Roger that,” I grumbled and followed our entourage straight through the next set of lights onto a one way street instead of going left. 
 
    “Ah, that’s better.” Grant smacked his lips and flashed a grin at Callista. “I have quite the evening planned for us. Dinner at Serenade, a walk along the beach to my private pier, and a ride on my yacht to watch the sun set. Nothing but the best for a Birk.” 
 
    Slimeball. He didn’t say for her. This was for her family name. 
 
    “Thank you.” Callista’s voice was quiet and a little hoarse. She stole another glance toward me before forcing her gaze back to Grant. “You’re very sweet.” 
 
    “Construction to the right. Watch for the flagger. Looks like a truck might be coming through.” Talis’ voice had me gritting my teeth. I didn’t need this shit. I was barely containing my anger at Grant as it was. 
 
    I slowed, and sure enough, I had to stop as the flagger stepped out in front of me. 
 
    “You look absolutely stunning in red,” Grant continued, fingers drumming lightly on the back of his seat so near to her head. “Next week when we go to the fundraiser at the Hilton, something less flashy would do better. We must retain a respectable appearance, after all.” 
 
    My vision went hazy and crimson. My nails dug so hard into the leather around the steering wheel, it ripped. 
 
    The fucker! He could not talk to her that way. He was as far from respectable as an Alpha could get. 
 
    I was turning around in my seat to tell him so when Talis shouted something in my ear. I turned just in time to see a dump truck barreling down at us from the left. I slammed the car into reverse and got back far enough that the truck only scraped the front bumper. 
 
    A second truck behind it was turning to aim right for the limo. 
 
    I slammed my foot onto the accelerator and twisted to look where we were going behind us. “Get down on the floor!” I yelled at Grant and Callista. Tapping my earpiece, I said swiftly but more quietly, “Second truck. This is a fucking setup! Hit reverse, Team B. We need to get the fuck out of here!” 
 
    Callista didn’t hesitate. She threw herself onto the floor. Grant, on the other hand, scowled and turned to look around. “What’s going on? Get us out of here!” 
 
    “There’s too many cars behind us!” Connor, Team B leader, hollered, and cried out as the limo rammed into the front of their Sedan. All of us jerked with the impact. Callista let out a yelp as she rolled against the bottom of the seats. 
 
    Every fiber in me screamed to make sure she was okay. 
 
    The dump truck skidded and drifted into a turn. Its massive tires would squash every car in the line. We needed to vacate and get off the road to a secure position. 
 
    “Out of the limo! Now!” I threw open my door and ran around to the side to open the back seat. Why wasn’t Grant moving faster? 
 
    Team B had hurried out of the ruined Sedan and had their guns out, firing at the dump truck. The tires were too thick to shoot out. Industrial glass and metal kept whomever was driving safe inside. Whoever came up with this plan was good. 
 
    Grant stepped out as if he had all day with a pissed off rich boy expression like someone just shit in his oysters. I shoved him out of the way as I reached in and pulled Callista out. Her hair was messed up, her dress twisted, and she was pale and trembling. She opened her mouth to say something, but more shots rang out. I didn’t even think about it as I held her against me and pointed toward Team B. 
 
    “Move! That way!” 
 
    The dump truck had done its turn and was gaining speed again. One of its massive front tires hit the front of the limo with a deafening crunch as we ran past Team B. All of them had been military trained. None of them stopped shooting at the truck as we dashed down the street. 
 
    Civilians had stopped their vehicles and exited them to run too. It was fucking chaos. 
 
    “Location of G!” Talis demanded. 
 
    “Heading south toward Hyde Street.” I loosened my hold on Callista so I could draw my Desert Eagle from its holster and rattled my brain to think of what was on Hyde. “We’ll turn right, toward the east, and take cover in one of the shops.” 
 
    The truck wasn’t moving as fast over the cars, but it was still coming. Team B kept shooting as they followed behind us. Miss Birk kicked off her heels and ran barefoot. Tears shone in her eyes. I had to get her out of this. 
 
    We exited our road onto Hyde. There were screams coming from every direction, crunching metal, and gunshots. 
 
    “Team A, Levi, and I turned two blocks down. Heading to Hyde now.” Talis’ voice was almost lost to the cacophony even with my earbud in. 
 
    From across the street, I caught a gleam of a scope in a window. A fucking sniper! 
 
    I tackled Grant down behind a car who protested with a shout and yanked the Omega’s arm. “Stay down!” Then I touched my earpiece. “Sniper on Hyde. Be on the lookout for more gunmen.” 
 
    I scooted to the other end of the car and rose a little bit over the hood with my gun. Taking aim at the sniper, I fired three shots before I managed to drive a bullet into the bastard’s head. Someone else shot at me as I ducked back down. 
 
    “Okay, Grant. We’re going that way to meet Team A.” I pointed east. “Stay low and don’t stop unless I tell you to.” 
 
    Team B let out several cries as they were shot at. Two of them fell dead to the ground with half their faces missing. Miss Birk screamed and I pulled her against my side. 
 
    The people gunning for Grant knew what they were doing. They had the resources to set up this whole elaborate trap. Low risk, my ass. 
 
    I brushed back Callista’s hair from her face and locked my eyes with hers. “You need to run. Don’t look back. The shooters won’t be searching for you. I need to cover Grant. When I start moving, run and find shelter in a shop.” 
 
    “Run. Right.” Her voice had a trembling edge as she nodded and wiped her cheeks. Brave woman. And looking all vulnerable and messy was incredibly sexy on her. 
 
    Goddammit, focus. “Grant, I’m your shield. Keep with me. Let’s go!” 
 
    I had six inches in height on Grant and I was twice as wide. Looming over him, I rose and ushered him forward. More shots rang out, and I glanced back at near a dozen masked men charging up the street with guns. I fired at them and kept the senator moving. 
 
    Callista had not even hesitated. She took off running, and damn, that Omega could run. Even being barefooted didn’t seem to slow her. 
 
    “This is ridiculous!” Grant groused and panted. Sirens sounded in the distance. “Who are those people? When I get a hold of my lawyers—” 
 
    “Shut up and move!” I pushed him forward. I didn’t have time for his shit. 
 
    “Team B is down!” Someone yelled over the earpiece. Bullets pinged off the mailbox beside me as we rushed by. 
 
    Civilians continued to rush by. Behind us, a man in a football jersey was shot and fell, tripping several folks behind him. I covered Grant with my body as another sniper took some shots at us. There were too many innocents for me to really let loose. 
 
    “Where the fuck are you, Talis?” I snarled as I tapped my earbud. 
 
    “Turned onto Hyde. More gunmen down here.” Talis replied and gunshots from everywhere echoed off buildings. 
 
    The bastards had us pinched between them. We had to get into a building and go up. The cops would be here in a minute. 
 
    “Sandwich shop two doors down.” I told Grant and he nodded. No more spoiled Alpha chatter. The dick finally realized he just might die here. “Go!” 
 
    Bent over behind the cars, we hurried forward. Bullets burst the car windows to our left and sprayed glass everywhere. One shot grazed my shoulder, but I barely felt it. There was no stopping. We had a job to do. 
 
    Grant dove for the door, but someone had already locked it from the inside. He started yelling, but I used the butt of my gun and smashed the window to turn the deadbolt. Several more shots hit the sidewalk beside us. Grant cried out, clutching his cheek. Blood oozed between his fingers. 
 
    I pushed him in and ordered him to get down behind the counter as I thrust a table to block the entrance. Four masked gunmen skidded to a stop in front of the shop. I pointed my weapon at them, daring them to make my day. I’d destroy them all. 
 
    They took one look at my big gun and took off down the street. 
 
    I kept my weapon raised. That’s right, fuckers, run. You don’t want to mess with me! 
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    My lungs burned and my feet screamed at me to stop. With all the cries and gunshots around me, there was no way I was going to slow down. 
 
    People had shot at us. Shot at Carson. I detested the senator, but I didn’t want him dead. I’d thought he was being arrogant showing up at my family’s home with all that security, but he’d known that there was danger. He’d known and yet still decided to take me out. 
 
    Never mind the fact that his gorgeous driver had triggered something in me totally unexpected. An Alpha I would never see again had undone me with one touch. For some reason, it hurt to sprint away from him. I wanted to stay with him, but he had a job to do. The gunmen were after Carson, and he was only keeping me safe by telling me to run. 
 
    I flew by people and almost totally forgot I was supposed to duck inside a shop to hide. Slowing down, I scanned the line of shops beside me. The bakery was already filled with frightened folks and the clothing store had busted windows. My feet were bare. The hundreds of shards would ruin them. 
 
    At the top of Hyde Street, two black motorcycles turned and impatiently wound their way around the people. Weren’t they part of the security detail? When I saw the Sedan turn and had to stop with the traffic jam, I was certain it was. They’d help the driver, make sure he was okay. And Carson too. 
 
    Shots raked the street in front of the motorcycles from the building above me. More gunmen! I’d never been so terrified in my life. If this was the life Carson had, I didn’t want to be a part of it. 
 
    I lunged across the sidewalk and pressed my back against the brick of the building. My heart hammered and I glanced around to see which way I could go. It was madness everywhere. Maybe I’d just stay right where I was…. 
 
    Four masked men jogged up the street, shoving people aside. They paused to look into the shops but kept coming my way. Did Carson and the driver make it this far? 
 
    One of the men saw me and pointed. All of them started coming my way at a run. 
 
    Oh fuck! I took off again. I don’t know why they wanted me, but maybe they thought they could use me against Carson. He hadn’t officially claimed me yet, but it was no secret among my father’s friends that his daughter was going to marry the newest and highly influential senator. 
 
    I pushed myself faster than I’d ever run. There was no way I’d let myself become a hostage. Especially when the driver had just triggered my heat. What if one of the kidnappers was an Alpha and it affected him? He’d have no control and claim me. I’d be screwed. No one would want me ever again. 
 
    More gunfire peppered the road. My feet were on fire, but I couldn’t stop. 
 
    One of the motorcycles skidded to a stop beside me. I couldn’t see the driver who was completely covered in leather and wore a black helmet with an opaque visor. He grabbed my forearm and pulled me toward him. 
 
    “Get on!” he barked out the command, and I thrummed with it. No part of me thought to disobey. While I’d never ridden on a motorcycle, I climbed on behind him. 
 
    “Wrap your arms tight around me and put your feet on the pegs.” As soon as he said it, he took off. 
 
    My arms slapped around him, and I held onto his leather jacket. It took me a few seconds to find the steel footpegs and put my wounded feet on them. I bit back a scream as he wove in and out between cars and the masked gunmen fired at us. 
 
    I closed my eyes. I couldn’t help it. If we were going to die, I didn’t want to see it coming. 
 
    He said something, but I didn’t hear it. The roar of the bike’s motor drowned out almost everything. Everything but the gunshots. I heard every terrifying shot. Would it hit me? Would it hit the bike and we’d go flipping through the air to die in a fiery crash? 
 
    After what felt like forever, the bike vibrated even more as it gained speed. I cracked open an eye as the wind whipped through my hair and saw we had managed to get away from downtown onto a straight stretch that would lead to the coast. Peering over my shoulder, I saw the other motorbike following behind. 
 
    But no Sedan. No hunky driver. No Carson. 
 
    I didn’t relax my hold on my savior. The wind bit at my bare skin, and with my dress hiked up as it was, there was a lot of leg showing. Not that the thin material of my clothes did anything to protect me. Only the big strong body in front of me blocked the chill and kept me from being totally frozen. 
 
    Breathing in the scent of leather, I could smell the sea wind, and not just because we were near the coast. It was this man, this very definite Alpha. I hadn’t seen his face or even touched his skin, but I knew. It wasn’t the hard muscles or the fierce way he’d given me commands. The rise in heat between my legs told me everything. 
 
    This was precisely what I didn’t need. First the driver and now this biker. Both Alphas, but both men who worked security for Carson. It couldn’t happen. 
 
    We drove for a good twenty minutes before we turned off onto a small road which had signs for a picnic area. We slowed and stopped in a parking lot surrounded by trees. The other motorcycle pulled up beside us, and both guys cut the engines. 
 
    I didn’t move to get off the bike. I wasn’t sure if my legs could hold me if I did. Neither of the men got off either, but both of them removed their helmets. 
 
    This was my first look at the security guards who had saved me. The one I sat behind had thick honey blond hair that glinted with a bit of red under the sun. When he twisted to peer back at me, I sucked in a breath at how handsome he was. Sky blue eyes, high cheekbones, and a face sculpted by the gods. 
 
    The other biker was just as hot in a whole different way. He wasn’t quite as tall, but his chest was wider and his muscles more defined under the leather. His longish white blond hair was a mess and the tips were dyed blue. The paleness of his hair made his big brown eyes darker and more hypnotizing. He smiled in a lazy way that I was sure drove all the females wild. 
 
    Every part of me suddenly felt hot. I needed them to touch me, to bend me over the bike and do me hard. Why was I having these thoughts about strangers? I squirmed, noticing the wetness of the seat under me, and flushed with embarrassment. 
 
    The Alpha who I rode with stiffened. “Are you alright, Miss Birk?” 
 
    Alright? Nope, not at all. God, I could stare at him all day. 
 
    “What Talis is asking is, sweetling, are you hurt? Did you get shot or did they hit you?” The other Alpha had a slight British accent which made me even wetter. His gaze turned into something more than concern when I looked at him. “I’m Levi Morrow. Our commanding officer is Talis Wyndham. We’re here for anything you need. Anything.” 
 
    The way he said ‘anything’ in a husky, low tone made my lower abdomen quiver. Him too? These were men who worked security. There was no way my father would ever approve of any of them claiming me. While I wanted to scream screw that, I had to keep in mind Birk family pride, blah, blah, blah. 
 
    “Uh…” Yes, that was elegant. I wet my lips and shook my head. “No, I’m okay.” Levi’s grin grew and my toes curled. My feet shrieked with pain. “My feet… I lost my heels…” 
 
    Both Alphas immediately looked down and frowned. Levi ran a gloved hand through his hair. “We need to get your feet treated.” I totally agreed. “There’s a hospital—” 
 
    “No.” Talis put on his helmet and hid his gorgeous face away from the world again. I couldn’t stop my pout at that. “Nowhere public. We don’t know what went down yet. We can treat her.” Did they have a medic? I’d much rather they’d take me to a hospital and then they wouldn’t have to worry about me. “I’ve lost contact with Van and Team B with no word about G, but Team A is already on route to the yacht. We need to rendez-vous there and take stock.” 
 
    They had a van? And G had to refer to Carson. Had he been shot or kidnapped? Here I was ogling these two Alphas, and there were people shot, dead and injured. There had been so many gunmen. The hospital would be packed with people needing medical attention far more urgently than I did. So I kept my mouth shut about asking to go there. 
 
    “Here.” Levi handed me his helmet and then stripped off his jacket. He wore a skintight black t-shirt underneath with their company’s logo on the left breast. It was a golden round shield with an eagle with spread wings in the center and the name framing it, The Praetorian Guard. Someone was a history buff. 
 
    The helmet was lighter than I expected, but the jacket was heavier. Levi helped me put it on. “It’s bulletproof. Not that I think we’ll need it anymore, but it will keep you warm and safe.” 
 
    He was sweet. It sent delightful tingles right through me and they pooled between my legs. It was ridiculous how much I kept getting aroused by these strangers. Gorgeous as they were, they were still Alphas I didn’t know. A little touch of fear gripped me at the thought of if my heat became noticeable, would they try to take advantage of me? Supposedly Alphas had little to no control over themselves when an Omega went into heat. 
 
    I swallowed and managed a quiet thank you to Levi. He grinned at me as he got back on his motorcycle. Oh that delicious wicked grin…. 
 
    Talis snapped me out of my moment of weakness by revving his bike to life. I took note that he hadn’t offered me his helmet or jacket. He hadn’t even said a kind word. Plus, he was refusing to take me to a hospital knowing I was hurt. Surely the gunmen wouldn’t come after me there, and if they got Carson, then they already have what they wanted. There was no threat to me. 
 
    I was ready to demand Talis take me to a hospital when the bike took off. I barely managed to grab on to him as we sped down the road. 
 
    Fuming beneath the helmet, I gritted my teeth. Once we stopped, they could send me in a car to the hospital while they went to the yacht. I wasn’t their client. They had enough on their hands with Carson. That way I could be rid of both the jerk of a senator and these Alphas who had triggered in me something I’d hoped to save for the man who with I hoped to one day fall in love. 
 
    Who was I kidding? The ideal Alpha in my head didn’t exist. If I didn’t marry Carson, my father would pass me off to another one of his political colleagues. I wasn’t going to get a happily ever after. 
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    Anger roiled within my gut. If we lost the senator, we’d lose our entire reputation. No one would hire us again. I couldn’t allow it to happen. 
 
    I was on the edge as we raced down the freeway toward the pier. I should have stayed downtown with my teams and been there to protect Grant myself. Not that I didn’t trust Van or anyone we’d hired with my life, but not only was this our livelihood, this was about honor. If we couldn’t protect him, if I couldn’t, we didn’t deserve the respect we’d earned. 
 
    Instead I’d grabbed the Omega and zipped away with her on my bike. My first instinct was to protect her, and I was pissed at myself over it. Angry even more that the longer she sat on the back of my bike, the more and more I wanted her. The way she felt pressed against me, the fullness of her breasts, the heat of her body, and that addicting musk like wind blowing through a garden of jasmine. 
 
    I should have sent her off with Levi. My first concern should have been Grant. 
 
    We raced down the freeway and made it to the pier within fifteen minutes. I spotted Team A’s Sedan in the lot and felt a little rush of relief. We’d likely lost Team B. That was four good men whose lives had been given to protect the senator’s. Van’s and Grant’s whereabouts were still unknown. At least Team A had made it. 
 
    Without a word, Levi took my helmet when I removed it and the beguiling Omega’s too. She eased off my motorcycle and winced when her feet touched the ground. They had to be killing her, but she didn’t utter a peep. 
 
    Not wanting to make her injuries worse, I swept her up into my arms. She gasped and instinctively wrapped her arms around my neck. 
 
    “You don’t need to—” 
 
    I shook my head and cut her protest off. “We need to move fast. Every second is important in a situation like this.” Jogging toward the pier, I kept her firmly against me. Her scent was incredibly distracting, and I fought to keep my focus on the job rather than secreting her away in the yacht’s cabin to… What? We didn’t know one another. I wouldn’t take advantage of any Omega, no matter how much I wanted to bury myself in her. I bit the side of my tongue to keep my mind on the job. “Levi, run ahead and make sure the yacht is secure.” 
 
    “Roger.” Levi sprinted ahead with a helmet in each hand. If anyone had infiltrated the yacht, he would take care of the problem. I’d seen the man take down an entire squad of trained soldiers himself. 
 
    When we got to the pier, I slowed and watched for the all-clear. My footsteps echoed on the wood, and a cool sea wind whipped at us. 
 
    “Do you think…” She swallowed and gazed up at me. “Do you think there are more gunmen waiting for us?” 
 
    “We had two men waiting on the boat. If anyone came on that wasn’t us, we’d know, but we need to be certain.” I had been sure that Grant was a low risk, and then shit hit the fan. It had been a sophisticated operation. Whoever set it up knew the route to arrange the fake construction site, had snipers and various teams ready, and they didn’t care how many innocents were hurt or killed in trying to get to the senator. None of us expected it. I hated surprises. “You don’t know to worry though, Miss Birk. It’s our job to make the area secure.” 
 
    “Please, call me Callista.” She gazed at me with those amazingly gorgeous dark eyes. Everything about her was beautiful. I had the hottest Omega I’d ever seen in my arms…. 
 
    “All clear!” Levi shouted from the deck of the yacht. 
 
    My attention snapped back to the situation at hand. I trotted up the gangway and onto the open section of the main deck where there were chairs, a plush white couch, and a hot tub. Lowering Callista onto the couch, I gave her what I hoped was a comforting look. “Rest here for a moment. I need to confer with my team and then I’ll fetch the first aid kit and see to your feet.” 
 
    Levi hurried to her opposite side and handed her a bottle of water. “Here, Miss Birk. This will tide you over for a few minutes. Then I can get you a snack or anything else you need.” 
 
    “Thank you.” Callista took the water and curled her long legs under her, pulling Levi’s jacket tighter around her. 
 
    I clenched my jaw. Levi was staring at her like he wanted to eat her up. I almost snapped at him to get away from her. She was mine and I would tear the head off…. 
 
    Shit. While I was naturally protective of people, Callista had brought out something even more in me, and I didn’t like how it distracted me. I couldn’t fuck this job up. 
 
    “Come on.” I barked at Levi and led the way into the pilot house. Boaz Kogan and Wyatt Lee stood at windows facing opposite directions keeping watch with binoculars. Two members of Team A, Troy Miller and Ansaldo Perez listened to the radios; our company’s private frequency and the police scanner. “Anything?” 
 
    “Team B is confirmed dead,” Miller said with a slight choke to his words. His brother had been one of those men. We were going to find the fuckers that set us up and they’d pay. “Nothing from Van yet.” 
 
    “Both Richardson and Price are still in critical condition at the ER. The hospital has our number to contact us when that changes.” Perez held one of the headphones’ drivers to his ear. “I’m getting early estimates of casualties. At least seventy civilians injured, sixteen dead. No chatter on the lines about G yet.” 
 
    This was fucking ridiculous. I clenched my hands into fists and resisted the urge to hit something. I was the man in charge, and I had to act like I had everything under control. “Keep listening. No one followed us here, but I guarantee that if whoever set this up knew the route we were taking, they would know about the yacht. They may come here looking for G if they don’t have him already.” 
 
    “I don’t think they wanted to kidnap the senator. It was a kill zone. They wanted him dead.” Levi paced along the bridge. He paused, tapping his fingers on the helm. “I say we go to water. Then the only way they can come at us is through the sea or air, giving us plenty of warning.” 
 
    Water was his element, but I wasn’t ready to retreat any further. “We wait for word on Van and G. I’m going back downtown. Kogan, Lee, you’re with me. We need fresh eyes on the scene.” 
 
    “Fuck, Talis, it’s chaotic down there,” Levi grunted and folded his arms. “Wait another hour. Van will come strolling in with G over one shoulder and tales of how he killed every bastard out there.” 
 
    I almost could believe it, but we couldn’t take any chances. Shaking my head, I motioned to my men. “Let’s go.” I pointed at Levi. “Don’t leave the boat.” 
 
    He saluted me with a tight sneering smile. Ignoring his shit, I turned to Lee and Kogan. “We’re taking the bikes. You two double up.” 
 
    They grabbed the helmets Levi had left in the pilot house and trotted out. I followed behind them. We needed to check out the scene before any evidence was cleaned up, trade information with the police, and find Van and G. If we lost the senator, we’d never get another job again. Military grade security was a newer industry, and we had only been around for five years. We’d be an easy company to squash. I refused to let that happen. 
 
    We passed Callista on the deck. Having not moved from the couch, she stared wide eyed at us. The bottle she held in her hands was empty. 
 
    My gut tightened. I didn’t want to leave her. All my instincts said to protect her, to keep her with me, and only me. I was getting distracted again. 
 
    I paused to speak to her briefly. “Callista, one of the men here will help you. There’s a first aid kit below deck, and more water and food too. Anything else you need, just ask, but please, don’t leave the boat until we’ve been given the all clear.” 
 
    She worried her lower lip and nodded. “Okay, thank you. Is there a phone onboard I could use? I left my clutch in the limo, and I should call my family to let them know I’m okay.” 
 
    “Ask one of the men to borrow theirs.” And knowing that I’ve dallied too long already, I ran off down the gangplank and along the pier to catch up with my men. 
 
    Why was I letting one Omega cloud my thoughts? Hell, she was doing more than fogging my thoughts. She was starting to rule them. That would mean failure for me, and I refused to let my company’s reputation—my honor—be ruined by anyone. Again. 
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    Watching Talis run down the gangway, I huffed out a breath. He hadn’t been mean about anything, not like my father was, but that Alpha was wound extremely tight to almost the point of rudeness. So why did my body ache for him? I almost called for him to come back just to… what? Hold him and ease his worries? No, that would be silly. 
 
    I supposed that Talis had a lot weighing down on him at the moment. All of us did. While I had asked for a phone saying I wanted to call my family, I more so wanted to call Kienna and my friends. They’d have to have heard everything on the news by now and were freaking out. 
 
    Glancing at the pilot house, I noted that the three men in there were busy. I didn’t want to have to ask them to cater to me. Instead, I turned on the couch and put my feet down on the deck. I whimpered at the agony in my soles. I reminded myself that I was lucky to be alive and forced myself to stand. 
 
    I tiptoed down the stairs into the yacht. It opened into a lounge area with a big screen TV, a turquoise designer couch and chairs with yellow and white pillows as accents, and a kitchenette with obsidian counters. Doors to my right and left sat open to reveal two bedrooms; the one at the front of the boat bigger than the one at the rear. I’d never been on Carson’s yacht, but it was every bit as luxurious as his family home which he inherited when his parents passed away. 
 
    Wondering if it was going to be here that he would have claimed me made me feel ill. I’d grown up with money, but it wasn’t what impressed me. In fact, I was disgusted by those who flaunted their wealth, and this boat screamed it. 
 
    Spying the first aid kit on a shelf above the fire extinguisher in the kitchen, I gritted my teeth against the pain as I hurried to fetch it. I also grabbed a cloth and some water to clean my feet. 
 
    “Miss Birk!” Levi hurried down the stairs and rushed toward me. 
 
    I jumped, startling so much I dropped the kit. The metal corner just barely missed my toes. “Oh!” 
 
    He was beside me so quickly, I’d barely seen him move. Picking me up, he rushed me over to the couch. “You shouldn’t be on your feet.” 
 
    My hands refused to leave his shoulders. So wide, so strong… I wanted to hold on to him and pull him down on the cushions with me. “You were all busy. I just thought… I didn’t want to interrupt…” I could barely form words. He smelled so good. My gaze went to his mouth. I’d never been properly kissed by someone and his lips screamed sin. “I’m fine.” 
 
    I didn’t even believe that pathetic squeak of mine. 
 
    Levi’s lips parted as he leaned in, his gorgeous eyes dilating. “You’re not fine. You’re injured, Miss Birk.” 
 
    “Callista.” Would he kiss me? I’d never wanted anyone to kiss me so badly in my life. My inner thighs were suddenly wet and I whimpered. Was this really happening now? “Call me Callista.” 
 
    “Fucking hell,” Levi growled as he breathed in deeply. “You smell so good.” His hands came up to rest on mine, which were gripping his shirt. Only our hands touched, but it could have been he had his everywhere on my body. Every inch of me was on fire. I leaned toward him, and with a jerk, he jumped back off the couch out of my reach. “Your feet. We must attend to your feet.” 
 
    I pressed my thighs together, and slick made them slippery against one another. This couldn’t be happening. We’d just escaped a life threatening situation, and all I could think about was this sexy Alpha’s head between my legs making me come over and over again. I’d never truly believed that an Omega’s heat could take them over they’d lose control, but I was only an hour into it, and I could barely focus on anything else. 
 
    Levi fetched the first aid kit, water, and cloth, and sat at the opposite end of the couch. He licked those luscious lips as he looked at me. Something much more than just gentle concern dominated his gaze. “Lie back, sweetling. I’ll clean your wounds and bandage you up. That way we can get you to the senator to help… with…” His jaw tightened before he smiled. “What you need.” 
 
    What I needed was him. Now. 
 
    Counting in my head, I focused on my breaths. Anything other than the ache between my legs. Lying back, I gripped the cushions. “Carson can’t… We’re not…” I swallowed. “I don’t need his help.” 
 
    His pale brows rose and his smile widened a little more. “Is that so?” He was practically purring. And I loved it. Opening the water bottle, he wet the cloth before lifting my right foot and tenderly wiped at my sole. “You will need an Alpha to attend to you very soon.” 
 
    I bit my lower lip. His touch was light, but the abrasions on my foot stung. At least it was something to keep my mind off… Oh god. That bulge in his pants. It was huge! Slick soaked through the back of my dress, and I swallowed my gasp. “I’ll go home. I’ll be fine.” 
 
    Finishing the first foot and leaving it still tingling with his touch, Levi moved on to my left one as he chuckled low in his throat. “You won’t be going home until Talis gives us the all clear.” His thumb caressed my ankle and I quivered from the simple touch. “But sweetling, you’re not going to be fine for a while. I have two older sisters who have gone through heat cycles—my eldest sister a few times—and you will need an Alpha to help you through.” 
 
    I wrapped my arms around my middle and shook my head. My father had paired me with Carson. That was my future. There could be no other Alpha. And if Carson had died today, there would be another Alpha my father would promise me to. If any other Alpha touched me… “I don’t—” 
 
    “You will,” Levi stated with finality. His gaze met mine again with a ferociousness that scared me and made me hornier. He tossed the cloth backward and it landed on the kitchen counter. What was even more amazing was that he hadn’t looked away from me. “Alright, it doesn't look like anything is stuck in your foot. No pebbles or slivers, and none of these are deep, so you won’t need stitches. I’m going to put some antibiotic ointment on your soles and bandage them up. You should still stay off them for a few days.” 
 
    If he kept touching me, I was going to start begging him to do more. Of course St. Anne’s had prepared us for what going into heat would be like, but all the lectures and textbooks had painted it into a pretty picture. I was only at the beginning of it, and I’d never felt so desperate for an Alpha to fuck me as I was now. What would it be like later when I was at the height of my heat? 
 
    To save some of my dignity, I started to pull my feet away from him. “Thank you, but I can do it—” 
 
    “No.” Levi snatched my ankles and held my feet on his lap. His tight grip turned into a tender rub. “Let me. I want to take care of you.” 
 
    My thighs squeezed together even harder. I didn’t dare say anything lest I end up whimpering with need. Why was what he was doing affecting me like this? As he gently applied the ointment with one hand, he massaged the back of my calf with the other. He did this on both sides, easing the tension out of my muscles. It was perfect. He was perfect. 
 
    Levi layered soft cotton pads on my soles and then wrapped my feet with sea blue self adhesive bandages. It almost looked like I was wearing sandals. My red painted toes wiggled as he closed the first aid kit. “There you go, sweetling. Do you need any Tylenol? I can get anything else for you. Anything at all.” 
 
    Oh that look! I was already melted into the couch. I wanted anything and everything from him. All of him, hard and fast, deep in me. I managed a husky whispered “Thank you.” 
 
    He eased my feet off of him as his hot gaze raked up and down my body. His hands slowly slid up my calves and onto my thighs. His thumbs dipped to the inside of my legs, brushing against the hem of my dress. His touch was electric, making my stomach clench. “Callista…” 
 
    There was no hiding my whimper. Just a little farther. Push my dress up and have your way with me. 
 
    “Oh fuck,” Levi grunted and suddenly scooped me up. I could feel his massive hardness against my hip. He rushed into the big bedroom and set me on the bed before practically jumping away from me. “I’ll be back in a bit with water and food. Please, stay here and rest.” 
 
    Then he took off out of the bedroom and into the opposite one. My chest was heaving as I heard the other bathroom door slam. 
 
    Without him there, I wanted to cry. I didn’t know why. I hardly knew him. He was kind, but he was just doing his job. Though I had thought for a moment that he might… 
 
    No, that was ridiculous. Levi was a professional. No matter the fact that I would have let him take me, and hell, he was so freaking gorgeous, he wouldn’t have done it. And I shouldn’t have even been thinking about it. 
 
    But I did, and I still was. 
 
    Tiptoeing into the silver gilded bathroom connected to the bedroom I was in, I locked the door behind me before I dropped down into the empty soaker tub. The back bottom part of my dress was soaked from slick, and it rode up so I could slide my hand into my drenched panties. I gasped at how incredibly sensitive I was and covered my mouth with my other hand as I rubbed my clit. 
 
    In my head, all I could see was Levi smiling that sexy smile and thrusting his big cock into me. More slick squirted out into the tub. My hips thrust up against my working hand and rocketed me fast toward orgasm. 
 
    If this was only the beginning of my heat, I was terrified of what was to come. 
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    If I had stayed a second longer, I would have fucked that delicious Omega right there on our client’s yacht. Talis would have me castrated, but bloody hell, Callista was ripe for it. And that’s why I had to get away from her. 
 
    I made a beeline for the other bedroom and went immediately into the bathroom. Yanking open my pants, I had my dick in hand before the first button was fully undone. It was so hard, it was painful. 
 
    Her sweet musky jasmine smell was still strong in my nose as I began to vigorously stroke my erection. Callista in every provocative position flashed through my head. Her pussy flowing with slick and spread so I could thrust in balls deep. She’d give those sweet little whimpers, screaming out my name, and clawing at me as she came. 
 
    I exploded with my own climax, coming so hard jets of jizz splattered into the sink and on the faucet. Groaning, I leaned against the counter and worked out every last drop. 
 
    Laughing breathlessly at myself, I waited until my heart stopped hammering. Fuck. That was fast. I’d never had problems with stamina when it came to females, but just imagining Callista under me had me coming as fast as a teen boy with his first girlfriend. 
 
    My dick didn’t totally deflate, though. It needed her tight pussy and to knot, but at least I could think a little clearer now. As much as Callista pulled at me, I had to step away. She was no Beta that I could have a romp with and not think twice. She was to be claimed by the senator, and not just my job, but my nuts would be on the line if I bedded that sweet Omega. 
 
    Yet she was going to need an Alpha or two very soon. I would happily volunteer. Bloody hell, I’d be the first there to do whatever she wanted and then some. 
 
    Damn. I had to stop thinking about her or else I would need to jerk off again. 
 
    I cleaned myself and the bathroom, tossing the hand towel into the laundry bin. Glancing at myself in the mirror, I nodded. My cheeks were still flushed, but handsome as ever. 
 
    Exiting the bathroom, I went into the kitchen and took out another bottle of water from the fridge. I nabbed a granola bar from the cupboard and paused. Was there anything else she needed? I’d offer more comfortable clothes, but I didn’t know what was on the boat. Besides, Callista looked absolutely smashing in that red dress. I wanted to hike it up around her waist and wrap her long legs around me and fuck her so hard. 
 
    Okay. Enough. I was getting hard again. 
 
    I knocked on the partially open bedroom door and heard a muffled ‘yes?’ from the bathroom. Her scrumptious scent was still in the air. Disappointment that she wasn’t lying on the bed zipped through me, but it was likely better this way. 
 
    “I’m leaving some water and a granola bar on the bed. I’m going up to the bridge to check on things. Use the intercom if you need me.” 
 
    “Okay. Thank you,” Callista shouted from behind the door. 
 
    Walking back upstairs and trying to push away the desire to rush back to her, I entered the pilot house. “Any word yet?” 
 
    “Van is with G at the hospital. G was injured, but in stable condition.” Miller lowered his binoculars and turned to face me. 
 
    I breathed out a sigh of relief. The client was safe. Wounded, but safe. We’d call that a win. Talis might not, but the fact any of us survived that shitshow was remarkable. “And Van?” 
 
    “He was shot too.” Miller then added, “Says it’s just a flesh wound.” 
 
    I snorted. “What? He missing an eye now?” 
 
    Both Miller and Perez laughed at that. Everyone knew that Van was the toughest of the bunch, especially when he had once broken a leg and it hadn’t slowed him down getting fellow soldiers out when a building collapsed. 
 
    “He was shot in the arm. Don’t know how bad, but he’s standing guard at G’s room until backup arrives.” Perez paused, listening to something on his radio. “Talis is downtown and will probably be awhile. He already had me call four guys to relieve Van and take up his post at the hospital. Once released, Van is supposed to get checked out at the hospital before coming here.” 
 
    “So he’ll just be coming straight here.” I had no doubt. Glancing out at the water, I still felt the pull of the sweet little Omega below deck. “Any word on what Talis wants us to do with Miss Birk?” 
 
    “He didn’t say anything.” Miller shrugged and came over to Perez who was jotting something down he’d heard on the radio. 
 
    I smiled to myself. If Talis didn’t say anything about Callista, then she stayed with us. Talis was a stickler for rules. He ordered us to keep her on the boat until he gave the all clear. No all clear, no returning of that delicious morsel. Maybe we could keep her overnight and then…. 
 
    My dick was thinking for me again. Not just thinking, it was barking out orders. 
 
    “The cops have one of the gunmen in custody and are going to take him down to the station.” Perez continued to write all the details. “One of you text Talis and let him know. He’ll want in on the questioning or at least get any info from it. They haven’t found any of the other gunmen alive yet. The ones posing as construction workers have disappeared.” 
 
    “This whole fucking thing was too well planned.” Miller shook his head and frowned. 
 
    I took out my cell and texted Talis the info. It was thoroughly organized. It was a fluke that the police found one of the gunmen and managed to arrest him. By the size of the operation, I would guess that the poor sod wouldn’t live to be questioned. Someone who could fund an assassination mission that huge likely had at least one person on the inside, or they could afford to buy one. 
 
    But they hadn’t taken down their target. Grant lived, and right now, Van was the only one guarding him. 
 
    Shit. I should be there with him. I texted him the info too, grinding my teeth. 
 
    “How long until Van’s relief gets there?” I asked Perez. 
 
    “I don’t know. Guys have to go to headquarters to gear up. Tennant was two hours away chaperoning a trip with his kid’s school. Whittaker and Smith might make it there in an hour…” Perez’s voice trailed off as he listened intently to the radio. He swore and dropped the headphones on the table before rubbing his eyes with his palms. “Damn. The gunman in custody is dead. Don’t know how, but fuck.” 
 
    Miller and I echoed that fuck. All the more reason for me to get to Van and double our guard on Grant as swiftly as possible. “I’m going to the hospital. I’ll make sure Van gets checked out, and then we can stay there as long as needed. Keep on the radio. Maybe we’ll get lucky and they’ll find someone else alive.” 
 
    “Alright. I’ll let Talis know where you are.” Miller nodded, glancing briefly outside as a bunch of yahoos zipped around on their jet skis, and then paused. “What do you want us to do with our guest downstairs?” 
 
    Callista. Miller and Perez were capable of seeing to what she needed, but they weren’t Alphas. And she might need an Alpha…. 
 
    No. It was a good thing I was leaving. My will had fast been crumbling around her. “Just let her rest. Talis might want to debrief her later.” 
 
    Miller nodded, and then there was the explosion of gunfire and the pilot house windows shattered. We all dove onto the floor and yanked our guns out of our holsters. Or rather, Perez and I did. Miller had a bullet in his head. 
 
    The jet skis zoomed along our port side and the shooting never stopped. Perez had yanked the radio down and was calling out a Mayday. Below deck, Callista screamed, and the rest of my world faded away except that sound. 
 
    I was crawling through the shards of glass before I was even thinking about it. I had to get to her. Booted feet hit the main deck, and I poked my head out of the bridge to shoot one of the bastards in the chest. 
 
    They wore no masks, but life jackets. They were surrounding us with the jet skis. My heart hammered as I became laser focused. There were at least a half a dozen by the sounds of the motors. Two more guys on the deck. 
 
    Did they think Grant was here? It would make sense. This was the next location for the senator’s night out after the restaurant. If I’d been searching for my missing target, I’d look here too. 
 
    A few slugs buried themselves in the doorframe near my head. I peeked out and fired, knocking one of them down with a shot that obliterated his nose. 
 
    An explosion at the front of the yacht had me rolling out to hide behind the couch. The remaining gunman and I traded shots before I nailed him in the shoulder. Only then did I stand and finish the job, blasting him in the head. 
 
    “Hold the deck!” I yelled to Perez and thundered down the stairs into the boat. 
 
    Callista was dragging herself out of the master bedroom, coughing and bleeding from several tiny cuts on her arms. There was a gaping hole at the front of the yacht already taking on water. This boat was going down, and we needed to get out of here. 
 
    “Callista!” I slid to a stop beside her and hauled her to her feet. I pressed her against me as she was unsteady, and my body immediately responded to hers. “Are you okay?” 
 
    Another gunman pounded down the stairs and I shot him. Callista screamed and buried her face against my chest as the guy crumbled to the ground. 
 
    Several more heavy footsteps ran onto the deck above. Shit. I might have risked going up myself, but not with Callista. I refused to put her in the line of fire. I had to protect her. Not just because it was my job, or that it was the right thing to do, but because I couldn’t think of doing anything else. 
 
    I turned and directed her toward the gaping hole in the hull as I whispered into her ear. “We’re going to jump out and swim under the pier.” Hopefully the bastards wouldn’t think to look for us under there, and if they did, they’d have to swim under to get to us. As a former Navy SEAL, water was my element. “Hold your breath as we dive, sweetling. And don’t worry, I won’t let go.” 
 
    I didn’t give her any chance to protest. Hauling her along with me, we jumped out into the ocean. 
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    The world was chaotic. Every part of me stung, and when we were engulfed by the salt water, all my wounds sent fire through my veins. I internally screamed as I tried to kick to the surface. Air. I hadn’t gotten a big enough breath before Levi pulled us into the ocean. 
 
    Levi dove deeper, though. I kicked, scrambling toward the light, but he kept a firm grip on my wrist. 
 
    My lungs burned, and black spots danced around the edges of my already blurry underwater vision. His powerful legs carried us fast, and the light above us darkened as we swam under the pier. 
 
    I couldn’t hold on any longer. I had to breathe. 
 
    Just as I opened my mouth to suck down my death, we broke the surface. I gasped, desperate for oxygen. 
 
    Levi’s hand covered my mouth as he shushed me. He silently swam us over to one of the massive pylons and pressed his back to the mussel encrusted wood before pulling me against him. He seemed to stay afloat effortlessly as I tried not to panic, kicking my legs. 
 
    He rested his chin on the top of my head as we listened to the gunmen on the sinking yacht and the dock. My heart raced, pounding so loudly in my ears. Did someone see us jump? Would they find us under the pier? Every time someone crossed over top of us, I held my breath and expected them to start shooting downward. 
 
    I tried focusing on the lapping of the waves, but my body latched onto something else: Levi. His heartbeat was strong and steady, and his breaths came out in slow, long exhales. He kept me against him and rubbed a small spot on my lower back with his thumb. 
 
    Levi would keep me safe. And the more I repeated that to myself, the more the stiffness eased out of my body. The water was cold, but his body was so warm. I closed my eyes and let his caresses comfort me. 
 
    And arouse me. 
 
    This was not the time for getting horny. God, I was smarter than that, but I couldn’t help what my body was feeling. My nipples hardened as we bobbed in the water and I rubbed further against him. The material of my dress was thin to nonexistent wet. There was so little between him and I, and just that thought had my hips pressing toward his. 
 
    Panic wasn’t making me breathe heavily, his closeness was. His body was all muscle like a swimmer’s. Broad across the chest and long legs with a narrow waist that I wanted to wrap my legs around. And he was hard. Big and thick and throbbing in his pants. 
 
    He could take me right here in the water. We could fuck against the pylon with his mouth pressed hard against mine to muffle my cries. 
 
    “Sweetling,” he softly groaned and pressed his cheek to the top of my head. “We need to focus. Fuck, I’m so hard.” 
 
    Yes, focus on that hardness. My hand slinked down to his pants and the bulge pressed against the zipper. 
 
    Levi nudged my hand away, and I whimpered. “They’re going to be watching the pier. They know the rest of the team will return, and we need to warn them. I’m sure someone around here has already called the police, but we need to be gone before then.” He held me in place by my arm as he drifted around the pylon a little ways to sneak a peek. “Okay. There’s a rental speed boat anchored out there. We’re going to swim to it, but we have to stay under the water as much as possible.” 
 
    More underwater swimming? I almost died to get to our current hiding spot. Panic jolted through me again, and I grasped the front of his shirt. “No. We’ll stay here. We can wait them out.” 
 
    “We can’t. I don’t trust that the police can protect us.” Levi caressed my cheek and held my chin so that my gaze was locked with his. “You can do this, Callista. I’m a professional. I can hold my breath for over two minutes—” 
 
    “I can’t!” I squeaked and tightened my grip on him. This was insane. There was no way we could get to that boat without being noticed. 
 
    “You can,” Levi stated calmly. “Thirty seconds. That’s all I ask you to hold your breath for, and then I’ll bring you up for air. You can do it.” I shook my head desperately as he pushed off the pylon. “I’ve got you and won’t let go. I won’t let you die. So breathe…” He inhaled deeply and nodded encouragement for me to do the same. “Slow in and out. There you go, sweetling.” He smiled and it somehow eased my fear just a tiny bit. “Exhale completely, long and slow. Then inhale so you fill your lungs fully.” 
 
    I did as he instructed, and the second I felt that I couldn’t hold any more air in my body, Levi pulled us underwater and started to swim as fast as a shark. The fact that he dragged me along with him didn’t seem to slow him one bit. 
 
    We cleared the pier and were out in open water. Would the gunmen see us? What if it was their boat we were heading to and we put ourselves right into their hands? 
 
    My lungs started to ache. How long had it been? It had to be more than thirty seconds. 
 
    I tugged on my wrist that he held and pointed upward. The air in me exploded outward. Don’t breathe in, don’t breathe in. 
 
    We weren’t going to make it. I was going to drown here on the edge of the Pacific Ocean. 
 
    Our heads burst out of the water, and I turned so fast that I almost smashed the side of my face against the buoy we were hiding behind. 
 
    “Breathe. You’re doing good, Callista. Really good.” Levi brushed my wet locks out of my face. 
 
    Good? Nothing about this was good. 
 
    “Two more times and then we’ll be there. Exhale.” Levi instructed, doing the same himself. At least he was giving me time to prepare myself. “Now inhale. Big full lungs.” 
 
    Once done, Levi had us underwater again. I tried to kick as fast as he did, but he was a machine. The water whooshed by so that I could barely see. My eyes were beyond burning. It was like there were needles in them. 
 
    We seemed to rise up faster the second time. He didn’t say anything, but allowed me to follow his lead in drawing in a deep breath before taking us under. My shoulder throbbed as if my arm had been pulled out of its socket. I couldn’t keep doing this. 
 
    Too fast, too far. I wasn’t going to make it. My body screamed for air. 
 
    I sucked in a mouthful of seawater and choked. My body tried to rid me of it and get a breath at the same time. I flailed, clawing at him to let me go. 
 
    Finally we surfaced and one of my hands smacked against the white side of a boat. I coughed, bringing up water. Levi held me against him and patted my back. “Get it out, Callista. Every drop.” 
 
    When I finally spat out the last bit of salty water, I leaned my head against his shoulder and let out a sob. My head throbbed and everything hurt. I couldn’t do that again. Not ever. 
 
    “You made it, sweetling. You did it.” Levi kissed my forehead. “I’m so proud of you.” 
 
    The kiss was warm and tender and entirely unexpected. My stomach did flips and not in an I’m-going-to-be-sick sort of way. This incredibly hot Alpha had saved my life and now he was being so wonderful about it, saying he was proud of me. 
 
    I didn’t sense any hint of pity or mockery in his voice. Not at all like when my father or Grant gave me compliments. Levi really meant it. And for whatever reason, it made me feel good to know that I had impressed him. 
 
    “I’m going around to the rear of the boat and board it. I’ll put on a life jacket so I look like just a tourist. Then I’m going to pull you up.” Levi glanced down at me and his mouth quirked with a hint of a smirk. “We’re going to have to get rid of that red dress, sweetling. If someone has seen you, you’re an easy target with that dress. Your underclothes will look like a bikini from far away, and once we get a life jacket on you too, we won’t attract any more unwanted attention.” 
 
    Heat rushed into my cheeks. Take off my dress? I’d be nearly naked. Nearly naked with a sexy Alpha. 
 
    There’s no way that was appropriate. No way my father would ever approve of it. I kicked myself for that thought. Why did I care how my father felt? I was trying to stay alive. Levi’s request made sense… right? 
 
    Yes, it did make sense. He was worried I’d be a target, and the red dress did stand out. I’d worn bikinis before… but only with friends and family. 
 
    “It’s okay, sweetling. I promise not to look until you have the life jacket on.” Levi was smirking even more. This time, I didn’t fully believe what he said. 
 
    “Just go and let’s get this done.” I shooed him and didn’t miss his little laugh. A laugh that sent shivers through my body in the best of ways. 
 
    As he swam around and crawled onto the boat, I had to repeat that losing the red dress was to save our lives. My face was still burning as I slipped one arm out and then the other. The wide neckline was easy to push down my body, and that was better than trying to draw it over my head. 
 
    Oh god! Levi was going to see me in my panties. No man had ever seen me in anything less than fully clothed. 
 
    Pushing my dress down the rest of the way, I kicked it off and let the ocean currents take it. My bra was strapless, and both it and my panties were as red as the dress. The lace on them was simple and reminded me this was not a bikini. 
 
    “Okay, come around,” Levi called to me, and I trembled inside. 
 
    It was to save our lives. It was just a little skin showing. Okay, a whole lot of skin, but to be nearly naked and alive was better than being dead. 
 
    I made my way around to the rear of the boat, and he was waiting at the railing with a life jacket on over his bare chest, sunglasses, and a goofy bucket hat. Tattoos wound around one of his muscled arms and his pants dipped low on his hips. Even with that hat, he was so hot. The freezing ocean water could do nothing to cool the desire in my veins. 
 
    “Take my hands, sweetling, and I’ll pull you up.” Levi bent forward and held out his hands. When I put mine into his, he easily lifted me up onto the boat. When my feet were on the deck, he stepped back still holding my hands and let his shaded gaze travel down and then up again. “Bloody hell. You are perfect.” 
 
    Snatching my hands away, I wrapped my arms around myself. By the heat in my cheeks, I could only imagine how badly I was blushing. I could barely get the words out. “life jacket. Please.” 
 
    “Damn.” Levi whistled through his teeth and plucked up the life jacket beside him. He held it up for me to help me put it on. I didn’t protest, but turned and stuck my arms through, swiftly buckling it up. 
 
    He reached around me from behind with both hands and tightened the straps. The closeness of him had everything in me tightening. His fingers lingered and skated over the bare skin of my arms. I fought every urge to throw myself at him, to beg him to take me right here. We were in a life-threatening situation and all I could think about was this seriously sexy Alpha. 
 
    “Have a seat, sweetling.” There was a rough edge to Levi’s voice, one that hinted at a growl. I melted at the sound of it. “There’s a blanket under the seat. I’m going to raise the anchor and take us to a secure place. You’re safe now, and I aim to keep you that way.” 
 
    Safe. Maybe from the gunmen. But, staring at Levi as if he were the last chocolate truffle in the world, my heat building inside of me was far more dangerous than I’d ever thought it’d be. 
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    The trip to where we were going took longer than I expected. Exhausted from everything, I curled up on two of the seats and dozed off. I woke when Levi tenderly scooped me up in his arms and stepped off the boat onto a small dock. 
 
    “Don’t worry, sweetling. I have you,” he murmured near my ear. 
 
    I instinctively leaned into him, snuggling against his bare chest as I tried to get my fuzzy brain to work. “Where are we?” 
 
    “Haverhill Island. Not too far off the coast of northern Oregon.” Levi walked smoothly while carrying me, even when I heard him leave the wooden planks of the dock and step on a rocky path. “Talis, Van, and I live here. It’s one of the most secure places in the country. We’ll get you fixed up—” 
 
    The shock of everything suddenly hit me. Gunmen, running away, hiding under the pier, so close to dying. We were lucky to be alive. But what about Carson and the rest of the security team? Did those other men die on the yacht? 
 
    Waves lashed against the rocky shore, and as we continued along the path, more trees surrounded us, blocking the view of the ocean. I had no clue where we were and clad only in my bra and panties being carried by an Alpha I barely knew. He might have left the blanket and life jacket on, but I was still nearly naked. 
 
    My heart raced as I wiggled in Levi’s arms. “Put me down.” Yet he refused to let me go. “Let go of me!” 
 
    “Calm down, Callista,” he said softly, with far more serenity than I was feeling. “Your feet are injured, and the path is very rocky. I don’t want you to hurt them anymore.” 
 
    I’d totally forgotten about my feet and all the little cuts and bruises from the explosion at the yacht. Huddling under the blanket, I realized I was an absolute mess. Today was awful, and the urge to have a good cry was coming on strong. I covered my mouth as I sucked back a sob. 
 
    “Hey now, sweetling.” Levi nuzzled the top of my head, and somehow that small gesture along with his soothing voice eased back my hysterics. “We’re almost there. You’re safe. I promise you.” 
 
    I peeked out of the blanket and gasped as I stared at the massive lodge revealing itself from behind the trees. It was somehow rustic yet modern. Made of logs and stone, it was polished instead of rugged with so many windows. Those grand windows reflected the pines and cloudy darkening sky. It nestled in with the uneven landscape of the island as if it were meant to be there. 
 
    “It’s quite the house, isn’t it?” Levi grinned. 
 
    House? It was a manor. I’d been to luxury chalets in the mountains that were half the size of this place. 
 
    The front door burst open and two men dressed in black with The Praetorian Guard logo on their shirts rushed out. Each of them were armed. 
 
    “Status?” Levi stopped near the stairs which led up to the long porch. 
 
    “Haverhill is secure. You weren’t followed, but Talis has us on high alert. He doesn’t like how things went down today.” One of the men with tattoos curling up from under his collar replied in a clipped voice. 
 
    “None of us like how it went down.” Levi grunted, and I mentally seconded that. As he started up the stairs, an older woman with wisps of gray in her short black hair opened the door further. 
 
    She glanced around outside, clutching her hands together, and motioned for Levi to hurry. “Don’t dawdle now, Levi. Get yourself and Miss Birk in here.” The second we were through the door, her jaw dropped as she looked me over. “You poor thing! She’s a mess.” She shot a glare at Levi. “What did you do to her?” 
 
    “I rescued her.” Levi huffed and then gave me a smirk. “There’s no way you could look anything less than gorgeous.” My face heated at his flirty comment, and I wanted to hide under the blanket again, but he continued to make introductions. “Callista, this is our housemother, Kathryn. She takes care of us, the house, and basically the whole island.” 
 
    “And now I’m going to take care of you,” Kathryn spoke gently to me before motioning to Levi. She easily took charge of the situation, and Levi didn’t question her, but followed along behind her. “Bring her to the blue guest room. I’ve got my kit in there already.” 
 
    Her kit? I nipped my lower lip. I didn’t want to be a burden on anyone. They all had jobs to do, and I was just along for the ride. “It’s lovely to meet you, Kathryn. I don’t want to be any trouble.” 
 
    From the foyer, we entered an open common space with plush couches and chairs, a huge flat screen TV, and a massive stone fireplace. Windows let in light from every angle and the ceiling rose almost three stories. Yet there was nothing pretentious about its grandness. Compared to my home which felt cold like a museum, this was cozy. 
 
    “Nonsense, dear. You’re a guest, and clearly you’re hurt. What happened to your feet?” Kathryn glanced at my bandages as she took us down a hall which curved to the right. 
 
    I flexed my feet as she mentioned them and sucked in a breath with pain. Levi reflexively pressed me more firmly against him. The bandages were still on. He’d done a great job tending to me. Was he still that worried about me? I wanted him to be. I didn’t know exactly why, and that scared me a little. “Oh, the driver of the limo protecting Carson told me to run when the shooting started, and I did. I took off my heels to do so.” 
 
    “Van did the right thing.” Levi bobbed his head. 
 
    “Evander had you running by yourself with guns going off everywhere and in your bare feet on pavement?” Kathryn didn’t seem to think it was the right thing and harrumphed about it. “I’ll have a word with that man when he gets back.” She turned into a room on her left. “Don’t you worry about a thing now, Miss Birk.” 
 
    So the handsome driver was named Evander. A wave of wanton warmth went through me at how just touching his hand had made every inch of me zing. “Please, call me Callista.” 
 
    Levi carried me into the bedroom. It wasn’t as big as mine at home, and the king sized bed was covered in a quilt with patches of various shades of blue. Another door sat open leading into a bathroom. There was a dresser and a small ornate desk, and paintings of various lakes and rivers on the walls. Blue was the theme, but it wasn’t overly done, and it created a soothing atmosphere. 
 
    Tenderly and slowly, Levi sat me on the end of the bed. His hands lingered as if he didn’t want to let me go. My own fingers itched to grab him and hold him there too. Having him next to me was at the same time calming and an incredible turn on. 
 
    Kathryn systematically drew items out of a large first aid kit which sat on top of the dresser. “Callista, I’m going to check your injuries and clean you up. Levi, start a bath for her and then go check in with Talis. He’s been asking where you were.” 
 
    “Right.” Levi’s lips momentarily thinned but then he flashed a sexy smile at me. “You’re in good hands with Kathryn. She stitches us all up here when we come back from missions. She was a medic in the army like, what was it?” His eyes glinted mischievously. “Fifty years ago, Kathryn?” 
 
    “Get your ass out of here, or I will kick it out.” Kathryn glared at him as he laughed. She rolled up the sleeves of her blouse and continued to stare him down until he started moving. 
 
    “I’m going.” Levi chuckled and then caressed my cheek. “I’ll come back later to check on you and bring you some dinner. How does that sound?” 
 
    My stomach tightened with hunger and either with the fact he was leaving or that he said he’d come back. Probably both. “Sounds good. Thank you.” 
 
    “My pleasure, sweetling.” His fingers slid down my shoulder to my back as if he wasn’t willing to stop touching me. Part of me was screaming for him to touch me a lot more and in all the most sensitive places. With one more grin, Levi turned and went into the bathroom. The water immediately started to run. 
 
    “That man.” Kathryn sighed and then gave me a kind smile. “I’m sorry for what you had to go through today, dear. It must have been horrible for you.” 
 
    Before I could reply, Levi exited the bathroom and headed to the bedroom door. “She was absolutely amazing, Kathryn. Callista is not only beautiful, but brave too.” 
 
    He winked at me before leaving the room, and my cheeks heated up again. Just a few sweet words from a hot Alpha I barely knew made me feel all gooey inside. It was silly, but I couldn’t help myself. 
 
    Kathryn went to the door and closed it. “Well now, he’s quite impressed with you. You must have done very well today.” 
 
    “Oh, I don’t know.” I squirmed on the bed. I just ran, swam, and hid. It had been the scariest thing in my life, but surely Levi and all the guards had been through worse. “Levi seems like the flirty type and would treat any woman this way.” 
 
    “Levi is a flirt.” Kathryn returned to her kit and donned a pair of latex gloves. “He is also a bluntly honest man. He’s never called a woman amazing or brave before. Most of the females he associates with are pretty and that’s about it.” 
 
    A sudden spark of jealousy had me gritting my teeth. Why did I care so much what kind of company Levi kept? We’d only met today. He was doing his job when he saved me. Everything he did was part of his job. 
 
    “Let me take a look at you now, dear. No one will walk in, so you can take off the blanket.” 
 
    I shouldered off the blanket and goose pimples sprung up on my arms. Everything was dry, even the life jacket. I unbuckled it and took it off, careful of the reddening wounds on my arms. A few of the abrasions started to bleed with my movement. 
 
    “Where are your clothes?” Kathryn gasped and immediately grabbed some cotton and doused it with alcohol to swab my wounds. 
 
    My cheeks burned again. “Levi had me get rid of it. It made me a recognizable target.” 
 
    “I’m sure he did.” She snorted and began to clean the wounds on my right arm. “Though, he’d be right. This may hurt, and probably not a little. I want to check all these abrasions to make sure you don’t have any splinters or shrapnel. You weren’t shot anywhere, were you?” 
 
    “No.” I winced as she went about her work. She was careful, but firm with her grip. 
 
    “Thank God for that.” Kathryn dropped the first bit of cotton in a trashcan and carried on with a second one. “Senator Grant is in the ER with two major wounds. Evander is with him at the moment with his own injury. I’m surprised they only were hit once from what I heard went down.” 
 
    I sat as still as I could as she tended to me. “It was crazy. There were so many gunmen, and they followed us to the yacht.” It had been a war zone, and I was so glad it was over. My chest tightened hearing that Evander had been shot too, but then I chastised myself. It was his job. I should be worried about Carson. “You said the senator is in the ER? How serious is his condition?” 
 
    “I don’t know, dear. I do believe he is stable, though. You don’t need to worry. He’s safe with The Praetorian Guard watching over him. Oh, pardon me, just a moment.” Kathryn hurried into the bathroom to stop the water running. 
 
    I didn’t breathe out a sigh of relief. I didn’t like Carson, but I also didn’t wish ill upon him. No doubt his PR team was already finding a way to spin this to his advantage and make him seem like a hero. All I remembered was him acting like an asshole, and it was Evander who saved his life. 
 
    Kathryn returned and cleaned my wounds, pulling out a few tiny pieces of shrapnel. She then redressed my feet before taking my vitals. 
 
    “Everything looks good. I didn’t bandage your arms so you could soak them in the tub, but the ones on your feet are waterproof and now have more cushion. Nothing will leave a scar. I suggest you stay off your feet for a couple of days and get plenty of rest.” She removed her gloves and tossed them in the trash can. “No matter Levi’s teasing, you did do amazing today. I see no signs of shock, and you did as the men told you to do when it needed to be done. Talis and his team are very experienced, and whatever they ordered you to do, it was for your own safety. Now,” she clapped her hands together and offered her hands. “Let me help you to the bathroom, so you can enjoy the bath while it’s hot. There’s a robe you can wear, but I’ll find some clothes and leave them for you in the room.” 
 
    With her help, I stood and found it easier to walk. Though I did put most of my weight onto my heels, I could get around with little pain. “Thank you so much for everything. You’ve been incredibly kind and patient with me.” 
 
    “You’ve been the best patient I’ve had in years. These men might look tough, but you should hear them whine when I’m fixing them up.” Kathryn chuckled and led me into the big bathroom where a huge clawfoot tub sat against one wall and a wooden rack with two fluffy towels stood next to it. The water was steamy and fragrant. “I’ll let you have your privacy. I’ll come back with clothes and a phone so that you may call your family. I’m sure they’re terribly worried about you.” 
 
    I thanked her again, but I highly doubted my family, other than Kienna, was worrying over me. My father would be much more concerned with Carson as he’d invested so much into the senator. 
 
    Once I was alone, I stripped off my bra and panties and sank into the hot water. I wasn’t sure exactly what Levi had put into it, but there was calming lavender, and perhaps a hint of chamomile. Whatever it was, it wasn’t making my arms sting and helped as I scrubbed off the salt from the ocean. 
 
    I tried to focus on what I was going to say to my parents when I spoke to them, and when would be the right time to call Carson. That would be expected of me. If he wasn’t badly injured, we’d likely reschedule our night out for him to claim me. 
 
    My stomach churned at the thought. No matter what happened, I was still the Omega daughter of the esteemed Birk family, and I had started my first heat cycle. My father would have to pair me off with an Alpha much sooner than any of us anticipated now. 
 
    Kienna had said that Carson wasn’t the worst of Alphas to be claimed by, but for me, he was the cold-hearted prince of the most horrible of fates. I pushed him out of my head as I did every time the subject of Carson came up. 
 
    As I washed, my body had other ideas for me. I couldn’t stop myself from imagining Evander’s big hands soaping up my back and reaching around to knead my breasts, and Levi massaging upwards from my feet and spreading my thighs with that sexy grin on his lips. Oh yes… 
 
    And suddenly I was hotter than the water, thrusting two fingers fast into me, aching for two Alphas that I would never be able to have.
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    First Grant yakked at me and wouldn’t shut up. Even when the asshole was shot, he kept blathering on. At the hospital, the nurses nagged me to get medical attention. Then Talis and the rest of the team barked the same crap over the radio. 
 
    I wrapped a bandage around my arm, stopped the bleeding, and stood guard as the doctors worked on Grant. The guys on Team B died today. Compared to that, my wound was just a scratch. 
 
    When Smith and Whittaker showed up, I kept guard with them until two more of their team arrived and the doctor assured us Grant would recover. The moment Grant was lucid after surgery, he had a team of PR dicks in his room. I explained to him to remain under the radar until those behind the shooting were found, but he ignored me. 
 
    Not once did Grant ask about Callista Birk. He didn’t care about anyone other than himself. 
 
    I wasn’t going to try to hammer it into his thick head about needing to stay safe. Talis could do it. My replacements had showed up. I was fucking done with Grant. 
 
    Taking an Uber to the waterfront, I hired a water taxi to ferry me out to Haverhill. Talis was still on the mainland doing his thing and wouldn’t be able to fly me out in his seaplane. So he couldn’t complain that I charged the company for the ride. 
 
    Just after it got dark, I tipped the taxi driver and hopped off at the dock to be greeted by two of our guards popping out of bushes nearby. “Van, you’re back soon.” 
 
    I fist bumped Williams. “Couldn’t stand to be another second near that fuckhead, Grant.” I glanced around and noted that all our cameras and early warning systems were on. “You guys are on high alert.” 
 
    “Talis’ orders. He’s taking no chances after the yacht was blown up.” Piper fist bumped me too and started us on our way up to the house. “We’ve doubled the guard here.” 
 
    “The yacht blew up?” I frowned and clenched my hands. Levi had taken Callista there. I silently prayed they were okay. My best friend and an Omega who was the sexiest thing I’d ever laid eyes on. “Who was on it?” 
 
    “Perez and Miller are dead,” Williams said through clenched teeth. “None of Team B made it either. Whenever we get our hands on the fuckers who did this, they’re dead.” 
 
    I’d already known about Team B, but damn, Perez and Miller too. This whole thing wasn’t about protecting Grant anymore. Whoever set it up, it was now personal with The Praetorian Guard. And we were all trained killers. “Levi?” 
 
    Piper gave me a tight little smile. “The ever lucky Leviathan got off the yacht and made a getaway with Miss Birk. He hasn’t stopped bragging about it since he’s been back.” 
 
    Though I didn’t let it show, relief rushed through me. We walked up the stairs to the front porch and I snorted. “He likely won’t shut up about it for months. I’m going to grab something to eat and write up my report. Any word when Talis is due back?” 
 
    Williams shrugged. “Don’t know. He’ll likely be gone all night. This whole thing was a fucking mess.” 
 
    “You don’t have to tell me.” I’d seen the carnage. I had to listen to Grant whine about it. Glad I was gone from the hospital. Time to see Levi and Callista. 
 
    Giving each of the guards another fist bump, I went into the house and to the kitchen. That’s where they’d be. Any sensible person would be stuffing their face after a day like today. 
 
    Only Bea was in the kitchen and tidying up the last of the dishes. She glanced over her shoulder and smiled. “Glad to see you’re okay, Van. Lots of leftovers in the fridge.” 
 
    I motioned to a tray on the counter with a beautifully set plate of grilled chicken and veggies, a baked potato, a chef salad, and a glass of water. “And here I thought you left me dinner all fancy with a folded napkin and a flower.” 
 
    “Levi got that out for Miss Birk.” Bea turned off the faucet and dried her hands. “He just ran off to take a shower, and I’m heading off island for the night.” 
 
    Levi was clearly attempting to impress Callista with this layout. I smirked and picked up the tray. “I’ll take it to our guest. Which room did Kat put her in?” 
 
    “The blue guest room.” Bea’s face crinkled as she smiled and patted my arm. “You’re good boys. I’ll see you in the morning.” 
 
    I said my good night to her and motored down the hall as fast as I could without spilling anything. Straightening as I got to the guest room door, I lightly knocked. When there was no answer, I frowned. Was Callista okay? Did she get wounded on the yacht? 
 
    I was in the room before I drew my next breath. The glass of water wobbled, and I steadied it before it could soak the napkin. No one was in the room, but there was a neatly folded stack of clothes on top of the dresser and a burner phone. I set the tray down next to it and spun when I heard a splash and groan from the bathroom. 
 
    Callista was hurt! 
 
    Crashing through the door and cracking the frame, my eyes went wide to see her writhing in the tub. And not a second later, as her pheromones hit my nose, my whole body throbbed with want. 
 
    In the porcelain of the tub with the blue marble and gold accents in the bathroom, she was like a siren with her moans and panting. Her boobs bounced at the surface of the water with the most rosy of nipples just calling me. Both her hands were between her legs as she pleasured herself, but there was no bliss on her pretty face, only desperate frustration. 
 
    Callista hadn’t startled or screamed when I burst through the door. Instead, her gorgeous eyes fluttered open and stared at me. They were dilated and unfocused, and she whimpered again. “Please… I can’t…” 
 
    That pleading sweet voice went directly to my cock. Holy fuck. I just realized she was in heat. That explained the effect she had on me when we first met. 
 
    She gave another small cry and reached out a hand to me. It shimmered with more than just water. The scent of her slick had me beside the tub before I’d realized I’d moved. I wanted to lick her fingers clean and bury my cock inside of her. 
 
    “So hot… I need…” Callista sat up, pressing herself to the edge of the tub and grabbing my shirt. Her hand shook as a thousand different emotions warred in her big dark eyes. 
 
    “Fucking hell.” It was my turn to referee a war between my head and aching erection. She wasn’t mine. I hadn’t claimed her, and I knew that the asshole senator had planned on it. I’d say fuck it, but Talis would rip me a new one if I did anything to mar the honor of The Praetorian Guard. 
 
    I just couldn’t let her suffer, though. What I knew about an Omega’s heat might not have been a whole book’s worth, but they could only get relief one way: with an Alpha. 
 
    Callista tugged me closer. Her hot breath mingled with mine. That sweet pouty bottom lip made me want to suck on it. I wanted to taste all of her. 
 
    A growl rose in my throat as I kicked off my boots and unbuckled my belt. “Hang on, angel. I’m going to help you.” Fuck, I couldn’t get my clothes off fast enough, and with this sexy Omega clawing at me, begging me with her whimpers, I was losing my mind. My shirt ripped as I jerked it off and my injured arm stung, but my attention was focused solely on Callista. 
 
    I had enough sense to leave on my boxers. If my dick came out, I’d be fucking her all night long. But I wanted Callista to make the choice of sleeping with me and not a move out of bleary desperation. There were other ways to ease her heat. 
 
    “Now.” Her demand brought another low rumble from my throat. Running her fingers over my arms and chest, she reached one hand up and fisted my hair. “Please.” 
 
    “Don’t worry. I’m here.” I took her hands and gave myself room to stand and step into the tub. Quickly sitting behind her with her hot little body between my legs, I pulled her back against my chest. She squirmed, trying to turn around and splashing the water onto the floor, but I kept her in place. “I’ve got you, babe. Let me help you.” 
 
    I ran my hands up her slippery body. The toned thighs, the curves of her hips, and her small waist up to her perfect tits. They fit just right in my hands. I kneaded them, pulling at her hard nipples. Callista’s head fell back against my shoulder as she groaned with delight. 
 
    She was like a goddess. Her legs were long and toned, which led up to a marvelously cherry ass. Curvy hips and a tight abdomen. I could feel her strength as she pushed up against my hand. I’d never seen an Omega who showed any signs of being sporty, and I liked it. More than liked it. Not only did it make me admire her more but also I knew she could take it if I got more vigorous, and fuck, did I want to. 
 
    I gripped the edge of the tub with my free hand as I fought the overwhelming urge to do just that. I needed to fuck her, to fill her with my seed, and knot in that wet pussy. I let out a long groan, forcing my focus on her. 
 
    It was only then, as I drank in the sight of her beautiful body, that I did see she was injured. There were cuts and newly yellowing bruises on her arms and her feet were bandaged. My free arm was suddenly tight around her. I didn’t like to see people hurt, but with Callista, everything in me roared to protect her, to ease her pains, and take care of her. 
 
    Her feet were wounded because I told her to run when she was barefooted. And hell, she ran like a freaking gazelle. She was magnificent. But something I’d told her to do had hurt her. 
 
    No. I had to make it right. 
 
    I kissed up along her shoulder to her neck. Breathing in her scent deeply, I nipped at her earlobe. “Are you ready, angel? I’m going to make you forget everything else.” 
 
    “We shouldn’t… I…” Callista whimpered, curling into herself as she fought against her own body. “I don’t know you.” 
 
    She was so strong, even though I could see the pain on her lovely face. “My name is Evander Cole.” I kissed her neck and licked at a few water droplets. “I once was a Marine, but now I work for The Praetorian Guard.” I found her sweet mouth again and kissed her deeply. “There is nothing more in this world I want to do other than help you.” 
 
    Callista pressed her tight rear against my cock, and I let out a grunting groan. She took hold of the edges of the tub and tried to turn around again. “I’m Callista Birk. You were the driver of the limo.” 
 
    My heart hammered as I held her in place. I wanted to fuck her, needed to fuck her, but I couldn’t do it right now. Her rear bucked against me, and I thrust upwards. If I hadn’t been wearing my boxers, I would have been inside her right then and there. “Yeah.” I barely got the word out. “I was the driver. I sent you running up the street with no shoes, and for that, I’m so sorry, but—” 
 
    “But,” she cut me off with a kiss. “You had a job to do. I know.” She let out another cry and trembled. “Why is it so hard to fight?” 
 
    I held her hard against me. If only she knew how hard I was fighting too. I’d never had any issue with controlling myself, but I was teetering on the edge. Callista needed to feel safe, though. If she thought I might lose myself… I couldn’t terrify her like that. “It’s your heat. And you know as well as I only an Alpha can help. So here I am, an Alpha at your service. I’m going to make you feel so much better. You gonna let me?” 
 
    “Yes!” She splashed the water with her hands. “Please, Evander. I need you.” 
 
    The way she said my name tangled up my very soul. I loved how it sounded coming from between her supple lips, how she begged me. I could fuck her. She wouldn’t protest, but not now. Not this time. Instead I ran a finger along her slit, and she cried out. So deliciously sensitive. 
 
    I teased her like that a few times more, and she was almost in tears, pleading with me. Even in the bathwater, her slick made it easy for me to slide a finger into her. She was quivering and hot, and her pussy pulled at my digit wanting it deeper. 
 
    “Fuck, angel. You’re so tight.” My mouth found hers and it was like when we first touched earlier today. The rest of the world was gone. There was only this amazing Omega writhing against me with my finger deep inside her. 
 
    More of her slick perfumed the water, and her lips parted for my eager tongue. I kissed her, devouring her, dominating her. She was mine and she would damn well know it. 
 
    Her hips moved frantically with the pumping of my hand. My rock hard cock was cushioned perfectly between her ass cheeks, and any second now, I was going to blow a load. 
 
    I held her against me with one arm as I fucked her with the other hand. My palm pressed against her clit, rubbing it in time with my thrusts. I added a second finger and her cry was muffled against my mouth. 
 
    Fuck. She couldn’t be more perfect. 
 
    “Let it go,” I murmured against her swollen lips. “Come for me.” 
 
    Her pussy clenched my fingers even further, and suddenly was shuddering, and I was eating up her screams. Fuck, she was so hot. I kept fingering her as she climaxed. Her eyes fluttered and more water was kicked onto the floor. Her wild release sent me over the edge, and I groaned as I exploded against her taut ass. 
 
    I nuzzled her neck as we came down from that high, and she panted, going limp against me. Callista muttered something, but I didn’t catch it. I drank in the gorgeous sight of her laying in my arms. I didn’t want to let her go. 
 
    But it wouldn’t be good for any of her wounds to stay in this tub where the water was slowly growing cold. I kissed her temple. “I’m going to rinse and dry you off, angel, and then tuck you into bed.” 
 
    Callista turned and snuggled against me. I remained there for a few more minutes, loving the feel of her on me sleeping so soundly after her huge orgasm. 
 
    Everything had been fucked up today, but this… This was pure heaven. 
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    With plush warmth all around me, I woke slowly, enjoying the divine cocoon around me. It was so comfy, I didn’t want to open my eyes and get up. No one would bother me. I had nothing on my calendar…. 
 
    I snapped my eyes open. This wasn’t my bed. Glancing at the blue patchwork quilt, it all came crashing back. 
 
    Holy crap. I had been naked in the bath with a hunky Alpha and he got me off. 
 
    Sitting up, I surveyed the room. No one else was there with me, the bedroom door was closed, and it was still dark outside. Neatly folded clothes sat on the dresser with a phone beside them. Strange clothes. My clothes were… Gone. I wasn’t wearing a stitch. 
 
    Who had seen me nude? Grabbing one of the pillows, I hugged it against me. I mean, Evander did. The Alpha whose touch made every bit of common sense in my head fizzle out. 
 
    I could think clearly now. I’d read that an Omega’s heat would ebb and flow, working up to the peak after about seven to ten days, and those hot moments would make her focus on only one thing, but I hadn’t believed it. Not completely. I mentally apologized to all those Omegas I doubted who were telling the truth about it. Going into heat was absolutely crazy. I needed to get back home so I could lock myself in my room until it was over. 
 
    Taking a deep breath to calm myself, a familiar scent from the pillow filled my head. Oh God… This was him. Evander. Earthy, woodsy, and so very male. 
 
    I was rubbing my face in the pillow before I realized what I was doing. When I did, I threw it across the bed and hopped up. No way was I going to let myself get all riled up again. Focus on getting home. That’s what I needed to do. 
 
    My feet still hurt as I tiptoed over to the clothes. There were basic cotton panties and bras, a full length waistless teal dress, sweatpants, and two t-shirts with The Praetorian Guard logo on them. None of it was at all my style, but I put on the panties and bra along with a t-shirt and joggers. I noted there were runners by the bedroom door. 
 
    In the bathroom, there were all the necessities I would need. I brushed my teeth and then untangled my hair after doing my business all the while purposely not looking at the tub. But I was aware it was there. Hyper aware. Almost as if Mr. Magic Fingers were in the room with me. 
 
    I smacked my hand over my mouth as if I’d just said that out loud. My life would be hell if anyone found out what happened. Grant wouldn’t want anything to do with me, and my father would ship me halfway around the world to pawn off on some foreign ally. I didn’t doubt he would. Once my older Alpha brothers became old enough, they were immediately sent abroad to handle family business in other countries. It was why I hardly knew my oldest brother Konstantin, and I was just ten when Quillon was sent away. 
 
    Hurrying back into the bedroom, I grabbed the phone. It was nearly six o’clock. None of my friends would be awake, but I couldn’t not call Kienna first. I dialed her number and listened to it ring once before it went to voicemail. 
 
    “Kienna, it’s me. Call me back at this number. You would not believe what happened! I don’t know what you’ve heard from my parents or seen on the news, but I’m okay. Just a few bumps and bruises. I’m safe at a house just off the coast. I need you to call me. Please. Okay, bye.” 
 
    I hit the end button and grimaced. That sounded awful. I was like a kid whining for my mom. I guess I hadn’t realized how desperately I wanted to talk to her. I’d purposely omitted the fact I had fallen into heat. I didn’t want her accidentally saying anything to my parents. If I could hide it from everyone until it passed…. 
 
    Except Evander knew. And Levi. 
 
    I swallowed hard. While I’d masturbated before, no orgasm had ever been that incredible. Evander had taken control, held me hard. I’d never thought I’d love someone being so dominating like that. The way he plunged his fingers into me, how all-consuming his kisses were. I was getting hot again, and my panties soaked up drips of slick. 
 
    Mind on something else. Something not sexy. 
 
    I needed to call my parents. Yes, that was it. I immediately didn’t feel horny anymore. 
 
    Taking in a deep breath, I slowly let it out. Then I dialed my father’s personal cell. 
 
    It barely rang once before he answered with a harsh bark. “Yes?” 
 
    “Father, it’s Callista. I’m sorry to call so early, but I thought you would want to know right away that I was alright.” 
 
    “Didn’t you get to the safe house last night? You should have called immediately.” 
 
    I blinked. I was used to his cold tone, but this was far past icy. “I’m sorry.” I apologized again. “I was exhausted. So much happened—” 
 
    “Yes, I know. Mr. Wyndham from Carson’s security company kept me informed. He told me you’re at a safe house, and there you’re going to stay for the time being. With the attempt on Carson’s life, I have enough to deal with here.” 
 
    My throat tightened. He didn’t care. I didn’t expect any declarations of how happy he was to hear from me, but I’d hoped to hear some relief in his voice. “Whatever you think is best, Father.” 
 
    “Carson has already started a campaign to catch the people that did this to him. The incident and his prompt reaction have improved his ratings. He will return to Olympia when he’s released in three days, and I expect you to visit him before he does. Have his security company escort you. Make sure you’re seen by the press when you do.” 
 
    “Yes, Father.” My mouth felt foul with those words. It was all about politics. It always was with my father, and I was just one of his many pawns. A heavy weight sat painfully in my gut. Why did it hurt every time this happened? I was a hopeless fool. 
 
    “Good. I have other things to attend to right now. Be sure to uphold the Birk family honor.” 
 
    He disconnected. No good-bye or take care of yourself. Just an order given and a reminder about the Birk family honor. 
 
    I hadn’t even realized I was crying until I felt the tears on my cheeks. Wiping at them, I shook my head. I’d always known this was my life. Why was I acting like maybe my father would care that I could have died? 
 
    I needed to run. Long and hard. 
 
    Swiftly I picked up the runners from near the door. They were a size too big, but I didn’t care as I put them on and tied the laces. I stepped into the quiet hall. It hurt a bit to walk, but not enough to deter me. Which way to go? 
 
    If there were bedrooms in my area, perhaps the other side of the manor had a gym. With how all the guards here were built, there had to be someplace they worked out. I preferred to run outside, but since we were on an island, I highly doubted there was a track, and the trail to the lodge was rocky. 
 
    There were a few lights on low so I could see. I crept along, not wanting to disturb anyone. Past the big common room, there was a set of stairs, but I didn’t think a gym would be on the second level. I followed the corridor past a half dozen closed doors until I came to the one at the end of the hall. It had an iron-framed transom window over the doorway and so I could see all the lights were on inside. It likely was not a bedroom. Still very much needing a run, I took the chance and opened the door. 
 
    The first things I saw were treadmills and weight machines; various kinds for legs, arms, and torso. The far wall was entirely windows. It was still dark, so I couldn’t see the view, but it was nice to know that if I ran on one of the machines, I would be looking outdoors. 
 
    I stepped inside and the rest of the room was revealed to me. Along with an incredibly gorgeous Alpha doing pull-ups on high bar off to one side of an open training area lined with mats. 
 
    Talis. 
 
    Holy fuck was he hot. His back was to me, but I knew it was him. I’d pressed myself up against that hard body as he sped along the road on his motorcycle. His honey blond hair was slicked back and perspiration made his shirtless body glisten. 
 
    While Evander was built wide like he could push a boulder up a hill, and Levi was leanly muscled like a swimmer, Talis was in between the two types. He had sharp muscle definition, especially now as he smoothly did pull-ups without seeming to tire. His shorts hung loosely on his hips as if teasing me that they might fall down. 
 
    And I wanted them to… very badly. 
 
    I was suddenly hot all over again. My breaths were coming quickly and my vision had narrowed to focus on this delectable Alpha. 
 
    Talis slowly lowered himself down and placed his feet on the floor. Such control he had. He shook out his hands and plucked a white towel off a rail on the wall. He turned to face me as he was wiping off his face. 
 
    From the front, he was even more divine. His abs were perfectly defined like a sports model. I wanted to lick up his sexy body and back down again to that bulge tempting me in his shorts. 
 
    My panties were soaked, and I was starting to lose all of my common sense again. 
 
    “Callista?” His voice snapped me out of my naughty fantasy, and my face heated. “What are you doing up at this hour?” 
 
    Talis walked towards me in a slow manner as if he were stalking me. I was frozen in place, every inch of me hyper aware of him. “I… I didn’t mean to intrude. I couldn’t sleep, so I thought I’d go for a run.” 
 
    He stopped an arm’s length away from me. My fingers twitched, wanting to touch him. More so, I wanted him to touch me. Touch me, lick me, fuck me. 
 
    “Your feet were injured. You were told to stay off them for a few days.” It sounded like he was giving me the command now. And I wanted him to tell me what to do. To listen to that confident masculine voice ringing through me as he had me on my back instead of my feet. 
 
    Why was I thinking these things? I didn’t want anyone to order me around like my father. I loathed the way he made me feel. And Grant did the same thing. Except when Talis spoke… 
 
    It was different. He was different, right? Or were my raging hormones making me believe these things? “My feet only hurt a little this morning. I start off each day with a run… If it’s okay that I use the machines here in the gym.” 
 
    “Yes, of course.” His intense blue gaze bore into me. Like he knew every sinful thought. “There are towels on the shelf over there, and water in the mini fridge. Do you need anything else?” 
 
    His mouth on mine and my body pinned under his. I bit my bottom lip so I wouldn’t say that out loud and hurried over to one of the treadmills. “No, thank you. I’m good.” 
 
    I was far from good. I was going to come on the spot if Talis kept staring at me that way. Stepping on the machine, I turned it on and pumped up the speed. Maybe if I ran long and hard, I’d exhaust my body so it wouldn’t be crying for him to fuck me on every machine in here. 
 
    Great, now those hot images were flipping through my mind. If anyone knew what I was thinking, no one would want me and Carson would turn his nose up at my perverted thoughts. I’d lose everyone’s respect, and my father would quietly ship me off to be claimed by some cruel foreign associate. 
 
    I pushed the speed on the treadmill up even further. 
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    I couldn’t tear my gaze away from her. Even wearing sweats, Callista was the most glorious female I’d ever laid eyes on. The way her skin flushed, the sexy way she’d nipped her lower lip, and how her tits bounced as she ran. 
 
    Wiping my face again with my towel, I hoped I could yank myself free of her spell, but it was no use. I tossed the towel into the basket for used ones and walked toward her. I worked out at this early hour because no one was awake to bother me as I did. It was likely she was the same way, but I couldn’t bring myself to leave. 
 
    Her back was straight and her hair bounced. Her form was spot on. She obviously knew how to use the machine, so I couldn’t say any of those things were bringing me over to her. 
 
    That tight little ass of hers, though…. 
 
    Fuck. I wasn’t going to be crude, but I had to say something. “I’m sorry you had to go through that yesterday. It was a frightening situation, and you handled it very well. Levi told me how well you did escaping the yacht with him too. You were brave and acted fast under pressure. You impressed us all.” 
 
    Me, especially. It was the most I’d ask of anyone on my team, and she’d proven herself just as capable. She’d had no training, though, and I hoped she wasn’t suffering any trauma over what she experienced. Maybe that’s why she was running. Working out always helped me sort through my thoughts. 
 
    “Thank you.” Callista’s voice was breathy as she flushed redder in her cheeks. I imagined her saying my name like that, and that blush covering all her sweet naked body as I pressed mine to hers. 
 
    I clasped my hands behind me, standing straight at attention. I needed to walk away and take a cold shower. Instead, my fool mouth kept talking. “We still have no leads on who set us up. There are several individuals and organizations we’re investigating who have publicly opposed Senator Grant’s appointment to office who are suspects.” 
 
    A small grimace made her jaw harden before she notched up the speed on the treadmill again. 
 
    Was she worried about Grant? We knew that he was to claim her. She must miss him and her family. I detested the thought of this sweet Omega with that asshole, but it wasn’t my place to say. “With as big as that operation had been, something will turn up. There were hundreds of people in the area, and the police are trying to collect statements and any videos and photos that may have been taken. I spoke with your father. He stated he also had people looking into the situation, and that we were to accompany you to visit Senator Grant at the hospital when you were able.” 
 
    This time her wince wasn’t little. Various emotions battled on her pretty face before she got them under control. She turned the speed up even further and was running at nearly a sprint. 
 
    What was going on with her? I reached over and turned down the speed. “Callista.” 
 
    Not looking at me, she fingered the button and turned it back up. 
 
    “Callista,” I said her name more firmly and hit the emergency stop button. I couldn’t stand thinking that something was upsetting her. I was responsible for her as long as she was here. I had to make it right. The treadmill beeped a countdown from three and rolled to a stop. “Tell me what’s wrong.” 
 
    Callista remained on the belt and leaned over with her hands on her knees, panting. She shook her head and made a dismissive gesture with one hand. 
 
    I fetched her a water bottle from the fridge and came back over. I took her hand in mine and pressed the cold plastic to it, twisting off the lid. “Drink.” 
 
    Sweeping her hair back, she straightened and took several big gulps before saying in almost a whisper, “Thank you.” 
 
    She still had not met my gaze. I nudged up her chin with a hand and stared into those beautiful dark eyes. I could lose myself in them forever and never feel lost. “Tell me.” 
 
    She trembled at my touch, and the sudden flash of vulnerability in her face had my every instinct want to wrap her in my arms and never let anything upset her ever again. 
 
    Callista gnawed on her lower lip, and I wanted to pluck it from her teeth and kiss everything better. “It’s nothing, really. It’s just…” She shook her head at herself. “I will do as my father says. You can bring me to the hospital later today if that’s convenient.” 
 
    I didn’t like the idea of taking her to the hospital. If the perpetrators were going to try to assassinate the senator again, it would be there. I’d expected them to act fast, but nothing happened all night except Grant making dozens of calls arranging public appearances and interviews. The media loved his heroic escape from the chaos yesterday. No one mentioned if it weren’t for Van’s and his team’s quick actions, Grant would be dead. 
 
    “You may want to wait until tomorrow. Give yourself more time to rest.” 
 
    “I just want to get it over with,” she muttered and wrapped her arms around herself, looking down again. 
 
    It was clear she didn’t want to go. Was she frightened? “Callista.” I tenderly cupped her face. “I’ll go with you personally. I won’t leave your side. You’ll be safe.” 
 
    A whimper escaped her as she swiftly crossed her legs to squeeze her thighs together. She pressed her cheek against my hand and brushed her soft lips over my wrist with a kiss. “Please.” 
 
    I’d been so concerned with her feelings and keeping her protected that I failed to notice what was happening until it smacked me in the face with so much force that I forgot everything we were talking about. Her jasmine musk scent, her hot breaths coming between those delectable parted lips, and her chest heaving pushing her breasts towards me, her nipples beading under her shirt. 
 
    The few hours of sleep I’d grabbed were full of dreams with her just like this. But with less clothes, and my cock buried in her. 
 
    “Talis,” Callista moaned my name, beckoning me with her sweetness. She gripped my shoulders, and before I knew it, I had one arm around her to press our bodies hard together. “I need you. I ache so much.” 
 
    My mouth was an inch from hers. Both of us breathed heavily, the tips of our noses brushing one another. Every tiny touch was like a lightning strike. “You’re in heat.” 
 
    That was clearly dangerous for both of us. She was to be claimed by the senator and I was the Alpha hired to keep her safe for him. I shouldn’t even be touching her. 
 
    Yet I couldn’t let go. If I didn’t, her reputation would be marred. She would likely be rejected by the senator once he found out. 
 
    “Mmm, yes.” Callista dipped her head and kissed the top of my bare chest. 
 
    I growled as I fought with my primal instincts. “I should bring you back to your room.” I still didn’t move. “We can’t be doing this.” 
 
    She kissed farther down my chest and let her tongue flick over a nipple. I sucked in a breath. My hard cock tented in my shorts and poked her abdomen. My hips jerked forward, needing her, wanting to fuck her until she screamed my name. 
 
    Callista kissed downward and tugged at my shorts. My aching erection bumped against the swell of her breasts as she crouched. She moaned as her tongue flicked over my navel. Everything below my waist tightened, and my balls rose, threatening to let loose already. 
 
    I yanked her upward by her arms. My heart thumped hard in my chest. “Callista, we can’t.” 
 
    She whimpered and slipped a hand down the front of my shorts. I gasped as she wrapped a hand around my thick cock. “I need this. I need you.” 
 
    I needed it too. Fucking hell. Yet I could not. I’d given in to one pleading Omega years ago, and it had ruined both her and me. I wouldn’t do that to Callista. This gorgeous female deserved to be treated like a treasure, to have only the best. And I’d worked so hard to get my life back in order. 
 
    She stroked my erection, and we both groaned. I didn’t know if I could stop. Gritting my teeth, I reluctantly stepped back. Every part of me shook in defiance of that retreat. “I should get you back to your room. You can… take care of yourself there…” Images of her masturbating, throwing her head back with her pleasure, made my cock throb even more. “Then we can go to the hospital.” 
 
    “No!” Callista let out a small cry. She reached for me again, and I caught her hands. Her eyes were wide and wild, so dilated that they reflected the lust on my face. “I can’t go… not like this. Please Talis, help me.” 
 
    The sensual warble of her voice and the way she said my name wound around my soul. She had a point. She couldn’t walk into a public place lost to her heat. While not all Alphas would be affected, if the chemistry was right as it was between the two of us, it was likely they wouldn’t have the self control that I did. They could take her and hurt her. There had been Alphas who had gotten so out of control, they’d killed Omegas. 
 
    No way was I going to let that happen to Callista. I didn’t want her to go to the hospital at all now. She was going to stay here. With me. 
 
    “Talis,” she attempted to pull her hands free, but I held them tighter. 
 
    With me. That’s where she belonged. 
 
    I was losing it already, wasn’t I? And the part of me protesting was being drowned out by my desire for this sublime Omega. 
 
    Backing her up toward a weight bench, never once taking my gaze off her beautifully flushing face, I nudged her back. “Lie down.” 
 
    Callista glanced at the bench and eased down, still pressing her thighs together. Her breaths came quick as she ran her hands through her luxurious dark locks and laid back. Was it wrong that I was even more turned on by how quickly she obeyed me? 
 
    I reached around her torso on either side to grab the belt. She snatched my hands. “What are you doing?” 
 
    “I’m going to help you. This will just go around you to keep you from falling off.” I clicked the buckle closed around her and adjusted the strap. She squirmed, running her hands over her chest and down to her legs. I plucked off both of her shoes and took a hold of the waistband of her joggers. “Are you ready for this? I can ease your heat, but I want to hear it from you.” 
 
    “Yes,” Callista mewled, gripping the material of her shirt. “Please, Talis, yes.” 
 
    I slid down her pants and panties together, and growled my want at seeing her glistened shaved pussy. Her vulva flushed a deep rose and her slick had soaked her underwear. Even as I removed her bottoms completely, another gush of slick came forth, and I had to grab the steel legs of the weight bench to keep myself from mounting her right then and there. 
 
    This was for her. I couldn’t stand to see her ache so badly. All for her. 
 
    “Heavenly,” I breathed my hot breath on her inner thighs and took a hold of each of her legs to push them back and spread her. She trembled, whimpering with need, and gripped the edges of the bench. 
 
    The scent of her and the shimmering slick upon her exquisite pussy stole my will power to take this slow. I bent my head in and licked up her slit with the flat of my tongue. She cried out and bucked against my hold, and I couldn’t help but grin. “So sensitive.” 
 
    Her slick was like the nectar of a bloom, sweet and subtle in its floral yet musky taste. I lapped at her pussy again and again, unable to get enough. Callista moaned my name and scraped her nails over my scalp. The tingle went right to my dick and pre-cum wet the head of it. 
 
    Spreading her with my thumbs, I thrust my tongue into her. She screamed and shuddered, so close to her climax. Three more tongue thrusts and then I enveloped her clit with my mouth and sucked it hard. 
 
    Slick coated my face and shirt as I took her there fast. Her orgasmic cries echoed off the gym walls. I would never be able to concentrate on my workout again knowing I had tasted such a magnificent Omega right here on this bench. 
 
    I didn’t give her any respite. Still suckling her swollen clit, I thrust one and then two fingers into her. She thrashed on the bench, kept on it only by the belt now. My hand pumped hard, working her faster and farther than before. Her inner muscles clenched my fingers and quivered before they spasmed with her second climax. 
 
    I glanced up to see her heaving chest and her breasts jiggling under her shirt. As she continued to ride out her orgasm, I slipped my other hand under her shirt and cupped one of her pert tits. 
 
    Her legs flailed, kicking the air, and I eagerly sucked her until she sagged under me. 
 
    Withdrawing my fingers, I sucked her delicious slick from them as I stood. I kept her exposed with her legs back and positioned myself between them. I shook as if I had just come too, but it was only me holding onto that last thread of control. 
 
    I yanked my big cock out of my shorts and coated it with her slick with my soaked hand. Callista gasped at the sight of me, eyes wide, and her mouth a perfect little o. Oh to slide between those sweet lips and fuck her mouth. 
 
    Shit. There was no holding on. I gripped my erection firmly and stroked it fast and hard. 
 
    When I came, I cried out almost as loudly as she had. Thick ropes of cum splattered on her thighs, groin, and abdomen. It took so much out of me, I almost lost my balance. 
 
    While every female was different, one of the things I did know about Omegas in heat was that the jizz from a compatible Alpha was calming. I smeared it on her and mixed it with her slick. As her face softened, I knew I’d made the very cocktail she needed. 
 
    Slowly I lowered her legs and unbuckled her from the bench. I gathered her against me as we both took a moment to catch our breath. 
 
    The other thing I knew about an Omega’s heat was that the only thing that would eventually end it was when an Alpha claimed her and knotted inside of her. My trick would only help for a short while. She needed to be with her mate. 
 
    And every fucking piece of me did not want to hand her over to Senator Grant. 
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    I was covered in slick and semen, but I didn’t want Talis to let me go. How could a man I barely knew make me feel so safe and content? It wasn’t just the fact he made me come twice with that talented tongue of his. It was him holding me in his arms as if I belonged there. 
 
    With everything that had happened over the last day, hell, in all of my life, I’d never felt this right. I snuggled against Talis and let his warmth surround me. Yup, this was so very right. 
 
    Sleep tugged at me, but not as strongly as it had the night before when… Oh fuck. I stiffened and snapped open my eyes. I’d let Evander bring me to orgasm in the tub, and now I’d done the same with Talis in the gym. Did Talis know what Evander had done? What must they think of me? This was not the way a Birk should act. 
 
    I slowly pushed my way out of Talis’ arms. I missed him the second I put space between us. Covering myself with my hands, I frantically looked around for my pants. “Um… thank you.” I didn’t know what else to say, especially with his sexy amused expression. “My head’s clearer now. I should get cleaned up before…” 
 
    What if someone walked into the room? God, my life would be over. 
 
    Talis stood and hurried over to grab a couple of towels from the shelf. “Here.” He brought them over to me. “You can use these to clean up, and there’s a shower room through the door on the left there.” He pointed to a fogged glass door near the rear of the gym. “There’s soap and more towels in there too.” 
 
    “Thank you. Again.” I avoided his gaze as I wiped off anything that might drip on the floor and then quickly wrapped the other towel around myself before heading directly to the shower room. 
 
    Catching my arm just before I made it to the door, Talis stood so close our bodies were almost touching. The pull to him was magnetic. All I had to do was lean a little and I could rest my head against his shoulder, but instead I stood frozen with my stomach quivering. 
 
    “You don’t have to worry, Callista. I won’t tell anyone about this. I don’t want you to feel ashamed or like I’m holding something over you. I would never do that, but know that I very much enjoyed myself, and I believe you did too.” His deep timber was soft and lured my gaze up to connect with his intense blue one. His eyes were like the clearest of summer skies. “I’ll clean up here while you’re in the shower, and I’ll run down to the guest room to fetch you some clothes. Anything else you need?” He paused, and then reached up to caress my cheek. “You really are so beautiful.” 
 
    I nodded and flushed at his touch. Why couldn’t Carson be as wonderful as Talis? “I’m okay. Just need to get clean.” Though I really wanted to keep the smell of him on me. Damn, my heat was making me crave the wildest things. I’d thrown myself at this gorgeous Alpha, and he could have very easily taken advantage of me, but he didn’t. He took care of me and was still doing so. “I know I keep saying it, but thank you. I truly mean it.” 
 
    “It’s my pleasure.” Talis smiled and I nearly melted right then and there. 
 
    It had been completely and thoroughly my pleasure twice. My body tingled thinking about his hot mouth on me. 
 
    I could only move again once he turned and went to fetch a towel and a spray bottle from under one of the machines to clean. The shower room had three wide stalls paneled with large pale gray slate tiles and high ceilings. Each stall had a bamboo bench with a thick fluffy towel and washcloth already sitting on them. 
 
    Dropping off my used towels into a basket near the door, I entered one stall and closed the curtain before I took off what remained of my clothes. All I could smell was Talis on me, and each deep inhale of his scent eased my nerves of what I had to do later today. I turned on the shower and waited until it was good and hot before I stepped in so I could continue to smell him. 
 
    I wondered what Kienna would think of all this as I scrubbed and rinsed. She’d probably be cheering me on and pushing me to try to get both men into my bed at the same time. I giggled to myself and swallowed a wanton moan at the thought. Both Talis and Evander were so in charge, I didn’t think they’d be able to share. What was more was that I enjoyed their dominant natures. 
 
    With my father so domineering, I didn’t want someone who treated me that way. Then Carson ordered me about and he hadn’t even claimed me yet. That pissed me off. But with Talis and Evander, I didn’t feel like they were trying to control me. They were taking care of me. 
 
    Just as I was finishing rinsing off, I heard the door to the shower room open. “Callista, it’s me.” Talis’ voice echoed. “I have some clothes for you that I’m leaving on the bench over here along with a little bag of toiletries. I’m going to the kitchen to make coffee, but if you need anything else, please let me know.” 
 
    I smiled. “Thanks. For everything.” 
 
    “You’re very welcome.” His voice was a purr, and I grinned even wider. “I truly mean it. Anything you need, I will most happily provide.” 
 
    Hearing him leave, I turned off the shower and peeked out. No one was there. I dried myself and checked the small plastic bag. Deodorant, body lotion, toothpaste and toothbrush, hair brush, and some basic makeup. Thrilled, I got myself ready and put on the sundress and jewelry Talis had brought from my room. My underclothing from yesterday was included and freshly laundered. He’d also somehow got a pair of plain white sandals. 
 
    I examined the bandages on my feet and was relieved to see the bandages still holding out. When I got access to more, I’d change them. Instead, I turned my attention to my arms. Bruises and small cuts spotted them. Thankfully nothing looked infected, so I took the concealer out of the bag and did my best to cover up my injuries. 
 
    After I’d dressed and put on the bare minimum of makeup, the last thing I did was do my hair up in an elegant French braid knot. Simple yet still stylish. 
 
    The sundress flowed around me as I exited the shower room and the gym and followed the scent of coffee to the kitchen. My head was clear, my mood lifted, and I wasn’t feeling any carnal stirrings from my heat. I might have to travel inland to the hospital to visit Carson, but I could do this. 
 
    My confidence remained until I was crammed into a tiny seaplane with Evander, Levi, and Talis. Then transferred into a nondescript black SUV to drive to the hospital from the dock. Talis had flown the plane and Evander took the wheel of the van. Yet no matter that all three of them were on high alert and seemingly focusing on other things, I could feel how concentrated their attention was on me. 
 
    It made me hyper aware of myself. Of them. I squirmed, trying not to stare at the three gorgeous Alphas. I didn’t want to drive myself back into another wave of heat. 
 
    Think of wrinkly old feet and creepy crawling cockroaches. Think of anything other than, oh God, how hot Levi is when he smiles at me like that. 
 
    “Are you excited to see the senator?” Levi asked. Like the other two Alphas, he wore an all black uniform with The Praetorian Guard logo on his left breast. He lounged in the seat beside me with Talis and Evander in the front. 
 
    Ah, Carson. There was something that didn’t turn me on. “I’ve been worried about him.” I hadn’t really thought of Carson much at all. I didn’t wish death upon anyone, but I wanted to be free of my family obligations so I could find someone in this world that I could fall in love with. “This whole thing has been….” 
 
    The actual shooting had been terrifying. Yet there were two parts that were seared on my brain in the best of ways: last night with Evander and our amazing bath. The second being this morning with Talis. First he gave me two mind blowing orgasms in the gym, and then we chatted over coffee as we ate yogurt and fresh fruit. He’s smart, thoughtful, and a history buff. When other guards started to come into the kitchen, they joked that he was a nerd when they heard him telling me about his inspiration for his security firm’s name, but he laughed with them and gave out the day’s schedule. 
 
    “Oh, I understand, sweetling.” Levi bobbed his head. He had the longest part of his hair tied back, but a few locks had escaped to frame his dreamy dark eyes. “We’ll be in and out fast today. Then you can get back to your recovery. How are your feet today?” 
 
    “Better. Thank you.” I smiled and flushed as his grin grew. My stomach fluttered as I nipped my lower lip. Damn, he was so incredibly good-looking. Remembering his ripped body and being nearly naked pressed against him… Oh God. 
 
    Levi leaned a little toward me. “When we get back, I’ll be happy to play nurse again. Someone else,” he kicked Evander’s seat with his foot. “Grabbed your dinner last night and saw you to bed.” 
 
    Evander chuckled and glanced at me in the rearview mirror with a smoldering look. My face heated even more. 
 
    Between these three hot Alphas, I was in trouble. I couldn’t say no to any of them. The only solution was to lock myself away until my heat was over. I’d read that it would be agonizing, but there was no other choice. “Won’t I be going home after heading to the hospital? Surely now that Carson is in a secure place….” 
 
    Each of the men’s jaws hardened. Evander’s hands tightened on the steering wheel. 
 
    “So eager to be free of us, sweetling?” Levi joked, but his humor didn’t reach his eyes. He straightened in his seat and looked to Talis. “Are we to bring Callista back?” 
 
    Talis was sitting in front of me, so I couldn’t see much of his facial expressions. A few seconds passed before she spoke in a cool tone. “When I spoke to Mr. Birk, he said nothing about bringing his daughter back home. He only mentioned taking her to visit Senator Grant. Until I get the request, I think it safer if she stays with us.” He turned his head to look in the side view mirror and my gaze locked with his intense one. “Don’t you agree, Callista?” 
 
    The Birk family estate was very secure. I didn’t think I’d be at risk if I returned home. But those gorgeous blue eyes had knocked all the sense out of my head. 
 
    Also, going home meant I’d likely never see any of these men again. That twisted my stomach in ways I didn’t expect. “Yes, of course.” 
 
    “Excellent!” All stress left Levi’s face and he was grinning again. He waggled his brows at me. “It will be Nurse Levi at your service today. Mm, I can make you the best seafood gumbo for supper—” 
 
    “Fuck, no! You’re a rotten cook. Anything you make is so spicy it burns a hole through my tongue.” Evander snorted. 
 
    Levi’s overly dramatic aghast reaction had me giggling. “It’s better than the raw meat on a bone that you prefer to eat, mate.” 
 
    “Hey,” Evander retorted. “So I like my beef with a bit of red.” 
 
    “You mean, while it’s still mooing.” Levi laughed, and I hid my own laughter behind my hand. They were like brothers, and it put me at ease. I’d never seen men joke around with one another like this. Every interaction through my family and their associates had been proper and business-like. 
 
    As the two teased each other back and forth, I caught Talis’ gaze in the side mirror again. I couldn’t read what he was thinking, but there was an intensity in his eyes that made my breath catch. 
 
    Did he regret what happened this morning? Did he want more from me? Talis wasn’t saying, and I shouldn’t even be thinking about it. My father had arranged for Carson to marry me. From the fact he told me to go visit Carson at the hospital, there was no change to those plans. My future was sealed. 
 
    Just before we arrived at the hospital, I asked to borrow Levi’s cell phone so I could text Kienna and have her pack a suitcase with clothes and other essentials for me and courier it over to the island. I wasn’t certain how long I’d be there, so I said for a week. If I’d asked my mother, she would have packed my most formal outfits, but Kienna would ensure that I was comfortable. 
 
    We parked in the hospital’s parking garage. Talis undid his seatbelt and turned in his seat so he could look at us all as he spoke. “We’re going to head in through the parking garage entrance and go in through a side door. This way we’ll avoid the media camped out in the lobby.” 
 
    I almost protested, but stopped myself. My father wanted me to be seen, but I appreciated that Talis would have us sneaking in and avoiding all that crap. I would have to thank him later. 
 
    “There’s still the chance of people recognizing you in the halls,” he said to me. “Please do not stop to make any comments to the press. We’ll keep you between us and keep you moving along. The wing the senator in currently has more security, but we could not keep the whole section on lockdown. There are other patients and their families there.” 
 
    I nodded, and Talis continued. “I’ll be in front. Van, you take rear guard. Levi, stay beside her and keep her other side to the wall. Tight formation.” 
 
    “Yes, sir.” Evander opened his car door and came swiftly around to open mine. 
 
    Talis and Levi hopped out, checked their gear, and stood waiting for me. All three of them were on alert, total bodyguard mode. 
 
    Evander offered me his hand to help me out and gave it a soft squeeze. I flashed him a quick smile as I thanked him. 
 
    “Let’s go.” Talis headed toward the entrance. No one said a thing and fell into formation. 
 
    Having the Alphas surround me sent the most a wave of warmth through me. Not the horny kind of heat, though that was always there with this trio, but a feeling of being protected. No Alpha had ever made me feel this way, and now there were three. 
 
    My heart sped up as we entered the building and my body tensed. Anxiety slithered through my veins. Time to visit Carson. 
 
    Taking a deep breath and exhaling slowly, I kept telling myself that it would probably be a short visit, and then I could go back to the island with Talis, Evander, and Levi. Back to what I already felt was my secret paradise. 
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    Callista looked like a Greek goddess in her flowing sundress and sandals. I was ready to go down on my knees and worship her in every way possible, preferably with my tongue and dick. I’d make her forget all the terror of the attack yesterday and the stresses of her life. I struggled not to make a joke to get her to smile and giggle some more. 
 
    We were on the clock, though. Time to focus on the job. 
 
    While it was less busy the way we’d entered the hospital, as we got closer to the senator’s room, there were more leeches waiting in the corridor. Once one of them recognized Callista and started to snap pictures on their cell, the rest of them followed. Some shouted questions to her. I loved that she held her head high, gave them a small smile, and said not a thing. Yes, she was truly a goddess. 
 
    We had a four member team outside of Grant’s room. They straightened and saluted Talis as we approached. Every member of The Praetorian Guard was former military. Each of us was handpicked by Talis. As a security firm, we were worth five times the typical bodyguards and for good reason. 
 
    Talis gave them permission to let two go for lunch, and then when they returned, the other two could go. The three of us would be in the room with Callista and Grant. 
 
    Callista fiddled with the material of her skirt as she waited, and I gave her a small nudge with my elbow to flash a grin at her. Even though she gave me a tiny smile back, it ate at me because she was so nervous. 
 
    Knocking on Grant’s door, Talis announced himself and the fact that Callista was here. 
 
    “Come in,” Grant called from his room. 
 
    I put on my work face and let Callista walk in ahead of us as Talis held the door open. There were three other people in the room along with the senator. All of them had laptops open on their laps and one was talking quietly on their cell in the far corner of the room. The TV hanging from the wall droned with the latest national news. 
 
    Evander closed the door once we were all in the room. He, Talis, and I stood farthest away from the bed with our hands clasped behind our backs. 
 
    Callista hesitated once in the room. I wanted to go over to her and slide my arms around her, to give her the comfort she so clearly needed. 
 
    Grant didn’t even acknowledge any of us. He finished typing on his computer and calmly shut it before looking at Callista. The side of his face was bandaged from where he got grazed by a gunshot, and I knew the left side of his torso was also bundled up. A bullet had caught him there and went right through. Other than the bandage and the IV in his arm, one might not know he was in the hospital. He wore a blue button up shirt and his hair was perfectly styled. I could even smell his foul cologne from across the room. 
 
    He swept his gaze over Callista with his nose in the air. “Good to see you’re doing well, Callista. Though you could have dressed better for the occasion. I know many members of the press are hanging around, and you need to always be at your best.” 
 
    The bastard needed a punch to the face. I felt both Talis and Van tense beside me. I even thought I heard a low growl from Van. 
 
    “I apologize, Senator Grant. It’s been a frightening time, and I was so worried about you.” Callista stepped up to the end of the bed. “How are you doing?” 
 
    She apologized to that jerk? That was bullshit. I clenched my jaw shut so I wouldn’t dare say anything. 
 
    “Clearly, I’m well. I don’t know why they’re making me stay so long here. There’s so much work I need to do.” Grant huffed, offering her no sympathy or comfort. He snapped his fingers at his two assistants on his right. “Get online right now. See if anyone has a photo of Miss Birk coming in to visit up yet and what they’re saying.” 
 
    There were muttered ‘yes, senator’s and then they were tapping wildly at their computers. 
 
    “The wifi in this building is subpar.” Grant glanced at everyone in the room and studied us for a brief moment before he suddenly smiled and held out a hand to Callista. “Come here, dear. I know this all must be too much for you. Omegas are such fragile things. Your father and I have decided to keep you tucked away safely for now until the right moment. Don’t you worry about anything. It’s all planned out.” 
 
    Callista clenched one hand behind her back but moved forward so that Grant could take her other hand. He kissed the back of it, purposely eyeing us. The fucker was doing it all for show. 
 
    But I didn’t miss the fact her stomach tightened, and while she kept a wince off her pretty face, her lips thinned and something furious flashed through her eyes. Everything in me roared to snatch her away from Grant and give him a real life threatening reason he was in the hospital. The urge to protect her was making my heart pump hard, and I fought myself to remain where I was standing. 
 
    Ah, sweet darling. She hated him as much as I did. So why was she going to marry… No. She didn’t want to, did she? God, I wanted to save her from it all. I’d whisk her away to a tiny island in the middle of the Pacific Ocean and no one would find us. 
 
    “Whatever you think is best.” Callista’s voice was a monotone. My heart was breaking all the more for her. 
 
    One thing made my brows rise: she had no physical reaction—other than her revulsion—to his touch. Callista was in heat, and any Alpha compatible with her would set her slick flowing. There wasn’t even a hint of arousal on her. And Grant didn’t seem to care how she felt about him one way or another. 
 
    I glanced at Van and noticed a vein in his forehead throbbing. Red had tinged his face and he gritted his teeth. There was murder in his eyes as he stared at Grant. 
 
    On my other side, Talis stood rigid. His expression was neutral and unreadable. Wait. There was a small tick on his upper cheek by his eye. Fuck, he was furious too. 
 
    “Of course I know what’s best,” the smarmy fuck continued. “It’s why I was elected with an unprecedented majority in the state. But I haven’t forgotten that family matters so much to my loyal constituents, that you matter, Callista dear. We will have our date again after this is all cleared up. It will be bigger and grander, in Seattle this time. Your father suggested we wait at least a month, but I think sooner than that. Much sooner.” 
 
    Van seemed to push an inch forward and stopped as if hitting an invisible barrier. Grant watched him with a bigger grin. I’d never wanted to tear anyone’s head off, but that asshole deserved it. 
 
    A knock at the door did nothing to ease the tension. The senator called whoever it was to come in. Only Talis remained on the ball and stepped over to open the door a few inches and check to see who it was. 
 
    “Food delivery?” Talis glanced over his shoulder at Grant. 
 
    Grant nodded and gestured it was okay. “Yes. I can’t eat the food they serve here. I had Sydney order some fresh, quality meals for us.” He smiled at Callista as two nurses wheeled in a cart with several paper bags on it, filling the room with a mixture of fish, cheese, and sterilizer. “Callista, be a dear and find the salmon sashimi salad for me. Mine is the one without the roasted skins.” He nodded toward the one Beta still talking quietly on his cell. “Tony’s has the skins.” 
 
    “Mine’s the roasted beetroot salad with halloumi and pomegranate glaze.” Grant’s assistant with the tightly pulled back blond hair didn’t even look up from her laptop. The third assistant didn’t say a thing as he remained absorbed with whatever he was doing. 
 
    Even with that bastard ordering her around like a servant, Callista was beautifully composed. Her mouth twitched as if she might tell Grant to stuff it, and I was silently cheering her on. 
 
    She didn’t even get a chance to move before Van snarled. “You need to have some fucking respect, Senator. Apologize to Callista before I rip out your black tongue.” 
 
    “Sergeant Cole!” Talis snapped, glaring at Van. Oh fuck. He used Van’s title. That meant he was more than furious. “Go into the hallway. Now.” 
 
    “Like I’m going to fucking stand back and allow this asshat to walk all over her!” Van hissed through clenched teeth. 
 
    I folded my arms and stood beside Van. There was no way I was going to allow Grant’s treatment of Callista to continue. “Sorry, General. I agree with Van. Grant is a bloody twat, and Callista deserves much better than that.” 
 
    Callista stared at us with a stunned look. Tears shimmered at the corners of her eyes. Was she upset with us? Were we scaring her? My hands itched to reach out for her, to assure her it would all be okay. 
 
    That’s when everything went to shit. 
 
    The two ‘nurses’ who’d pushed in the cart drew guns out of the food bags. Talis and I were the first to see this, and we threw ourselves at the women. 
 
    The assassin Talis had tackled shot, and the spray of bullets went wide, hitting the assistant in the far corner in the head and the female with the tight bun thrice in the torso. She screamed and toppled over. 
 
    A bullet smacked right in my gut, knocking the wind out of me. My bulletproof vest kept it from killing me, and I wrestled with the assassin before she smashed me on the side of the head with the butt end of her weapon and kicked me off of her. 
 
    Callista. Where was she? 
 
    Van barreled into the assassin who kicked me and slammed her against the wall. More shots rang out. My vision blurred. I needed to focus. 
 
    Screams and shouts. Two more of our guards burst into the room, and one started shooting. He was shot and fell into the other guy. 
 
    Callista. 
 
    Then I smelled her sweet jasmine scent and her hands grabbed me under one arm. “I have you,” she whispered in a shaky voice, and my head cleared. Her arms and dress were splattered with blood, and I saw red for a second, but then realized it wasn’t hers. 
 
    Another round of shots went off. I covered her body with mine. She trembled and clung to me. I could feel her heart racing. I had to get her out. I needed her to be safe. 
 
    Glancing over my shoulder, I spied Talis who had yanked Grant off the bed and pulled the mattress over him. Pools of blood surrounded him from the fallen assistants. All three of them were dead. 
 
    Van fought with one of the assassins. Neither of them had a gun, but they traded kicks and punches. The female was much smaller than him, but she was clearly a master in the martial arts. 
 
    The other assassin laid still on the floor. 
 
    Holding Callista to me, I rose to my feet with her. “We need to get out of here.” She slipped in some blood and I steadied her. “Don’t worry, sweetling. I’ve got you.” 
 
    Smith, the other guard who was still standing, grabbed Tennant by the arms and dragged him out of the room into the corridor just as a tall doctor with a shaved head stepped in. 
 
    “Move out of the way!” I shouted at him as I made for the door. 
 
    His sharp gaze turned to me, and I knew in that second he was no bloody doctor. 
 
    “Shit!” There was no time to get out of his way. All I could do was put my body in front of Callista. 
 
    His hand rose to reveal a taser. This was going to fucking hurt. 
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    “Levi!” I screamed. I refused to let him die. I dove down and hooked my arms under his. He stared up at me with utter shock, gasping for air. But there was no wet gurgling. No blood at all. Thank God he had a bulletproof vest on. “I have you.” 
 
    His eyes dilated as he focused on me. I nearly wept again. 
 
    I barely heard the next set of shots ring out as Levi twisted and shielded me with his body. The coppery tang of blood overwhelmed the smell of the food. Staring at the floor, it was everywhere. Like the floodgates of hell had opened. 
 
    Levi pulled me up, but I couldn’t stop seeing all that blood. He yelled something and then pushed me behind him. 
 
    When next I looked up, Evander threw himself between Levi and a doctor. No, not a doctor. Another assassin with a taser. 
 
    Evander seized as the surge of electricity claimed him. I screamed again as Levi yanked me forward. He punched the bald doctor right in the nose. A great fountain of blood spurted upward and rained down upon us as Levi kicked the man aside, running into the hall with me. 
 
    People shouted and shrieked, scattering in all directions. Someone pulled the fire alarm and it blared, drowning out everything but the pounding of my heart. 
 
    I clutched Levi’s hand as we fled down the hall. It was chaos with everyone trying to get out of the hospital at the same time. Bodies slammed against ours, but he didn’t lose his grip on me. 
 
    Gunshots echoed above the screaming alarm. 
 
    Was Evander still alive? Tasers didn’t kill, did they? And Talis. I hadn’t even seen what happened to him. There had been so much blood…. 
 
    Levi pulled me closer to him, wrapping one arm over my shoulders. “We’re going to the SUV. There’s weapons in it, and I can hide you safely while I go back—” 
 
    “No!” I locked my arms around him. I couldn’t let him go back there to die. “Don’t leave me.” 
 
    He growled low in his throat and continued to lead us to the door we’d entered the building. We pushed out into the garage with a bunch of other people. They went off in various directions as Levi made a beeline for the SUV. 
 
    Levi still hadn’t said he’d stay. I couldn’t stand it if he lost his life too and jerked us to a stop. “Please, Levi. Please don’t go back in there.” 
 
    He rubbed my back and drew us closer. The warmth of his body surrounded mine, made me feel safer, and his scent filled my nostrils with the sea and a masculine musk which made my heart beat faster for a whole different reason. 
 
    “Sweetling,” he murmured and touched his forehead to mine. “I don’t want to leave you, but they need me in—” 
 
    There were a series of clicks sounding extremely loud bouncing off the cement walls of the garage. Both of us whipped our heads to the side to spy a photographer taking pictures of us. My first thought was why wasn’t the guy fleeing like everyone else, but then I remembered he was with the media. Those blood-thirsty piranha ran toward danger for any opportunity to get a photo for five minutes of fame. 
 
    “Fuck off!” Levi flipped the photographer the finger and started us on our way back to the SUV. 
 
    My cheeks burned at being caught in such an intimate moment where I’d been imagining Levi pressing more than just his forehead against me. His mouth on mine, his hard chest mashing my breasts as he forces open my legs to…. 
 
    My inner thighs were suddenly slippery with slick and that wanton ache snatched a hold of me. 
 
    Oh God, not now. 
 
    Three spots away from the SUV and a bullet pinged off the wall near our heads. I peered over my shoulder to see the photographer no longer holding a camera but a gun. 
 
    Levi cursed and pulled me down with him as another pair of shots hit the spot where we’d been standing. “Keep down!” 
 
    We scurried behind the cars to the SUV. Levi grabbed the door handle, it beeped with recognition of his fingerprints, and opened. Another half dozen shots hit the vehicle. I cried out as Levi pushed me inside. 
 
    “Stay down and don’t open the doors!” He darted across the driver’s seat to the passenger side to open the glove box and take out a pistol. His body rubbed against mine and we both groaned. Someone was trying to kill us and all I could think about was Levi’s cock deep inside of me. 
 
    The door slammed and I was alone in the SUV. Shots fired from both sides. I muffled my cries with my hand. 
 
    Please let Levi be okay. Evander and Talis too. I barely knew them and yet my heart screamed we had known one another forever. 
 
    I writhed between the bucket sets, my pussy wet and wanting. Wiggling so much, I bumped against the bench seat in the back. I squeezed my thighs and tried to focus on the nightmare that was happening around me. 
 
    Another shot. Levi shouted something. There was a huge bang against the rear hatch. I peeked over the back seat to see the photographer’s face squished against the window. He spun and fired his weapon. Both men went down. 
 
    “Levi!” I crawled up onto the seat, desperate to see if he was okay. Fuck staying down. I needed to go out there and help him. 
 
    Just as I scrambled for the door, Levi stood and swiped the back of his hand over his bloody mouth. He stared down at the assassin and then snapped his eyes up to meet mine. His chest heaved with each breath and his hair hung around his face. 
 
    He was alive. 
 
    And so fucking gorgeous. 
 
    I clawed at the leather of the seat and whimpered, “Levi.” 
 
    He sped around the vehicle and opened the sliding back door. Leaping into the SUV, he gathered me in his arms and held me tight against him. “Don’t cry. I’ve got you, sweetling. Nothing will ever happen to you as long as I’m here.” 
 
    I breathed in his masculine scent deeply. I tingled everywhere, but between my legs, I was on fire. I nuzzled his neck and drew my lips across his skin, leaving little nips and kisses. “I want something to happen….” 
 
    He let out a rumbling exhale and reached behind him to shut the door, locking us inside. “What do you want to happen?” His hands slid slowly, purposefully along my back and sides. “Fuck, you’re so hot.” 
 
    With his body against mine, there was nothing else in the world. “I want you inside of me. Please, Levi,” I begged and kissed up his jaw to his lips. “You’re so brave, so sexy… so… mmmm.” 
 
    Levi chuckled breathlessly against my mouth and claimed a kiss that made my toes curl. “I do like that description of me. And you, sweetling,” he whispered as he kissed me even more deeply. “You are far more sexy and brave than anyone I’ve ever known, and the most mmm of the mmmm’s. Fuck, I can’t resist you.” 
 
    I wrapped my arms around his neck as we shared another feverish kiss. He forced open my legs with his knee as he pushed up my skirt. As he pressed the flat of his palm against my mound, I let out a small cry. 
 
    “So wet,” Levi crooned and ate up my moans with kisses as he rubbed my pussy. 
 
    My back arched, my whole body craving more. Fire raced through my veins. I grabbed his butt and pulled him against me, trapping his hand between us. His hard cock pushed at the confines of his pants, and try as I might, I could not yank them off. I whimpered, tugging harder. “Take these off. I want to touch you.” 
 
    “Hold on, sweetling. I have to undo the belt.” He gave me another hot kiss before straightening and slipped his hand into my panties. I gasped when his fingers toyed with my sensitive labia. With his free hand, he swiftly undid his belt and opened his pants. His erection sprang free and brushed against my naked thigh. 
 
    I immediately reached for him, wrapping my fingers around his throbbing shaft. So big. It made me nervous and aroused at the same time. I had to have him right here and now. 
 
    Levi’s middle finger dipped inside of me, and I let out a small cry. I’d never been so hypersensitive before. Every tiny caress and breath made me even hotter yet. 
 
    Stroking his cock a few times, I then hooked my thumbs into the elastic of my panties and rid myself of them while at the same time leaning up to steal more kisses. Our mouths mashed together, his tongue winding around mine and owning me so completely. 
 
    “Levi,” I moaned as he kissed down my neck. “Now. Please.” 
 
    He slid a second finger into me and pumped his hand, making me cry out again. Kissing over my cleavage, he nibbled on the soft flesh of my breasts as I hung on the edge so close to orgasm. “Every bit of you is so tasty.” He ran his tongue up my neck and then withdrew his fingers to give them a suck. “Oh yeah, so very tasty.” 
 
    I whimpered with the loss of feeling him inside of me. I grabbed his hips and pulled him to me, but even as the head of his erection slipped along my slit, he resisted going further. 
 
    “Tell me how badly you want me, sweetling.” He kissed me, smearing my own slick over my lips. 
 
    I wanted to scream with how desperate I was for release. More so, how desperate I was for my valiant bodyguard. “I want you. I need you.” 
 
    “How much?” Levi’s voice trembled as he lightly sawed the length of his cock between my labia. His nose nuzzled mine as he stared into my eyes. His hot gaze alone could make me come. 
 
    “So much. Like no one else. More than I need air to breathe.” And I meant every word. I felt like I would die if he didn’t make me his. 
 
    “Fuck,” he breathed and kissed me hard as he wiggled his hips, letting his huge cock ease into me. We both groaned, our hearts pounding, as he buried himself in me. 
 
    It hurt. A red slash of pain went through me. I threw back my head with a cry, but I didn’t let go. I wound my legs around him, needing him to go deeper yet. And as soon as he started thrusting in and out, the pain was smothered by a fast rising pleasure. 
 
    “Yes!” I dug my nails into his shoulders as I rocked with him. Nothing before had ever felt so good, so right. “Harder.” 
 
    “Anything you want, sweetling.” Levi didn’t hesitate. His body slapped against mine as he fucked me, never stopping with his fervent kisses. My head bonked up against the side door, and he slid his hand up, holding me head and protecting me from hitting it again. So hot and so sweet at the same time. 
 
    My climax came hard and fast. It overtook me wholly. I don’t know if I screamed with it or if it was the rush of pleasure burning through me and thudding in my ears. Levi never let up, crooning sweet words in my ear. 
 
    And just as I was coming down from that incredible high, he added a grinding motion to his thrust and had me coming again. This time, I know I screamed. 
 
    When I thought it would never end, he pulled out and I shuddered as he let loose his load on me. He cried out my name and collapsed to the side against the seat. 
 
    A sudden exhaustion pulled me, and I went limp under him. Levi kissed my lips softly. “Rest now, sweetling. I’m here. I’m not going anywhere.” 
 
    My body felt like jelly, boneless and wiggly. I melted against him as I closed my eyes and smiled at his words. I didn’t want him to leave. Not ever. 
 
    I let those thoughts take me to the land of happy dreams, where the cruel reality of the world could never touch me.
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    Over the next several hours, I faded in and out of sleep. Once I woke to Levi tenderly cleaning me off and wrapping me in a woolen blanket from the back of the SUV. Another time, Talis and Levi were talking quietly outside of the vehicle. I was pretty sure at one point, they were speaking with a police officer too. 
 
    I slept through the men returning to the SUV and driving to where the seaplane had been docked. Levi carried me into the plane, keeping me warm and snug, and held me as we flew back to the island. There was no sleeping with that noise, but thankfully it was a short jaunt, and he tucked me underneath the blue patchwork quilt where I rested more soundly with dreams of Levi’s heated kisses, Evander’s hard body pressing wantonly against me from behind, and Talis’ head nestled between my legs. All of them having their way with me at the same time…. 
 
    When I jolted awake, my thighs were wet with slick. I was disoriented for a half minute before I realized where I was and what had happened. There had been another assassination attempt on Carson, and I’d lost my virginity in the back of a car. 
 
    A weird laugh bubbled out of me at that. I hadn’t even been thinking at that moment that I was a virgin. All I had wanted was Levi and he so wonderfully gave me what I needed. It was hot and messy and crazy, and I wanted to do it with him again. 
 
    My future husband will likely reject me. My father would be furious. 
 
    I told myself that it wasn’t anyone’s damn business whether I was a virgin or not, but it would be an issue. I knew it. Especially with Carson. He was the possessive type, and he would loath the fact another Alpha had me before he did. 
 
    “Fuck, fuck, fuck.” I slapped the mattress with my hands and shook my head. There was nothing I could do about it now. I should have locked myself away in this room and stayed away from everyone. There was the Birk family honor to uphold. Blah, blah, blah. 
 
    Sitting up, I hopped out of bed and spied my big brown leather suitcase against the dresser. A note on top of it from Kathryn stated that Kienna had my things couriered out to the island, and if I needed anything else to let them know. 
 
    I smiled and silently thanked Kienna. Not only was she my cousin, but she was my best friend. I could always rely on her. She might be a little wild, but she had a heart of gold. 
 
    Glancing outside to see the night sky and then to the only clock in the room, I was surprised it was just after eleven. I slept for a long time. My stomach growled to confirm it. I hadn’t even had lunch earlier. 
 
    I quickly showered and grinned at the pleasant soreness between my legs. Having sex with Levi might bring my father’s wrath down on me later, but I wouldn’t—couldn’t—regret it. Imagining his sexy smirk had body tingling with desire, and the way he gently cleaned me afterward, never leaving me alone, had me feeling something else altogether. 
 
    Evander had been so sweet, too, tucking me into bed after our bath, and Talis took care of me… A pang of hurt lanced through me. He’d taken Carson’s side. He’d protected Carson when the shooting started. 
 
    Dammit, I knew it was Talis’ job. He was paid to do it. I couldn’t be mad at that or blame him for it. He didn’t owe me anything, but for some reason, it still made my heart ache. 
 
    Pushing that out of my head, I focused on getting dry and dressed so I could go get something to eat. I opened the suitcase, and felt my jaw drop as I stared at what Kienna packed. “What was she thinking?” 
 
    There were five mini dresses, my two most expensive pairs of high heels, and several sets of lingerie that included ones I was pretty certain I did not buy myself. I lifted up one blue teddy and my eyes went wider. That left nothing to the imagination. 
 
    I dug underneath everything and found my runners, joggers, and a tank top. Plus, she had remembered all my toiletries. Just the rest of the wardrobe…. 
 
    In one of the top pockets, I found my tablet and hugged it. I may have lost my cell phone, but as long as I had wifi, I could facetime my friends this way. 
 
    I didn’t even think about the fact I was hungry, I threw on the least racy set of bra and panties and one of the black dresses before I turned on the tablet and dialed Kienna. She immediately picked up. 
 
    Kienna’s hair was in a messy bun and she was nestled in a pile of pillows, but her smile was the most beautiful thing in that moment. “Calli! Oh my God! How are you? I’ve been going crazy with worry. It’s so good to see you.” 
 
    Part of me wanted to cry with relief. I hadn’t realized how much I needed my best friend until now. “I missed you too. You would not believe what happened. What’s with all the lingerie, by the way?” 
 
    Kienna let loose a booming laugh, falling back in her pillows. She then sat up with a conspiratorial smirk on her lips. “You’re stuck in a safe house with a bunch of hunky bodyguards. I figured you could get a little something-something before you’re claimed by Carson and cursed to have a boring sex life forever.” Oh, if she only knew! “I watched out the window as you were leaving the other day. I saw how built those security guys were, and you and that driver, I thought he was going to eat you up right then and there!” 
 
    My face went hot and I covered it with one hand. “Well—” 
 
    “Oh my God!” Kienna’s face was suddenly very close to her phone. Her eyes were wide and eager. “You gave your driver more than just a tip, didn’t you?” 
 
    I shushed her and took in a calming breath. “Okay, you can’t tell anyone.” I winced as she squealed with delight and then continued. “The second I touched Evander’s hand—that’s the driver—I went into heat.” 
 
    Kienna pushed a pillow into her face and let out a muffled shriek before tossing it back behind her. “Calli, seriously? That’s major! So he is an Alpha then. Did he claim you? Are you saved from a lifetime with Mr. Dickhead Grant? How are you doing? Is heat as wild as everything we read?” 
 
    So many questions. I sat cross-legged on my bed, needing to spill it all to her. “Evander is an Alpha, and no, he didn’t claim me. He did help me once in the bath when I was needing some… relief.” I couldn’t help my grin. “But there’s also Talis and Levi. Both Alphas too. Talis owns the security firm. He helped me in the gym this morning, and after the shooting at the hospital today, Levi and I… He helped me a lot in the SUV.” 
 
    “No way.” Kienna gaped. “Three Alphas who are compatible with you in one place. Holy shit. Girl, you are so lucky! You’re living my dream.” 
 
    I squirmed on the bed. “It’s not like it’s forever. They’re just helping me through this. None of them have claimed me by bite or by word. They’re hot and sexy and sweet, but…” I heaved a sigh. “Once Carson is out of the hospital, he wants to claim me sooner rather than later now.” 
 
    “Boo to Carson!” Kienna gave him the thumbs down. She then flipped onto her stomach. “Let’s not talk about him right now. I want to hear about your bath with Evander, and in the gym with Talis, and what exactly did you do in the SUV with Levi?” 
 
    A smirk and giggle escaped me as I lowered my voice to a whisper. “I lost my virginity in the back of a van!” 
 
    Kienna covered her face again and let out another great muffled squeal as she sat up, hopping on her knees on the bed. “You naughty girl, you!” She laughed and then sighed. “I’m so very jealous, you know?” 
 
    I hadn’t called to brag to her. Far from it. What I needed was to share what was going on with someone who wouldn’t judge me and would help me feel better. “Don’t be. It’s not like I’m going to be here long. I’ll likely never see any of them again. Then I’ll be stuck with Carson. Being in heat is… ugh, I don’t like being so out of control. When it comes on, I can’t think of anything else. And it hurts if I don’t get relief.” 
 
    “But you’re getting relief, right? Big hunky Alpha cock relief!” She waggled her brows and winked. “Maybe one of them will claim you. Then you never have to see Carson again. You can ask them if they don’t, and I don’t see why any of those Alphas wouldn’t. You’re smart, kind, and sexy as all hell.” 
 
    “Like my father would let that happen,” I huffed, pouting. “I keep trying to tell myself to enjoy the moment, but I think… I think it’s more than just wanting them to give me relief. I really like them. All of them. God, I never imagined I could see a future with three Alphas.” 
 
    “Uncle Julian can’t do a thing once you’re claimed,” Kienna stated firmly and then scrunched up her face. “Well, he could publicly shame you, disown you, and make sure no one from the family ever speaks to you again. Except me. You couldn’t get rid of me if you tried.” 
 
    “I love you, Ki. I wish I could give you a hug right now.” Everything was a mess, but at least my bestie was there for me and would always be there. 
 
    “Love you too. You’ll get through this. You’re the strongest person I know.” Kienna smiled. “Call me any time. I’m stuck here in the manor. Uncle Julian has everyone on lockdown. My dad isn’t even allowed to come home from London, and he promised me Ireland this summer. My only entertainment is hunting down Gerard and watching him walk really fast in the other direction away from me!” 
 
    I snorted a laugh. Our butler thought Kienna was too wild and wanted nothing to do with her. But my smile faded to a frown. “Why does my father have everyone locked down? I’m in a safe house and Carson is in the hospital. He shouldn’t have anything to worry about.” 
 
    She shrugged. “I don’t know what’s up his ass, but everyone does whatever Julian says.” 
 
    That hadn’t changed. Everyone was under Julian Birk’s thumb. “I wish you could come here.” 
 
    “And interrupt your orgy? You enjoy all that hard cock, girl.” 
 
    My stomach growled loud enough that my cousin heard it over the call and chuckled. I sighed. “I should get something to eat. I haven’t had anything since breakfast.” 
 
    “Go feed yourself. Being in heat takes a lot of energy. Call me tomorrow morning when you’re rested and fed, and then you can give me all the details about these Alphas. Like who’s dick is the biggest!” 
 
    I couldn’t stop myself from laughing. “You’re incorrigible. Okay, Ki. Have a good night. Tell Nicolette and Aubrielle I’m okay and that I miss them too.” 
 
    “Will do. Take care, Calli.” Kienna air kissed the camera and the call ended. 
 
    I switched off my tablet and the smile remained on my face. Talking to her was exactly what I needed. Now if I could make my brain just focus on food, then I wouldn’t start worrying about everything again. 
 
    Slipping on my runners because my feet were still a little sore, I headed out of the room. The dress and the shoes were a bad fashion statement, but I didn’t have anyone to impress here. And that was nice. 
 
    The scent of coffee filtered down the hall, and oh, that was lovely too. Nearing the entrance to the kitchen, I stopped as I heard voices. Deep, serious voices. 
 
    “I don’t think any of this is what it seems. Not after today.” That was Evander. I would recognize his rumbling tone anywhere. 
 
    “It’s too sophisticated of an operation.” Talis agreed, his voice low and even. 
 
    I leaned against the wall, continuing to listen in. 
 
    “Here’s what I think.” Levi was in there too. His stressed voice showed a little more of his British accent. “If the assassins today wanted Grant dead, he would be dead. The food could have so easily been poisoned. Or a drink. Or they could have put something in the IV. There would be much easier and subtler ways to do it. So why the guns?” 
 
    He made an excellent point. Why did the assassins attack in that way? 
 
    “The fucker would be so easy to kill.” Evander grunted. “I think it’s all a show that got out of hand. Grant arranged for a little fake assassination attempt to show the public how important he is and it went too far.” 
 
    “That would make sense, especially since we’ve not found anything on those who oppose him.” Levi paused and then added, “But again, why so big? That was much too much downtown. All he would need was one gunman with blanks. No one got hurt. We take the bad man down. Grant is saved and can brag about it.” 
 
    I wouldn’t put it past Carson to do it. And if it was true, I was going to be so pissed off. I’d been ready to stand up to him in the hospital room when he told me to get his lunch, but if all those innocent people died because of his ego, I would spit in his face and walk away. Screw what my father had planned. I refused to be claimed by a murderer. 
 
    “Now that I think about it, I don’t think Grant has the balls to do something like that.” Evander’s words were a bit muffled at the end as if he were eating something. 
 
    “True.” Levi. “But Birk has the balls. He could be fluffing up the new senator for his own purposes.” 
 
    My father? My throat suddenly went dry. Oh God, it was my father, wasn’t it? My hands shook as I clasped them under my trembling chin. Tears blurred my vision. My father set all this up, not caring about those innocent victims. Not caring if his own daughter was shot. 
 
    “I believe Birk is the answer.” Talis confirmed my fears, and I had to choke back a sob so they wouldn’t hear me. “He has more powerful enemies, and we haven’t been able to check a good portion of them. I don’t think Grant is the target. He’s just a distraction.” 
 
    Were the gunmen looking for my father then? Did they think he’d be in the limo with Carson? They often did functions together. It wouldn’t be unusual. 
 
    That’s why the manor was on lockdown! My father knew. Damn him. He’s put Kienna, my mom, and everyone else in the manor in the line of fire. I hated him more than ever. 
 
    Why wasn’t he in a safe house instead of me? Oh, that’s right. Powerful Julian Birk couldn’t be seen running away. I clenched my fists so tightly that my nails bit into my skin. 
 
    “So they do want Birk,” Evander grumbled. 
 
    “No. It’s been clear who's been the target all along now.” Talis’ voice tightened. “Callista.” 
 
    What? My heart stopped. No. It couldn’t be. 
 
    “I’ll fucking kill every single one of them,” Evander growled. 
 
    “Not if I do it first!” Levi snapped. 
 
    I could barely breathe. This couldn’t be right. I was no one important. 
 
    “During both incidents, no one took a direct shot at Callista. They chased her. They knew she’d be in the limo with Grant and that she’d be visiting him at the hospital at that particular time. Only three teams knew about both things. Us, Grant’s, and I think he isn’t involved in this. And Julian Birk’s. We don’t have a leak. Grant doesn’t care about Callista. So that leaves Birk. Either someone on his staff is feeding info to the enemy or he is. I’m leaning towards the latter.” 
 
    “What kind of fuckhead would put his own daughter at risk?” Evander snarled and something smashed. Maybe a mug. 
 
    I startled at the noise and covered my mouth with my hands as the tears ran down my face. 
 
    “Birk doesn’t want to work with us. He won’t let us check his systems and staff for any leaks. That is a man with something to hide,” Talis continued, but I couldn’t stay and listen anymore. 
 
    Taking off down the hall, I stumbled and caught myself. Then I kept going. To the front doors, outside into the night, and running into the forest. 
 
    I knew we were on an island even as I ran off into the trees, but I had to keep running. I couldn’t stop. My father was a monster.
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    When I heard that soft sob and the retreating footsteps, I knew it was Callista. She’d been listening to our conversation, and it was a shitty way to find out her father was a bastard. Her heart must be broken, and she would need a shoulder to lean on. 
 
    I launched myself out of the kitchen, glancing back at Levi and Talis who were hurrying to the back door. I had no doubt they’d heard her too. “I’ve got her!” 
 
    With the three of us chasing after her, we’d catch her before she got too far or she was hurt. But I was going to make certain it was me. 
 
    I tore down the hall, through the front foyer and out into the night. Callista had left the door open. Hearing her feet crunching the early fall leaves, I slammed the door shut behind me. 
 
    Giving my eyes a few seconds to adjust to the darkness, I kept my gaze pinned on the direction I’d heard her go. Callista had been going through a terrible time with the assassination attempts, and then being in heat on top of it, her world must have felt like chaos. I wanted to be her rock in the storm. 
 
    I walked down the steps and picked up my pace. She was a runner. I’d seen it downtown when I told her to escape. And it turned me on. So many Omegas were soft and pampered, but not Callista. Her leg muscles were as sexy as hell. More than once I imagined them wrapped around me as I fucked her. 
 
    Branches cracked ahead and there was a small cry. She was still going. 
 
    I’d lived on the island for a while now. I knew it like the back of my hand. There was nowhere she could go that I couldn’t find her. 
 
    Catching a glimpse of her through the trees, the moonlight seemingly making her glow like some fairy nymph, I grinned. She was hurting. I shouldn’t be enjoying this, but the chase was arousing. 
 
    I leapt over a rock and darted around a pair of big pines as I picked up speed. I wasn’t quiet about it either. 
 
    Spotting her again, she glanced over her shoulder. She knew someone was coming after her. She zigzagged and splashed through the shallow creek that ran down toward the ocean. I barreled through, closing the distance between us. 
 
    Callista turned again and ran to disappear between some smaller pines. Smirking, I followed. She was going to pen herself in. That way only led to a bunch of big rocks with no way to go but back the way she came. Right to me. 
 
    I slowed and adjusted my hard cock in my jeans. She was still ahead of me, her feet pounding, until I heard her skid to a stop. Her breaths came in heavy gasps. 
 
    Walking through the bushes, I was ready to nab her if she ran by me. Yet she surprised me. She had started to climb up the rocks. 
 
    I darted forward and grabbed her around the waist, pulling her off. A rush went through me at catching the sexy Omega. Callista kicked and let out a shout. “Put me down!” 
 
    “I can’t let you climb up there, angel.” I held her tight as she continued to try to get away. There was no way I was going to allow her to hurt herself. Her body was hot against mine, and soft yet firm in all the right places. “There’s only more rocks and a deadly fall into the ocean.” 
 
    Callista stopped struggling and sagged, wiping her eyes. “Let me go.” The emotion in her voice wrapped around my heart and squeezed. “Just leave me alone.” 
 
    “Not going to do it.” I eased my hold a little to turn her and press her head against my chest. I was tall enough that I could rest my chin on the top of her head, fitting her perfectly against me. “I know you heard us talking. How much did you hear?” 
 
    Her body stiffened but then went slack after a few trembling breaths. “My father is awful. I never thought he loved me, but I didn’t think he would place me in the line of fire.” She sucked back a sob. “He doesn’t care if I live or die.” 
 
    I rubbed her back wishing I could take away all her pain. My instinct to smash her father’s face in wouldn’t do anyone any favors. The warmth of her surrounded me and I pressed my cheek against her mussed hair. “Anyone who mistreats someone as precious as you is a fuckhead in my books.” 
 
    “And there’s nothing I can do about it.” Callista sniffled and wiped away more tears. “He’s my father. I have to do what he says. And he wants me to marry Carson who treats me just as badly, except he’s going to want to share a bed.” She shuddered and buried her face against my chest. 
 
    Now Grant’s was a face that needed punched in. Several times. I hated that asshole, and I didn’t give a shit if anyone knew, even if Talis fired me. Callista was way too good for Grant. What made me want to hit the fucker even more was the thought of him even touching Callista. When he kissed her hand at the hospital, I had to fight the urge to break every bone in his arm. Of course the fuck noticed my reaction and flaunted his control over her just to piss me off. 
 
    “You don’t have to do anything you don’t want to do. It’s your life, angel. Live it the way you want.” I held her as she let the tears flow. How anyone didn’t want to worship this beauty, I didn’t know. She was emotionally stripped bare before me, and she was the most gorgeous thing I’d ever seen. 
 
    There had been other women in my life. I tried with a few of them to make a serious go of it, but they said I worked too much, I was gone too much, that I was pig-headed, selfish, and stupid. And maybe I was. But holding Callista like this, I wanted to be better. 
 
    “I don’t have a choice. I’m a Birk. My life was always my family’s.” She made a little hiccup noise, even as her tears started to dry up. “I don’t even know what I’d do if I could choose.” 
 
    That feeling I knew all too well. It rang through the depths of my soul. That was how I once saw my life, and I so wanted her to realize that only she could say what path she chose. 
 
    I tipped back her head and gently brushed the strands of hair back from her face. “You find out then. You live your life and discover what you want without all that shitty pressure.” I wasn’t going to tell her it would be all sunshine and roses, but getting away from her family sounded exactly what she needed. The least I could do was give her a little ray of hope. “I came from a military family. Everyone served and I did too. Always told to do more, do better, and I was damn good at what I did. 
 
    “But I wasn’t happy. The whole system was stifling. I felt like I couldn’t breathe at times, that I didn’t truly fit in. Then I met Talis and Levi. They both excelled too, but just didn’t fit right. So when Talis started his company and asked me to be a part of it, I jumped at the chance. My family told me I was stupid to throw away my military career and haven’t talked to me since.” I held her wide-eyed gaze. “I miss them, but this is my life. Your life is yours, angel. No one else gets to say how you live it, and fuck them if they do.” 
 
    Callista continued to stare at me. Her hands rested on my chest and my heart beat a little faster. “Brave and wise. I wish I could be like you.” 
 
    I cupped her face with both my hands, needing her to feel how earnest I was. “You’re braver than you think.” 
 
    Her lips parted just slightly, so full and supple. Fuck, I wanted to kiss her. I wouldn’t make her decisions for her, but I could make her forget the rest of the world for a little while. 
 
    A small whimper escaped her as her skin flushed and she fisted my t-shirt. A breeze slipped through the trees and brought her sweet musky scent to my nose. Oh shit. My cock strained against my pants. 
 
    “Yes,” she breathed. 
 
    I blinked, dragging my eyes from her mouth. “Yes?” 
 
    “Kiss me and don’t stop.” She rose on her toes and grabbed my shoulders as her breasts pressed against me. 
 
    Was she reading my mind? Or was I that obvious in what I was thinking? Didn’t matter. Either way, I couldn’t resist this sexy minx. 
 
    My mouth crashed against her, kissing her hard. She moaned and ran a hand up through my hair. Damn, it felt good as her fingers ran over my scalp and toyed with my hair. She had me purring like a big cat. 
 
    I gripped her tight ass and kneaded it as I pushed one leg between hers. Callista responded eagerly, rubbing herself against my thigh. Her slick soaked through my jeans and made my cock ache so hard it almost hurt. 
 
    This amazing Omega, she made my world spin. Here I was trying to comfort her, and I went spilling my life story to her. She’s the one who not only called me brave but wise. No one in my life had ever called me that. Thick headed, stubborn, impulsive, idiot, lunkhead, yeah, sure. What was Callista seeing in me that no one else had before? 
 
    Lifting her off her feet, I lowered her to the ground and laid her in the fall leaves and soft pine needles. Her hair fanned out, dark and shimmering like the night sky. “God, you’re so gorgeous.” 
 
    “Mm,” Callista murmured as she kissed along my jaw to my ear and nipped at it. She giggled a little. “Big hunky Alpha.” 
 
    “Very big,” I grinned and kissed her hotly again. I ground down between her legs so she could feel my erection. “Very, very big.” 
 
    “Yes,” she hissed the s and turned it into a whimpering growl. Her hands flew down to desperately pull at my pants. “I need you, Evander. Please.” 
 
    I couldn’t deny her. I had no more control over myself. There was only right here, right now with Callista wanting me. 
 
    Straightening, I helped her yank open my jeans. The second my massive cock sprang free, her hands were upon it stroking and caressing. I grunted with pleasure and let out a small cry when suddenly her mouth encompassed the head. “Fuck!” 
 
    Callista sucked just on the bulbous head. She ran her tongue around it and flicked it. Pre-cum leaked free, and she licked it up with a greedy mewl. “So sweet.” 
 
    I wasn’t going to last if she kept doing that. Pulling my erection away from her, I nudged her onto her back again. “My turn, angel.” I lifted her hips and let her mini skirt fall up to reveal her lacy black panties. The shape of her pussy was clear under the thin fabric. “Fucking hot.” 
 
    Sliding off her panties, I threw them behind me. I kept her hips up off the ground and gripped her ass as I dove right in. She cried out as my mouth made contact and writhed as I feasted upon her. Like a predator, I’d chased her and now I ate up my prey. And oh, what a tasty reward she was. 
 
    Her slick covered my face, but I didn’t give a damn. I forever wanted her scent in my nose and her taste on my tongue. I’d never been this hungry for a female. 
 
    As her orgasm shook her, Callista screamed with my tongue thrusting inside of her. I lapped at her, not giving up a single drop of her musky nectar. Mine, all mine. 
 
    Once she stopped thrashing, I lowered her bottom and took a hold of her legs. I rested them straight up against my chest and shoulders and positioned my dick her dripping entrance. “I’m not done with you yet, angel.” 
 
    Callista raised her head and stretched to grab for me with her hands, but I kept out of her reach. Slowly I pushed into her, and oh fuck, she was so tight. I groaned as I filled her, watching her beautiful face as she gasped and flopped back, arching her back. Her inner muscles squeezed. “Relax, angel. Take all of me.” 
 
    I pushed halfway in and withdrew most of the way before pushing into her even farther. Slow to stretch her to fit my giant member. In and out, teasing us both so that we were moaning. 
 
    “Your legs,” I crooned as I kissed and nibbled at her calves. I ran my hands up and down, massaging her thighs and brushing caresses near her flushed pussy. “Goddamn long, sexy legs. Do you even realize how hot they are?” 
 
    Callista reached for me again and drew her nails on either side of my knees. “More. Harder, faster.” 
 
    “Mm, you like that, don’t you?” I chuckled lowly and spread her legs so I could sink my cock deep into her. She cried out and it only spurred me to pump into her again so my balls slapped against her. Nothing had ever felt this good. So good that I fully lost myself. 
 
    Hooking her legs over my shoulders, I fucked her just how she wanted. The force drove her deeper into her bed of leaves and pine needles. I leaned forward, and she raised her upper body up to meet me. Her arms wrapped around my neck, and we kissed in a frenzy. 
 
    I thrust hard into her, dominating her body. My balls tightening as I rocketed toward a massive climax. I had to have her. All of her. 
 
    Screaming, she shuddered under me. I’d never felt anything so intense. There was no holding on. My orgasm came out with a roar, swelling as I filled her with my seed and knotting. I couldn't stop. There was no pulling out now. 
 
    Callista was still trembling as we slowed and came to a stop. I gathered her against me and laid on my back with her on top. It would be the most comfortable for her out here with my knot inside of her. “Rest now, angel. We’ll be stuck here for a little bit, but then I’ll bring you inside.” 
 
    I hadn’t intended to lose control and knot inside of her. I wanted to hate myself for it, but I didn’t regret a thing. Everything in me screamed that she was mine. 
 
    “Mine.” It came out with a growl. 
 
    I noticed her eyelids drooping and couldn’t help my smile. So beautiful. In the past few days, this Omega had completely stolen my heart. Kissing her softly, I wrapped my arms around her body and wished on the stars above that I would never have to let go. 
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    I woke in the morning smiling and wonderfully sore between the legs. Nestling in the soft cocoon, I rubbed my cheek against the pillow that smelled like musky earth. Evander. I breathed in his scent deeply, making myself shiver as if I were purring. 
 
    Curling up, I gathered all the pillows to me as well as the blue quilt and… woolen blanket. The fresh scent of the sea covered the tang of sex within its fibers. It had to be the blanket Levi put around me in the SUV after he and I…. 
 
    Why did I have it now? Not that I was complaining. I hugged it and the Evander pillow tighter. The thought of both sexy Alphas had me smiling even wider. Now if only I had something that smelled like Talis to add to the bed. 
 
    Shit. I bolted up and hopped out of the bed. 
 
    I knew exactly what was happening. I was nesting. Gathering comfortable things, things that made me feel safe and content. An Omega only started doing this once an Alpha knotted within her. 
 
    A wave of light-headedness made me sway. I grabbed the edge of the dresser to stabilize myself. 
 
    Evander had knotted in me last night. 
 
    I ran my hands through my hair. At least I was thinking clearly. My heat hormones weren’t fogging my thoughts. But how long would this lull last? 
 
    Rushing, I took a quick shower before dressing. I needed to focus. What I’d learned last night about my father… My heart hurt and my anger flared. I’d never hated him as much as I did right now. So many innocent people had been killed and injured because of him. 
 
    I paced the room as I called Kienna on my tablet. She answered after the first ring. 
 
    “Good morning, sunshine!” She sang on the screen. 
 
    “Hi, Ki. I have so much to tell you.” Where should I begin? I didn’t want to terrify her, but she needed to know what was going on. 
 
    Kienna raised her brows and smirked. “By the intensity in your eyes and the flush in your cheeks, you’re going to tell me that you got laid last night, aren’t you? All three big dicks at once? I want to know everything!” 
 
    Heat flooded my cheeks. Of course she went right there. “Well, I did, but—” 
 
    Kienna squealed and bounced around. “All three of them?” 
 
    I sighed. “No. Evander—” 
 
    “Mmm, the hunky driver. Oh yeah. How many times did he make you come? Did he make you scream all night long?” 
 
    I wished it had lasted all night long, but once it was done, a heavy exhaustion took me. I couldn’t stop from smiling at how hot and wonderful it had been. “Not all night. Being in heat makes things really intense, and then I fall asleep right afterward. When his knot went down, he carried me inside—” 
 
    “Wait, wait, wait.” Kienna stared right into the camera. “He knotted in you? So he claimed you? Yes!” 
 
    “No…” I licked my lips nervously. “He didn’t claim me, but yes, he knotted. Evander knows, all the Alphas here know that Carson is going to claim me. They wouldn’t do anything knowing that.” 
 
    “Bah. Fuck, Carson.” Kienna huffed. “I know your dad wants you two together, but what about your happiness? What about what you want?” 
 
    “My father…” I clenched my jaw. As much as I wanted to talk about everything else with my best friend, there was something much more important to tell her. “Ki, my father is responsible for Carson’s attempted assassin. Or rather, it’s all fake. He was trying to boost Carson’s popularity, and now they’re after me. Or they could have been after me the whole time. And my father is likely behind that too. I think. Not that he cares if I live or die.” 
 
    Kienna paled and blinked several times. “Your father? How do you know? So many people were shot. People died! There are victims at the hospital still in critical condition. And you… Uncle Julian is a cold hardass, but would he… really?” 
 
    “After we chatted last night, I went looking for something to eat, and I overheard Talis, Levi, and Evander talking in the kitchen. They said it was too sophisticated for Carson to pull off. He wouldn’t seriously put himself in the line of fire. Also, each time, people came after me. No one shot at me, but they chased me. The whole thing with Carson is just a cover. It’s likely my father setup the original operation for publicity’s sake, but then it went wrong. That’s why the manor is on lockdown. And he knows they want me. That’s why I’m here at the safe house.” The words came out faster and harder with my fury. “Or he could be setting it up so they do kidnap me, so he can play it out like my family and Carson are the victims. I bet he even did an analysis of what would bring him the most good will: my rescue or my death. Because all that matters in the end is the Birk family pride.” 
 
    “Holy fuck.” Kienna breathed out slowly. Her eyes darted back and forth as if checking to see if anyone could be listening. 
 
    “Listen to me,” I said with more desperation. “You need to get out of the house. Get everyone out of there. If things did go bad, then the people will likely come looking at the manor for me, or for my father. It could get real ugly, and I don’t want you to get hurt. I don’t want anyone hurt.” 
 
    “Okay.” Kienna nodded and stood up from her bed to hurry to her window. The morning light shone bright across the camera, blurring her image. “Okay, right. I’m working on an escape plan right now. I’ll pass on the message to the maids, Gerard, and Aunt Georgina… Well, maybe not her. She’ll go right to your dad.” 
 
    As much as I wanted my mom to be safe, Kienna was right. My mother never did anything without my father’s permission. I bet he picked out every outfit she’d ever worn and had her practice the things she was allowed to say. That would be my life with Carson, and it made me sick to think of it. A small shudder ran through me. 
 
    Kienna turned from the window and looked solemnly into the camera. “This is fucked. I would die if anything happened to you, Calli. Promise me you’ll not leave your Alphas’ sides. I know you said none of them claimed you yet, but I bet they have in their hearts. That means they will never risk your life. They’ll protect you, I know it. Just stay safe.” 
 
    I wanted to hug her. “I’m fine. We’re on an island with armed guards and a massive security system.” When an Alpha claimed an Omega, he could never hurt her. Not physically, anyway. He’d be driven to protect her. Kienna wasn’t claimed, though, and my father had no care for her well-being. “It’s you I’m worried about.” 
 
    “Good. Still, be careful. And don’t worry about me.” She flashed me a wicked grin. “I’m the sneakiest of the sneaky. Everyone at St. Anne’s knew it, you especially.” 
 
    I laughed, but it warbled with threatening tears. Kienna was like a ninja. Not once did any of the staff catch her, and she snuck out a lot over our school years. 
 
    “I’ll message you once I’m ready to go and then when I get to where I’m going. Go enjoy some big cock.” Kienna kissed the air. “Love you lots, Calli.” 
 
    “Love you too, Ki. Take care of yourself.” 
 
    Ending the call, I let out a long exhale. I felt better having told Kienna about everything and knowing she would do what she had to do to get away. Hopefully the staff would listen to her. She had the reputation of being a troublemaker, but surely they would know something unusual was going on. 
 
    I debated sending a message to Enid, the head cook at Birk manor, whom I adored. She’d listen to me, but I didn’t want to make her panic. Her poor old heart might not be able to take it. 
 
    A knock at my door jerked me out of my thoughts. “Yes?” 
 
    Kathryn came in carrying a tray full of breakfast food. A pile of hashbrowns and sausage, wiggling sunny-side-up eggs, french toast, a buttery croissant, a bowl of freshly cut fruit topped with yogurt, juice, and a steamy mug of coffee. “Good morning, Callista. How are you feeling today?” 
 
    My stomach immediately growled, and I smiled graciously. “I’m doing good. You didn’t have to bring me breakfast. I would have gone to the kitchen myself, but thank you.” It was so much, and I would never be able to eat all of it. Yet this morning, I almost felt I could. “It all looks wonderful.” 
 
    She set the tray down on the desk and gave me a patient smile. “I know, but from what I heard, you didn’t eat much yesterday. It’s important for an Omega to stay well fed while in heat.” 
 
    My cheeks heated. How did she know? More so, how much did she know? My feet itched to run. 
 
    Kathryn laid a hand softly on my upper arm. “Don’t worry, dear. Only a few of us know, and you can trust us to keep to ourselves. Since I’m a doctor, Talis let me know so I can keep an eye on you. My first order is that you eat.” 
 
    Talis told her. He said he’d help take care of me, but he’d handed me off to Kathryn. I bit my tongue so I wouldn’t let any of my anger or hurt show, and I sat down beside the desk to take a big gulp of juice. Hopefully my voice would sound casual. “Is Talis here?” 
 
    She shook her head. “He’s working today, watching over the senator. Did you… need him for anything?” 
 
    Was she insinuating I needed his ‘services’ as an Alpha? My stomach tightened with want, but I smacked the desire down. What he did for me was just his duty. Nothing more. I drank more juice to drown the lie and ripped off a piece of the croissant. “No, I’m fine. I don’t need him at all.” I swallowed the lovely pastry bite and straightened in the seat with a smile. “I’m doing much better today.” 
 
    “That’s good to hear. I’d like to check your feet once you’re done eating, but you’re free to wander as you please on the island. Let me grab your laundry right now,” Kathryn said as she went into the bathroom and fetched the towels I’d used. She tossed them into a basket she’d left outside my door and went to the bed, picking up a pillow. 
 
    I quickly swallowed the fruit in my mouth and jumped up from the chair. “Don’t!” That sounded desperate. I cleared my throat and tried to let her hear my pounding heart. “The bed is fine. You don’t need to change it.” 
 
    Kathryn eyed me and then slowly nodded. “Alright. The least I can do is take this…” She plucked the woolen blanket up. 
 
    I lurched toward the bed again. “No! I mean, it’s okay.” What was wrong with me? “You can… just leave it. I don’t want to make more work for you.” 
 
    She raised her brows and put the blanket down. “Ah, nesting already, are you?” When I hid my blush behind my hand, she nodded. “That blanket… That was from the SUV. Levi carried you inside with it.” 
 
    “Yes…” I was sounding pathetic. I couldn’t control my heat, but surely I could control my nesting instincts. I needed to get my act together. Motioning to the blanket, I then wrapped my arms around myself. “Take it.” It almost hurt to say that. “I don’t need extra blankets in here. And I can’t be nesting. This isn't my room. I’m a guest on the island. From what I understand, when an Omega nests, she makes a space for her to stay in while she’s pregnant, and I don’t live here. Once it’s safe, I’ll return home and Senator Grant will claim me.” I almost choked on the words. 
 
    Kathryn left the blanket on the bed as she walked around it. “Sit and relax, dear. You may do whatever you want in this room. While you’re here, it is your room.” She dipped back into the hall and picked up her medical kit. How much stuff did she carry to my room? “Let me have a look at your feet.” 
 
    “Okay. Thank you.” I sat back down and removed my sandals. My heart slowed, growing calm as I glanced at the bed a few times. 
 
    I nibbled on my breakfast as Kathryn stripped off the bandages and cleaned my feet. “They’re looking good. You’re a fast healer.” She smiled and started to apply some ointment and new bandages. “You shouldn’t ignore your natural instincts, especially when in heat. It will only hurt you in the long run. I’ve known a few young women who claimed to be Betas to get into the military only to go into heat after a year or two. They tried to fight it, but they couldn’t, even with all their training.” 
 
    Chewing on more fruit, I studied her as she worked on my feet. Could Kathryn be one of those females who pretended to be a Beta to get into the military? There were laws that Omegas couldn’t pursue some careers for obvious reasons, and it wasn’t unheard of for women to pretend to be Betas. 
 
    Kathryn glanced at me and chuckled as if reading my thoughts. “No, not me. I served twenty-five years until I retired with my husband. Ronald helped Talis set up his company, and we lived here on the island in our little cabin until he passed away a few years ago.” 
 
    “I’m so sorry,” I said softly, my heart going out to her. 
 
    She smiled again as she cleaned up her supplies. “Thank you. We had a good life. I stayed here to take care of Talis and his guards. They’re like my children, the whole rowdy lot of them.” She stood and threw the old bandages into the trash can. “I think your feet will be fine. Keep them bandaged for another day, just to make certain.” 
 
    Everyone on this island was lucky to have Kathryn. She’d be such a fantastic mom. She was tender and sweet, but I had no doubt she didn’t put up with anyone’s shit. 
 
    “Thank you. Again.” I flexed and wiggled my toes. My feet were a hundred times better than yesterday. “I had worried I’d done them more harm last night when I was running in the woods…” Oh wait. She wouldn’t like me doing that. “But Evander found me and stopped me from getting hurt. He made sure I was well taken care of.” Dammit. Now the words were falling out before I could stop them. “I mean, I almost crawled over some rocks that would fall off into the water, and he… uh…” 
 
    Kathryn stared at me for a moment. “Evander and Levi then. Interesting. They’re good men.” 
 
    More than good. Far more than that. But they weren’t my Alphas, as much as my heart was telling me that they were. 
 
    She went to the door and paused, turning to look at me. “I’ve noticed the way they have been treating you, and you’ve affected them unlike any other female. There’s a bond there already. Have you been clear with them that you are going to be claimed by the senator?” 
 
    I swallowed hard. I affected them like no one else before? “They all know.” 
 
    Kathryn picked up the basket with the towels and put her med kit on top. “And do you still want to be claimed by Senator Grant?” 
 
    No. Not at all. “It’s what my family wants. It’s been settled for a while.” 
 
    She nodded once. “Alright. Everyone here will respect what you want to do.” Kathryn started to go down the hall and stopped to add, “Be sure to eat as much as you can. I can pick up the tray later. Levi is here today. I believe he’s out on the beach training.” 
 
    With that, she left. I muttered another thank you as my insides were churning. Kathryn noticed a bond already between Levi, Evander, and I. A bond that was wrapping tight around me, but one I could not let tie me to these Alphas. 
 
    I made myself eat, and while I was lost to the mess of my thoughts, I’d cleared the tray. I needed to keep myself busy and returned the tray to the kitchen which was currently empty. Nabbing a bottle of water from the fridge, I decided to explore the island and let the unseasonably warm day take my mind off everything. 
 
    After wandering for about ten minutes, my feet led me east out of the woods to a small pebbled beach. 
 
    Apparently exploring the island meant going to see what Levi was doing. 
 
    It hadn’t been my intention. At least not consciously. My stupid lusty subconscious. 
 
    As I stood there staring at the calm waters, bubbles burbled up and a blond head broke the surface. Water cascaded over Levi as he rose out of the depths and walked toward shore. His muscled chest was bare and hairless. A patterned tribal tattoo extended up his left pec to his shoulder and down his bicep. His blue swim jammers were skin tight and left nothing to the imagination. Absolutely nothing. 
 
    Holy hell was he gorgeous. 
 
    Remembering him in the SUV with me. His hard body over mine, pounding into me… I almost forgot to breathe. 
 
    When he saw me standing there, Levi smiled, and I had to grab the skinny tree beside me to help me stay standing. I managed to raise my hand and give him a little wave. “Hi.” 
 
    “Hello sweetling. Come for another swimming lesson?” Levi winked and crooked his finger at me. 
 
    I had a feeling if I protested that I didn’t have a swimsuit, it wouldn’t matter to him. And I suddenly realized that I didn’t care either. 
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    My request to talk about the recent events and the individuals involved had been ignored all day. I wasn’t a person to repeat myself. I asked once when I’d arrived in the morning at Grant’s grand house on the south coast of Washington state and relieved the guards from the night shift. The senator had heard me, and he’d been purposely ignoring my presence all day. 
 
    The bastard should still be in the hospital, but after the incident the previous day, he bullied his way out and hired a nurse to care for him in his home. A busty young blonde who batted her eyelashes at him and flashed her cleavage every chance she got. Grant didn’t ignore her. 
 
    This was not an Alpha who cared for the Omega he was going to claim. He didn’t ask how Callista was and how he might contact her. In fact, I hadn’t heard Callista’s name once from his lips all day. 
 
    My anger simmered, growing hotter as the eight hour shift rolled on. I kept the lid on it, but I was tempted to put a target on his forehead so the assassins wouldn’t miss next time. 
 
    I’d taken Van with me and put him on duty outside the house. He was fucking furious to have to work security for Grant again, but Van needed to remember this was our job. He had to put all personal feelings aside and maintain The Praetorian Guard’s integrity. I needed him to prove to me that he could still do it, but I was wise enough to not give him a post in the same room as Grant. 
 
    The senator had a whole new team of assistants who zipped around his house doing various things. All of them had been thoroughly searched before coming inside. At least there would be no shooters sneaking in dressed as nurses today. 
 
    Not that I expected any more hits on Grant. I was certain that Callista was the intended target, and as long as we kept the two separated, there shouldn’t be any further assassination attempts on the senator. 
 
    Callista, on the other hand… I didn’t know yet how far the assailants would go. Were they done proving their point to Julian Birk? Or were they still under Birk’s control and he wouldn’t stop until there was a kidnapping? 
 
    I would find the truth. Until then, Callista was safe on Haverhill. No one knew we were located on the island. Neither Grant nor Birk knew the exact location. 
 
    The thought of Callista warmed me from within. And I had been having a lot of thoughts about her lately. Her sweet laughter, her amazing bravery, and the delicious taste of her drenched pussy. 
 
    I pushed those sorts of thoughts away for the hundredth time. She was going to be claimed by Grant. As much as I disliked the man, it was her decision. She’d made it clear that was what her future would be. 
 
    And fuck, I admired her devotion to her promises too. Callista was perfect, and maybe in time, Grant would fully appreciate what he had. 
 
    I glanced at the clock. It was nearly four. The next shift would arrive soon. I gritted my teeth. I didn’t want to have to ask a second time. The senator knew we needed to talk. 
 
    The vapid nurse giggled at something Grant said and pressed her breasts against his shoulder. He whispered something else to her and she straightened with a dimpled smile. “Of course, senator. I’ll see your coffee is made exactly the way you like it.” 
 
    Always sending females to fetch things for him. It wasn’t a nurse’s job to make coffee. Just like it hadn’t been Callista’s job to feed him and his staff. 
 
    Grant waved her off, and she practically skipped out of his large office. His smile dropped the second she was gone from the room. “Close the door and sit down, Mr. Wyndham.” He closed his laptop and the open file on his desk. “I’m assuming this won’t take too much time.” 
 
    It should have taken half the morning, but the senator was more concerned about what his staff was posting for him on social media. “It depends on several factors, senator.” I took a seat in front of his desk. “How have you been feeling? Are you getting everything you need here? Do you perhaps need more medical staff? I’ve only seen one nurse.” 
 
    “I’m fine, I’m fine.” Grant waved dismissively. “I don’t need anyone fussing over me.” 
 
    “I’m just concerned for your well being.” 
 
    “And I thank you for that. You have done your job well. Some of your other employees could use a lesson in respect, though.” Grant smirked, and I clenched my jaw. “I have been considering hiring you as my own personal bodyguard. It would be a high profile position and pay extremely well. It’s an honor many others are scrambling to attain.” 
 
    An honor? The fucker was full of himself. I had no intention of ever taking a contract with him ever again. Unfortunately, the current one must be fulfilled. “That is a chat for a later date. Right now, you still have us through to the 17th of September.” He’d originally hired us as security for his public appearances in Oregon while waiting on his state’s government to get their security team together for him. Apparently he didn’t like the first team assigned to him and fired them. “Back to the situation at hand. The police have not discovered any new information regarding the downtown incident nor at the hospital. The hospital itself has hired a private firm to investigate how the assassins got in as well. Have you received any threats or information regarding the incidents?” 
 
    “I receive threats all the time. It’s the nature of my position.” Grant’s bored expression pissed me off even further. “At least the hospital is doing something. The police are useless. Private is the best way to go.” 
 
    “I would like to have someone get together with the person who handles any incoming messages you receive and take a look at the threats themselves. I’m sure the vast majority are just people ranting, but there could be something your staff missed.” 
 
    “Yes, whatever you need.” Grant glanced at his watch. Impatient asshole. We saved his life on two occasions now, and he could barely spare a minute out of his day for this. 
 
    I swallowed my urge to snap at him. I was the face of The Praetorian Guard. Integrity and honor. No matter how much I disliked him, I would not fuck this up. “Good, thank you. We have been doing our own analysis of the incidents. The gunmen are all likely former military and highly trained. I’m using my connections to see if there are any mercenaries out there who would fit the bill. Though, we do believe this goes deeper than we originally thought. Have you given any more thought to individuals close to you who might hold a grudge or are jealous of your new position? Since both incidents required secure information of where you would be at a certain time, it has to be someone who has access to it.” 
 
    “It could be anyone. Honestly, you can’t trust anyone these days unless you pay them enough.” Grant chuckled, not taking this at all seriously. “You’ve vetted my staff already. I’m sure you’ve done the same with my opponents and all the loud mouthed liberals who preach against me.” 
 
    I held his gaze as I posed the next question. “What about Julian Birk?” 
 
    There was a brief flicker of surprise, suspicion, and then back to his bored look. “Julian is a good friend. He helped me get to where I am today. He’d have no reason to want me dead.” 
 
    “Not even to use your death as a way to get re-elected himself?” I poked at the shaky facade of trust Grant had in regards to Birk. 
 
    This time, he took almost ten seconds to reply. Several things flashed by in his eyes. He smiled, not really pulling off his usual smugness. “No, not at all. Julian is comfortable in his position now and isn’t looking to get back into office again.” He gave a tight laugh. “I know how the game of politics is played. I’ve been involved in it most of my life. I’m under no illusions that Julian helped me out of the goodness of his heart. My policies match what he wants to see happen, and that’s why he helped me get elected. I use him to help further my career. We’re both aware of it, and there’s no ill feelings. We even decided that my claiming his daughter would be the next building block in our empire. Julian isn’t fond of his sons, but if I’m part of the family, no one would protest when he leaves his fortune to me via Callista so I can continue leading our country forward to be the best it can be.” 
 
    I saw myself punching him right in his pompous face. Again and again. Blood splashing over his expensive rug and bones snapping beneath my knuckles. 
 
    Gripping the arms of the chair so I wouldn’t actually beat him into a bloody pulp, I swallowed the snarls and curses which had built up in my throat. I had never hated anyone so much as Grant. Using Callista a building block? Was that all she was to them? Mother-fuckers. 
 
    “That makes things clearer then.” So disgustingly clear. “If we may look at it another way, you and Mr. Birk are public allies. Callista has a connection to both of you. Downtown and at the hospital, not only was her life in danger, but we thwarted two kidnappings. If someone were to abduct Callista, would they be able to get you or the Birks to pay them a lot of money? Or to change policies?” 
 
    Grant folded his arms and that superior look returned with full force. “Neither Julian nor I would ever give in to any demands from terrorists. We’re made from stronger stuff than they are. Besides,” he grinned. “Callista is not that valuable a pawn. She’s twenty and hasn’t even gone into her first heat yet. As with any Omega, she has one use, and if something were to happen to her, she can easily be replaced. Any which way, she is protected at your safe house. Right, Mr. Wyndham?” 
 
    I sprang to my feet as fury flooded my veins. I was going to kill Grant. The bastard didn’t deserve to breathe another breath. 
 
    Just as I clenched my fists, the door swung open and the nurse returned with not only a mug of coffee but three of Grant’s assistants. They chattered loudly, all demanding the senator’s attention for one thing or another. Each of them stating their issue was more important. 
 
    My heart thumped hard. I directed all my will to not move an inch. 
 
    The blonde wiggled her way behind the desk and presented the coffee to Grant with an alluring smile. One of the other women with thick-rimmed glasses babbled about the ratings on social media while another with bobbed hair stated that Grant had two conflicting meetings that evening. Grant had eyes and ears only for the nurse. 
 
    Red seeped from my vision. I eased the tension out of my body enough to start walking toward the door. I didn’t know if I trusted myself to speak, but I managed to get the words out. “Thank you, senator. I won’t take up any more of your valuable time.” 
 
    I was out before he had any chance to respond. If I heard one more word out of his mouth, I would have turned back around and decked him. Shutting the door behind me, I exhaled and leaned my head back. 
 
    Fuck. I almost beat the shit out of Grant. I never let my anger control me, but what he said about Callista…. 
 
    I couldn’t stand it anymore. Let the prick look down his nose at everyone else, but not her. I didn’t know if I would be able to stop myself next time. The future of my company rested on this contract, and I was willing to give it all up to defend Callista’s honor. 
 
    Letting out several more long breaths to calm myself, I headed to the front door when something else hit me. Grant didn’t know Callista was in heat. How could an Alpha about to claim an Omega not know she was in heat? It definitely wasn’t him who triggered it then and, from the scene at the hospital, they were not a natural match. 
 
    Something in me purred with pleasure at the fact he could do nothing for Callista, but she most certainly responded to me. And hell, I wanted to eat that sweet pussy again and again as she screamed my name. 
 
    I adjusted my hardening cock in my pants. All my life, I’d had complete control over my body and soul, but for her, I would lose myself. As the thought ran through my head, I was shocked by the truth of it. For her, I would give everything. 
 
    But in the end, she wasn’t for me, was she? Callista made her choice, and I had to respect it. Even though I hated the thought she would even spend another second in the presence of that deplorable fuck.


  

 
   
    Chapter Nineteen 
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    My subconscious hadn’t been wrong. I had one of the best days of my life. Levi actually did give me swimming lessons. I hadn’t noticed, but there was a small open sided boathouse to the side of the beach. It had an open air shower to wash off the salt water, a pile of towels, and a handy bathroom. Plus, there were wetsuits, fins, goggles, and snorkels. 
 
    Levi taught me to snorkel, and later in the day, he ran back to the house to fetch us a picnic lunch. We talked and laughed and ate a lot, and while hell, yes, I was aroused by him, my heat didn’t ruin the fun. 
 
    I’d never spent the day with a guy like this, and none had ever made me feel so happy and at ease. With Carson, I was always on the razor’s edge. I couldn’t relax. Even the few times I’d snuck out with Kienna during our school years and we hung out with teenage boys, it never felt right. 
 
    I was practically skipping as we made our way back to the house near dinnertime. Levi was an Alpha like none other. Not only was he incredibly gorgeous, he was thoughtful, smart, and funny. His humor was a little dirty at times, but even though I blushed, I was giggling at the same time. 
 
    When I looked at him, my heart beat faster and everything in me pulled toward him. What would it be like to spend my life with him? I bet he would be one of those crazy fun fathers. 
 
    God. Was I just imagining him as the father of my children? Why was I even thinking about having babies? 
 
    “Callista?” Levi’s voice yanked me out of my thoughts. I blinked and looked at him. “So what did you want to do for supper tonight? Tomorrow I can fish for our meal, but…” He paused and smirked. “What’s that look in your eyes?” 
 
    No way did he need to know I was thinking about him fathering my children. I gave a little laugh. “Just how none of my friends will believe me when I tell them that I learned to snorkel. Omegas aren’t encouraged to do anything athletic, and I tended to be a good girl.” 
 
    “Tended to be, hm?” Levi chuckled, and oh, the look in his eyes was pure sin. “I think you’re quite the naughty girl.” 
 
    My face flushed as we approached the back kitchen door of the house. The light above the entrance already had a swarm of insects dancing around it, and I felt a similar fluttering in my stomach. I didn’t want this day to end. 
 
    Levi opened the door for me like a gentleman, but as I passed by, he leaned in and brushed his lips against my neck. “How about we skip supper, sweetling, and I’ll show you how naughty I can be….” 
 
    That one little touch, light and sensual, was all it took to make me suddenly wet between the legs and to lure a huge wave of sizzling heat to wash over me. Any thought of a meal and maybe a movie afterward were wiped away. 
 
    I needed him. And it was taking me over crazy fast. 
 
    So focused on Levi, I didn’t know anyone else was in the kitchen until I was suddenly swept up off my feet and pulled into a big hug. Evander’s earthy scent filled my nose, and I moaned against his shoulder. 
 
    “Good evening, angel. You’re just in time. I kicked everyone out of the kitchen tonight and made a meal especially for you.” He gave me a panty-melting smile and then nodded at Levi. “I guess you can eat too, fish breath.” His muscled arms eased their embrace, and I pressed myself more to him. His muscles jolted with a sudden intake of breath. “Mmm, it seems someone is happy to see me.” 
 
    “Of course I’m happy to see you, mate.” Levi set down the picnic basket and blanket before slapping Evander on the shoulder and gathering me to him. I let my arms slither around his middle and nuzzled his neck, breathing in the fresh scent of the sea and the heady musk of Alpha. “How about you keep supper warm for us while I take care of this beauty.” 
 
    Suddenly I was back against Evander’s rock hard body. “Hey man,” he said and poked Levi. “Kathryn said you had Callista’s attention all day long. It’s my turn now.” 
 
    I let one hand drift down between Evander’s legs to find him stiff and throbbing already. Groaning, I teased him through his pants with my fingers. Such a big cock, and oh, how wonderful it felt stretching me to my limits last night. Another gush of slick wet my thighs. Every time felt more desperate than the last. 
 
    “And I’m ending off my day with her by having her screaming with pleasure.” Levi attempted to tug me back to him, but Evander kept a firm hold on me. 
 
    The territorial tension between them, the rise of their Alpha scents, my eyes fluttered with how deeply it made me ache. I didn’t want them to fight, especially not over me. What was more, I didn’t want to have to choose between them. 
 
    A smirk curled up my lips as I realized exactly what I wanted. 
 
    I put a hand against each of their chests. They were breathing heavily, hearts thumping, and glaring at one another. “No fighting. I want both of you.” A rush of giddiness at saying such a thing pushed me to be even more forward. “Right here, right now.” 
 
    Surprise evaporated any anger on their handsome faces. Levi laughed and dipped his head to kiss me. “Ah sweetling, I knew you had a naughty streak in you.” 
 
    Evander didn’t laugh, but a growling rumble rose from his chest. “I get to eat that sweet pussy first.” 
 
    Once Levi’s lips left mine, Evander’s mouth replaced his. There were four big hands on me, kneading my breasts, caressing me, heating me up even further. I whined into the kiss. I didn’t want to wait any longer. I grabbed at each of their pants and popped open the top buttons. 
 
    “So eager,” Levi murmured as he kissed along my neck and tugged up my sundress. He brushed his fingers over my pussy. My panties were soaked and molded to me, and every touch felt like it was skin on skin. “We need you naked, sweetling.” 
 
    “I couldn’t agree more.” Evander gave me one more hard kiss before Levi undid the laces on the back of my dress and Evander pulled it up over my head. He dropped it to the floor and grunted his pleasure when my hand wrapped around his huge erection. “Fuck.” 
 
    The chilliness from the outside wafted in, but my skin still felt so hot. My tongue tangled with Levi’s as we kissed, and I ate up his groans as I lightly stroked his cock. 
 
    I’d never imagined doing something like this, and my fantasies about sex before had been pretty tame. Now I couldn’t see not having both of these hunky Alphas. This not only excited me beyond what I could ever hope to feel, it also felt so incredibly right. 
 
    Evander swept the dishes he’d laid out on the marble island counter aside and scooped me off my feet. He laid me on the cool stone and ran his hands along my legs before swiftly taking off my sandals. “These sexy legs drive me wild, especially when you wear those short little dresses.” 
 
    “You’re a total leg man, Van. Me…” Levi drew his hands over my shoulders to my chest and popped open my bra. His mouth was quick to cover one of my hard nipples and suck as he toyed with the other one. “Perfect tits, sweetling. Perfect complete package.” 
 
    “Couldn’t agree more.” Evander tossed away my sandals and went right for my panties. Those were yanked off even faster, and I was laid out naked, legs spread, on the kitchen counter. 
 
    I’ve never felt more exposed. Bright lights, an Alpha on either side of me. Both of them with their eyes glued to my nude body. The hunger in their gazes fed my own lust and made me feel more wanted than I’d ever had before in my life. 
 
    For my family, I’d always been a secondary consideration. I was required to fulfill my role as dutiful daughter for the public, but behind closed doors, no one paid me attention. Of course Kienna and I were always close, and then our friends at school, but this was different. I’d known Evander and Levi for less than a week, and they already treated me as if I were the number one priority in their lives. And not because it was their job. Not like Talis…. 
 
    No. I didn’t need to think of him. I’d been so sure that we connected that one morning, but now I know I’d been imagining it. 
 
    So why did it still hurt so much? 
 
    Evander’s hot mouth was suddenly on me. I gasped and arched my back as he licked up and down my pussy. He kept my legs spread wide and held me in place. Pure bliss. 
 
    “Oh God!” I cried as he thrust a finger into me and continued to lick me in every which way. The world spun, and I was fast rushing toward orgasm. 
 
    Levi’s arms wound around me from behind and fondled my breasts. He nipped at my earlobe. “You’re gorgeous, naughty girl. So very naughty with your pretty pussy spread for Van. So sweet and wet. I love watching you squirm as he eats you out.” His mouth found mine and muffled my moans with his kisses. “Come for us, sweetling. Let us hear you.” 
 
    Those dirty words rippled through me, making me hornier yet. Fuck yes, I was a naughty girl just for them. 
 
    Evander pumped a second digit into me and my hips bucked against his face. He held me down with his free arm and sucked on my clit. He finger fucked me hard. I cried out, gripping a handful of his thick dark hair in one hand, and holding onto Levi’s forearm with my other. 
 
    “Let go. We’ve got you.” Out of all the things Levi could say, it was those words that made me lose it. 
 
    I screamed with my climax, slick squirting out to cover Evander. Shuddering with immense pleasure, my body wanted to flail in every which way, but they held me. They made certain I didn’t fling myself off the counter. Their hot bodies kept me between them, and I wished they would never release me. 
 
    “Beautiful,” Levi whispered heavily. “Absolutely beautiful. My fucking God, I need you.” 
 
    Still quivering from the powerful orgasm, Levi lifted me off the counter. I could barely stand with my wobbling legs. He kissed me before bending me over and placed my hands on one of the stools. “Hold tight onto that, sweetling. It’s my turn to plunge into that tight little twat of yours and make you scream.” 
 
    I whimpered from his words. “Oh yes.” Slick trickled down my legs onto the floor as Levi ran the head of his cock along my slit. I didn’t want to be teased. I needed him now. “Fuck me.” 
 
    “Mm-mmm, that naughty mouth is all mine.” Evander stepped around in front of me. Large and looming, with his big erection dripping with precum. I lapped up the sweet and salty drops, and he groaned. “Fucking hell, angel. You drive me wild.” 
 
    Suckling on his swollen cock’s head, I then licked up and down the shaft. I didn’t know how much of him I could fit into my mouth. He was as long as Levi, but Evander had a larger girth. His legs were tense as if he were holding back thrusting himself forward. 
 
    Levi didn’t hold back. He drove himself into me with a delicious slap of flesh. We both cried out with it. 
 
    “Bloody hell,” Levi moaned, holding my hips firmly in place as he started to fuck me with swift short thrusts. His fingers dug in, likely to leave bruises, but I didn’t care. I needed more. 
 
    I engulfed the top of Evander’s erection and sucked, sweeping my tongue all around. Two Alphas in me at the same time. Holy shit. I trembled with delight. 
 
    It was so hard to concentrate on pleasuring Evander as another orgasm started to build within me and Levi pounding into me from behind. I bobbed my head, slowly taking more and more of Evander’s cock into my mouth. He ran his fingers through my still damp hair, but never took such a grip that I couldn’t move as I needed to. 
 
    “That’s right, angel,” Evander crooned. “Lick it, suck it. Take my big dick into your hot mouth.” 
 
    My breaths came heavy and fast as Levi fucked me harder yet. Evander’s erection hit the back of my throat and my jaw clenched a bit to control my gag reflex. Even as I started to worry I might hurt him, he caressed the top of my head. 
 
    “Oh fuck. A little teeth is just right.” Evander’s head lulled to one side as he reached forward to cup one of my breasts and massage it. 
 
    “I’ve never been more turned on in my life.” Levi panted as he rammed into me. Harder and faster, his grunts coming more frequent. 
 
    My cries vibrated into Evander’s erection. I was close, my body fiery. I gripped the steel sides of the stool so hard it was biting into the pads of my fingers. 
 
    “What the fuck is going on in here?” 
 
    The world seemed to freeze. My heart lodged itself in my throat. Levi and Evander both went rigid. 
 
    I turned my head to the kitchen door to see Talis with wild eyes and face red with anger. 
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    Talis was beyond furious. It terrified me, that look in his eyes. Even more so that there was something more in those blue orbs. Something that was electric and sizzling. 
 
    Evander stepped in front of me. My glorious naked warrior protecting me. “What the hell, Talis? It’s very clear what’s going on!” 
 
    Levi rubbed my back and sides soothingly and gathered me against him. I trembled, panting. The ache between my legs bellowed for release, but my Alphas had pulled themselves out of me before any of us had come. My fear mixed with my arousal, the whole scene hazy. 
 
    Talis stalked forward and stared down Evander, even though my dark-haired Alpha was a few inches taller and several inches broader. “What I see is two of my men taking advantage of a guest. Not just a guest, a person under our protection. Where is your integrity?” 
 
    Evander growled, and Levi held up a hand before he said something harsh. Levi’s voice was calm and measured when he spoke. “Talis, no one is taking advantage of anyone here. We’re all consenting adults. Neither Van nor I would do that. You know us.” His other hand made slow circles on my lower back. “We agreed that we would help with Callista’s heat. The three of us talked about it. None of us want her to suffer.” 
 
    They’d had a talk about it? Like I was a mission? I gritted my teeth and squeezed my legs together. My body was still locked in the heat of the moment. I couldn’t wait for them to have another discussion. 
 
    Talis scowled at the other two Alphas. “We did, but this… This is beyond the help we agreed upon. This is an orgy!” 
 
    “What the hell?” Evander snorted and put his face an inch away from Talis’. “Like Levi said, consenting adults. So fuck off.” 
 
    “It takes more than three people for an orgy,” Levi murmured under his breath with a little amusement. 
 
    I might have laughed, but it still looked like Evander and Talis might kill each other. I put a hand on Evander’s shoulder. “Please. Don’t fight.” My voice betrayed the desperate need which continued to race through my veins. “I’m fine. We’re fine. Everything’s good. No one needs to worry about anyone. I need—” 
 
    “See?” Evander puffed out his chest at Talis. “She’s good.” 
 
    “I can hear her just fine,” Talis shot back. His gaze briefly landed on me, raking down my body. It was as if I could feel him touch me, and I shuddered with want for more. 
 
    “Can we—” 
 
    Evander cut me off. “So go and do some bossman shit and let us finish.” 
 
    Talis’ cheek twitched. Then he stormed around us and nabbed the blanket Levi had left on the picnic basket by the door. He tugged me away from Levi and wound the blanket around me before pointing at Evander and Levi. “You two need to clean up and get your act together. This is way more than what we agreed upon. I forbid you to come anywhere near Callista while she’s a guest in our house.” 
 
    His words shook with the power of his Alpha authority. He didn’t wait for them to respond. Talis scooped me up over one shoulder and marched swiftly out of the kitchen. 
 
    Evander cursed and threw the stool against a wall. Levi slammed a hand down on the counter, snarling something at his friend. Yet they didn’t follow. Part of me hurt because they didn’t, but I also didn’t want them to fight with Talis. I didn’t want them to ruin their friendship or even leave their jobs because of me. 
 
    I squirmed as Talis practically ran through the house to the blue guest room. What was he thinking? Was he going to lock me in my room? The thought made me panic, and I pounded against his back as I screamed for him to put me down. 
 
    Once in my room, Talis put me on the bed not so gently. I bolted out of it, heading to the door before he could lock me in. “You can’t do this! I wasn’t doing anything I didn’t want to do. You had no right!” 
 
    He stood in the way and closed the door with one foot. “You’re not going anywhere. I have no doubt you’re doing what you think you want, but your heat is controlling you. I don’t want you to do anything you’ll regret later.” 
 
    “My heat is controlling me?” I gasped. Like he had any idea what it was like! Some Alphas thought they knew everything. My anger only seemed to make my arousal hotter, but I wasn’t going to let him see it. “I regret nothing. Everything I’ve done is because I’ve chosen to do it. In the kitchen there, that was my choice. I told them what I wanted.” 
 
    “And they shouldn’t have taken it as far as they did,” Talis snapped. His chest heaved more with each breath. “We are supposed to protect you and keep you safe. Not just your body, but your honor as well. There are other ways—” 
 
    “My honor?” Was that all he was concerned about? It was always about honor and integrity and doing the job right. I was not a precious artifact to be hidden away and kept safe. Fuck him. I dropped the blanket and put my hands on my hips. “Is it all about just doing your duty? Was what happened between us in the gym just part of your duty?” 
 
    “What? No,” he grunted and furrowed his brows. “I did that for you.” 
 
    “And I liked it. A lot.” A lot didn’t even begin to cover how much him eating my pussy had turned me on. “As far as I could tell, you liked it too.” 
 
    “Yes, but—” 
 
    “No buts.” I wasn’t going to let him ruin that moment. “I wanted it. Just as I did in the kitchen with Evander and Levi. My honor is just fine, thank you. No one can take it away from me if I don’t let them.” 
 
    Talis clenched his fists and forced his hands behind his back, locking them back there. He inhaled deeply, nostrils quivering. Every muscle under his skin tight t-shirt was taut. “It’s not just about my job. I’m trying to be respectful. You need help with your heat, but they didn’t have to…” He growled and clenched his jaw. “You’re to be claimed by Senator Grant. Any Alpha worth his salt would know if his Omega has been knotted by another. I don’t want you to throw away your future.” 
 
    “My future!” I laughed, sounding a little crazy as I did. I couldn’t stop staring at his chest and those rippling abs. I hoped I wasn’t drooling, but I couldn’t stop my slick from flowing. I whimpered and ran my hands through my hair. “I don’t care what Carson thinks. It’s not…” I was having such trouble keeping my thoughts straight with the pain of my need. I wrapped my arms around myself. “I don’t want…” 
 
    “Callista,” Talis said tightly. His voice made me ache even more. “You’ve stated you are to be claimed by the senator. He’s already possessive over you. It’s one thing for us to help you with your heat by making you orgasm with our hands and mouths.” Those last words came hot and breathless, and his face twitched again. He was fighting to keep control. “But it’s only respectful of your position if we don’t… Go any further.” 
 
    Is that what he was concerned about? I couldn’t hold myself back anymore. Reaching out, I ran my fingers over his big shoulders and hard muscles. So good. “I don’t care.” 
 
    “But you will. Later. After this… is all over.” His voice was quiet and husky. I could hear his heart pounding. 
 
    “No. I won’t.” I narrowed in on his pants and slid my fingers along the top to the button in the middle. 
 
    Talis grabbed my hands as I started to open his jeans. We stood so close. I trembled, and I was certain he was too. Our breaths intermingled, hot and wanting. 
 
    “I’m trying to—” He growled as he struggled to get the words out. “Guard your honor.” 
 
    Fuck, that was so sexy. I was so close now that my hardened nipples grazed his chest. “I don’t care.” It came out broken, warbling with a small cry. It hurt so much. I needed him. “I don’t want Carson.” 
 
    Our bodies were suddenly mashed together, his mouth on mine. He pushed me back toward the bed. One of his hands grabbed my rear, kneading it, and his other wound in my hair. Yanking my head to one side, he nipped at my neck. “Tell me that again. I need to know you mean it.” 
 
    “I don’t want Carson.” I yanked his shirt up, and he pulled it the rest of the way off. Without hesitating, I went for his pants next. I whimpered, unable to wait any longer. “I hate Carson. He’s an asshole. I want you. I want Evander and Levi.” The fly of his jeans popped open, and he pushed them down along with his boxers. His stiff cock rubbed against my abdomen, and another gush of slick soaked me. Oh fuck. “But right now, just you.” 
 
    Kicking off his pants, Talis pushed me back onto the bed and climbed on top of me. Big and wild, like a predator looming over his prey. He paused, and I could see that he was starting to think too much about it. My legs locked around his hips, coaxing him to take me. Losing that last bit of control, he thrust deep into me. I cried out as I clung to him. 
 
    He held himself inside of me, shaking with the force of will to keep control. “Again.” 
 
    I had no such control. My hips rolled against his. “I want you.” 
 
    Talis pounded into me, hard and bruising. His kisses were equally as brutal, and I couldn’t get enough of them. I needed it all. I need him. The Alpha who cared what I wanted, about my honor, above his own instincts. 
 
    “Talis!” I somehow found the breath to scream as he pushed me into the mattress with each thrust of his hips. Fire lanced through me, every nerve singing with savage pleasure. My fingernails dug into his back and drew blood. 
 
    “I want to bite you…” He scraped his teeth along my throat. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes!” I wanted it, needed it. To be completely his. 
 
    His cock swelled in me, and as he growled my name, I flew off the edge. I was sure I screamed with my orgasm, but I couldn’t hear myself as the explosion of it was so loud in my head. 
 
    “Mine.” Talis didn’t let up. Harder yet he fucked me, his erection thickening all the more. And when he finally bellowed with his climax, he bit me in the spot where my neck meets my shoulder. His teeth broke the flesh and smeared his mouth with blood. “You’re mine.” 
 
    Every part of me thrummed with satisfaction as he claimed me and knotted in my still spasming pussy. I went limp underneath him, my legs falling to the sides. He licked the spot where he’d bitten me with tenderness so unlike the feral coupling which had just happened. Exhaustion pulled at me, cocooning me in its velvety warmth. 
 
    He’d claimed me. 
 
    By bite and by word. 
 
    Talis was locked inside of me with his knot as he shifted on the bed, moving us so that he was on his back and I rested on top of him with my head on his shoulder. He whispered something that I didn’t catch. My heart still thumped too hard, and despite my shock and elation, I was heading to dreamland fast. 
 
    This gorgeous and considerate and fucking wild Alpha had claimed me. 
 
    That meant I didn’t have to marry Carson. I didn’t have to return home. No one could legally make me leave Talis… Was this really what I wanted? 
 
    

  

 
   
    

  

 
   
    
Chapter Twenty-One 
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    The silence in the SUV was killing me. Ever since Talis interrupted Van and I with Callista two nights ago, none of us had spoken to one another. Not that I hadn’t tried, but they both evaded me until we had to pile into the seaplane and then the SUV to go to Grant’s manor for our shift. 
 
    Van had left the house that night. Maybe slept outside or at Kathryn’s guest cabin. Talis had spent the night with Callista, and everyone still in the house heard what happened there. I was pissed that he gave us shit for exactly what he did afterward, but at least Callista was taken care of. He was the only one who had been in her room since, and it was driving me mad. 
 
    I wanted to know how she was, to see her gorgeous smile and make her laugh, and to kiss her soft lips. Remembering two days ago when we spent the whole day in the water, I grinned. I’d been surprised she was fine the whole day and her heat hadn’t overtaken her, but I was glad for it. It had been the best day of my life, spending it with an amazing Omega. 
 
    I had to battle every urge two nights ago and last night not to fight Talis for Callista. For Van, I guess he couldn’t get a hold on those urges and took off before he did anything. He might be the biggest and strongest of us, but Talis was immensely skilled in hand-to-hand combat and could take us both down. 
 
    Talis stared out the window as Van gripped the steering wheel so hard his knuckles were white. The three of us usually chatted away. These men were like brothers to me, and I hated this wall between us. I didn’t just hate it, it was stupid. 
 
    “Let’s just get it out, mates.” I had no doubt I was going to play the mediator, but we cared for one another, and we all wanted what was best for Callista. She wouldn’t want us fighting either. “This thing isn’t good for any of us. Say what you want to say.” When they still didn’t utter a word or even look at one another, I sighed. “Alright, I’ll start. I didn’t appreciate being interrupted the other night. We weren’t stepping beyond what we agreed upon. I wasn’t knotting Callista—” 
 
    “I did.” Van grunted, glancing at Talis and then at me in the rearview mirror with a I-dare-you-to-do-anything-about-it look. “When I caught her in the woods.” 
 
    Was he looking to fight? I might have felt a pang of jealousy, but I wasn’t mad at him, but Talis… “Ooo-kay, so—” 
 
    “I did too,” Talis stated. “A few times now.” 
 
    I groaned. “What the hell? Am I the only one—” 
 
    “I claimed her as well,” Talis added this without a bat of his eye. Bloody hell. 
 
    Van came to a hard stop at a crossroads and punched the steering wheel. “What the fuck, Talis? After all the shit you gave us!” 
 
    “This could go real bad for us.” All of this was fucked up. We were headed to Grant’s house, the Alpha who was supposed to claim Callista. Not that I hadn’t had my own thoughts of claiming her, especially after spending the day with her and getting to know her. I’d be one lucky bastard to have her as my mate. 
 
    “You think I don’t know that?” Talis snapped, but then sighed and calmed his tone. “I asked her. She wanted me to do it. She doesn’t like Grant any more than we do.” 
 
    “I could have fucking told you that.” Van huffed and continued driving down the road to the senator’s estate. 
 
    “So, what happened?” I asked. “Did you do it to save her from having to be claimed by Grant? Did she plead with you to do it?” 
 
    “No. Nothing like that.” Talis took a half minute to collect himself again. When he spoke, he sounded more in control. “It happened in the moment. I didn’t do it to save her. I wanted it, and she wanted it. I do realize this complicates things, but none of us will mention it to the senator until our contract with Grant is done. He has no interest in her other than a Birk family connection. He even said she was easily replaceable.” 
 
    It complicates things? That was a huge understatement. It could mean big trouble for us and for the company. We could lose everything. 
 
    Van scoffed and scowled. “There has never been an Omega like her. There never will again. The bastard lost out on the greatest treasure on the planet.” 
 
    I couldn’t agree more. I was relieved for Callista not to have to have that asshat in her future, but what did that mean now? Was Talis going to hoard her away and we’d never see her again? I suddenly realized I couldn’t stand that. A life without Callista in it…. 
 
    “She wants you two as well.” Talis’ words hit me like a freighter. Did he mean what I thought he meant? 
 
    Van’s grip on the wheel tightened again. “What are you saying?” 
 
    “I’m saying Callista wants all three of us in her life.” The words filled up the SUV, and I almost thought it would explode with the immensity of them. I had to do something to break the tension. 
 
    “Four people still don’t make an orgy.” 
 
    Both Van and Talis looked back at me with their brows furrowed. Yeah, sometimes words came out of my mouth before I could even think about them. Van shook his head and rolled his eyes. What? A foursome was not an orgy. Now five…. 
 
    Talis turned in his seat so that he could look back and forth between Van and I. “I have been nothing but honest with you guys since we’ve known each other, and I won’t stop now. I’m falling for Callista. Falling hard and fast. I want her for myself.” 
 
    A growl rumbled from Van, and my own echoed it. Fuck no to that. Talis was not going to keep Callista to himself. I had never been prepared to fight Talis over anything in my life, but if he thought he could keep her for only him, he would have to fight not only Van but me for her. 
 
    “I’ve also seen the way you two are with her. You guys have never acted this way with any other female. Callista has feelings for all of us. It overwhelms her sometimes, but she made it clear to me that she wants us all.” The words came out through clenched teeth. Talis didn’t want to share, but it was Callista who dictated what happened here, and I was proud of her. He was no easy Alpha to stand up to, and she had stood her ground. That said a lot about her strength. 
 
    I couldn’t stop smiling. Damn, I loved Callista more and more. It wasn’t unheard of for an Omega to have more than one mate, and I was comfortable with sharing. The Alpha in me snarled at that thought. Okay, mostly fine with it. 
 
    But these two? I studied each of them. Talis was a natural leader, and he liked order. Everything and everyone had a place and each day had a schedule. Certain food and drink were labeled in the fridge with who bought it. Van was the guy you wanted by your side, and he could bark out orders, but he reacted too often on impulse and could be extremely territorial. 
 
    “So what does this mean?” I leaned forward, holding my breath. Talis had laid claim to Callista first, and by fucking god, he better share. I didn’t know what I’d do if he didn’t. 
 
    “It means you can be in her life however she chooses, if that’s what you want. It’ll be hard for me to share. Yet I won’t be going anywhere. I also won’t deny her anything. And it was wrong for me to forbid you two from seeing her.” An admission of error from Talis. Wow. Something I’d never thought I’d hear from him. He’s usually the good Alpha while Van and I were the troublemakers. “There has never been anyone else I’ve trusted more than the two of you. I know without a doubt you will treat Callista well.” 
 
    “Of course we will.” I would treat her like royalty, or a naughty mermaid, depending on her mood. 
 
    “Damn right.” Van grunted, still looking like he might suddenly tear someone’s head off. 
 
    “I’ve been trying to focus on the positives. It could work really well.” Talis was a list guy. He liked to name all the pros and cons of a mission, and I guess this could be considered that in his mind. “I will never have to worry about her between the three of us. Our work requires us to travel a lot. Sometimes we’re gone for days, or even weeks. One of us can always be there for her. I like knowing she will never have to be alone.” 
 
    “Cheers to that.” I held out my fist for Talis to bump. I liked knowing Callista would always have one of us there with her. My heart felt a bit lighter, and I wanted nothing more than to swim back to Haverhill and celebrate with her. 
 
    Talis smiled at me as he bumped his knuckles against mine. We both looked at Van. His jaw was sawing as he sorted through his thoughts. I still couldn’t tell if he was going to rip off Talis’ head or not. 
 
    After a few minutes, Van finally spoke. “If that’s what Callista wants. I’d give her the damn moon if that’s what she asked for.” He let out a long exhale, but the tension in his shoulders didn’t ease. “I want to claim her too. I really don’t want to share either, but fuck.” He cracked his neck as his fingers drummed on the wheel. “I won’t do anything to lose her.” 
 
    Talis nodded. We all felt the same thing. “We’ll find a way to make it work.” 
 
    Callista had her work cut out for her with those two, but I would do everything to make it easier on her. I knew countless tricks to take her mind off everything. Sensual tricks I would love to lay upon her again and again. 
 
    “When we get home after our shift today, I want time alone with her,” Van stated as if he was calling dibs. 
 
    “If that’s what Callista wants,” I added, looking to spend some more time with her myself. And if that isn’t what she wants? My chest tightened. I didn’t even want to take my thoughts there. 
 
    “Yeah, yeah. She gets to decide.” Van turned down the drive which led to the senator’s manor. “But she will. No one can resist this stud.” 
 
    Talis and I laughed, and once again, things felt almost normal. No, far better than normal. Callista would be in our lives now. Fuck that prick of a senator. She was ours. 
 
    Though, of course, this was no laughing matter. We might have just fucked ourselves, and I knew each of us realized it. Grant could sue. A lot of people were aware of his intention to claim Callista, and he had made an agreement with her father. No one had asked her opinion, but I didn’t think a judge would care about the Omega’s desires in this situation, especially one that Callista’s dad would most certainly pay off. 
 
    A cell phone went off in the front and Talis picked up. “Wyndham… Yes… Yes, sir. We’re almost there.” 
 
    A new smothering heaviness filled the SUV. 
 
    He ended the call and motioned to Van. “Speed up. Something is going down. Grant got a legitimate threat.” 
 
    Van stepped on the gas and the vehicle lurched forward. A rush of adrenaline flowed through me. This contract has been the most dangerous thing The Praetorian Guard has ever done, and we needed it to be a success in the industry. I couldn’t give a shit about Grant, but I would give my life to make the company prosperous for Talis and Van. 
 
    

  

 
   
    
Chapter Twenty-Two 
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    I surprised myself and slept until just before noon. Wearing Talis’ t-shirt, I snuggled the pillow which smelled like Evander and wrapped myself with the blanket Levi had put around me. All three scents mingled like the greatest Alpha cocktail ever created. 
 
    I’d spent the last two days in my room with Talis. We had sex, talked, fucked, ate, slept, and fucked some more. It was a bit of a blur, but one that made me smile. As my heat was getting worse, he knotted in me every time, and that gave me enough relief to eat and sleep. 
 
    My stomach growled, and I wiggled out of my cozy cocoon to reach over to the bedside table where a plastic container of oatmeal raisin cookies sat. Talis had said Evander made them, and it made every bite all the more delicious. There was also a big bottle of water, two apples, an orange, a package of trail mix, a small box of chocolates, and five granola bars. 
 
    I blinked. Had I gotten all this food or did I send Talis to fetch it for me? My cheeks heated as I recalled it was another nesting instinct to hoard food. 
 
    Weirded out by the fact I was nesting, I ate the apple as I tried not to panic at how I was behaving. Nesting meant that I’d found a suitable mate, or in this case, mates. It was entirely instinctual; even Beta females showed less dramatic signs of nesting. 
 
    On top of that, nesting meant I wanted to be knotted and made pregnant. It could mean that I was already pregnant. I wanted to scream at that, but somewhere deep in me, the thought made me happy. Why? I’d never thought of children except to produce an heir. My mother hadn’t been the best of role models, but to see a little Talis or Evander running around, I couldn’t keep from smiling. 
 
    Oh dear. The last thing we needed was to complicate things with a pregnancy. 
 
    To get my mind off those things, I checked my messages on my tablet. Kienna had left one saying she was prepared for her escape, and the maids weren’t going to come back at the end of the day. There were a few from Nicolette and Aubrielle asking how I was doing, and then one from Nicolette asking about Kienna, that she hadn’t heard from her in nearly a day. 
 
    My body tensed as a sliver of fear touched me. Kienna was supposed to send me a text when she was safely out of the manor. Maybe that’s what she was doing right now? No. A midday break for it wasn’t wise. She would have done it early yesterday morning or the night before. 
 
    I immediately clicked on Kienna’s number. I gripped the tablet tighter as it rang and rang. She usually answered so fast. Where was she? 
 
    Finally there was a click, and I let out a shaky exhale. “Oh, thank god, Ki. I hadn’t heard from you—” 
 
    “Hello, Callista.” My heart stopped in my chest. It was my father’s voice. 
 
    “Father, good mor—afternoon.” Why the hell was he answering Kienna’s phone? This was wrong. So very wrong. 
 
    “I have some good news for you. I would like you to come back home. There’s nothing for anyone to worry about any longer.” Father’s tone was not friendly, but that wasn’t unusual. The big question was still why was he answering Kienna’s phone. 
 
    “That’s wonderful.” It wasn’t. Not at all. I didn’t want to go back, but Kienna… “When Talis returns from his shift today, I can have him fly me back to the mainland and drive me home.” 
 
    “I hear they’re quite busy at Senator Grant’s estate today.” 
 
    What was that supposed to mean? Was there another attack? Panic gripped me. All three of the Alphas were there today. Talis had told me that because he was going to talk to them. What if someone was hurt? Or killed? 
 
    I covered my mouth so I wouldn’t let my father hear the sobs threatening to escape. 
 
    “Whenever they are able, they can bring you back home,” my father continued, sounding almost bored. 
 
    “Yes… okay.” I barely got the words out. Wiping at the tears in my eyes, I dared to ask the obvious question. “Father, why are you answering Kienna’s phone? Is she alright?” 
 
    “Of course,” he replied sharply. “Kienna caused some dissension in the household, and I was forced to take away all her devices and lock her in her room. She will remain there until the situation is dealt with.” 
 
    I swallowed hard. The bastard had locked up Kienna. She was trapped in the house, and I had no doubt the staff were too. 
 
    I had to get back home. I had to stop this craziness. 
 
    “I have a meeting in a minute. I’m certain you’ll behave properly and remember the Birk family pride. Goodbye.” 
 
    And just like that, the call ended. 
 
    He hadn’t waited for me to reply. He never told me he was worried about me or that he missed me. Not that I would expect it. All that mattered was the Birk family pride. 
 
    I sent texts to Nicolette and Aubrielle asking if they had heard anything. Knowing what I did about my father now, he might have lied to get me to rush back home. Both of my friends responded within a minute saying they hadn’t heard a thing. And even though they asked what was going on, I didn’t tell them. They didn’t need to freak out. This was a Birk family problem, and I had to deal with it myself. 
 
    Throwing on some clothes, I rushed into the hall and through the house. I found Kathryn vacuuming the area rug in the living room. She smiled when she saw me, but her smile melted from her face as she turned off the machine. 
 
    “Callista, what’s going on?” She propped up the vacuum and came over to rub my shoulder. I hoped I didn’t look like a total mess, but Kienna was in trouble. I had to help her. 
 
    “Do you know when Talis is going to return?” I blurted out the words as I worried my hands together. 
 
    “All available guards are at Senator Grant’s house right now. I don’t know when they’ll be back.” Her eyes then widened and her face filled with concern as she asked, “Are you needing one of the Alphas? If your heat is getting bad, I can radio the team, and I’m certain Talis will let Levi or Evander come home.” 
 
    My cheeks heated. Did everyone here at the house know what was going on? Not that I’d been quiet about it. Several times with the Alphas, I’d been immensely vocal. It didn’t matter. Kienna was what mattered. “No, no, it’s okay. My father called and wanted me home, but he can wait until Talis returns to fly me to the mainland… Or is there a boat?” Surely there was at least one with the number of people on the island. “I don’t want to rush anyone, but my father is not a patient person.” 
 
    Kathryn gave my shoulder a squeeze. “Your father can wait. You’re perfectly safe here, and that’s how we all want to keep it. When Talis returns, you can talk to him, and he will get your father to understand it’s best if you stay here for a while longer. With everything that’s happening today—” 
 
    “What happened today?” Oh no. She had said every available guard was at Carson’s. Something big had to be going on. But what? Weren’t the gunmen after me? My heart pounded in my chest. “The guys are okay, right?” 
 
    “Everything’s fine,” Kathryn said gently. “There was a threat, and The Praetorian Guard takes every threat seriously. Talis and his men are professionals. They know how to handle themselves no matter what happens, so stop worrying. Did you want anything to eat? I’d be happy to make you something.” 
 
    The Alphas might be professionals, but they weren’t made of metal. One bullet would be all it would take to rip them from my life. Tears shimmered in my vision. 
 
    Nope. I didn’t have time to think about it. I sucked back the roiling emotions. 
 
    Should I tell Kathryn about Kienna? Maybe she would help and get me to the mainland. No, the fewer people involved in anything with my family the better. Kathryn was too sweet to put her in this mess. “I actually did eat something in my room. Perhaps…” My brain scrambled for something, any way out. “I think I might go for a swim. Just a dip to cool off and relax.” 
 
    “Let me put this away and come with you.” She started to wind up the cord for the vacuum. 
 
    I couldn’t make my escape with her there. I managed a smile and shook my head. “No, it’s okay. You finish up your work before all the guys come back and mess everything up again.” 
 
    “Are you sure?” Kathryn didn’t look fully convinced, and I forced my smile wider. 
 
    “It’s all good. I remember where the beach is. It’s not far.” I hoped I sounded as nonchalant about it as I wanted. I didn’t want Kathryn to be suspicious. The faster I got home, the faster I could free Kienna. 
 
    Kathryn regarded me for a moment and then nodded. “Alright. There’s a phone in the beach shed which connects to the house here. Did Levi show you?” 
 
    “He did.” Thank God. “I won’t be long. See you in a little while.” 
 
    Giving a little wave, I headed to the kitchen and the vacuum turned back on as I left the room. I went out the back door and walked swiftly to the beach. 
 
    I felt awful for lying. Kathryn had been nothing but wonderful to me since I arrived at Haverhill, and here I was sneaking off like some spoiled teenager. Yet I couldn’t get her or anyone else involved. 
 
    The sun peeked through the trees, and the ocean winds made the tall pine boughs rustle. I rubbed the sore spot on my neck where Talis had bitten me. Warmth surged through me knowing that he’d claimed me. He was mine and I was his. Everything was a mess at the moment, but I wanted nothing more than to make it work. Not just with him, but with Evander and Levi too. 
 
    I stopped as I came to the end of the path which led to the beach. What had I been thinking? There was no boat there. 
 
    The dock where I’d first arrived with Levi was the most logical place, and I ran along as close to the south-east shore as I could to what I was labeling the front of the island in my mind. My chest heaved with my breaths as I arrived. No boats. 
 
    Okay. No problem. Just a little way around the island was where Talis kept his seaplane. He had a mooring buoy and a facility to house the plane in bad weather. Levi had called it the most pristine garage in history, and it was modern and squeaky clean. No one would ever know that less than a hundred feet away harbor seals sunned themselves on rocks and seabirds made nests on the cliffs. 
 
    The seaplane garage didn’t have a boat either, and I sucked back a sob. There had to be a boat somewhere. I couldn’t stand the thought of Kienna locked in her room, so frightened, not knowing what was going on. 
 
    I took off running again. Sweat trickled down my neck and along my back. It wasn’t hot out, but I felt feverish. I couldn’t wait until the guys returned. I needed to get home now. 
 
    The west side of the island was mostly rocks and birds, but as I rounded back up to the north, I spotted a cute cottage hidden by the pines. It must be Kathryn’s, as she mentioned her place being much smaller than the big lodge. There wasn’t a dock, but I spotted a small boat half-covered by a tarp beside the cabin. 
 
    Hurrying up, I threw off the tarp and dragged the boat down to the shore. It was rowboat sized and smelled faintly of fish. There was a small outboard motor, and I examined it as I set it into the water. The start button was clearly labeled. And how hard would it be to steer? I could do this. I just had to head east to the mainland and catch a taxi to my house. Easy. 
 
    I pushed the boat a little farther out, and holding up my dress so it wouldn’t get wet, I climbed in. I’d never ridden in a boat this small and I had not driven one, but it wasn’t if I was going to smash into anything. 
 
    The motor rattled to life when I pushed the button, and I clutched the tiller, driving out around the island and pointing myself east. I fanned myself with my free hand, still so hot, and wished I’d brought some water. 
 
    The wind whipped at me as I left Haverhill behind me, and the waves had me bobbing up and down, which my stomach did not appreciate. I rubbed it, trying to soothe my nausea. I didn’t have time to get seasick. 
 
    It wasn’t until I lost sight of the island that the first lance of pain hit. I clutched my abdomen as my panties became soaked with slick. 
 
    Fuck. This wasn’t seasickness. It was the last thing I needed. My damn heat. “Goddammit.” 
 
    I couldn’t stop now. I had to get to Kienna. 
 
    Another wave of pain surged through me, and I curled up onto myself. An ache to be knotted screamed between my legs. My slick flowed faster than it had ever before. 
 
    Crying out, I forced my hand back on the tiller. How did one make this boat go faster? I could only see a few rocks out in the increasingly frothy water. No Haverhill. No mainland. 
 
    I breathed through the waves of agony. I could do this. My heat would not send me back begging for my Alphas. Again and again, I repeated it to myself. 
 
    The boat hopped, splashing with the increasing size of the waves. Were they pushing me back out to sea? The small motor didn’t seem to be doing much against the onslaught as the wind picked up again. 
 
    My shriek was lost in the jagged sounds of the ocean as my heat tortured me some more. I fell forward in the boat onto the bare ribs of the floor, writhing with misery. Freezing water splashed over the front, soaking me just as thoroughly as my hot slick. 
 
    I tried to sit up, to put me back onto the path toward the mainland, but the pain would not release me. I cried and attempted to relieve some of the ache with my fingers. Picturing Talis over me as he knotted within me, Evander pounding me from behind, and Levi feasting on my pussy. “Please… I need them.” 
 
    A wave hit the side of the boat, causing it to lean to the right. I could only brace myself with my feet. 
 
    I was going to die out here. No one would know what happened to me. 
 
    The boat rocked again as the waves bashed into the side. I couldn’t sit up any more. My heat refused to give me enough strength so I could get to shore. 
 
    The only thing I could do was scream.
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    When the call came from Kathryn that there was a crisis involving Callista, I raced out of the senator’s estate so fast that I tore up the lawn behind me. I didn’t give a shit about Grant’s landscaping or Talis yelling at me over the radio. Callista was the only thing that mattered. 
 
    The fucking threat against Grant was fake. I could smell his bullshit a mile away, but Talis had insisted we take it seriously. We’d been waiting around all day and nothing had happened. But if Kathryn called us about Callista, that was a real emergency. She wasn’t one to ask for help unless the sky was falling. 
 
    So I abandoned my post and headed for the docks. 
 
    I also may have neglected to tell Talis and Levi exactly why I left. 
 
    Kathryn would eventually get them the message, but I refused to let it be anyone else who helped Callista. Sure, Talis, Levi, and I had an agreement to share the gorgeous Omega, but right fucking now, it was going to be me and only me with her. 
 
    From the SUV, I jumped onto one of our speedboats and took off to Haverhill. Kathryn had said she and two of the guards on the skeleton crew left on the island rescued Callista who tried to get to the mainland in Kathryn’s fishing boat. That thing could barely go fifteen miles per hour. It was meant for staying close to Haverhill, not transport anyone to Oregon. What was Callista thinking? Did she want to run away from us? 
 
    It was starting to get dark by the time I made it back to the island. I didn’t even bother to tie the boat up as I ran it up onto shore by the dock. My heart pounded as I leapt off and ran to the house. 
 
    Kathryn opened the door just as I made it to the front porch. 
 
    “Where is she?” I yanked off my jacket as I rushed into the house. 
 
    “In her room.” Kathryn closed the door behind me and followed me down the hall. “Just know, she’s in a bad way. I’ve never seen an Omega suffer from her heat like this. I tried all the tricks, even gave her a sedative, but nothing’s working.” 
 
    “I’m here now.” I’m what Callista needed. I didn’t doubt that for a second. 
 
    “I’ve let Talis and Levi know what’s going on. The threat to Grant turned out to be his nurse’s brothers who were angry that he was bedding their sister. They should be here shortly.” 
 
    Nearing the blue guest room, I could hear Callista’s cries and my patience with the rest of the world snapped. Right now, she was all mine. “Go. I’ve got this.” 
 
    Kathryn was wise enough not to push me and marched off down the hall. The woman was a saint, but no one was going to stand in my way as I threw open Callista’s door. 
 
    The bed was a huge pile of pillows and blankets, and from somewhere within them, Callista whimpered. I recognized the bedding from my room, Levi’s, and Talis’. A ton of fruit, crackers, cookies, and other foodstuff was pushed sloppily under the bed. A rumpled sundress and bra and panties laid discarded near the bathroom door. 
 
    Breathing in deep, the thick sweet scent of her slick filled my senses and my cock twitched, starting to harden. “Callista,” I called, my voice gravelly. “Angel, I’m here.” 
 
    I kicked off my boots as I approached the bed, and her hand reached out from between two pillows. She let out a dry sob. “Evander.” 
 
    Plucking the pillows off the bed, I revealed her naked glory. She writhed and clutched her stomach as a gush of slick soaked her already wet legs. Her pretty dark eyes were red from crying and heat poured off her as if she were roasting over a fire. The one light on in the room reflected off her body which shone with perspiration and slick, and even in her agony, she was the most beautiful creature I’d ever seen. 
 
    Mine. The growl hissed through my teeth as the last bit of coherent thought left my head. 
 
    Callista clawed at my shirt as I crushed my mouth against hers. Both of us gasped for air in our feverish kisses. I’d been in life or death situations with my job, but nothing had ever made my heart beat as hard as she did. 
 
    Ripping off my shirt, my bare chest pressed against hers. She wrapped her legs around me and rubbed herself against the bulge in my pants with a pleading mewl as she tried to rid me of those too. 
 
    I snatched her wrists and held her hands over her head. “I’m going to fuck you, make no mistake about that, angel. But first…” I nipped at her lower lip. “First, I’m going to devour every inch of you.” 
 
    Callista fought against my hold and pleaded, “No, knot me. Now!” 
 
    “Not yet.” I tightened my grip as I kissed down to her perky boobs. Damn, I loved how the nipples hardened in my mouth as I sucked on them. One then the other, and back again, licking the tender flesh with my tongue and scratching with my beard. 
 
    She cried out and squirmed all the more. “Please. I need you now. Evander!” 
 
    I kissed down her quivering abdomen and had to release her wrists as I spread her legs back and wide. Her pussy pulsed and glistened with slick. Wet and waiting, just for me. My erection throbbed, but it would have to wait until I ate that delicious mound. 
 
    Callista’s fingers grabbed my hair, trying to tug me up, but let her pull. I gobbled up her desperate need as I hungrily lapped at her pussy. She screamed with it, and that only encouraged me to plunge my tongue deeper and suckle her swollen clit harder. Every little fold and crevice met my mouth over and over. 
 
    I fucked her with my tongue until she came with a gush all over my face, and then fucked her again with my fingers to hear her cry out a second time with her orgasm. 
 
    But I knew only one thing would truly ease her suffering, and I was more than ready to give her all of me. 
 
    “Beautiful angel,” I crooned as I pushed off my pants, giving her a few seconds to catch her breath. “You’re so absolutely incredible.” 
 
    Callista gasped as she ran her fingers along my huge length. Her body quaked and her sweet scent seemed to get stronger yet. “Yes… I ache so much for you. I can think of nothing else.” 
 
    Keeping her legs wide, I coated my erection in her slick and teased us both. “Maybe I shouldn’t give it to you. You tried to run away.” 
 
    Panic flickered through her eyes. “No!” She whimpered and wrapped her limbs around me as if I might leave. “I didn’t. Never. My cousin… Kienna… She needs my help.” 
 
    Something eased inside of me. Had I really thought she might leave me? I continued to seesaw my dick back and forth, only dipping into her entrance before pulling it back. “You should have waited.” Yeah, I had really thought that, and that part of me wanted to weep that she was only trying to help her cousin. Her heart was pure gold. “Kathryn said you went out on the ocean without a life jacket in a boat that couldn’t have made the trip.” 
 
    “I’m sorry. I’m so sorry.” Tears filled her eyes, and I suddenly felt guilty teasing her this way. 
 
    I pushed my cock into her as I kissed away her tears. “It only matters that you’re safe now. Safe and here with me.” Her whole body arched up to meet my slow thrust with her pussy tightening around my shaft. I groaned and buried myself completely in her. “Fuck. I’m in so deep.” And I didn’t just mean my dick. My heart and soul were lost to her too. “I claim you.” 
 
    Callista murmured something as I thrust into her again. 
 
    My lips pressed to hers tenderly. “By word.” 
 
    “Yes,” she moaned and ran her nails along my back. I shuddered at the sensation and my hips suddenly picked up the pace, hard and fast. “Yes, Evander. Mine.” 
 
    Holy. Fucking. Hell. Her breathy statement that I was hers was the end of me. I bit into the top of the soft curve of her left breast. My teeth broke skin, and she cried out, but she didn’t stop rocking her body under mine nor did her arms let me go. 
 
    My balls rose as she shrieked that she was coming, and when she exploded around me, I let loose my load. 
 
    The taste of her slick still in my mouth mingled with her blood. I licked my lips before kissing her, continuing to pound her hot pussy as my cock swelled and knotted within her. Nothing in this world had ever felt so right. 
 
    Still sharing light kisses, I couldn’t look away from those gorgeous eyes of hers. I’d fallen so hard for her. And if I had to share her? I’d do anything she wanted. Anything. 
 
    Wanting to convey my immense feelings as my hips slowed to a stop, my stupid mouth said, “You’re stuck with me forever now.” 
 
    Callista’s whole face lit up as she laughed. Soft and sweet and real. She kissed the tip of my nose. “Good thing, because I was never going to let go.” 
 
    I rolled to my side, pulling her with me. I wasn’t going to let go either. “You can rest now, angel.” 
 
    She pushed me the rest of the way onto my back and sat mounted on top of me. A playful smirk curved up her lips. “I’m not tired yet. In fact,” she bit her lip as she ground her hips against me. “I’m still horny.” 
 
    “Mmm, fuck me.” I sucked back a breath. My dick was still knotted in her and would likely stay that way for twenty or thirty minutes. No way I could orgasm again until the knot went down. But if I could make her come…. 
 
    “Fucking you is exactly what I want to do.” Her voice was a sensual purr as she continued to grind herself on me. The desperation from her heat was gone from her face, but desire still shone strong. She bent backward, her breasts perfectly displayed as they bounced. 
 
    I cupped her boobs, kneading them as she rode me, and ran my thumb over my bite mark. Callista was mine. No one could take her from me. Talis couldn’t keep her to himself now, and Grant had no fucking chance. He would never touch her again. 
 
    It was my turn to grin. “Let’s see how many times I can make you come tonight.”
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    Two bites. Two claims. I had twice as many Alphas than I’d ever thought, and there was still one more I wished to make me his. I dreamed of their fiery kisses, their hands all over my body, and their cocks filling me. 
 
    I woke in the morning feeling content and safe and giddy with Evander wrapped around me snoring softly. My groin ached from how many times he knotted in me last night, and I still wanted to fuck again. I hated myself for all those feelings. 
 
    Kienna was trapped by my father, and I was having amazing sex with a hunky Alpha. Though, my cousin would certainly cheer me on in that aspect. 
 
    I shook the sleepy haze out of my head and pushed Evander’s arm off me, giving him a light poke. “Evander, wake up.” Poke. “I need to get to my family’s home.” Poke, poke, poke. “It’s an emergency.” 
 
    When I started to slide out of bed, his arm wound around me again. He nuzzled my side and kissed me lightly. “Mm, you’re not going anywhere. I’m keeping you here with me all day.” 
 
    My flesh tingled where his lips brushed, and my pussy gave an answering quiver. That sounded divine, but it wasn’t going to happen. I moved his arm off me again and hopped out of bed. “My cousin, Kienna, she’s in trouble. I need to get to her.” 
 
    Evander’s eyes snapped open as he sat up. “What’s happened to her?” 
 
    “My father locked her in her room for trying to leave. He took her phone and all her devices. Let me check…” I hurried to the dresser and grabbed my tablet. More messages from Nicolette and Aubrielle saying how worried they were, and one from my uncle Marcos asking about Kienna. If my father wasn’t letting Marcos speak to his own daughter, then the situation was even more serious than I imagined. 
 
    How could it get worse than my father setting up a whole scene to boost ratings allowing innocent people to be killed? 
 
    It was all horribly messed up. I shook my head and started to pull out clothes. “He still has her. I need to get there right now.” 
 
    “Whoa there.” Evander slid out of bed and came over to take my hands in his. He stood there naked, so sexy with his tattoos and scars. “Hey, are you sure it’s a good idea to leave? Your heat could come back at any moment, and while I’ll be by your side, I’m sure your family wouldn’t appreciate me bending you over right on the front steps.” He grinned as I felt my cheeks grow hot. “It’s too dangerous. We can send guys over. They can fetch your cousin and bring her here. There’s no place safer.” 
 
    He had a point, but it wasn’t enough to make me think twice about what I needed to do. I shook my head and squeezed his hands before letting go. “I need to go. My father is already expecting me. He wants me to stay.” I slid on a pair of royal blue panties that barely covered my ass and glanced at Evander. “I don’t plan on staying.” 
 
    “Did you hear me say it’s too dangerous?” He folded his arms as his gaze kept slipping to my butt and legs. “You can’t go. Birk is up to no good. He’s just as much of an asshole as Grant.” He dipped his head once. “Sorry to say that about your father, but I don’t like him.” 
 
    I wasn’t pissed that he didn’t like my father. Few people ever did. But irritation rippled through me at him giving me orders. I whipped on a matching bra and plucked a deep blue sundress out of the closet. “Did you not hear me? This is Kienna. My cousin and best friend. She’s like my sister. I’m doing this.” 
 
    “Callista,” Evander said my name with a hard edge. “We have guys we can send. I can lead the team. We can even make it a covert extraction. If you go there—” 
 
    Pulling on my dress, I jerked around to face him with my hands on my hips. “If I go there, my father is going to try to lock me in my room. He might try to have me kidnapped. He might send me directly to Carson to be claimed. I’m not an idiot.” I breathed out a long exhale. There was no point in arguing. I was doing this, and I’d rather not do it alone. “I would like you there with me, but it has to be me. I need to stand up to my father and get some answers.” 
 
    Evander suddenly enveloped me in a tight embrace. He kissed the top of my head as she spoke. “Fucking right I’m going to be there with you. If your father tries anything at all, I’m going to bash in his face.” 
 
    I winced and stifled a laugh at the same time. “Let’s try not to have anything lead to violence.” I hoped that once I got some answers, freed Kienna, and told my family I was claimed, that my father would just boot me out on the street. He wouldn’t want a thing to do with me once he knew Evander and Talis claimed me. Of course, he could make big trouble for us all in nonviolent ways, but we’d deal with that after the fact. I couldn’t be part of the Birk family any longer if it meant our pride stripped away our happiness and freedom and killed innocents. “Please.” 
 
    “I’ll try my best, but I can’t make any promises.” Evander tilted up my chin and kissed me slow and deep. “Mm, so tasty, so brave. Your warrior soul is sexy.” 
 
    I melted into his kiss. If only I could forget the rest of the world and snuggle with him in bed all day long. My heart sang out a big yes to that, but I sadly pulled out of his strong arms. “I’m hardly a warrior. I’m finally doing something right rather than just what my father wants.” 
 
    Evander grinned. “Sexy warrior.” 
 
    I couldn’t stop myself from smiling. “Get dressed. I’ll meet you in the kitchen. I want Talis and Levi to come with us.” 
 
    He groaned and began looking under all the pillows for his clothes. “Alright. I guess they can come with us. More bodies to protect you.” 
 
    Heading into the hall, I ran my fingers through my messy hair and twisted it up into a loose bun. There was no time for a shower, a fancy updo, or makeup. The faster we got to the mainland the better. 
 
    I hadn’t thought of needing bodies to protect me. Surely there would be no violence. My father wouldn’t do that at his own home. The attack would likely be our social ruin after the fact, but I didn’t care what the world thought of me. There were only three Alphas whose opinions mattered and none of them were Julian Birk’s. 
 
    It terrified and thrilled me at the same time to be doing this. I’d never gone against my father before. There had been tougher people who had gone against him and failed. As far as I knew, no one had ever gotten the better of him. 
 
    My steps slowed. Maybe I shouldn’t bring any of the men. I didn’t want them to lose everything, and not for a second did I believe that my father didn’t have the power to do so. The Praetorian Guard was Talis’ dream. It was the escape for all of my men so they didn’t have to live unhappy lives in jobs they hated. My father could take that away from them…. 
 
    I couldn’t let them lose their happiness for the sake of saving mine. 
 
    “Callista!” Levi swept down the hallway to embrace me and swirl me around. “Are you feeling much better this morning, sweetling?” 
 
    My body hummed joyfully pressed against his body. A stab hit my heart seeing the way his face lit up as he looked at me, that gorgeous smile of his. Did it matter what happened to me if not only Levi, but Talis and Evander could still have a chance at a good life? My soul was torn in two directions. 
 
    “Aren’t you happy to see me?” Levi paused, concern creeping into his handsome features. 
 
    I managed a smile and hugged him tightly in return. “Of course. I actually wanted to talk to you and Talis. Evander should be following in a minute or two.” 
 
    He slid his arm around my waist. It was funny how easy it was to be comfortable with him, like we’d been together for years. “Talis is in the kitchen. There’s coffee, tea, fruit, anything your sweet heart desires.” 
 
    My stomach growled in response. I hadn’t realized that I was starving. I could eat and talk. “You’re in a good mood this morning.” 
 
    Levi chuckled and winked. “I’ve got the most beautiful woman in the world in my arms.” 
 
    “Flagrant over-flatterer.” I giggled and playfully nudged him. 
 
    “Only when it’s the truth.” He stole a quick kiss on my neck as he opened the kitchen door for me. “Plus, our contract with the senator is null and void. We don’t have to deal with him any longer. The asshat broke it by lying to us about yesterday’s threat and hiding information. Our honor is intact and his is not.” 
 
    Now this was excellent news. The Praetorian Guard had lost so many of their teammates—their friends—and bent over backwards to please Carson. Talis would have stuck it out to the end. Yet now they didn’t have to deal with that bastard anymore. They were out of danger. 
 
    No, that was a lie. Them coming with me to my family’s home was dangerous. I wanted them to go with me, but that was so selfish. I also needed them to be safe and happy. 
 
    The second I stepped into the kitchen, Talis was by my side and brushing my lips with a soft kiss. “Good morning. I’m so glad to see you.” 
 
    “Good morning.” A rush of contentment filled me. Standing in the kitchen made golden by the morning light, I stood between two amazing Alphas who looked at me like they were about to drop down to their knees and worship me. I wanted this every morning. “Should I congratulate you on the good news?” 
 
    “I heard Levi telling you, even though I’d said we should discuss it more carefully.” Talis gave Levi a chastising look. 
 
    “What?” Levi only smirked. “I knew Callista would want to hear about it right away.” 
 
    I was glad to know. It was one less worry on a mountain of them. “What exactly happened?” 
 
    Talis went to the island and poured a cup of tea, mixing in a little sugar before handing it to me. “We got a call from the senator in the morning that there was a new threat. He gave our team emails with threats against his life and claimed it to be an eco-warrior organization who wanted his head on a stake because he allowed more logging in the state. What he didn’t tell us was that he was sleeping with his nurse, and the eco-warriors were actually her angry brothers. They did come to the gates, drunk as skunks, and puked on his driveway. They had no weapons. The local police took them away to sleep it off in their drunk tank. Grant claimed the brothers said they were coming with an army, but when we finally found the real emails, they were just drunken ramblings with the only real threat being taking his nurse away.” 
 
    My eyebrows rose, but my shock didn’t go any deeper. It was no surprise Carson had lied or that he was fucking his nurse, but to lie to his own security team about it? I would have expected Carson to rub it in their faces and demand they protect him from the nurse’s furious brothers all the while making sure the public never found out. How desperate was he to hide his dirty secrets that he didn’t trust his bodyguards? 
 
    “To top it off, going through his personal emails, we found three other women he was sleeping with who threatened to expose their affairs if he didn’t give them more of his time and money.” Levi put some fruit on a plate along with a strawberry danish and set it in front of me on the island. “I was there at the gate when the brothers showed up. They were hilarious. I learned some new curse words, and I thought I knew them all.” 
 
    So that was why Carson had lied. He had so many secret lovers, he probably couldn’t keep track of them. There was no hurt on my part. I never saw myself as anything other than a political match and a vessel to produce Carson’s heirs. I raised my cup, breathing in the hot lemony balm, and took a sip. “Mm, good. Thank you.” 
 
    “You don’t seem surprised.” Talis studied me, his beautiful blue eyes intense. 
 
    “I knew my place in Carson’s world.” It would have been the same as my mother’s in my father’s world, and that was my own personal version of Hell. I smiled over the rim of my cup. “Now I don’t have to have anything to do with him.” 
 
    “Not a thing.” Talis’ answering smile made the butterflies in my stomach dance around. 
 
    “Yeah, screw Grant,” Levi hooted just as Evander entered the kitchen. 
 
    Evander replied with his own whoop. “I don’t know what you’re talking about, but anything that says a fuck you to Grant, I’m on board!” He gave me a kiss as he came to lean on the counter and picked up a danish of his own. “Has Callista told you about our mission for today?” 
 
    Talis and Levi looked at me curiously, and I took another gulp of tea. I needed to save Kienna and stand up to my father, and it would be safer all around to have my Alphas with me. But the aftermath… Could we weather it? Would they survive my father’s fury? I didn’t want to do that to them. Those thoughts transformed the butterflies in my belly into razorblades. 
 
    “Callista?” Levi placed his hand on my lower back, rubbing me soothingly. 
 
    The world suddenly exploded. 
 
    Glass from the kitchen windows shattered. The teacup fell from my hands. Levi grabbed me around the waist and fell on the floor with me under him. Everything shook and boomed as if a massive thunderstorm had descended upon us. 
 
    No, not thunder. Gunshots. 
 
    The gunmen had found me. 
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    All I could think of was Callista. 
 
    I rolled behind the kitchen island, reaching for Callista, but Levi had already pulled her down and shielded her. She flailed under him. No blood. Thank fucking God she wasn’t shot. 
 
    This shouldn’t be happening. We had the best security, government level of technology. The cameras should have told us if anyone approached from the sky or sea. There was no way we could have been ambushed. So how the hell had it happened? 
 
    Reaching up, I hit a hidden button under the counter and a secret compartment beneath the floor tiles hissed open. Five Glocks inside gleamed under the lights. I grabbed one and slid another to my second in command. “Levi!” 
 
    He snatched it off the floor as Van scrambled around and took two of the guns. He was the only one of us bleeding. The cuts on his left cheek and hands didn’t slow him, though. 
 
    Shots continued to smash into the cupboards and appliances. Bits and pieces rained down on us. Van checked to see if the cartridges were full and flipped off the safeties. “Who the fuck is here?” 
 
    “Your guess is as good as mine. I’m betting it’s the same bastards as before.” I grunted and took the last gun from the compartment, stowing it in my thigh pocket. Closing the secret compartment, I then reached over to squeeze Callista’s hand. I hated seeing her scared. “You’re alright. We have you. We won’t let anything happen to you.” 
 
    Callista stared at me from under Levi. Her eyes were wild and tears wet her cheeks. She cringed every time a shot rang out. Her voice trembled as she whispered, “How did they find me?” 
 
    “I don’t know, sweetling. Maybe they followed someone back to the island.” Levi kissed her temple and maneuvered her between him and I. He peered around the island, gun ready. “I see at least five wielding rifles. Dressed in black military fatigues, vests, and masks.” 
 
    “That means there’s at least twice that many out there.” I patted my other pockets and gritted my teeth that I didn’t have my phone or a radio. There should be two teams of two on patrol and one guard working the hub. Walton was working the first shift there. Why hadn’t he sounded the alarm? A lone assassin might have gotten in and killed him first. 
 
    Fuck. I’d thought the danger was over. Now it seemed like the gunmen were sent to kill us all. There was no way they could have known they’d missed Callista in that chaos. 
 
    “Hub first. We’ll get the lay of the land from there.” I readied my gun and slipped my other arm around Callista. I rubbed her back as she shook like a trapped rabbit. “We’re going to make a run for it down to the door on the right just before the gym. It will take us downstairs.” 
 
    “I don’t think I can do it,” she whimpered and buried her head against my shoulder. 
 
    “Yes, you can. You’re one of the bravest people I know.” I’d carry her if need be. Having claimed her, my brain fried at the thought of her in danger. But it would be best all around if she moved herself. The faster she was safe downstairs, the better I’d feel. One bullet would be all it took…. 
 
    No. No one was going to harm her. “You’ll be between Levi and I. Van is going to lay down cover. When I say move, don’t hesitate.” 
 
    “I’ve got this, angel. No one will touch you.” Van had his weapons ready and his legs bent to spring up. The look on his face was more than fierce determination. He was in the same position as me, having claimed her. All his Alpha instincts would be focused on her life. He’d killed more soldiers than any of us when he was in the army, and that was what hardened his eyes now. His Omega was in danger, and he’d take down the world to keep her safe. 
 
    I would do the same. For Callista, I’d give everything. 
 
    She opened her mouth to say something, but I couldn’t give her or anyone else any more time to think it over. We’d already taken too much. The assailants outside could almost be in the house by now. 
 
    “Go!” I yelled, and Van rose to start firing, stringing his shots across the row of broken windows. 
 
    Levi and I bolted toward the hall, shielding Callista with our bodies. She was fast and didn’t need to be pulled or carried. Her breaths made her chest heave as she flattened herself against one wall. 
 
    Just as we got into the hall, the gunmen started to fire again. I didn’t think twice about Van. It wouldn’t surprise me if he took them all down himself. 
 
    Levi crouched and led the way toward the hub door. He fired twice, and there were two meaty thuds. “One pair coming from the gym. Down.” 
 
    He continued to watch in that direction. I didn’t need to give him the order. Reaching for the lever of the door, I pressed my thumb to the center. It was swiftly scanned and the door unlocked. I slipped inside and motioned Callista to follow. She gripped the banister with one hand and remained close. 
 
    Following behind us, Levi closed the door to leave us in a dimly lit stairwell. The gunfire from the kitchen was muffled. 
 
    There was no noise from below. If Walton was dead, there wouldn’t be. But the assassin could still be there. 
 
    “Stay right here.” I barely breathed the words, and Callista nodded. I hadn’t realized she had a grip of my shirt until she let it go. 
 
    My heart pounded as I crept down the last of the stairs and around the corner to where the steel door to the hub was located. There was no damage to the metal or lock. No blood seeped out from the small room. 
 
    Something wasn’t right. 
 
    This lock was not only a thumbprint scan but one with a number code. Listening one more time, I unlocked the door and kicked it open with my foot before stepping back into the stairwell. 
 
    Just in time to miss being shot in the head. 
 
    Callista let out a small cry, and another pair of shots came out of the hub. 
 
    I went in low and shot the single person in the room in the knee. He screamed and fell to the ground, clutching his injury. 
 
    It was Walton. 
 
    No one else hid in the room. There weren’t any spots to hide. There was an array of cameras on the wall, two chairs, and a pair of computers with a line of filing cabinets on one wall and servers on the other. 
 
    No signs of struggle. No assassin. Only the man I’d known for eight years and hired myself. 
 
    I kicked his gun away from him and kept mine leveled at his chest. “What’s going on? Why didn’t you sound the alarm?” 
 
    Walton continued writhing and crying, blood gushing out from between his fingers. 
 
    Levi peeked into the room, and then seeing it was secure, ushered Callista in. She gasped and covered her mouth at the sight of the wounded guard. She didn’t need to see this. She’d been witness to too much violence this past week. I hated that. And I wondered if the look on my face mirrored the one on Van’s in the kitchen. 
 
    “Walton, answer me!” I snapped, not moving an inch. 
 
    “I’m sorry. S-so sorry, Talis.” Walton wept and curled up on his side trying to staunch the bleeding. “But he offered me so much money. I have one kid who started at Caltech this year and twins who want to go to Paris on their school trip. My wife can’t work… And it took so much pressure off. I just had to send him info and stay down here and be quiet.” 
 
    I wouldn’t have suspected any of my guards to be a leak. Thorough background checks were the least of the things I did when I hired someone. Walton was a good man and an excellent technician. All the stuff about his family, I knew. His wife couldn’t work because of a back injury. What I didn't know was how badly he needed money. 
 
    My jaw hardened. I paid my guards well, but apparently someone else paid more. Paid enough for a good man to turn a blind eye to the deaths of his friends. 
 
    “Who?” I continued to point the gun at him. My trigger finger itched. He’d put our lives—Callista’s life—at risk because of money. 
 
    “I can’t… I can’t.” Walton sobbed. His shaved head shone with sweat and snot bubbled in his nose. “He’ll kill me and my family.” 
 
    “And how do you know I won’t?” I lowered my body, pressing the muzzle against his cheek. 
 
    Walton cried out and peed himself. “You won’t. Not you, Talis. You’re one of the good guys.” 
 
    I crinkled my face in disgust. Not only at his filth, but at myself. I stood and stepped back. I wouldn’t kill him. Fuck. 
 
    But I shot him in his other leg. That was for endangering Callista. I turned from him as he screamed once more. 
 
    Levi didn’t even look in Walton’s direction and stood in front of the screens and motioned to three of them. “Van is chasing after two of the gunmen from the kitchen toward the north-east side. One patrol is having a standoff with two guards they left with their rafts on the west side. And there’s another six coming through the upstairs.” 
 
    I couldn’t waste any time questioning Walton. We needed to get out there and help. Yet having six coming in from upstairs meant the house wasn’t secure, not even the hub. I didn’t know how much info they had. We’d have to take Callista with us. 
 
    Glancing at her, she trembled still but she slowly crawled over to Walton. She’d taken off the sash of her sundress and spoke to him softly. “I’m going to wrap your knee.” 
 
    He murmured his thanks and apologies as he removed his hands to grip his thigh as she wound the blue sash around his wound. It wasn’t a fatal injury, but I had no doubt it hurt like hell. It offered no solace. 
 
    I looked back to the screens again as Levi hurried to the fire cabinet which held another set of Glocks, cartridges, and a shotgun. Walton’s sudden shriek had me pointing my gun at him again. 
 
    Callista knelt beside him, pulling each end of the sash with all strength. Bone crackled against bone. “It was my father, wasn’t it?” Walton screamed and she jerked his leg. “Who was it?” 
 
    “It was Birk! Julian Birk!” Walton screeched and flailed, almost hitting her. “Make her stop!” 
 
    Holy shit. I reached for her, but stopped myself. She was done. She’d gotten the answer she wanted. The courage in this beautiful Omega. I was in awe and yet my heart ached that she felt she needed to do that. I’d take away all her misery and pain in an instant. 
 
    Callista dropped his limb and scurried back to the other side of the room. She pressed her palms to her eyes, shaking her head. “I’m so sorry he did this to you. To all of you.” 
 
    The fucking bastard behind it all. A little part of me had thought maybe it was Grant sending these men as retribution, but no, he didn’t have the balls. Birk was the kind of asshole who would make sure a job was done, though. 
 
    He would not have Callista. Whatever his nefarious plans were, I wouldn’t let him take her. 
 
    I gathered her and held her in my arms. “It’s okay, love. You don’t have to apologize for your father’s actions.” Her sweet scent was thick with terror, but the sweetness was becoming muskier. The surges of adrenaline were going to trigger her heat. “Take some deep breaths. We’re going to get out of this.” I kissed the bruise on her neck where I’d bitten her. She was mine and no one would touch her. “This is what we do. I’ll protect you with my life.” 
 
    “I don’t want you to die,” Callista murmured against my shoulder. 
 
    “I don’t plan on dying.” Not when I had a lifetime with her ahead of me. It used to be that I could only think of my company. It had been my dream, but she had so quickly replaced it as the number one priority in my life. “You are all I want, my dream, and I’ll fight forever to be by your side.” 
 
    She hugged me tighter and tilted her head back to kiss me. The strength of emotion in her beautiful dark eyes steeled my will even further. 
 
    Levi hit the alarm button and stepped over Walton as if he wasn’t even there to go to the door. “Alarm on. Authorities alerted. Kathryn’s upstairs shooting it out with the gunmen. We need to get moving.” 
 
    “Kathryn?” Callista squeaked, panic filling her face again. 
 
    Flashing a grin over his shoulder, Levi slowly opened the door and peered into the stairwell. “Kathryn’s a crack shot. Better than the whole lot of us. Best keep that in mind when she tells you to clean up your mess in the future. Don’t even think about getting distracted by a video game.” 
 
    “He speaks from experience.” I managed a smile. Everyone who worked on the island was formerly in the military, and Kathryn did have the most experience. 
 
    Callista jittered by my side no matter our attempt to soothe her. “We have to go help her.” 
 
    Levi cocked the shotgun. “On our way. I’ll take the lead.” 
 
    “Stay behind me and low to the ground.” There was no way I was going to leave Callista with Walton who still cried with his pain. I locked him in with my emergency code and followed about five feet behind Levi. 
 
    I was hyper aware of Callista behind me. The warmth of her body, her quick breaths, her fingers which touched me now and then as if making certain I was still there. My Alpha instincts wanted to throw her over my shoulder, run to my plane, and fly her as far from here as we could get. Protect her and kill anyone who tried to stop me. 
 
    We could not do that. I worked to push past my primal urges and focus on the situation at hand. 
 
    The gunshots grew louder as Levi pushed open the hub door at the top of the stairs. He eased out, shotgun at the ready and strapped with three other guns. I had my two, and I made a mental note of where there were other weapons hidden on the island. 
 
    We made our way through to the common area and headed slowly upstairs to the second floor. From the sounds of things, Kathryn was holding her own. She seemed holed up in the office at the end of the hall to the right. 
 
    Levi gave me the hand signal that he had two men in his sights. From the gunfire, I counted at least one more, but one at a time. 
 
    “Curl up on the stair, arms over your head,” I whispered the command to Callista who nodded and did exactly that. 
 
    Levi and I leapt out and started firing. The two men had no time to react. We aimed for the legs and heads; Levi going low and me high. The attackers fell instantly. 
 
    A third masked man popped out from one of the bedrooms and fired at us. Levi dove and filled the bastard’s legs with buckshot, and I ducked back into the top of the stairs, shooting from behind the wall. I hit the intruder directly in the left eye, and he crumbled to the ground half in the bedroom and half out. 
 
    Sudden fiery pain exploded in my left shoulder as blood splattered on my face. I fell into the upstairs hall, dropping my Glock. 
 
    I’d been shot. 
 
    Twisting my head, I spied two more masked men climbing the stairs. One of them nabbed Callista around the waist. No. I would kill that mother-fucker for touching her! 
 
    She screamed, kicking and fighting, but he didn’t loosen his grip as he raced back down the stairs. 
 
    His buddy covered for him, shooting at me again. I rolled, avoiding the blazing bullets. My heart thundered and my vision turned red. I was going to kill them all. 
 
    Levi charged and jumped over me. He shot at the bastard in the air, just nicking his side. The two of them exchanged a flurry of blows as I yanked my other gun from my pocket. 
 
    They were a blur. The assailant was every bit of a master at martial arts as Levi, but he missed a stair and stumbled. I shot him in the neck as Levi bashed his face in. 
 
    Callista. 
 
    I bolted up, the world swimming. Outside the thumping whirl of helicopter blades had me pushing forward even when my balance wasn’t back yet. They were going to take Callista. I couldn’t let them get away. 
 
    Levi caught me as I fell forward. His hands slipped on me, barely holding me up. Blood coated my arm and torso. “I got you, mate.” 
 
    A pair of masked men ran to the bottom of the stairs and raised their guns. 
 
    It wasn’t my life that flashed before my eyes. It was the one I wanted to have with Callista. Her beautiful smile, moaning beneath me as I knotted in her, gorgeous and full with our baby. I desperately wanted it all, but those guns said another thing. 
 
    Two cracks from behind us and the gunmen toppled over. I glanced back to see Kathryn still holding her weapon at the ready. 
 
    “Go save her!” She shouted and kicked one of the attackers’ bodies in the hall. The man groaned, and she shot him in the back, silencing him. “They’re getting in the helicopter!” 
 
    “Come on!” Levi didn’t wait for me to reply. He dragged me along with him as we sprinted to the door and into the yard. 
 
    My head was woozy and feeling too light, but anger fueled me. They were taking what was mine. 
 
    The helicopter had already lifted off the ground as we burst through the door. We started to fire, but one of the men onboard had a machine gun and strafed the front porch. Levi yanked me back inside, and we fell on the floor beside the entranceway. 
 
    They were getting away! We had to risk getting shot. We couldn’t let them take Callista. 
 
    I scrambled to stand. Outside, Van’s battle cry rose above the noise of the helicopter. 
 
    Looking out, I could see him placing a rocket launcher on his shoulder. Fuck! “NO! Van! Don’t shoot!” 
 
    Levi was bellowing beside me. “Callista’s in the helicopter!” He ran toward our friend. “Callista’s in the copter!” 
 
    Van heard him just as he readied the rocket. His dirty and bloodied face went red with fury. He roared at the retreating helicopter, but didn’t shoot. Thank fucking God he didn’t fire on them. 
 
    “Get me,” I coughed and used the wall to help myself stand. “Get me to the plane. We’ll follow them.” 
 
    Van and Levi were already running back to me. We would not let those fuckers get away. I would not lose Callista. 
 
    

  

 
   
    
Chapter Twenty-Six 
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    They put a black bag over my head. I was scared before, but when they turned my world dark, I was petrified. My screams didn’t matter. They were drowned out by the gunfire and helicopter. My tears only served to make the bag stick to my face. 
 
    Someone yanked me backward and buckled me into a seat. He then bound my wrists with a pair of zip tie restraints. My slick had wet my inner thighs, and the ache for my Alphas took a firmer hold, but there was nothing I could do about it. I’d thought they were going to kill all of us, but this was worse. 
 
    Worse because Talis was shot, and I didn’t know if he was still alive. Levi had chased after me, and I’d heard Evander’s shouts, but then the machine gun went off. Did any of them survive? 
 
    I choked on a cry, my head sagging forward. All I’d wanted was for them to be safe. No matter what happened to me, I just wanted them to live happy lives. But death came to us. The gunmen had swarmed the house, and it was all because of me. 
 
    Because of my fucking father. 
 
    I hated him. I thought I loathed Julian Birk before, but it was nothing to the seething hatred coursing through me now. 
 
    That man in the hub, Walton, his life was ruined. No matter the money he received, it wouldn’t make up for what happened. And all those people who died today, at the hospital, and downtown. Dozens of people. Not only professionals, but innocent citizens as well. 
 
    So much death and for what? For political favor? 
 
    By the time the helicopter had touched down, I was done with tears. I’d not waste any more on my father or myself. 
 
    Someone hauled me to my feet and led me out of the helicopter onto a lawn. I could feel its softness beneath my feet. My heat made me ache, but while I kept stumbling as I was dragged along, I silently fought it. The whir of the helicopter’s blades faded as it took off and we went inside somewhere. 
 
    My heart beat heavily against my chest. Where were we? I tried to listen for any telltale sounds, but it was quiet. Just our footsteps on the floor and a man muttering we needed to go to the room on the right. 
 
    I was taken down a hall, and my breaths came in quick succession as we stopped. We stood on a plush carpet. I straightened my back. Terrified as I was, I wouldn’t cower. 
 
    The mask was plucked off my head, and the brightness of the lights blinded me for a few seconds. I blinked several times while my eyes adjusted. 
 
    “Good of you to finally come home,” my father’s tight voice twisted my stomach. He stood in front of his big mahogany desk dressed in an immaculate, expensive suit. No speck of dirt on him. Never. 
 
    Immediately I wanted to scream at him, to tear his face off with my nails. He had controlled my life since before I was born and now he had ruined it. I was ripped away from my Alphas and for what? Were they still alive? There was only one thing I could say. “Why?” My voice cracked from anger. 
 
    “Have you any idea what I must do to maintain the Birk family pride?” Julian raised his brows. He walked slowly along the length of his desk. “Not that I need to explain myself to you. Like your brothers, you have failed to do what is needed, so I must take control of the situation.” 
 
    Like my brothers? I swallowed hard. They worked themselves to death overseas for the family business. I couldn’t even remember the last time I saw both of them at home. He’d never complained about them. Me, on the other hand, he always found something to be disappointed with. 
 
    My father walked over to stand in front of me. His upper lip curled up in disgust. “Look at you. You’re a complete mess. And you let a mere soldier,” he spit out the word and nodded to the bite mark on my neck. “Claim you. You’re weak, like everyone else in this family. I can’t give you to Senator Grant now. He won’t touch you.” 
 
    How did he know that Talis claimed me? Was this the info Walton was passing along to him? It didn’t matter. I knew the laws as well as my father. “Talis is a far better man than you’ll ever be. Now that he’s claimed me, there’s nothing you can do.” 
 
    “Really?” Julian rolled his eyes as if I was an idiot. “Common laws do not apply to people such as myself. You will be cleaned up, sent overseas to Iraq, and given to Bahir Hassan. He needs another Omega to breed, and then he’ll owe me a grand favor. I’ll be sending Kienna to the leader of the resistance in Bahir’s country. So whichever one of the two is in power will be under my thumb.” 
 
    No, no, no. This couldn’t be happening. I swallowed back a whimper. Why did I think my father would respect the law after everything he’d done? And Kienna! I’d wanted to rescue her and now she was going to suffer a fate as horrible as mine. She didn’t deserve this. 
 
    “You can’t…” I croaked, knowing very well that he could. My life was a waking nightmare. 
 
    “There’s nothing I can’t do.” Julian paused as one of his security team by the door motioned to him. Sighing, my father went over to him. 
 
    The uniformed man whispered, but with how silent the rest of the room was, I could hear every word. “A seaplane passed over and landed in the neighbor’s garden. Prisoners have been taken on Haverhill by the coast guard. Police are en route to the manor. Arrival time: eight minutes. What are your orders, sir?” 
 
    A seaplane! That meant Talis was alive. I didn’t bother to hide my sob of relief. I knew, I just knew all three of my gorgeous Alphas were coming for me. 
 
    And they’d fight to the death for me. 
 
    Oh God. I glanced around the room. There were six armed guards just here. I had no doubt there were twice as many on the grounds. I couldn’t let my Alphas die. I refused to let that happen. 
 
    “Keep everyone in position. The morons will come to us.” Julian looked at me when he said that. Bastard. “Send someone undercover to the island and have him do away with the prisoners. No statement linking me to them must survive. As for the police, no worries. I pay their salaries anyway.” 
 
    The Beta stepped out into the hall to pass on the orders. 
 
    I had never thought much about what my father did to maintain the ‘family pride’ for most of my life. Never would I have guessed he was this corrupt. He didn’t even break a sweat as the Beta gave him news that everything could crumble. He casually gave a death sentence to all the gunmen he’d hired and didn’t bat an eye that the police were coming. 
 
    There was a knock at the door and Gerard stood rigidly in the entranceway. “It’s nearing noon, sir. Will you be having any guests for lunch? And what would you like me to do for the rest of the household?” 
 
    “Gerard!” I started toward him and was yanked back into place by the man beside me. “Gerard, you have to help me!” 
 
    The gray haired butler didn’t even look my way. My heart twisted. Not that I thought we had a close relationship, but he’d been on staff since I was a baby. If he had any ounce of compassion, he’d help me. 
 
    “Set up for some hors d'oeuvres and drinks in the dining room. Some friends from the local police force will be here shortly, and I’m sure they’d like a quick bite.” Julian seemed bored with the questions and didn’t even react to my plea. “As for the ladies in the house, keep them where they are for the time being. They can eat when the excitement is over.” 
 
    Kienna! And my mother. I wouldn’t doubt if my father had the female members of the staff locked up too. If we all got away, if we told the authorities—not the local ones, obviously—what my father did, there was no way he could get away with it. Right? 
 
    “Yes, sir.” Gerard dipped his head and left the room. I couldn’t believe he didn’t even spare a glance at me. 
 
    “You see,” my father motioned to the retreating butler. “There’s someone who knows his lot in life and who is in charge. He wouldn’t neglect his responsibilities. I suppose you’re the type that needs to learn the hard way.” 
 
    The hard way? There had never been anything easy when it came to Julian and the Birk family pride. It didn’t matter what I said any longer. I had wanted to come home to stand up to my father, and now was my time. I gathered my strength, thinking about my Alphas and how they were fighting for me with their very lives. No one had ever done that for me before. I loved them all the more for it. 
 
    Love. It struck me hard. I was in love with all three of them. My heart swelled and my stomach fluttered. Talis, Evander, and Levi. How had that happened so quickly and taken such a powerful hold? 
 
    I laughed out loud, feeling braver than before. “You know, I’d been prepared to let Carson claim me because that’s what you wanted. I never considered I’d get to do what I want. I wasn’t happy, but I didn’t question it or you.” I shook my head and felt tears on my cheeks. I guess I hadn’t cried myself dry before. “Now I see you for the selfish bastard that you are. You won’t lose a wink of sleep over what you’ve done to me, to Kienna, to Mother, to the people whose lives you’ve stolen. The Birk family pride has been built on corruption and murder. I want nothing to do with it or with you. I will not go overseas. I won’t let you control me or anyone else.” 
 
    Julian slapped me. Hard. 
 
    The room spun for a few seconds before I straightened and wiped away the blood that dribbled from the corner of my mouth. I would not cower. I was done with Julian Birk. 
 
    “You will do what I say because you have no choice, daughter,” he spat. “As for Carson, it was a good thing we found out how unsuitable he is to carry on the Birk family line. I’d tried to help him by setting up an assassination attempt, and then I had to up the ante by arranging to have you kidnapped. It would have done wonders for him, but he messed everything up. Already the females he’d had affairs with have banned together and are launching a media storm against him. He’ll be ruined by the end of the day.” 
 
    We had known it was my father, but now he confirmed it was him all along. I felt like I might throw up. After everything, I didn’t think his betrayal would hurt so much, but everything in me crumbled. So many people died because of him. At least there was some good news about the senator. Carson deserved all the shit he sowed. My father deserved a harsher sentence: life in prison. 
 
    Not so far away outside, gunfire boomed and shook the house. I wanted to laugh and cry at the same time. My Alphas were coming. 
 
    “I do have a choice, and those three wonderful and deadly Alphas coming this way are what I choose.” 
 
    My father might be evil, but he wasn’t stupid. He knew instantly what I meant. “Three Alphas claimed you?” I wasn’t about to correct him. His face was delightfully red with his anger. “And here I thought you couldn’t disgust me any further. Only Alphas with no control over their Omegas let any other male touch them.” 
 
    But under that anger, I spotted a crack in his seemingly impenetrable exterior. Julian hurried over to where his head of security was in the hall and asked him what was going on. 
 
    I smirked at the remaining guards in the room. “I would vacate the premises, if I were you. My Alphas were trained in the special forces, and they know I’m here. They’ll kill anyone standing between them and me.” 
 
    “Don’t listen to her,” my father snapped as he marched back into the room. “Everyone into the hall. Guard all the entrances.” 
 
    There was a sudden explosion which rocked the house like an earthquake. I held onto the corner of my father’s desk to keep my balance. 
 
    “Outer wall breached. They have a rocket launcher!” The head of security shouted over the radio. “Every team member to the west side!” 
 
    If anyone had a rocket launcher, it would be Evander. He’d tear down the house to get to me. I wanted to cheer him on, but there were still innocent people inside. I didn’t want anyone else to die because of me. 
 
    “You will all stay here and protect me,” Julian snarled and stalked behind his desk, pacing. 
 
    The guards gathered in the hall. There were more now. Eight of them. I would have loved to say it would be nothing for my Alphas, but fear gnawed at me. I couldn’t lose them. 
 
    Gunfire rattled my ears from the other side of the house and grew quickly closer. I squeezed my hands together against my chest. Every inch of me trembled, and my heat stabbed at me, making itself known again. My heart felt like it might break free with how hard it thumped. 
 
    I clutched my thighs together. This was the last thing I needed distracting me and my Alphas. 
 
    Shouts echoed, and in what felt like forever but was maybe twenty seconds, the guards in the hall hollered back and started firing. 
 
    One of the men fell and twitched as he died. A second one. A third screamed as blood gushed from his thigh. 
 
    I took a half dozen steps toward the door. More men fell. So many bullets slammed into the walls. Were my Alphas okay? Just one peek. I had to make certain. 
 
    My father was suddenly behind me, and he grabbed a handful of my hair, jerking me backwards. I screamed and tried to pry myself free until he pressed the barrel of a gun to my cheek. 
 
    Oh God. No. He would use me as leverage against my Alphas. I couldn’t lose them. 
 
    Julian guided me back until we stood behind his desk. The last of the guards fell, and the muzzle of a rifle appeared around the doorframe. Levi then poked his head around and his eyes swept the room to find me. 
 
    A million things were said in those few seconds we locked our gazes. He was the only one who hadn’t claimed me yet, but I’d already felt he had. He was a wicked tease, but his heart was so big. 
 
    Levi motioned with a flip of his hand. 
 
    Talis and Evander eased around to stand just in the door with their weapons pointed at my father. My father had placed me completely in front of him and pressed his gun harder against my cheek. 
 
    “Let her go!” Evander roared. Blood and dust splattered his clothes and face. His eyes shone with rage. 
 
    “You drop your weapons and get on your knees. I will not hesitate to shoot her.” My father’s words made my stomach churn. He would kill me. He’d murder his own daughter so they couldn’t have me. 
 
    All I wanted to do was be with the Alphas I loved. Was that really such a horrible thing the universe had to deny me? My vision blurred with fat tears. 
 
    “Everyone needs to calm down. We can talk this through.” Talis’ voice was even and calm. I loved how in control he was even in a life or death situation. He lowered his gun, but Evander and Levi did not. “Mr. Birk, sir. I have laid claim to Callista, and we all know what the laws say. Release her, and let us have a chat.” 
 
    Levi remained crouched in the door, keeping watch down each side of the hallway. His lips were thinned and his jaw tight. Usually he was the one who talked the most, but he was strangely silent. 
 
    Julian grunted and tightened his grip on me. “The second I let her go, one of you will shoot me. Since I know none of you will risk her, and yes, I did know all of you claimed her, I will keep her here with me.” A whimper escaped me as he jammed the muzzle deeper into my cheek. Sirens sang outside, and he chuckled. “The police have arrived. Lower your weapons and put your hands on your heads, or they will kill you.” 
 
    My world was ending. There was nothing they could do. I wanted to tell them to shoot through me to kill him, but they wouldn’t listen. 
 
    Evander let out a shout of fury and punched the wall. He pointed his gun at my father again and growled. “If you harm one hair on her head, I will kill you.” He then jerked his hand holding his Glock down and looked at me. “We’ll find some way to get you out of this, angel, but I can’t… I can’t take the chance with your life.” 
 
    People shouted outside. Was that Kienna’s voice? Please let her be alright. No shots rang out, and the sirens cut off. Talis hissed between his teeth and set his gun on the floor. “We will figure a way out of this, Callista. I promised to never let you go, and I meant it.” 
 
    My father started moving with me toward the door. “You’re all going to let me and my daughter pass. One move, one little twitch, and I will kill her.” He started walking more confidently, making me choke with his fierce grip on my throat. “This is why an Alpha shouldn’t share an Omega. Your instincts won’t let you endanger her. It’s made you weak and useless. None of you are good enough for a Birk.” 
 
    If none of my Alphas were good enough for a Birk, I didn’t want to be a Birk any longer. Since they couldn’t do anything, I swallowed, closed my eyes, and rammed my elbow into my father’s stomach. 
 
    A shot cracked so loud, my ears went numb with its echoes. Then I was falling to the floor. There was no pain, but Julian must have killed me. Death felt like a slow motion tumble, and all I could think about was my Alphas. I never got to tell my incredible men I loved them. 
 
    Muscled arms wrapped around me and I was pressed against a hard body. I opened my eyes and blinked, gazing up at Evander. “I have you, angel. You’re ours forever.” 
 
    What? 
 
    Talis grabbed my hand and kissed it. “Everything’s going to be okay, my brave Omega.” He nuzzled my neck. “So very brave.” 
 
    The heat of their bodies surrounded me. There was no pain because I hadn’t been shot. I twisted my head to see my father lying facedown on the floor. Blood pooled around him, rich and ruby red. An immense weight lifted from me. I wanted to cheer that the great evil Julian Birk was dead, but a sob shook me seeing him lying there like that. The loving father I’d always wanted never existed, and I mourned that I’d always longed for him to be the one. I took in a great, trembling breath. 
 
    Levi stepped in behind Talis and caressed my cheek. “Good thing I hadn’t claimed you yet, sweetling. And that Kathryn made me do extra practice on the firing range this past summer.” His mouth curved into that marvelously sexy grin. “But we’re going to change that as soon as possible. I know the most delectable spot I want to claim you with my bite.” 
 
    Julian Birk was dead, and Levi had killed him. It slowly started to sink in. Evander and Talis couldn’t fight their Alpha instincts and endanger me, but Levi hadn’t claimed me yet. My little white lie to my father had made him believe he had the upper hand. 
 
    We were free. I could be with my Alphas now. 
 
    My tears came with a burbling laugh as I pulled all three of them to me, holding them tight. The police shouted as they came into the house and down the hall. 
 
    No one would be able to take me away from Talis, Evander, and Levi. Not ever again. Finally, after a lifetime of knowing I’d never get what I wanted, I could live my own dream. I would never need to run away from my life again.
  
 
    Epilogue 
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    Talis had offered me the master bedroom, but my Omega instincts refused to let me move out of the nest I’d already created. I joked that the blue guest room could be considered a second kitchen with the amount of food I’d stored in it. Yet it didn’t really matter which room I had as long as I was with my Alphas. 
 
    A month ago, my father had a gun pointed at my head, and I truly believed he would kill me. Everything had changed since then. I now lived with three gorgeous Alphas who loved me as much as I loved them. I had never known happiness such as this. 
 
    I slipped out of bed, putting aside the pillow I’d been hugging. It still smelled like Talis. He’d shared the bed with me last night, and he’d just vacated it to get ready for work less than twenty minutes ago. I wasn’t in heat any longer, but being horny all the time seemed to be my new normal. Kienna did say that if she had three hot hunks like I did, she’d never not have a dick in her somewhere. 
 
    Grabbing a few grapes as I went by a fruit bowl on my dresser, I paused at the door of the bathroom. A pregnancy test sat on the edge of the sink. I couldn’t see the results from where I stood. I didn’t know if I was ready to see what it said. 
 
    I took in a deep calming breath and reminded myself that whether it was negative or positive, I would have my Alphas’ support. Reasonable me said that a baby could wait, that it was all Omega instincts. We weren’t even married yet. We’d set a date for spring, but that was still six months away. I wanted time with each of my loves, to get to know them on every level, and to do fun date night stuff without the worry of children. 
 
    But in my heart, I yearned for babies. I wanted to have a family that I could love and grow with, to give them a happy life that I never had. The guys would be incredible fathers. Talis had endless patience and would be able to instill a good sense of honor and responsibility in our child. Levi would be the one encouraging the kid’s wicked side and going on wild adventures with them. Evander would act tough and not put up with any crap, but he would also get in the dirt and play and love them so fiercely. 
 
    My hand drifted to my belly. It was as flat as ever, but that didn’t stop me from imagining each of my Alphas holding our baby. My heart swelled until I thought I couldn’t contain it. A tear squeaked out from one of my eyes, and I swiped it away. 
 
    “Aren’t you going to look?” 
 
    The surprise at hearing someone right behind me had me yelping and darting away. 
 
    Levi laughed and gathered me in his arms before I could go anywhere. He kissed my whole face, ending with a long, soft one on my lips. “Good morning, sweetling.” 
 
    I slid my arms around his shoulders and leaned into him. My body immediately responded with a rush of arousal. The silky negligee I had on made it feel like there was almost nothing between us. “Good morning. You surprised me.” 
 
    “Clearly.” He grinned and kissed me again. “You seemed deep in thought.” 
 
    “Very.” I might have stood there for several minutes more if he hadn’t come in. Wiggling against his sexy body, I tugged him toward the bed. I didn’t often get Levi alone. Evander and Talis would not share with me together, but both of them would tolerate Levi, and Levi took full advantage of it as I wanted to do with him right now. “Though I’d rather have you deep in me.” 
 
    “You’re so naughty, and I love it.” Levi nibbled along my neck and slipped his hand between my legs. His fingers grazed over the spot on the top of my inner thigh where he’d bitten and claimed me. I gasped and he purred with satisfaction. “Just as I love you.” 
 
    Aroused as I was, there was another level of intensity. Every time one of the Alphas told me they loved me, it sang like the first time in my heart. “I love you too.” 
 
    There was the sudden pounding of boots thundering down the hall, and Evander and Talis burst into my room. Their chests heaved as they scanned the room and settled their intense gazes on Levi and I. 
 
    “What the hell? I heard a cry. I thought Callista was hurt,” Evander grumbled. 
 
    Evander was the most ferocious of my Alphas and terribly overprotective after what happened with my father. He refused to leave my side even when my family was around for more than two weeks. When my brothers returned home to take over the family business, I thought Evander might kill them too. Yet Konstantin and Quillon supported me when I said I’d been claimed by Talis and Evander, and I wanted to live with them. That calmed Evander a bit, but he was wary of every other Alpha who came near me. 
 
    “Sorry. Levi just startled me.” My cheeks heated. I was also very aware of all their eyes on me, appreciatively drinking in me in my lingerie. I squirmed, growing wetter by the second. 
 
    “Let’s not scare Callista like that.” Talis gave each of the other men a look, but his eyes dilated when he turned back to me. “How did you sleep, love?” 
 
    “Like you don’t know.” Evander snorted and folded his arms. He was working on the whole sharing thing. 
 
    “Enough of that, mates. This morning is exciting! Our darling Omega here just took a pregnancy test.” Levi gave me a tender squeeze and jerked his head to the bathroom where the plastic stick still sat by the sink. 
 
    Talis and Evander each drew in a swift breath. Talis looked excited, but held himself in check, waiting for my cue. Evander was struck by a sudden bolt of energy, moving toward the bathroom and then stepping away again, several back and forths with varying emotions. I wanted to whack Levi for bringing it up. I didn’t know how I’d feel about whatever the results would be. 
 
    “And do you know what it says?” Talis asked quietly, reaching to take one of my hands into his. 
 
    “Not yet. I was kind of nervous about looking…” I tried to smile but I cringed a little at my own anxiety. Whatever way, it would be fine. I had to keep telling myself that. 
 
    Evander started to pace faster and ran his hands through his dark hair. “A baby. You might have a baby.” We’d talked about it before, and he’d never seemed this worried about it. “I might be a dad.” 
 
    “We might be fathers,” Levi corrected. All of them had knotted in me several times. There would be no way of knowing whose child it would be, but they agreed they would love the baby and raise it together with me. Having four parents sounded like the perfect way to cut down on parental stress, but now Evander’s pacing was working me up too. “I can go look, if you want.” 
 
    I nuzzled Levi and kissed his cheek. “No, I need to see for myself.” 
 
    My Alphas nodded, and Talis lifted my hand, holding it against his chest. Despite his calm exterior, I could feel his heart going a mile a minute too. “We’re here with you. Do you want us to come into the bathroom with you?” 
 
    “Yes.” The word fell swiftly from my lips. I needed them all there. 
 
    I slowly led the way into the bathroom. This was it. Was I pregnant or not? 
 
    My own mother had not made motherhood attractive to me. Even after my father’s death, she was distant. Konstantin sent her for an extended visit with her aging mother on the east coast after the police’s investigation and my father’s small, private funeral. She had never said a word to me. Not that she was sorry or that she wished I had died. Nothing. 
 
    I would never be that way. Every step of the way in my child’s life, I would be there with them. They would know how much I loved them every day. 
 
    Kienna wanted to be the wild aunt-cousin who the kids would run to when they were pissed with their parents. Aubrielle and Nicolette wanted to be honorary aunts too. Even Gerard, who had freed all the females in the house that day and gotten them to safety, had smiled when the topic of me possibly being pregnant came up the last time I visited Kienna. Any child we brought into this world would have a big family to love them. 
 
    But what if I wasn’t pregnant? 
 
    “Callista, you don’t have to look now if you don’t want to,” Talis whispered softly near my ear. 
 
    “I need to.” My abdomen quivered as I picked up the stick. Talis kept hold of my one hand and Levi had his hand on my lower back. Evander came up behind me and laid his hands on my shoulders. 
 
    All of us together. As it should be. 
 
    I breathed out and looked down at the test. 
 
    Two lines. 
 
    There were two very clear pink lines! 
 
    Tears blurred my vision as the feeling of being whole filled me. “I’m pregnant.” 
 
    I was engulfed in a three-way hug and kissed from every direction. 
 
    A burst of magnificent energy surged through me, and I bounced on my toes as I shouted, “I’m pregnant!” 
 
    We whooped and cheered, and everyone embraced one another. This was a whole new chapter in our lives. One more step in our happily ever after. 
 
    “Any son of ours will be the strongest of Alphas, and the most good-looking.” Evander grinned, pointing to himself as the reason for that. 
 
    “The baby could be a female,” Talis reminded him and smiled at me. “So very beautiful like her mother.” 
 
    “It doesn’t matter the gender. Besides,” Levi smirked. “It could be twins. Or triplets. Or quadruplets!” 
 
    “Stop that!” I nudged him as I laughed. “Don’t you dare push fate to make me pregnant with four babies at once! I would be as big as the island.” 
 
    “Imagining you pregnant is turning me on.” Levi waggled his brows and kissed me. 
 
    “Wait.” Evander held up his hands. “If you are pregnant, we have to be extra careful with you.” He scooped me up in his arms. “We need to get you into bed. Have you had breakfast? You need to eat properly, especially if there are four babies in there.” 
 
    “Put me down. I’m fine.” I was placed back on my feet. “And I’m not having quadruplets.” 
 
    Talis held up a finger. “You don’t know that.” 
 
    “Not you too. You need to be the reasonable one.” Actually, I wasn’t feeling particularly reasonable at the moment myself. It would be wonderful no matter how many babies we had. I laughed and did a little dance. I was going to be a mother, and my Alphas would be the fathers. “I love you all so much.” 
 
    As they took turns hugging and kissing me again, whispering how much they loved me, I couldn’t stop smiling. My life had never seemed brighter nor so complete. I may not have known it, but this was what I’d been running toward my whole life. 
 
    
  
 
    END 
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