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Keep Me Safe is written in the first person and contains multiple POVs.

This story contains M/M content and steamy romance. 

The book also contains some torture, some nightmares, secondary characters’ trafficking and a failed suicide attempt. The book is intended for mature readers only.

It is a paranormal shifter story set in an imaginary world. 

Keep Me Safe is the second book in the Clan series and must be read with the first book called Break Me Never.

SYNOPSIS

“They are going to sell me.”

“No, I won’t let them.” I held Adrien’s cold hand to reassure him. 

“You can’t do anything, Leon,” Adrien’s eyes glistened with tears. He gazed at me with so much longing.

I wrapped my arms around him and pulled him against my chest. “I can and I will. I’ll hurt them,” I promised. “I’ll keep you safe.”

Leon does not have time for love or a relationship. He is the heir to the Markson pack, the next alpha in line. Some already question if he deserves to be pack’s alpha since he is not a Markson by blood. It does not help that his younger brother Kian bonded with one of the most ruthless vampires. He doesn’t trust Kian’s vampire mate, Yuri, but he has no choice but to welcome him into the pack with open arms for Kian’s sake.

With all these added responsibilities, just when Leon decides to let loose for the night and play the death match with the most arrogant, relentless cat alive, he falls into a deeper hole than he could imagine. And in this darkest pit, the only mission he has left is to keep that cat safe as if his life depended on it. 

The pull Leon feels for Adrien is beyond anything he ever felt. Now captured by the most dreadful enemy ever, all he wants to do is keep Adrien safe, even if he has to die to do so.

...

Kian needs his pack. He is a wolf, after all. Yuri is a vampire. Living in a pack with a bunch of wolves is too much for Yuri’s ego. Kian loves Yuri and might agree to live with him away from his pack, but it would break him. And, Yuri would rather tame his ego than break Kian’s heart. 

...............................

In addition to Leon and Adrien, and Yuri and Kian, Xavier meets his mate who does not want him. 

.............................................

Keep Me Safe is the second book in the Clan series and is best read with the first book called Break Me Never.

Similar to the first book in the series, it is written in first-person narrative and contains the POVs of multiple characters. 

Running Themes: Alpha - Omega, Vampire - Omega Romance.

Intended for 18+ mature readers only who enjoy male on male sexual content. 

Triggering Themes Include: Human Trafficing, Violence, Blurred lines of consent, Torture. 
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Chapter One
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The Touch of Your Soft Flesh

Leon

"UhhHmmn," He moaned loudly when I ran my tongue over the tender parts of his body. I believed in giving pleasure as much as taking. "You are really good at this." Riv breathed through those words.

"Yeah? You just found out?" I pulled him down to make him face me while I pressed my fingers inside him, making him yelp.

He laughed in response, "It's a shame you don't do relationships, or is it just me?"

I felt my body go rigid in response, then I frowned at him and moved off him. I used to do relationships, but not anymore. Pack’s responsibility took most of my time, and then there was this longing for a fated mate that I hadn’t felt before. Since Nolan and Kian found their mates, a new hope had manifested. I didn't want to just mate for the sake of fulfilling my responsibility. It was customary for an alpha of the pack to have a mate for stability and balance, so when he was away from the pack, the second chair, his mate, made decisions and passed the judgments. If the mate died, as in our father’s case, then the first heir took that place, which was me. I knew I would eventually need to have a mate. I just hoped it would be my true mate, but I had no time to search for one. And there was a ninety percent chance that I didn't have a true mate. Very few lucky ones found their fated mate.

"Oh, come on, we can't even talk about it?" Riv whined, bringing my attention back to him.

I flipped him over, held his neck, grabbed his soft red hair and pushed him face down. He whined again with need, and I decided to give him what he needed. I positioned myself between his legs, holding him in place and making him feel my strength. I then rammed him hard and fast, not letting him rest. Making sure he felt every inch of me as I bathed in orgasm.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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"I'VE GOT SOME WORK to do. I think it's time for you to go." Leaving Riv still gasping for breath. I got off the bed to make my way to the bathroom.

"Work? Do you have to throw a welcome party for the vampires?" His words made me halt, and I turned to face him.

"What did you say?" I heard him just fine. I wanted him to say what he really thought.

Riv smiled and settled back in my bed, "It's not what I say, Alpha. It's what everyone else is saying," his gaze moved on my body, and I felt naked. I was naked. He met my eyes again and added, "My father especially."


Of course, I should have known better than to sleep with the counsellor's son. I grabbed my pants and started to put them on. "So, what does your daddy say?"



He snickered, "Do you really wanna know?"

"Oh, I really wanna know." I sneered at him as I grabbed my shirt.

Riv lowered his eyes, and I watched him hesitate for the first time. Then his green eyes met mine again, "Look, all I am saying is, it doesn't look good on you. First, your beta married a vampire prince and now your brother."

"The council approved it, and I believe your father is part of the council," I reminded him.

"He may have said yes to the council, but it doesn't mean he approves."

"Huh, good thing then I don't live for your daddy's approval," I gave him a hard stare. I knew the comment would piss him off. Riv didn't like being told what to do, and his father was a controlling asshole.

"Leon," He got out of my bed, and I couldn't help but roam my eyes all over his beautiful, flawless, naked body. Riv was an omega and he knew how to flaunt that body in front of an alpha. "I am just trying to help, give you a heads up." He moved closer and kissed me, and when he tried to deepen the kiss, I pulled back, meeting his green eyes.

"Heads up for what?" I asked.

He shook his head in response and moved to grab his jeans. "Just saying, first, the vampires, now you are friends with the rogue pack. Be careful. You don't want people challenging you for your throne."

I chuckled, "No one is strong enough in this pack to challenge me."

"Who says it has to be just one?"

I squinted my eyes at him in question.

"As I said, Alpha, tread carefully. You are on thin ground," he smiled, pulling the shirt over his head, moving down to his slender torso and then walking around me to leave.

"So, you are saying a group of shifters from my own pack are going to challenge me for my place as the next alpha," I inquired when he reached the door.

"All I am saying is, if you run with the right crowd, you won't have to worry. Being close friends with rogue shifters and holding hands with the witches are not gaining you any brownie points with the people in your pack, the ones you intend to lead."

"Oh, I see, so marrying someone like you would earn me those brownie points." I quipped, and he glared at me.

"I already know you are an ass, Leon. No need to remind me. I was only giving you a heads-up. As for me, I will marry an alpha in power, but it doesn't have to be you," he winked with a smirk as he exited my room.

I huffed while I checked my phone and saw a message from Nolan. I had asked him to check on Kian, but Kian hadn't answered his call.

"I'll call him," I texted Nolan.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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Kian

"I HEAR YOU, LEON. LET me call you back," I disconnected the call.

"Does your brother own a watch? Or is this another one of his torture techniques?" Yuri quipped and turned to the bed's other side, placing a pillow on his head.

I couldn't help but smile at him as I slipped under the warm sheets next to him. Wrapping my arms around his waist and placing my head on his smooth back, I said, "We have to go."

"No, we don't," he mumbled.

"Leon says it's not safe here. Marius must be hunting us," I tried to use the same reasoning Leon had used on me.

"I can handle Marius. I wasn't born yesterday," even though I couldn't see his face, I knew he was frowning.

"So, it wasn't Marius who captured you? Tortured you? Until I had to come and rescue your ass," I teased.

"You didn't rescue me, smart ass. I rescued you," he argued.

"Ahan, is that what you tell yourself?" I mocked.

Yuri groaned in response and turned to face me, "Let me show you what I tell myself." He grabbed my wrists and pinned me to the bed as he moved on top of me.

"Yuri," I couldn't stop myself from giggling.

"Let's see how you rescue yourself, hero." he pressed his hot mouth to my neck, pressing soft kisses as he trailed his mouth down my chest, making me moan. My body arched in response when he sucked my nipple.

“Ummh.”

He chuckled against my navel when it became clear that a particular part of my body was demanding attention. "Want me to keep going, hero?"

"Fuck," I breathed when he stopped kissing me. And the bastard laughed.

"Say it," he ordered.

"Say what?" I exhaled. I was desperate for his mouth to continue doing what he was doing.

"Say you want me to fuck you. Tell me how desperate I make you."

I laughed. "You are killing me, please," I begged.

"Please what," he teased, meeting my eyes. I tried to release my hands from his grip, but he only held me tighter. He was deliciously strong. "Oh no, you don't get to touch yourself." He moved down, keeping his knees on both sides of my thighs, locking me in that position.

"Yuri, please," I begged.

"Please what?"

"Please touch me, kiss me, and oh fuck me," I demanded.

He chuckled. "Only if you say you are mine, Pup," he was teasing me, but he sounded possessive, and I liked it so much.

I met his eyes and admitted, "I'm yours."

"Hundred percent?" he asked, meeting my gaze. That question had a subtext my brain had no strength to process.

"One hundred percent now get to work," I ordered.

I thought he was going to tease me some more since he kept staring at me for a few seconds, but then, as if he was holding back another question he moved down. I felt his hot mouth swallowing my dick.

“Hmmm,” a whimper escaped me.

I opened my legs wider, giving him more access so he could please me. He let go of my wrists so he could tightly hold my thighs while his tongue penetrated my hole.

“Ugghhh,” my body squirmed with need as his tongue fucked me. He then moved up, placing his dick between my legs, and I desperately waited for him to be inside me as he rubbed his dick against my hole. “Mmmm,” another needy sound escaped me.

He gripped my hair in his strong fingers, forcing me to meet his mesmerizing yellow-brown eyes when he said, "I love you, Kian." He said my name while he declared love as if he wanted to make it official.

“I... Uohh,” I moaned as his dick pushed inside me when I opened my mouth to reciprocate his words.

He kissed me while he fucked me, making it impossible for me to breathe. I turned my head to the side to catch my breath when he started going harder.

He pressed his open mouth to my soft flesh and ran his tongue against my neck. I knew what he wanted, so I exposed my neck, giving him more access.

"You are mine. Not even your pack can change that," he whispered as he extended his teeth to pierce through my skin, marking me. I closed my eyes tight in response. “You are a hundred percent mine, your wolf pack can’t claim you like I do.” I again felt those sharp teeth when he sucked my blood as he moved inside me, making me feel those desperate strokes. While he held me like a helpless prey in his hands.

“Yuri,” My claws came out and ripped the hotel's bedsheet. I came without touching myself, and I felt his hot cum inside me. It always felt so fucking good. A claiming ritual of breeding, declaring I was his.

Yuri lay beside me to catch his breath as his words replayed in my head. I quickly pulled my claws inside, trying not to let him see. It sounded like he hated my pack or me being a wolf. He grabbed my hand and kissed it. "You don't have to hide from me, Pup. I love every part of you."

He kissed my cheek, and I said, “my wolf pack is part of me.”

“I know.” he agreed, but he looked away, “and no, I don’t hate your wolf or your pack.”

"Can you hear my thoughts?" I asked. I felt him freeze for a second, and when he denied it with a simple “No,” I knew it wasn't true. I had asked him this question before, but we were not mated at that time.

"You are lying to me," I called him on it.

"I am not lying. I don't hear your every thought. I sense what you feel when your emotions are extremely high, but I don't always hear what you think." He moved up and held my gaze to have me convinced.

"Not always, so sometimes?" I asked.

"I think when you let go, especially when I make love to you, I hear some of your thoughts. I think your wolf lets me in," he caressed my stomach while he kissed me, pulling me closer.

Yuri was my destined mate. Of course, my wolf trusted him blindly. I should too. I didn't know what my heart was so afraid of.

"I am not intentionally trying to invade your privacy, Pup. Your thoughts are yours," Yuri promised with a kiss, and I believed him.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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Chapter Two
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A Lurking Shadow In the Dark

Leon

"Thanks," I said to Shane when he handed me the approval documents from the council for Yuri to join Markson's pack.

The council comprised people in higher ranks from each pack. None of those high-ranking leaders were happy about Yuri claiming the clan-ship, but no one had the right to deny him. The council only agreed to allow Yuri's membership with the pack because of the ancient rule, 'The destined mate shall not be denied the pack's clanship no matter his origin – Honorandi fatum – Fate must be honoured.’

"When do you think he'll be coming?" Shane asked about Yuri's arrival, which I wasn't sure of. I had been messaging Kian for days, and he promised to try convincing Yuri to join the pack, but it had yet to happen. I wanted Kian secured inside the pack's walls, even if it meant accepting Yuri as one of us.

"Soon, I'll let you know," I told Shane.

"Yeah, don't forget, you know." he shrugged, "A member of SAEA has to be present there when that vampire enters the territory," Shane reminded.

Shane was a member of my pack but also an agent of SAEA, Shifters Accountability Enforcement Agency. They enforced the rules and laws the council had set.

Anyone could apply to become an agent, but they had to go through the council's approval process. A few of the shifters from my pack, like Shane, were the agents with SAEA; they looked after our pack's interest but did not go beyond the council's set rules. It also meant they couldn't be completely trusted with secrets. Secrets that involved attacking Marius' castle to rescue a vampire or inviting Marius to be an imminent threat to our pack.

"I hear you," I nodded to Shane, then I stood up and walked out of his office quickly.

"Hey Leon, don't be upset. I am only doing my job," Shane added, quickly following me out the door.

"I am not upset. I got a lot on my plate right now," I smiled.

"Yeah, I understand. The annual run is coming. There must be a lot of pressure on you this year. I mean, the timing couldn't be worse with Kian mating a vampire while you are fighting your right to be the next alpha."

"I am not fighting for my right. I am the only heir to Markson's throne. My position in the pack is not up for election." I asserted.

"Of course, I didn’t mean to imply anything," he smiled, but his eyes said otherwise. He politely said goodbye and went back to his office.

I didn't get a chance to delve into what Shane had intended to say because my phone chimed with a text from Victor. When we rescued Kian and Yuri from Marius' castle, we also rescued three other vampires: Neil, his mate Danyon, and their rescuer, Xavier, about whom the council was not informed. Victor had kept them in a safe house and had invited me to come and meet, so we could strategize a plan for them to get out of the country and away from Marius – Safely and stealthily without anyone from the council ever finding out.

"On my way," I texted a reply to Victor.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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Marius

"HELLO, ABRAHAM." I flashed my best smile when Abraham opened the door.

"Marius," His eyes widened with shock and fear.

"The one and only, "I smiled, but he grew more fearful and tried to shut the door, which I prevented by keeping my foot in the door and shoving hard as I invited myself into his apartment. Abraham was a big man, but a human, after all. He could never meet my strength. I smiled at his predicament while he tried to balance himself to avoid falling on his face, "Oh, Abraham, I still do not understand why you chose this pathetic human life when you could have this." I gestured to myself.

"To become like you? A soulless creature? No, thank you," he resented.

"Ouch, is that what you call Xavier, your boyfriend, a soulless creature?" I mocked, for effect, but Abraham seemed ready for it.

"Xavier is not my boyfriend," Abraham met my eyes and desperately tried to convince me.

"With that condescending tone, I wouldn't be surprised if Xavier dumped your stubborn ass, that is, if I didn't know Xavier so well," I smirked at Abraham as I watched worry flash in his eyes. "Don't ever take me for a fool, Abraham. I've known Xavier way longer than your great-great-grandfather was conceived." I glared at him. "Although, I don't see what Xavier sees in you. I mean, twenty years ago, for sure, you were an eye candy. But now, I am sorry to say that the years have not been kind to you, Abraham." I gave him a look of pity, "For Xavier, though, when it comes to you, he acts like a puppy under a love spell."

"Maybe you don't know Xavier as well as you think, or you wouldn't be here," Abraham challenged.

I chuckled in response, "I think that's what Xavier fell for, this unequivocal bravery you possess," I met his eyes with amusement before I punched him.

He shrieked as he fell to the floor. I squatted next to him and grabbed his neck to make him face me.

"You know, there is a very thin line between bravery and stupidity." I sniggered as I watched him try to get away from me. "Right now, Abraham, you are acting like a complete idiot because if you were smart, you'd tell me where Xavier is, and I could let you live the rest of your pathetic years in peace." I threatened.

He laughed in response, "You want to know what's pathetic, Marius? You! Despite all your power, you are alone. Not even Xavier, your right-hand man, is by your side. Nothing can be more pathetic than that?" He laughed some more, and I punched him again.

"Enough chatter, now. Do yourself a favour, Abraham, before I run out of patience. Tell me where I can find Xavier?"

"I don't know where Xavier is, but even if I did, I wouldn’t tell you. Do you want to know why?"

"I'm sure you are dying to enlighten me."

He sniggered, "It's because Xavier has something you don't."

"Oh, don't be so sure, Abraham, you haven't seen me perform."

He shook his head, "Loyalty, I am loyal to Xavier, even if we are not together anymore. He has my allegiance. But no one is loyal to you, not even Xavier, the one you claim to know for hundreds of years. Have you started feeling pathetic now, Marius? Truly, you have no one. No one loves you, no one cares about you."

I punched him again, making sure he felt it.

"I am not alone. I have a whole army to back me. And Xavier's disloyalty will surely be rewarded".

"Your people are not loyal to you, Marius. They fear you, and they hate you for it." He laughed. "You know when I asked Xavier to leave you and start a life with me, he told me he couldn't do that, not because he was loyal to you, it's because he was afraid that you would never let him have this freedom to love anyone, he was afraid you would kill me to assert your power. That was the day when I decided I never wanted to be a vampire. I didn't want to be like Xavier, who was afraid to take any chance. A slave. No matter how many years you and Xavier spent together, Xavier only saw you for what you are. A monster. Xavier spent those years in fear of you. He didn't love you. No one ever did. Because no matter how many years you spend with a monster, you can never love him. And that's what you will always be to anyone. A monster. Now, how pathetic is that, Marius?"

"Good speech. If I am a monster, so is Xavier," I smirked, showing my teeth.

"You are not a monster because you are a vampire, Marius. You are a monster because you are you. I bet you were a monster before you were a vampire." Abraham uttered those awful things as he looked me in the eyes, and I snapped. I started punching him over and over again and stopped only when there was no fight left in him.

"Go ahead," he gurgled blood, "Kill me. All you can do is kill people."

"No," I said, and he looked at me astonished. "I will let you live so you can watch when I kill Xavier in front of your eyes. And then I will let you suffer in misery for the rest of your pathetic, lonely life, cursing yourself that you are the one who brought this upon Xavier." I smiled as I saw the fear return in those pale eyes.

Standing tall, I took out the phone while Abraham lay in front of me, still gurgling blood, unable to move.

"Ricardo, did you clean that empty cell I asked you to?"

Ricardo affirmed on the other side.

"Good, just got someone here that needs to be picked up so he can reside in that cell as a long-time resident," I smirked at the horror in Abraham's eyes and disconnected the call after giving Ricardo Abraham's address.

Abraham gurgled again, "I may be your prisoner in that cell, Marius, but I will never be as lonely and pathetic as you are. You are the one who will always be lonely because no one did or ever will love you," he tried to laugh, and I kicked his face with my boot, and he fainted.

"You are wrong," I said to the silence and emptiness. "Xavier stole the only person that truly loved me. Xavier and whoever helped him commit this crime would pay with their lives, and it won't be a quick death."

~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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Leon

I CLICKED THE INTERCOM and looked at the lens of the Clayton Pack House security camera.

"What do you want?" The annoyed response came through the intercom. It was the same teasing voice that had annoyed me and excited me simultaneously. The last time I heard this voice was when I came to seek help locating Kian. Victor had referred to the owner of the voice as his brother. I wasn't sure if it was Victor's real brother or another pack member, but something about Victor's demeanour had told me not to pry.

"I am here to see Victor," I replied.

"What year is this? You know you are supposed to call or text before you show up at someone's door?" He taunted, and I held my temper.

"I texted. Victor didn't answer," Victor had told me to come by but hadn't confirmed the time, which I didn't mention to this rude cat and prepared myself for a comeback.

"Has it occurred to you that maybe you are not as charming as you think, and my brother is not that into you?"

"Excuse me?" I huffed. I was wrong earlier. Nothing was exciting about this cat. He was just irritating. "Has it occurred to you that maybe not everyone is a narcissistic cat like you?" I retorted.

"No. I am well aware of your dog nature to worship the feet of every person who fed you a little bone," he remarked.

"I don't have time to play your little games, Cat. This is important. I am here to see Victor," I ordered.

"So, see him. He is right behind you." If the intercom had the sound of a door being slammed in your face, I heard it loud and clear. I gradually turned to see Victor, who had just stepped out of his jeep and was walking through the security doors.

"Leon, I just got your text. I moved Neil, Danyon, and Xavier to one of the safe houses." Victor informed me.

"They all want to leave the country?" I asked Victor.

"I think Neil and Danyon do. Xavier is still deciding. He is convinced Marius will find him no matter where he is," he said.

I shrugged, "None of us would feel safe until Marius is dead."

"Yeah, but I hear he is impossible to kill, something about him being an ultimate immortal."

"Then we capture him," I suggested.

"That's what I am thinking, but it won't be easy," he agreed.

"I heard Marius has an army, and we also have shifters, but war is not what I want," I said. "Also, don't want the council involved."

"I hate that fucking council. Those self-righteous pricks. It’s their job to protect the packs," Victor commented, then he tapped the intercom, "Addie, secure both entrances, don't let anyone in and don't go anywhere," he ordered. So, that arrogant cat's name was Addie.

"Can't you see the light outside? It’s way too early for my bedtime," Addie countered, and I held my chuckle. Apparently, I wasn't the only one receiving Addie's attitude.

"Addie, I am telling you to secure the entrance." Victor looked into the camera.

"I have to go to this thing..." Addie started to say.

"Not tonight, Adrien," Victor raised his voice, and even though Victor wasn't in my pack, I heard his alpha roar.

"Heard you. Enjoy your date," Addie or Adrien remarked.

"We are not..." Victor started to say, and I could hear the slamming of the dial tone again. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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Chapter Three
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The bitter taste of the past
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