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Ciaran (Age 6)

“You will fucking shift boy,” Colin McDonald growled at me. 

Didn’t he understand? I didn’t know how to shift. 

My other friends had shifted when they were much younger than me. But I couldn’t. They made it seem natural. My friends spent most of their time in their shifted forms. But I couldn’t.

“Please, Ciaran, try again,” Anghus pleaded from beside me. I was cowered in the corner. Tears burned in my eyes. Colin stood over the top of me, his yellowing teeth bared and his cheeks red with fury. His eyes bulged and the fat on his neck wobbled every time he barked another order at me.

I closed my eyes and sucked in a deep breath. Anghus told me that his gargoyle was inside him. That he could see the gargoyle when he was in his human form. That was how he shifted. He focused on the gargoyle and the shift would happen. Easy as pie. I searched inside me. I looked so hard. I could feel my body trembling as I reached into me. 

There was nothing. I didn’t see another form inside me. I could hear Colin screaming at me to shift, I could feel Anghus pressing against me in support. But there was nothing. 

No other form. It was just me. A defective. 

I opened my eyes and looked up at Colin with fear. I didn’t have a chance to say another word before his big meaty fist came reining down and slammed into the side of my face. I was knocked off balance and fell awkwardly into the corner of the wall. My arm twisted beneath me, the bones crunching and snapping under the weight of my body.

I screamed in pain. Tears trekked down my cheeks; it didn’t stop Colin’s abuse. He didn’t care that I was hurt. He’d made that clear. If I didn’t shift, he would kill me. I knew that I was going to die. Anghus screamed and pleaded beside me. More of the kids were yelling, begging Colin to stop.

His fists continued the onslaught of punches to my head and body. Darkness started to ebb into the corners of my vision. I closed my eyes tight and begged for death to come and take me away. Where there would be no more pain. I sent out a prayer that Anghus would survive, that he would grow to be the great alpha I knew he would be. 

Darkness finally took me under. I waited for the gates of heaven to open and welcome me. But there was nothing. 

Just darkness.

Just me.
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Memphis

Fucking hell, I hated early mornings. My ass was dragging. I didn’t even dare look in the mirror. I could only imagine the bags that were well advanced under my eyes. I scrubbed at the stubble on my chin and groaned as I stepped out of the driver’s door of my car.

I’d got a call at four in the morning to tell me I needed to come into the AJE Authority headquarters. I couldn’t help cursing the fact that the damned head of the authority was a vampire. All our technology and we still hadn’t worked out how to allow Vampires safety in the sun.

Yawning wide and feeling my jaw crack I swung the glass door open of the AJE headquarters. I’d been working with the authority for ten years and worked my way up from a detective to the head of the Shifter unit. AJE was set up when human’s discovered that supernatural’s walked among them. 

At first, human’s tried to eradicate the supernatural’s. Now they accepted us. Well for the most part. There were obviously still pieces of shits that caused hatred. There were still those that attempted to hunt down supernatural’s and kill us. It was why the AJE authority was started. 

The human police as good as they were, didn’t understand how to deal with violence towards supernatural’s. Especially when some of those violent attacks were caused by supernatural’s themselves. The AJE authority was broken into several different units. As well as those that investigated general crimes against and caused by supernatural’s, some units were species-specific.

The shifter unit, dealt primarily with shifter issues. If a shifter was killed, beaten, raped, or abducted, it was us that was sent to investigate. Same with if a crime was believed to be perpetrated by a shifter. 

Kade was the captain of the AJE authority. Normally he didn’t involve himself in straightforward crimes. So, when my phone rang and it was Kade on the other end, I knew that it meant we were in for something big.

I could hear chatter coming from the large room that the shifter unit was held in. When I walked in through the doors, I saw that I was the last to arrive. Kade was standing at the front of the room chatting quietly to Merza, his wife and a unit leader for the witches. I frowned, unsure what was going on. Looking around there were no other witches in the room.

“Here ya boss, have a coffee,” Bacchus said with a chuckle as he reached out a huge hand towards me. 

“Thanks, man,” I said with appreciation, taking a large gulp of the hot beverage, which was the perfect mix of milk and sugar. “Do you know what has happened?”

Bacchus frowned and shook his head. “No, I got the same phone call as the rest of the guys and I’m assuming you. Kade didn’t say anything, just that we needed to get our asses down here, asap.”

I nodded my head. Bacchus was the second in charge of the shifter unit. The rest of my team consisted of Pax, Coltrane, Nash, and Raiden. We were all shifters. I was a tiger shifter, Bacchus was a kraken, Pax was a rhinoceros, Coltrane was a snow leopard, Nash was a moose and Raiden was a python. We all brought different abilities to the team. It helped that we were all great friends, who hung out after work and got together to just wind down.

They weren’t like my workmates; they were more like brothers. I trusted that they had my back, as they trusted that I had theirs. I knew that I would die for any one of the men on my team. The feeling was mutual. Which allowed us to do every job that we faced with precision.

“Thank you everyone for coming,” Kade said from the top of the room. My team fell into silence and looked towards where Kade stood. He was a huge bulking man, with dark long hair that fell to his waist. His eyes were a dark red and his skin was as pale as alabaster. “I called you all in because I have a very time crucial but also a very disturbing case.”

I frowned and listened as Kade slipped a folder off the desk and handed it to Merza. She opened the folder and slipped photos from the inside. Merza handed the photo’s over to Pax whose face drained of colour, and he groaned. I frowned even deeper. Pax was a hardened alpha. He’d seen war first hand with his time in the army. He’d been to the Middle East. So, to get him to react that way, I knew whatever was on those pictures had to be bad.

“What we are dealing with is a breeding facility,” Kade began. A breeding facility? I knew they existed. We had shut a few of them down in the past, but I hadn’t heard of any that’d recently started back up in operation. “I’ve been trying to infiltrate this one for the last ten years. But I’ve never been successful.”

Bacchus handed me the pile of photos and I stared down in horror. Children, teenagers, men, and women were chained to walls in deplorable conditions. All coated in blood, dirt, and gods knew what else. Their faces were black with the dirt that was coated on their skin, their big eyes stared out into the distance. Their eyes told of the horror that they were living.

I felt my stomach churn at the sight. How the fuck didn’t I know about this place? Ten fucking years.

“It is run by a man named Colin McDonald. He is a pig shifter,” Kade growled with a sneer on his face. That explained all the dirt. 

“How come we are only now hearing about this?” I asked with a frown.

Kade looked at me and sighed. “I’ve been trying to send in alpha’s to help gather information, but somehow Colin knew every time and many of our own were killed. We also had some outside interference.”

“From whom?” I questioned.

“The outlaw MC Devil’s Advocates. They have taken it upon themselves to run vigilante groups, killing breeding facility owners and rescuing the children.”

“Isn’t that a good thing?” Raiden asked from the back of the room.

Kade nodded his head but shrugged. “Yes and no. I’m grateful that this MC has a moral compass and wants to do something about the problem. But I can’t approve of the way they are going about it. Killing the facility owners isn’t how we should be operating. We need them to answer for their crimes and rot in jail cells.”

Personally, I couldn’t see the problem with killing them. They deserved death. Slow and painful deaths. 

My frown deepened and I crossed my arms. “So, what is different now that you think we can get into the McDonald facility?”

“Colin has died. As far as I understand, one of his sons has taken his place and is now running the operations. Shane McDonald is probably even eviler than his father.”

“Won’t he know still if you try to infiltrate? I mean if his father knew, surely Shane would know too,” I argued.

Kade smiled. The points of his teeth making it look almost scary. “Before his father died, Colin burned all of the alpha information he had on files. His little black book so to speak.”

“Why would he do that?” Bacchus asked.

“From what we have been able to find out, Colin never trusted Shane to run the business properly. He thought that he would get himself caught and fall into the AJE authority’s traps. So, to protect the alpha’s that used the McDonald farm, Colin destroyed all their information. Now Shane is having to play catchup and to find new alphas,” Merza explained.

I scratched at my chin and nodded my head. “So, what do you want us to do?”

“Memphis, I want you and your team to go in there undercover as a prospective alpha,” Kade said with another broad smile.

I looked down at the photos again of the abused and broken omegas. I nodded my head and glanced around at my team who were all watching me. “I’m in, as I’m sure are my team.”

A sound of affirmation went around the room. Kade’s grin grew, and he clapped his hands. “Excellent. Let’s start planning. I want to go in by tomorrow.”
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Ciaran

Walking through the rooms and seeing the little shifters was the joy of my day. Even though we lived in the most deplorable of situations, they still found small things to make them smile and keep them happy. 

“Come and play with us Ciaran,” Deoch called before she suddenly shifted into a tiny squirrel and scampered up my leg to my shoulder causing me to chuckle.

I pressed my cheek against Deoch’s fluffy little cheek and crouched down to the ground amongst the other shifted children. My heart stung slightly as I took them all in. Bear cubs, wolves, rabbits, deer, snakes, and mystical beings. All innocents were born into the world that they didn’t ask to be born into. But at least they were able to shift. 

That wasn’t the case for every child born from this facility. The ones that didn’t shift, like me, were beaten. They were the lowly of the low. Omegas that were not even worthy of breeding. Instead, they were used as tools for beating. The whipping boys. I was the only shifter that I knew of that couldn’t shift. It made me feel like a failure. Everything I did wasn’t good enough.

I shook my head, shaking away my self-pity. The omegas that were born were kept in the facility where they would be raised to eventually become breeding stock. Those that were alphas were the luckiest of all. They were allowed to go free. Adopted to families, raised with wealth and privilege.

Anghus was one of those that were lucky. He was adopted when he was ten. Bought by a couple. I still thought about him every day. My twin brother. He protected me as much as he could. But I knew that it wasn’t always going to be possible for him to keep me safe. He was an alpha. He was lucky. He would now have a wonderful life no doubt. 

I didn’t know exactly how old I was. I’d gone through my first heat season, which most omegas did when they were sixteen. If I were on time, that would have made me now nineteen. With every alpha that came into the facility, I searched for Anghus. I hoped one day he would come back. 

It was a stupid thought. Why would he come back here? He had the chance at a great life. It seemed that if you were born an alpha, then you were destined for greatness. I just hoped that was a reality for Anghus.

“Ciaran, you’re not playing,” a little voice said, drawing me out of my misery.

I blinked down at Autumn who was looking up at me with her big brown eyes. Her bear was eager to come out and play for longer. I smiled down at the little girl and stroked my hand over her auburn curls. Slowly I moved to my knees and let out a roar, causing Autumn to giggle. In a blur, a fluffy little bear formed in front of me and pounced towards me.

I laughed and let her put her paws onto my back, pushing me to the ground. Suddenly I had a wolf pup and a small jaguar leaping onto my legs. I laughed harder as I wrestled with them. My left arm held twisted against my chest, where it had never healed from being broken when I was a child. 

I glanced over at the corner of the room and noticed a tiger cub slowly stalking his way towards me. I smiled and turned my back, pretending that I hadn’t seen Justice as he wiggled his furry little butt in the air. It was the children’s favourite pastime. And if I was completely honest with myself, I loved it just as much.

All the children in this section were alphas. All destined for adoption. As much as it stung at my heart, I was happy for them. I wanted them to experience a world that was better than what mine had been. There had to be more to life than just breeding and pumping out more babies for a man to get rich from.

Suddenly a weight landed into the centre of my back making me grunt. I collapsed onto the ground with a loud overdramatic groan. “No, Justice caught me, that’s it the tiger is going to eat me,” I cried dramatically.

A clap sounded from the doorway ceasing our game. The children shifted back into their human forms and looked up at Colin’s son, Shane. I despised him. He was so much worse than his father. Colin was an evil son of a bitch. But Shane was sadistic. He liked to punish me the most. Probably because I was the non-shifter omegas. 

“Children, it is time to get cleaned up, we are expecting guests, new adoptees,” Shane announced.

The children cheered and turned running at once towards their bathrooms to clean their faces and brush their hair. They would dress in their finest clothes and line up for the potential new parents to peruse each child.

“Get out now, gimp,” Shane sneered at me.

I sighed but nodded my head and stood. As I was about to walk out the door, I felt Shane’s leg shoot out in front of me, tripping me. I managed to catch myself before I fell on my face. It was such childish bullshit. But it was my destiny. I couldn’t shift. I was an omega. I was the lowest on the food chain. My treatment would never get better.
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Chapter Three

[image: ]




Memphis

“What do we know about this facility?” I asked as we sat in the room ready to go through everything and plan to go undercover.

“They have been in operation for about twenty years, for the first ten years they were hidden pretty well. But then ten years ago there were a lot more facilities in operation, so it was easier for them to get away with it,” Kade began.

It was true. The AJE authority had done a lot of work in cleaning up the breeding facilities that ran. Now that supernatural’s were openly living amongst human’s it made it harder for the facilities to hide. It meant that there were more eyes on them.

“Colin McDonald was the sole owner of the facility, which is odd. Most of these facilities are owned by corporations and some humans. But Colin was a pig shifter. We know that his father was a wealthy man, but Colin had been written off from his family when he was in his thirties. I don’t know exactly what happened there,” Kade continued to explain.

“I guess none of that matters now, what we need to know is more about Shane,” Bacchus said.

Kade nodded his head. “Shane is Colin’s biological son. A cunt,” he said before glancing over at Merza. “Sorry, sweetheart.”

Merza giggled and rolled her eyes. “Like I don’t say worse. Kade is right. Shane is a cunt. He is far crueler than his father, which is unbelievable to think. Colin was about the worst there was.”

“What makes him so cruel?” I questioned.

“His treatment of the omegas is well known. Before Colin died, Shane oversaw the breeding rooms. The omegas as you can see from the pictures are chained to the walls. They aren’t bathed, they aren’t given medical attention. It’s a wonder how any of them successfully carry babies,” Merza said with a shake of her head.

“Who are the alphas that are impregnating the omegas? I mean if they are covered in filth and such,” Pax asked screwing up his nose at the thought.

Merza sighed and nodded. “Believe it or not there are some sick sons of bitches out there. Some alpha men are willing to do anything for sex. It makes me sick.”

“Where do they find these alphas?” I questioned.

“The men that had been on the books with Colin started off as his friends, usually other facility owners. Colin began with a plan; however, it didn’t pan out,” Merza explained.

“Yes. His plan. When Colin first began, he had this big plan that he would create mystical’s that were mixed with stronger shifters. Making them more powerful and giving him more money. He couldn’t work out a formula to produce only mystical’s. He tried everything. From incest to I.V.F. But nothing seemed to work for him. So, he gave up on the idea and just pretty much bred any shifter. If a mystical alpha was born, he got more money for them,” Kane continued.

My head was spinning. Obviously, I was aware of the mystical beings. What Colin wanted to do was to build a whole new race of mystical’s. Not just shifters. Not just fae or unicorns. He wanted to make a mish-mash of mystical. 

“Who are buying the children?” I asked.

“Humans,” Kade answered with a frown.

“What the fuck? Why?” Raiden asked.

“Apparently it is some sort of elitist bullshit in the human world. Those that have mystical children are higher in the social ladder,” Kade said with disgust in his voice.

I growled. My stomach churned. What kind of life did these children lead? I dreaded to think about what the humans wanted with them. We needed to shut them down and we needed to shut them down fast. 

“Have you heard of the group Morpheus?” Merza asked.

I frowned and shook my head. The rest of my team looked equally dumbfounded. Merza winced and sighed. She pulled another piece of paper out of the folder that she held and handed it to Raiden. 

“Fuck,” Raiden spat. His frown was deep on his brow as he glared at the piece of paper before handing it over to Pax.

“Morpheus is a human group, they basically run an underground fight club for supernatural’s. Except the supernatural’s don’t have a choice. They fight or they are killed. And the fights? They are to the death. The winner is the strongest supernatural. This is basically what becomes of these mystical children,” Kade said with a growl in his voice.

I took the photo from Bacchus and looked down, feeling my stomach revolt instantly. My eyes burned as I took in two small boys. A gargoyle and a centaur. The gargoyle stood with his foot on the centaur’s neck. His eyes blazing with anger and hatred. The centaur was bloody, bruised, and taking his last breath. The humans were creating killing machines for their own sick fucking pleasures. Treating supernatural children like animals.

Fury burst through me, and I felt my tiger pacing back and forth. He wanted to push forward, he wanted to tear every one of the human’s apart until they were nothing but blood and guts. I assured my tiger that we would get revenge. We would find these kids and avenge for their deaths.

“Is this what the Devil’s Advocates are also trying to stop?” Bacchus asked from behind me.

“Yes, they’ve had more success than us in getting into the fights. They’ve managed to get some of the children out before the fights begin. They rehome the children, keeping them hidden from Morpheus,” Kade replied.

“Who is the president of Devil’s Advocates?” I questioned.

Kade shrugged and shook his head. “We don’t know. The group is dark. Like ghosts. Every time we’ve attempted to garner information about them, we come up empty-handed. If I hadn’t seen the evidence of children being taken from Morpheus with my own two eyes, I would think that the humans were just chasing boogey monsters.”

“How many children are there?” I asked.

“We don’t know,” Merza said sadly. “But shutting down the McDonald farm is the start of shutting these people down.”

“I’ll kill every one of them,” I growled.

Merza looked at me and smiled wickedly. “As you should.”
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My tiger was pacing. He was filled with white-hot rage. I hated to see injustice in the world but knowing humans were pegging supernatural children against each other and making them fight to the death. That was beyond anything that I ever thought would exist out in the world. I knew there was evil, but this was even eviler than I could fathom.

“Alright, how are we going to go about this?” I asked.

“With Colin dead, it allows us a terrific opportunity. Shane doesn’t know the alphas that would normally breed with the omegas. Our plan is to send your team in posed as the alphas. It will give us the intel that we need, but also allow for AJE to go in and bring the farm down,” Kade explained.

It sounded easy. Too simple. “Where are the omegas going to go once, they are released?”

“We have set up a temporary facility that will help them with therapy and integrating them into society. We need to remember that the omegas know nothing outside of the McDonald facility,” Merza said.

My chest ached at the thought. I couldn’t imagine being trapped. I wondered if they were afraid or if they just accepted their life. Disgust filled my stomach at the thought of anyone accepting that their lot in life was to be a breeding machine. Never to experience love or freedom.

“I can imagine that there are going to be several omegas that are going to need healthcare,” Bacchus said.

Merza nodded her head and sighed. “Yeah, no one can live in these kinds of conditions without their health being affected.”

“Alright, when are we going in?” I asked.

“Tomorrow night,” Kade said. “I know it doesn’t give you much time to prepare, but we need to move quickly before Shane cottons on. I suspect the reason that Colin got away with things for so long was because he had a rat in the AJE authority.”

I growled. The thought that anyone would willingly help a man like Colin McDonald made my stomach churn. 

“We are finding out who that rat is,” Kade said. “And believe me, when I find out, they won’t live to help another cunt.”

I nodded firmly. I believed Kade. His retribution was well known. It was why he was the captain of AJE in the first place. Kade and Merza wrapped up the meeting, leaving me behind with my team. My head was spinning with what we were about to do. My tiger wanted to race in and decimate the place, but we had to be smart. 

“So, what are your thoughts boss?” Pax asked.

I scrubbed my hands up over my face and shook my head. “I don’t know to be honest. I fucking hate that this place has been operating for so many fucking years and no one has been able to shut them down.”

“Yeah, I want to kill those bastards and every alpha that dared to participate,” Bacchus growled. His broad shoulders bulged as his kraken grew close to the surface. I knew that out of all my men, Bacchus would feel it more. He was mystical. Thankfully, he was raised by great parents who showed him nothing but love; but to know that he could easily have been born into one of these places, only to be adopted by the Morpheus group to fight to the death. It made me feel sick.

“We will get them. And I’m going to make it our mission to find these mystical kids, we are going to shut down Morpheus too,” I growled. 

A round of affirmation went through my group. “Fuck I hate them,” Nash said with a snarl. 

I nodded my head. I did too. I hadn’t heard of them before. But the minute Kade and Merza mentioned them, I hated them. I wanted to bring them down and vowed that we would. 

“Alright well there isn’t much more we can do today, so let’s get home, rest, and be ready for tomorrow night,” I said dismissing my team.

All the members left the room leaving me on my own. My skin was itching, and my tiger was pacing with unease. The information that we received was making both of us uneasy and I knew that I was going to have to go for a run to let it go.

Leaving the office, I walked out of the AJE building and jumped into my car. I drove on autopilot heading for the woods that I knew like the back of my hand. I needed the freedom. By the time I pulled my car to a stop, I’d already slipped out of my shirt. I climbed out of the car and pulled my jeans off. The cool wind whipped at my naked body. The sky was illuminated in pinks and purples as the sun started its process to wake up. 

I closed my eyes and allowed my tiger to take over. My body cracked and morphed as fur, claws, and fangs grew. On all fours, I opened my eyes. The world taking on that hue of sharpness that only came while I was in my tiger form. The sounds of the birds singing their morning songs louder, the breeze causing the fur all over my body to stand on end. I tipped my head back and let out a roar, shaking out my body. I shot forward and ran through the trees allowing my tiger to lead the way.
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Ciaran 

Shane was in a horrible mood. I’d heard him screaming before I even opened my eyes that morning. I couldn’t tell exactly what was wrong, but I knew that it spelled disaster for me. 

“Where the fuck is he?” Shane shouted.

I scuttled out of my door. I knew that if I weren’t ready and waiting, the pain I would feel would be even worse. As it was, I was in pain every day. If I weren’t ready for Shane’s appearance, I would be beaten black and blue. 

Shane rounded the corner and saw me standing at attention on the outside of my bedroom door. He narrowed his eyes into a glare and stomped towards me. His yellowing teeth were bared, and his snubbed nose snuffled as he drew closer. I could smell him before he even reached me. The scent of unwashed body and sweat. 

“Where have you been?” he sneered at me.

My eyes widened and my mouth opened and closed. “Right here,” I replied quietly.

Shane’s eyes narrowed to slits as he glared down at me. He bent forward and ran his nose up along my neck. I closed my eyes and swallowed hard. Having him so close made my skin crawl. He stood back and continued to glare at me.

“What the fuck did my father see in you?” he spat.

I looked down at the ground. I couldn’t answer him. I didn’t know why Colin chose to keep me around. When I was little, I assumed it was because I made an easy punching bag. As I got older, I figured he kept me around so that I could do all the jobs that he didn’t want to do. Now that Colin was dead, I didn’t know that Shane was going to keep me around. I wasn’t foolish enough to believe that I would be allowed to go free. The only way I was going to be allowed out of here, was dead.

Shane snorted and shook his head. “Where did my father keep his lists of alphas?” he asked as if he hadn’t just terrified me.

I glanced up and frowned. “In his desk,” I replied.

Shane’s eyes instantly narrowed again and the look on his face told me that he didn’t believe me. Not that I had a reason to lie about such a thing.

“They aren’t there, where are they then?” he growled.

“I’m sorry, Shane, I don’t know,” I stammered.

Shane snatched out a hand and grasped me by the back of the neck in a painful squeeze. I gasped and closed my eyes. Waiting for a blow to come, I opened my eyes when there was nothing. Shane was still glaring at me, but there was now pleasure in his eyes. My fear pleased him. Which made me panic even further.

“Come with me,” he spoke guiding me by the hand that was still clasped on my neck towards where Colin’s office had been located.

I hadn’t spent a lot of time in the offices but would have to go there when Colin summoned me. Usually, it was because he was pissed about something and would want an easy target to punish. 

The office looked the same as when Colin had been alive. Pieces of paper were strewn all over the place. A stench of body odor made my nose itch and eyes water. I swallowed hard to prevent myself from retching. 

“Where on his desk?” Shane demanded.

I pointed a finger towards the desk. I couldn’t explain anymore. I’d seen the lists; they were always just sitting on the top of the desk.

“Yes, I fucking know that’s where the desk is you bumbling fucking idiot. Where on the desk?” Shane roared in my ear causing me to wince.

“I don’t know. I’m sorry, they were always just on his desk there,” I said pointing again towards the desk.

“Well, they aren’t there now. Where the fuck are they?” Shane screamed. When I cast my eye towards him, his eyes were bulging, and his face was red with fury. 

“I don’t know,” I said just above a whisper. Fear was stealing my voice. I was terrified. 

As if my uncertainty was enough to turn Shane’s fury against me, he lifted his hand from the back of my neck and curled it into a fist. It was like time had slowed as I watched the meaty hand swing back and come towards my face. Pain pierced my brain as I felt my nose crunch against Shane’s knuckles. My vision blurred and tears instantly prickled in my eyes. I cried out and covered my face with my hands. 

Shane threw another punch, this time towards the side of my head. Knocking my head to the side, it felt like my brain rattled inside my skull. My knees weakened and I crouched, folding my body in on itself, to protect my head. It wasn’t enough though. Shane continued to rein down punches and kicks to my body.

I cried out and pleaded for him to stop. I wondered if this was it. After all these years, was I finally going to die. I prayed to whatever god might be listening that he would take me quickly. Tears fell over my cheeks as I curled into a fetal position and allowed my tormentor to punch and kick me into oblivion. Darkness finally came. Sweet darkness. I felt myself floating. No more pain. No more captivity. Just me and the darkness.
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Memphis

“Alright guys,” Kade said the following morning as he walked into the room with a small box in his hands. “Here are your I. D’s for the night.”

He reached into the box and pulled out a handful of fake I. D’s. I looked down at the picture and name. It was my picture but with the name Michael Anderson on it. 

“You will need these to present tonight at the door of the facility. We are going to have you all go in as a staggered group. Memphis and Bacchus will go in first, then Raiden, followed by Pax and Coltrane, and then finally Nash. When you are in there, I don’t have to tell you that you must pretend to be strangers. Shane is expecting asshole alpha’s who don’t care about anything other than fucking tortured omegas.”

I listened to everything Kade was telling me, while fury swirled through my body. My run yesterday had helped me, but that anger was still there, bubbling just under the surface. 

“Shane explained to our contact that he will have all the omegas in one room ready for you. I don’t know exactly how many there are, but I do know there will be at least two to every one of you. Our goal tonight is going to be to get Shane and arrest him.”

Merza walked into the room with a smile. “Ready boys?” she asked. We all made sounds that sounded like affirmative answers. Merza smiled wider. 

“Good. I’ve got earpieces for you all. There is a built-in microphone into the earpiece, so you will be able to relay back any information you can. What we are hoping is that you will be able to get a more accurate number of omegas. Once we know, then we will storm the place,” Kade continued as Merza handed out small earpieces. 

All of us wore our hair a little longer than average, so I knew that the ear pieces would be hidden from any view.

“What about weapons?” Bacchus asked.

“Unfortunately, you are going to have to go in unarmed,” Kade said holding his hand up to cease any of the argument that was about to fall from my lips. “It’s not ideal, but we need you to appear like you are not anything more than a shifter looking to get a fuck.”

I sighed. I hated the idea that we were going in unarmed. But at least with the ear pieces, the rest of the agents would be able to hear us if something were to go wrong and would be able to respond quickly.

“Any questions?” Kade asked looking at each of us. We all shook our heads and Kade smiled. “Then let’s get this done.”

I was ready. Usually, I went into any job with a few jitters of the unknown, but not this time. This time I wanted retribution. I wanted to gather every omega that had been handed this horrible lot in life and bring them the safety they deserved. I wanted to stop any more of the alpha children that were being born into this corrupt world from being sent to Morpheus.

My unit was quiet the entire ride to the facility. We pulled up a few streets away so we wouldn’t be seen. Climbing out of the van I shook my arms and legs. My tiger was pacing and ready for action. He wasn’t happy that he couldn’t tear that bastard, Shane, to pieces.

“You ready?” Bacchus asked quietly.

I sighed and nodded my head. As we started down the road the ear pieces clicked with a brief piece of static as I heard them come on line.

“Memphis and Bacchus radio check?” Kade spoke clearly into my ear.

“Radio check heard,” I answered.

“Heard,” Bacchus repeated.

“Good luck guys,” Kade said before going radio silent. I was glad that there wasn’t going to be a bunch of needless chatter through the ear pieces. My head was already starting to ache at the prospect of what we were walking into, the last thing I wanted to do was listen to a bunch of rambling.

“This is it,” Bacchus said. I looked up at the large non-descript building. It looked like all the other factories in the area. From the outside of the building, you’d have no idea of the atrocities that were going on inside. 

Looking around I noticed that most of the buildings seemed to be empty, which would have helped Colin McDonald to run the facility without people knowing. I sucked in a deep breath and let it out slowly. It was time. 

Bacchus and I walked up and into the front door of the building. The stench instantly hit my nostrils. My stomach revolted and I gagged as the taste of body odor, human excrement, and general filth coated my tongue.

“Fucking hell,” Bacchus whispered. 

I nodded my head but didn’t have time to say anything before a fat man that could only resemble a pig came out of a door and into the foyer.

“Hello, I’m assuming you are my alphas,” he said with a horrifying smile. His cheeks were red with the exertion of just living. Across his nose were spider veins that had broken and formed a map across his skin. His eyes bulged and looked too big for his face. Sweat poured off the man in a torrid of liquid. His shirt was soaked through. His teeth were yellow and broken creating a smile that was something out of nightmares.

“Yes, I’m Michael,” I answered, reaching into my pocket, and pulling out the I.D that Kade had given me.

Shane took the I.D in his hand and looked down at it before looking up at me with narrowed eyes. He looked me up and down. I focused on keeping my face completely neutral so as not to give anything away. Shane nodded his head and turned towards Bacchus.

“I’m Brian,” Bacchus said repeating the process of handing over his I.D.

When Shane was happy that we were who we said we were he turned and directed us to follow him. Bacchus glanced over at me, and I could see his nose crinkle with disgust. Having shifter scent really sucked at that moment. We followed Shane into a room. My breath was sucked out of my lungs at the sight.

Women, men, some barely old enough to be legal, some that I was sure weren’t over eighteen were chained to the walls by their arms. They were so thin, skin hung off their skeletal forms. Muscles were wasting away. I wondered how the hell these omegas were able to even conceive. One woman, I noticed even had a small baby connected to her breast. 

Disgust ran through me, and I had to swallow deeply to push my tiger back. He wanted to come forward to kill the pig that would do this to people. Shane stopped in the middle of the room with a broad smile.

“Gentlemen these are my omegas that are ready for breeding. Take as many as you like as many times as you like,” Shane directed as his smile grew.

A buzzer sounded throughout the room. Shane turned back towards the door. “Great, that will be more of my alpha’s.”

Bacchus and I watched over our shoulders as he ambled his way out of the room. Once he was gone, I quickly reported back to Kade. “There has to be at least twenty omegas here. I don’t know how many there are that aren’t available for breeding.”

“Alright, Raiden has just arrived, once Nash is in then we will storm the building. Talk to some of the omegas, don’t tell them you are saving them, just in case they alert Shane, but try to find out how many others there are.”

“Rodger,” I said as I walked towards the mother who was breastfeeding. Her eyes widened when she saw me approach. She gave a small head shake and the look on her face told me she was pleading silently for me not to rape her. 

I kneeled beside her and stroked a finger down over her baby’s cheek. “I’m not going to hurt either of you,” I whispered.

The woman didn’t say anything but continued to watch me with big, distrusting eyes.
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Chapter Seven

[image: ]




Ciaran

No one can imagine the disappointment I felt when I woke up and realized that I was still on the farm. I wasn’t dead. Either that or I was in hell. 

“Is he dead?” I heard Deoch whisper.

“Na, look, see he is breathing,” Justice replied.

“He looks so hurt,” Deoch sounded sad. “Ciaran, please wake up.”

I flickered open my eyes. They wouldn’t open all the way which told me how swollen they were. Pain throbbed through my entire body. I uncurled and moaned as I felt my joints and muscles resist the movement. I quickly took stock of my body. It felt like I possibly had a broken wrist. There were fractured ribs. It hurt to take a breath.

“Ciaran, are you alright?” Deoch asked with her voice full of worry.

I licked my lips and nodded my head. Just the movement caused my head to scream in pain. I groaned again and closed my eyes. Moisture touched my lips, when I opened my eyes again, I could see Justice slowly pouring water into my mouth. I swallowed the trickle that flowed past my swollen lips. My throat felt like sandpaper, but the cool water helped ease the scratchiness.

“You’ve been out for two days,” Justice said. He looked down at me with worry on his face. 

“Where are the other children?” I whispered, unable to raise my voice any louder.

“Autumn was adopted yesterday. It’s just me, Deoch, and Riley here. Shane moved the omega children into another room, we haven’t been able to find them,” Justice explained as he slowly tipped more water to my lips. 

“I wish you could shift Ciaran; it would help ease the pain,” Deoch said with a sigh.

I wished I could too. It wasn’t like I hadn’t experienced this kind of pain before. It happened to me more times than I could count. The pain was something that you never quite got used to. This was one of the worst beatings I’d taken in a long time.

“Where is Shane?” I questioned.

Justice screwed up his nose and frowned. “There are alpha’s coming, he has been organizing them.”

I sighed. I hated when the alphas came. The omegas would usually be horribly treated. Raped, some even beaten. The alpha’s never treated the omega with any kind of respect. It was something that I didn’t have to worry about. Considering I was a non-shifter. I wasn’t wanted. I’d never been with an alpha. No alpha wanted an omega who couldn’t shift.

My heat cycles went on alone and unquenched. I just had to ride them out. I preferred it that way. I didn’t want to go through what the breeding omegas went through. It was horrible. I knew because I was the one that had to help keep their wounds clean. 

The omegas were held with silver cuffs, preventing them from shifting. Their wounds would have to heal naturally. For some, this was an easy task. Some of the alphas were less violent than others. But for the majority, they would be covered in cuts and bruises.

I sucked in a deep breath, knowing that I was going to have to try and stand to go into the omegas room. I didn’t want to cop any more of a beating than I’d already taken. If I didn’t get in there to take care of the alpha’s needs while they fucked, I would be in even more trouble.

Slowly I stretched out my legs, feeling my ankle scream in resistance. There was no question, I had a possible fracture in one of my ankles. I wondered how the hell I was going to be able to walk. I rolled myself with a grunt of agony to my stomach and slowly lifted onto my knees.

The children stood back and watched me with wide eyes, and I cried out in pain. With my weight on my uninjured ankle, I breathed in deep, standing with an arm around my middle to prevent my ribs from jostling further. My head spun with dizziness and my skin felt like it was too tight and might split.

I took a tentative step on the sore ankle, crying out as soon as the sharp pain pierced through the broken bones.

“You can’t walk Ciaran,” Justice said with a frown before he turned and frantically started to search the room.

Finally, he seemed to find what he was looking for and ran to the corner of the room. When he re-emerged, he held a long stick. “Use this, it will help,” Justice said.

I took the stick in my good hand and used it to help rest my weight. Gingerly I took another step forward. It wasn’t perfect and the pain still brought tears to my eyes. But it was the only choice I had. I didn’t have the luxury of laying back to allow for the healing process. I had to keep going.

Slowly, step by step with my teeth gritted and tears flowing down over my cheeks I walked towards the mating room. Ready to do my job. Wishing that death had just taken me under instead of leaving me in this god-forsaken place.
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Memphis

“I fucking hate this,” I heard Bacchus murmur quietly through the earpiece. I grunted in response. I fucking hated it too. All I could do was to keep in mind that these omegas would be freed soon.

I’d moved on from the woman holding a baby, however, when I glanced over at her I noticed her still watching me. She seemed to be scrutinizing me. Trying to work me out. I stood in front of a tiny man. He couldn’t be much older than eighteen. He was only just over five feet tall and had pixie-like features. 

When I crouched in front of him, I noticed that he had serious bruising up his arms. I frowned and gently ran my fingers over the injuries, causing him to hiss. “Why didn’t you shift to heal this?” I questioned.

His eyes grew wide, and his mouth opened and closed. “Silver,” he managed to timidly utter out.

I looked up at the handcuffs that held him firmly to the wall. “Shit,” I hissed. “They are locked up with silver, so they can’t shift.”

A series of curses sounded back through the earpiece. “Raiden is being led in now, look busy,” Kade said.

I clasped the boy's cheek in my hand and guided his head towards mine, I was pressing gentle kisses against his cheek as Shane led Raiden into the room. 

“Ah I see the other alphas are already busy, jump in Robert, find yourself a beauty there is plenty to go around,” Shane announced.

I didn’t move my face away from the omegas instead using my hearing to listen as Raiden walked towards one of the omegas. 

“Who are you?” the omega that was currently being shielded by my body whispered.

“Your savior,” I whispered back.

The omega sucked in a sharp breath just as I heard a series of shouts coming from the doorway. I let go of the omega and stood, spinning to see Kade and his team barricading the door to prevent Shane from escaping.

“You fucking set me up,” Shane shouted turning on us with rage. Nash, Pax, and Coltrane were standing in the doorway. My team watched him with disgust as Kade locked Shane in handcuffs of silver. Suddenly the captor was the captive. It filled me with satisfaction to watch him spit and snort in disgust.

“Shut the fuck up,” Kade growled, as he dragged a screaming Shane from the building.

“Right, everyone listen up,” I announced drawing the omega's attention to me. “My name is Memphis; I am an agent with the AJE Authority. This is my team, Bacchus, Raiden, Pax, Coltrane, and Nash. We are the shifter unit. We are going to release each of you, once you are free you will go with Coltrane and Nash to the medics that are standing by where they will assess whether you need further medical care or if you can be released into AJE care.”

“Where are you going to take us?” the omega with the baby asked.

“We have a home that you will be taken to. There you will be provided with therapy and treatment. You will no longer be raped by alphas. You will no longer be chained up; you will learn how to integrate into society. You will be free,” I explained.

The woman closed her eyes and seemed to be saying a silent prayer with a small smile on her lips. 

“What about the others? The pregnant omegas and the children?” another omega asked.

I turned my attention to him. “They will be freed too. They will go to the same facilities. If you have children here, they will be able to stay with you.”

The man shook his head. “We don’t know our biological children; they are removed from us once they are three months old.”

I frowned and growled deep in my throat. I could only imagine what the pain of having a child ripped from your arms would feel like. The very thought solidified my hatred for Shane. I was glad that Colin McDonald was dead and hoped that Shane would rot in a jail cell for a long time.

I inhaled deeply, letting it go slowly before walking over to the omega who I’d been with. His body was trembling and when he looked up at me his eyes were wide but filled with tears.

“You are safe now,” I said quietly as I unlocked the handcuffs that had held him secured for however long.

The man reached his hands down and rubbed at his wrists. They were red and appeared blistered from the tightness of the cuff.

“Thank you,” he said. “My name is Archer.”

I stuck my hand out to him for a handshake. My hand completely engulfed Archer’s. I smiled down at him. “It’s a pleasure to meet you, Archer. Let me take you to the medic so you can be assessed.”

Archer smiled and nodded. He almost looked like he had a bounce in his step as he walked beside me. His eyes still glistened with tears, but now looked brighter. Like they held hope. My chest filled with pride. I’d helped put that look there. It filled me with so much hope that we were going to make a dramatic difference in the world. It may not be noticed by many, but by omegas like Archer, this was going to make a difference.

As we exited the front of the building there were ambulances lined up and medics set up ready to take the influx of omegas that we were about to bring their way. I noticed my sister standing at one of the stations. She was born an omega and had a huge heart. Her job as a medic just seemed to suit her.

“Kaylee,” I grinned down at my tiny sister. Her pink and purple striped hair spoke volumes. Her blue eyes sparkled when she spotted me, and a broad smile lit up her face.

“Memphis,” she said with a lyrical tone to her voice. “And who might you be?”

“Archer,” the omega whispered.

“It’s nice to meet you, Archer. My name is Kaylee. I’m one of the medic’s here that is going to take care of you.” Kaylee took hold of Archer’s hand and began to lead him to the tent that they had set up. Archer glanced over his shoulder at me but turned his attention back to Kaylee as she began to chat about something.

I chuckled knowing that Archer would be made feel at ease in mere minutes with Kaylee talking his ear off. I turned to go back into the building when three small children came out of the building leading a man with a deformed arm. His face was covered in bruises, and he appeared to not be able to place his foot down on the ground.

I jogged over to the man and children. “Please help him, he is badly hurt, he can’t shift,” the little boy said.

I reached out my arms and lifted the man easily against my chest. My eyes widened and my tiger roared in my head. His scent swirled around me, the smell of apple pie and cinnamon. My mate. 

“Mister, please,” the boy said drawing me out of my lust.

I glanced down at the man in my arms, he was watching me through the slits of his eyes. Gently he reached out his arm that was twisted and deformed. “You’re mine,” he whispered before his body went completely lax in my arms.

“Shit,” I growled. My tiger began to pace in my head. It was taking everything for him not to force his way forward. He wanted to protect our mate. Who the hell had done this to him. I was going to kill them.

I turned back towards the tent and took off at a run, forgetting the children that had brought my mate out. I didn’t even know his name. I burst into the tent, causing Archer and Kaylee to jump in surprise.

“Oh my,” Kaylee said. “Is he alive?”

“Yes, I can hear his heartbeat,” I said as I laid him on the bed. “You have to save him, Kaylee. He is my mate.”

Kaylee sucked in a deep breath and nodded her head. Her face became all business. She stuck her head out of the door before yelling. “Trenton, I need assistance here. We have an omega with major injuries.”

Suddenly the tent was filled with a few people. “Can you please step out of the tent,” a man said causing me to growl. His eyes widened and the colour drained from his face.

“Memphis,” Kaylee snapped. “I know this is your mate, but you have to keep hold of your tiger and let us save him. Step out of the tent. Go and do your job. I promise I will find you if anything changes.”

I wanted to argue and fight with her. But the logical side of my brain knew that it was better for me to step back and allow the medical team to work on my mate. Slowly I stepped out of the tent and went back towards the building. My head was in a daze.

“Is Ciaran going to be alright?” a little voice asked.

I glanced down at the children that I’d forgotten about. Sighing I nodded my head. “I think so. He has the best medical team. Who are you?”

“I’m Justice, this is Deoch and Riley,” Justice replied.

“Are there other children here?” I questioned.

Justice nodded his head. “Omega children. We are the only alpha’s. We were supposed to be adopted but the people never came for us yesterday.”

I frowned and sighed. I could tell from the scent of them that there were no mystical’s amongst the children, so it was unlikely that they were supposed to be adopted by Morpheus. Which wasn’t a bad thing. 

“Come and show me where the other children are,” I said.

Justice nodded his head and turned. Deoch slipped her little hand into mine and together they all led me through the building past more of my team leading freed omegas out. My mind was still reeling over my mate. I had to trust that Kaylee would do everything she could to save my mate. Ciaran, Justice said his name. I smiled to myself. I had a mate. Ciaran.
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Chapter Nine
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Ciaran

I was in a state of confusion when my eyes blinked open. Unfamiliar sounds surrounded me. A constant beeping was next to the bed, and I thought I could hear people walking about and whispering in muted tones. I blinked a few times before the blurriness of my eyes cleared and I could see I was in a room that I didn’t recognize.

The room was stark white. Crisp white sheets covered my body and when I glanced my gaze down over me, I noticed tubes jutting out of my arm, connected to the beeping machine. 

“You’re awake,” a man’s voice said from beside me.

My breath caught in my throat as I took the man in. He was huge. Easily well over six and a half feet tall. With long black hair that kinked in waves down over his shoulders. His eyes were brown that almost held an orange glow. His dark beard was full and begged for me to run my fingers through it.

Then there was his scent. The most beautiful smell I’d ever experienced. He smelled like a fresh forest and wild flowers. I didn’t even know how I knew what that smelled like. I’d never been in forests with wild flowers. I frowned; it was strange. But something about this man called to me.

“Ciaran?” the man called my name dragging me out of my daze.

“Who are you?” I managed to whisper.

The man’s face smoothed from the concerned frown he was wearing, and he seemed to breathe out a sigh of relief. “I’m Memphis. I was a part of the AJE authority that saved the people in the facility yesterday.”

My brows creased in a frown. I tried to remember what happened. I had a fleeting memory of waking and walking with the children towards the rooms to help the omegas. But beyond that everything was a blur. I didn’t remember an AJE authority, I didn’t remember Memphis.

“I don’t remember,” I said licking my lips that felt dry and split. 

“I suspect you wouldn’t. You took quite a beating, I wasn’t sure you were going to survive,” Memphis said. His voice sounded strange. It was like he was angry, but not at me. He sounded like he was angry for me. I’d never experienced anything like it. 

“Shane,” I said with a small shrug of my shoulder.

“Was arrested. He can’t hurt you now,” Memphis explained.

“The children? What happened to them?” 

“They have been taken to a safe house with all the omegas that were rescued from the facility. They will be given therapy and healing. We will find homes for the children and work with the omegas to help them integrate into society.”

It sounded good. I was glad for the children. They didn’t deserve to live in the facility. I didn’t understand much of what Memphis was saying. I didn’t know what therapy was and words like integrate and society weren’t familiar to me. I wasn’t a stupid man, but I wasn’t allowed to be educated. I wasn’t allowed to learn. 

I yawned wide as exhaustion slipped over me. Memphis was still watching me. His face was serene like he was glad to be beside me. I wondered if he had to get back to work. The AJE Authority. I’d never heard of them and wondered if they were like police people. What I knew about the police was that they wore uniforms and carried guns. I’d seen them on occasion over the years when they came to search the farm. 

They never found anything they were looking for. Colin would always make sure the omegas were hidden underground. I wondered if the AJE Authority found those omegas. The pregnant omegas were all kept underground in a bunker.

I wanted to ask, but I was so tired. My eyes drooped closed, and I yawned again. The steady beeping of the machine created a soothing beat. Memphis reached out his hand and stroked down over my hair.

“Sleep little omega. I will be here when you wake up,” Memphis said quietly.

I wasn’t sure if I answered him, but I wanted to tell him thank you. I wanted to ask him not to leave me ever. I couldn’t explain my feelings. But something about Memphis made me feel safe. I hadn’t felt like that since I was a child and Anghus was still at the facility. 

I wasn’t sure if it was because Memphis was an alpha. But something about him made me want to cling to him and never leave his side. He was mine.
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Memphis

I’d been completely frantic. Kaylee begged me to leave the hospital to get some rest, but there was no way I could leave my mate. He looked so broken lying against the stark white sheets. His bruises stood out against the paleness of his skin. I inspected him; he’d been through hell. I didn’t know all his story, but my heart ached at the way his arm was twisted from where the doctors said was a healed break, which hadn’t been set. 

I wondered why Ciaran hadn’t shifted to repair the damage, but then I remembered the omegas being held by silver. Had he been in a similar situation? I sat stroking his hand gently, careful not to disturb any of the tubes that jutted from his veins, providing him antibiotics and fluids. 

I closed my eyes and prayed to my ancestors that they would help Ciaran heal. Surely, they couldn’t be so cruel as to lead me to my mate, only to rip him away from me. Ciaran had opened his eyes once, but after that, he’d gone back to sleep and didn’t wake again. It’d been over twenty-four hours. The only time I’d left his bedside was to go to the bathroom. 

Different doctors and nurses came in to check on Ciaran regularly. They were happy with his progress. I couldn’t stop worrying. My mate wasn’t waking up. Didn’t that mean something? 

“Memphis,” Bacchus said from the doorway. I turned to glance over at my shoulder. He gave me a warm smile and came into the room to stand beside the bed. 

“He isn’t waking up Bacchus,” I whispered.

Bacchus’ brow was pinched into a small frown. “He will wake up man, he will. He just needs time to heal.”

I sighed. My heart ached. I couldn’t shift the worry that had descended on me. I felt so helpless. My mate was laying there, broken, hurt and there was nothing I could do to fix him. I wanted to be able to take away all the pain. I wanted to help him heal. I wanted him to shift. 

“Why won’t he shift?” I whispered to myself.

“I’ve been doing some research, we’ve been looking into the histories of all the omegas held by Colin,” Bacchus said. I glanced up at him as he took a seat on the other side of the bed. “From what some of the other omegas told us, Ciaran was born into the facility. He had a brother Anghus, who was an alpha. A gargoyle.”

I winced at the news that Ciaran’s brother was a mystical alpha. “Morpheus?”

Bacchus sighed and nodded his head. “Appears so, we are tracking him down. But the omegas said that Ciaran has never been able to shift. Colin tried. He beat Ciaran as a child until he realized that he wasn’t going to shift, and then after that, he just used Ciaran as the whipping boy.”

An animalistic growl fell from my lips at the thought of my mate being abused. If Colin weren’t already dead, I would rip him to shreds. 

“It doesn’t make sense. I’ve never heard of a shifter who can’t shift,” I said.

“Merza is doing some research. She said it’s rare, but it has happened before. From what Merza said, she doesn’t think that it’s because he can’t shift, but more that his alter is keeping him safe for some reason by not shifting,” Bacchus explained.

I frowned again and shook my head. “How can that happen? If he had shifted then his bones would have healed, he would be more protected if he shifted.”

“Not if he was in more danger if he shifted.”

“What do you mean?”

“Think about it Memphis. The mystical’s that were born in that place were sent to this Morpheus group. They are expected to fight to the death. If Ciaran’s alter is mystical it might have been wise enough to stay hidden and not shift, it might have been safer to stay in the facility than to be adopted by this group.”

My frown deepened as I thought about what Bacchus was saying. What kind of alter could Ciaran honestly be that it would feel safer in the facility. I leaned forward and pressed my nose against Ciaran’s cheek, breathing in attempting to scent him. But it was no good. It was like his alter was completely blocked from me.

He smelled of apple and cinnamon. Like a hot, freshly baked, apple pie. But that scent wasn’t familiar to me of any shifter that I’d ever encountered during my life. 

“Merza is organizing for someone to come and scent Ciaran. A woman she knows is skilled in this area. She is a dragon shifter and can tell us what Ciaran is by just meeting him,” Bacchus explained.

I sighed and nodded. “Can she help him to shift?”

“Merza seems to think it will happen when he feels safe. It’s likely to happen on his own.”

Bacchus’s words sent concern through me. Did Ciaran not feel safe with me? Didn’t he know I was his mate?
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Ciaran

When I opened my eyes again a different man was sitting in the chair that Memphis had previously occupied. This man had short dark hair and eyes that were the deepest blue. He smelled like the ocean.

“Hey there Ciaran. I’m Bacchus. Memphis has just stepped out to grab a coffee, how are you feeling?” Bacchus asked.

I inwardly felt through my body. The pain wasn’t as bad anymore and when I moved my limbs, they didn’t feel quite so stiff. 

“I’m alright, I think,” I said. My voice was husky with not being used. Bacchus reached over to a small table that sat next to my bed and poured me a glass of water. He handed me the cup with a small straw in it.

I reached out with my good arm and took a drink, feeling it soothe my throat that felt scratchy and like sandpaper. I smiled and handed the cup back to Bacchus who put it on the table again.

“How long have I been here for?” I asked.

“Four days.”

I gasped and my eyes widened. That was the longest I’d ever been knocked unconscious for. The beating I took from Shane was far worse than Colin ever gave me.

“I think I remember Memphis saying that everyone was saved, is that true?” I questioned.

Bacchus smiled at me and nodded his head. “They are all doing really well. There have been two babies born, both omegas and wolves. They will be able to live with their Mum and Papa in a house that we will provide for them.”

“So, you aren’t going to take the children away?” I questioned.

Bacchus frowned but shook his head. “No. If the parent didn’t want the child, then we would find a home for them, but all of the pregnant omegas have said they want to keep their children. So, we will help them find housing.”

I smiled and felt my heart beat happily. The omegas deserved a good life. They had been through hell. I was glad that Memphis and his team were going to be able to help them. I didn’t know what it meant for me. I wasn’t sure if they were going to help me or not, but I was happy for the omegas that had been saved.

Movement at the door caught my eye and I glanced over to see Memphis coming into the room. My breath caught in my throat as I took him in. He was beautiful. His long dark hair hung in waves down over his shoulders and those beautiful eyes that seemed to be able to stare into my soul.

I didn’t know what it was about Memphis, but I knew he was meant to be mine. There was no question. I’d never thought about mates. I knew that it happened. But it wasn’t something that I expected to ever find. No one would want a shifter who couldn’t shift. So, I never thought more about it. 

“Ciaran,” Memphis breathed when he saw that I was awake. His face looked relieved like he’d been worried about me. Which was strange. No one usually worried about me.

Bacchus chuckled and stood from the chair he’d been sitting in. “Well, that is my cue to leave. I’ll let you two love birds be.”

I frowned at Bacchus and shook my head in confusion. I felt like I was missing something. Memphis hadn’t taken his eyes off me. Bacchus slapped Memphis on the shoulder with another chuckle before he left the hospital room. When Memphis sat down his scent overwhelmed me, the forest oozed from his pores.

Memphis bent forward and pressed his lips against my forehead. I closed my eyes and breathed him in. 

“I’m so glad you are awake,” Memphis whispered.

“I’m glad I’m awake too,” I said quietly.

Memphis lifted his head and looked down into my face. “How are you feeling?”

“Much better than when I first woke up. The pain isn’t as bad now. Just stiffer and more uncomfortable,” I explained.

Memphis smiled warmly at me. His eyes roved over my face, and he stroked down over my cheek. “You are so beautiful.”

I felt my cheeks warm as they tinted pink. No one had said I was beautiful. In all honesty, I’d never seen myself. We didn’t have use for mirrors or anything, so I didn’t know what I looked like. 

Memphis didn’t say anything more but continued to stroke his fingers down over my cheek. His touch was comforting, and I found myself leaning into him. I needed his touch like I needed my next breath. I just needed Memphis. I was craving him. He was mine. I just hoped that the way he touched me meant that I was his too.
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Memphis

Relief washed over me when I walked into the hospital room to see Ciaran awake and talking to Bacchus. I’d gone home to shower and change only after Kaylee came in and told me I stunk. Reluctantly I left Ciaran’s side when Bacchus came into the room to relieve me. I had to admit that the shower was well and truly needed. 

I was glad to be back by my mate's side though. I was even more relieved knowing that he was awake and that his pain was eased somewhat. When Merza and Kade came in, she’d told me about the dragon shifter who would be able to tell us what kind of shifter Ciaran was. We all agreed that it would be better to wait until he was home from the hospital.

Which brought up the next issue. Where Ciaran was going to live. I wanted him to come back to my house. However, Kade said he felt that it would be better for Ciaran to go to one of the safe houses with other omegas. We still didn’t know what Ciaran had been through and didn’t even know how he would react to the knowledge that I was his mate.

My tiger wasn’t happy about letting our mate leave our presence, but logically it made sense to me. I didn’t want to overwhelm Ciaran. 

“Do you need some water?” I asked after I kissed the top of his head again. I needed to be close to him. I wanted to put my scent all over him.

Ciaran nodded his head and struggled to sit up further in the bed. I reached under his arms and helped him into a sitting position, fluffing his pillows behind his back. “Thank you,” he said quietly.

“You’re welcome,” I replied with a smile as I poured him a glass of water and handed it to him.

Ciaran gulped down the cool liquid and handed me back the glass. “I shouldn’t be tired,” he chuckled.

“You’ve been through a lot.”

Ciaran sighed and glanced up at me. “I’m not so worried about me. I’m more worried about the children, Justice, Deoch, and Riley.”

“They are safe. They are being cared for in the omega safe houses, with the other omega children, who we couldn’t find the parents of,” I explained.

There had been several omega children that without DNA testing we weren’t able to match with a parent. As it turned out Colin had separated the children from their parents as soon as they were off the breast or bottle. They would then be raised without any input from the omega parents, raised to become breeders like their parents. It was horrifying. But now they were safe.

“What will happen to the children?” Ciaran asked.

“Those that aren’t able to return to their parents will be adopted, but they will be adopted by other shifters, parents who are a part of the AJE authority.”

“I don’t know what the AJE authority is.”

I shook my head. Of course, Ciaran wouldn’t know about these things. There was so much that he wouldn’t have known about because of the way he was completely sheltered from the outside world. So much that I took for granted; Ciaran wouldn’t know about. It made me wonder about all the things he missed out on. Did he know what ice cream tasted like? Did he even have a chance to walk barefoot in wet grass, or listen to the waves crash on the rocks at the ocean?

“The AJE authority is a supernatural police force basically. Where the police take care of human issues and crimes, we take care of the supernatural problems.”

“Like breaking down breeding farms?”

I smiled at Ciaran and nodded my head. “Yes, like breaking down breeding farms.”

“And you are on a special team in the AJE authority?”

I nodded again and stroked my fingers over the back of his hand. I found that I needed to touch him, without that sense of touch I was lost. “Yes, me, Bacchus, who you met before, Pax, Raiden, Nash, and Coltrane are all shifters who deal mostly with shifter crimes or crimes against shifters.”

Ciaran nodded but frowned. “So, you can shift?”

I frowned unsure where he was going but nodded my head. “Yes, I’m a tiger shifter.”

Ciaran sighed and shrugged his shoulders. “I don’t know what I am. I know that I am an omega, and I was born to a shifter mother. My twin brother was a mystical, an alpha. He is a gargoyle. But for me, I’ve never shifted. I don’t know what I am. Or if I am even a real shifter.”

I stroked my fingers over the side of his face. “You are a shifter. I don’t know why you haven’t been able to shift. Merza is a witch, she is married to a Nephilim vampire, who is the head of the AJE authority. Anyway, she has some theories as to why you haven’t been able to shift. She has a friend who might be able to help you.”

Ciaran’s face lit up and his eyes widened. “You think one day I will be able to shift.”

“I don’t know,” I replied as his face dropped and he lost that excitement. “But I’m sure that Merza and her friend will do everything they can to help you. And even if you never shift, I will be by your side. Always.”

“Why?”

“Because you’re mine.”

Ciaran stared at me for a long moment, and I wondered if I’d said too much. But slowly his lips twitched, and he smiled at me. “I like being yours.”

I lifted his hand to my lips and gently kissed his knuckles. “I like you being mine too.”
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Ciaran

Days were like a blur. The only constant was Memphis. He didn’t leave my side and if he did go home to shower at the insistence, of a woman I found out was his sister, he made sure someone was with me. It felt good to have him constantly by my side and I was scared about what would happen once I had to leave the hospital.

Finally, the doctors were happy with my progress and said that I would be allowed to go home. However, that was the problem. I didn’t have a home. I’d overheard Memphis arguing with Bacchus. Memphis wanted me to go to his house, but Bacchus felt it was better if I went to the omega safe house. 

Secretly I wanted to go to Memphis’ house. I desperately wanted to see the children again and see for myself that the omegas were being well cared for. But I felt so at home with Memphis that I didn’t want to be away from him. He made me feel safe. 

I was sitting on the chair waiting for the doctor to come back with my discharge papers. Memphis was pulling his car up to the front so I wouldn’t have as far to walk. 

“Are you all ready for home?” the lovely nurse who’d been seeing me during my stay asked.

I smiled and nodded my head. My teeth bit into my bottom lip as my worries came back about where I was going to stay. The nurse reached out a tender hand and gave my shoulder a squeeze.

“You will be safe now. You are going to be well cared for,” she said, mistaking my worries about where I belonged for being scared about leaving with Memphis.

“Thank you,” I said shyly. Unable to correct her assumptions. 

Memphis came into the room and smiled down at me; he waved a piece of paper. “I’ve got your freedom papers,” he said with a chuckle.

My belly swirled with nerves, butterflies fluttered around inside me, and my heart sped up. This was it. Not only was I going to get a new life of freedom, but I was also going to do it in a new place. Growing up in the facility, which was all I knew. We weren’t allowed to leave. Well not unless you were born an alpha. Then you were adopted. 

I stood and allowed Memphis to lead me from the hospital room. My eyes roved everywhere. I hadn’t left my hospital room in the time that I’d been there. There was so much to take in. People, both human and supernatural’s went about their duties. They didn’t take notice of me. I was just another person in a sea of people.

The sun was blinding as we exited through sliding doors to a large car park. I hadn’t even been in a car before. I knew what they were, I’d seen them. But never actually been in one. I was equal parts nervous and excited at the thought of my first trip. Memphis swung the door open on his S.U.V and held my elbow as I climbed into the passenger seat.

Once I was in and Memphis had me strapped to the seat with what he told me was a seat belt, he closed the door and jogged around to the driver’s seat. He brought the car to life and my eyes widened as I was pushed lightly back as he drove forward towards our destination.

I wanted to ask where we were going. But a sudden shyness took over me. I didn’t know how to approach my concerns. I wanted to tell Memphis that I wanted to live with him. I believed that he was my mate. We were meant to be together. And if I was honest, I wanted to explore more of what that meant. Memphis had been so gentle around me. Careful not to crowd me. But the more time I spent with him, the more I wanted him. I wanted to feel him all over my body. I wanted him to completely consume me.

I stared out the window at the world slipping by as we passed buildings, other cars, and people walking on the streets. The world was such a huge and busy place. For all my excitement in having the chance to experience it for the first time, nerves floated through my system. It was scary. How easily could I get lost in such a big world? I chewed on my lip as I thought what it would be like to be alone in the world, having to deal with people who didn’t know my story.

My stomach twisted at the thought. I glanced over at Memphis. I knew that one day I was going to have to not rely on him. I was scared that he would become a crutch for me, and I wouldn’t be able to feel true independence. But the thought of doing life on my own, without him beside me scared me just as much.

Memphis glanced over at me and gave me a warm smile. “How are you feeling?”

“Overwhelmed,” I answered honestly.

Memphis nodded his head. “I can imagine. I wish I could take all your fears away from you. I wish I could show you that life isn’t as scary as it seems.”

I smiled warmly at the alpha. He always wanted me to feel better. I appreciated it. His personality was part of the reason that I felt the way I did about him. His caring nature seemed so true. Memphis was so different from the alpha’s that came to the facility. They didn’t care about the omegas. All they cared about was knotting and then leaving once they were spent. Memphis wasn’t like that. The man hadn’t even suggested anything remotely sexual.

Part of me worried that it was because I wasn’t good enough. I mean what alpha would honestly want to breed with an omega who couldn’t shift. I shook my head, pushing the thought away. Memphis told me that he was going to help me. He told me that he wanted to be with me forever. I had to hold onto that and not let my doubts creep in.

“Memphis?” I asked quietly.

Memphis looked over at me with gentleness. “What’s wrong?”

“Nothing is wrong. I’m just wondering where you are taking me?”

“Home, sweetheart. We are going home.”

I didn’t know what that meant. Or where that meant. But the fact that Memphis said the word we, was enough for me. We were going home. I smiled and sat back in the seat, turning my head to look out the window at the houses with neat gardens and children playing in the grass of front yards.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Fourteen
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Memphis

I could see the nerves on Ciaran’s face. I wanted nothing more than to wrap him up in my arms and never let him go. It had been a fight with the guys as they tried to encourage me to let Ciaran go to the safe house. They didn’t understand. They weren’t mated. Not that I was mated yet. But I knew that I wouldn’t be able to let Ciaran go. I couldn’t be away from him.

On the occasions that I went home to shower while he was in the hospital, I spent the time thinking about Ciaran. I was anxious and desperately wanted to get back to him. I wondered if that feeling was going to go away. I couldn’t imagine my life without Ciaran in it and wondered how I managed before I met him.

Kade assured me that I would calm down once we were mated. I wanted that desperately. But the last thing I wanted was to push something on Ciaran that he couldn’t manage. I would never force the mating bond on him. I knew that he felt the pull to me too and he said that he wanted to be with me. But we hadn’t sat and talked about what it would mean to be mated.

I didn’t know how to bring up the conversation. It should be straightforward. But I felt like I was in such a delicate situation. I didn’t know how much Ciaran had truly been through in his life. I didn’t want to trigger anything in him that could potentially hurt him worse. I didn’t want to push him away.

Finally, I pulled into my driveway. My house wasn’t anything special. But it was mine. Now ours. It was just a small cottage that I’d bought cheap after a year of working for the AJE authority. It had needed a lot of work done to it, which I’d slowly worked on. The garden was simple with a few plants and a neat lawn. It wasn’t anything spectacular.

I turned to face Ciaran who was staring out the windscreen with wide eyes. 

“So, um, this is my house,” I said quietly.

“It’s so pretty,” he replied, turning to me with a broad smile on his lips.

I looked back at the house to see if I could see what he saw. I mean yeah, I liked my house, but it wasn’t that special. I remembered what Ciaran had come from. In comparison, my house probably looked like a palace.

“Come on, let’s go inside and I will show you around,” I said with a small smile.

Ciaran nodded his head and slipped the seatbelt from his body. By the time I got around to his side of the car, he was just opening the door. I took his hand and helped him to step down from the SUV. Guiding Ciaran up the path I jingled my keys out of my pocket and slipped them into the front door.

When I swung the door open Ciaran gasped. His hands trembled over his lips. I frowned unsure if he was alright. Tears sprung to his eyes, but something about it told me that he wasn’t distressed.

“Are you alright sweetheart?” I questioned.

Ciaran looked up at me and nodded his head. “I’m really going to live here with you?”

“Yes sweetheart, but only if you want to. I don’t want you to feel like you are stuck here,” I responded. I needed him to know that he had an option out.

Ciaran shook his head fiercely. “No. I want to live here with you.”

My heart beat happily in my chest and an easy smile formed on my lips. I reached out and took Ciaran’s hand in mine giving it a small squeeze. My mate looked up at me with a bright smile on his lips. It took everything in me to hold back from pressing him against my body and kissing him silly. But the last thing I wanted to do was to overwhelm him.

“I’ll give you a tour,” I said before turning, keeping his hand in mine as I led him through the house. Showing Ciaran each room that we went through. There were only three bedrooms. One that I used, and another that I’d turned into an office. The final one was a guest room that sometimes got used when the guys came over and drank too much.

“Memphis?” Ciaran asked as we walked back into the living room.

I looked down at him. He was chewing on his bottom lip and looked unsure about what he wanted to ask. I reached out and traced his lips with my thumb, pulling his abused lip from his teeth.

“Where do you want me to sleep?” he asked after taking a deep breath.

I smiled down at him. “Where would you like to sleep?”

Ciaran blushed the most adorable red, and he looked down at the ground. Finally, he lifted his eyes back to mine and smiled timidly. “I would like to share your bed.”

I stroked down over his cheek again, before pressing my lips to his head. “Then that is where you will sleep,” I replied. My voice was husky with need. The longer I spent with Ciaran the harder it was going to be not to take him. I wanted him so desperately.

While we were at the hospital there was a distraction. But now here, his scent overwhelmed me. His presence sunk into every part of me. My tiger paced and roared, sulking, wanting his mate.

Soon. Soon Ciaran and I would be mated. I just had to be patient.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Fifteen
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Ciaran

My body was trembling after telling Memphis that I wanted to sleep in his bed with him. It was ridiculous, I knew that he wouldn’t ridicule me and would accept me no matter where I wanted to sleep. My head was filled with all the scenarios that could happen. Would we have sex? Would he even want that?

The sheer thought of it caused slick to wet between my cheeks. My eyes widened at the feel of it. I wasn’t due for a heat. I wondered if it was being close to an alpha that caused it. Memphis purred deep in his chest and buried his nose into my neck. I gasped at the feeling. My cock that normally hung flaccid unless it was my heat cycle started to fill with blood.

“Memphis,” I whispered.

“Ciaran,” Memphis groaned into my neck.

“What’s happening?”

That was enough to knock Memphis out of his trance. He lifted his head and looked down at me with a small frown on his brow.

“Have you ever been with someone?” he asked. I could hear the tight jealousy in his voice at the question.

I shook my head and sighed. “No. I can’t shift. I wasn’t worthy of an alpha. I’m still not worthy,” I said with a self-deprecating snort.

Memphis placed his fingers under my chin and lifted my face to his. He shook his head; his eyes were hard as they looked down into mine. I could almost see his tiger pacing just under his skin.

“Never, ever think that. You are worthy, so fucking worthy Ciaran. I can’t explain how I know these things, and maybe it is the mating bond,” he said before quickly cutting off what he was about to say and shaking his head.

My eyes widened as I grasped what he said. “Mating bond?” I gasped. I’d heard of the mating bond. I’d heard some of the older omegas talking about it. I remembered one omega when I was young, an alpha paid a huge sum for her to be released as he believed she was his fated mate. Colin of course took the money and was quick to sell the omega.

Memphis sighed and closed his eyes. “Yes, the mating bond. Can’t you feel it?” 

I frowned and investigated myself. I couldn’t feel anything. I knew that I didn’t want to be far away from Memphis. But I’d just assumed it was because I liked him. Was that the mating bond?

“Shit,” Memphis growled. He dropped his hands from my shoulders and spun around, stalking across the living room.

Panic crept into my throat. Did I do something wrong? Anger seemed to be pouring off Memphis. I didn’t know what to do. Normally if Colin or Shane got angry, it meant I was about to be beaten. Was that what I should expect from Memphis too?

I looked around the room. I needed to hide. I needed to find safety. Memphis said I would be safe. My mind was spinning with thoughts. I couldn’t keep up with the whiplash of emotions that ran through me. When Memphis turned and stared at me, I realized it was too late. I’d taken too long to run. Now I was trapped.

My body deflated and I closed my eyes as I waited for the first strike to hit. When I stood there for a good minute and didn’t feel the stinging slap of a hand, I opened one eye and glanced at Memphis. The look on his face shocked me. He appeared completely crestfallen. His eyes were welled with tears. 

His reaction was completely confusing to me. “Jesus, Ciaran,” he whispered as a sob fell from his lips.

I flinched as Memphis lurched towards me, but instead of hitting out at me he fell to his knees and pulled my body into his. He pressed his head against my stomach. His whole body shuddered under the weight of his tears. I didn’t understand what was going on. 

Did I hurt him when I didn’t know what the mating bond felt like? I reached out tentatively and placed my hand on Memphis’ shoulder. He turned his head and kissed the bare skin of my wrist.

“I never ever want to see that look on your face again,” he said quietly, lifting his head to look up at me. I frowned down at him. I didn’t understand but nodded my head. “Sweetheart, I don’t want you to be afraid of me. I will never lay a violent finger on you. I promise that. Never.”

I let go of a shaky breath and closed my eyes. Tears burned. Was it true? Or was what he was saying just words. Colin and Shane never minced words, they never lied about who they were. They were always open about their hatred for me. I wondered if I could trust Memphis. 

My gut told me that I could trust him. That I had already put my trust in him by leaving the hospital with Memphis. I was standing in the man’s home, without any kind of protection. Was I stupid to do so? I didn’t know. But I’d followed my heart and allowed it to trust Memphis. 

When I opened my eyes again, Memphis was watching me. His eyes had softened and there was hurt in his eyes. I cleared my throat and licked at my lips. “I want to trust you Memphis,” I shook my head and frowned. “No, that’s not right. I do trust you. I don’t know if that is the mating bond or whether it’s my intuition. But I do trust you. I’m sorry that I made you feel otherwise.”

Memphis shook his head as he stood. He cupped my cheeks in his hands and looked down into my eyes. “Don’t apologize for that. I understand why you reacted the way you did. There are going to be a lot of changes that we are both going to take time to learn. Please be patient with me. And if ever you are scared, tell me. I don’t want you to be frightened here. I want to be your protector.”

I smiled up at Memphis and nodded my head. I could do that. The man had saved me. He’d sat in a hard chair at the side of my hospital bed for over two weeks. He’d helped to free the other omegas and the alpha children. The least I could do was to be honest with him when I was afraid.
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Memphis

I never wanted to see that look on Ciaran’s face again. I realized as soon as I turned around that I’d fucked up. He looked utterly petrified. My anger wasn’t aimed at Ciaran. It was aimed at Colin and Shane. When I saw Ciaran cowering from me, it made me want to kill them even more than I had. Fuck I hated them.

Instead, I had to pull back. I had to make myself small and non-threatening to bring him back off the edge. Ciaran’s breathing was coming out fast and he looked like he was on the verge of a panic attack. However, when he told me that he trusted me, my heart soared. I didn’t think I could be happier. 

We were still holding one another when there was a knock on the door. Ciaran glanced up at me with an uncertain frown on his brow. I kissed the top of his head reassuringly. “Don’t worry, it will only be either someone from my team or from AJE.”

Ciaran let out a long breath and nodded his head. I took his hand and led him to sit on the couch while I went to the door. He could still see me from where he sat, and I could feel his eyes watching me closely. When I opened the door, I wasn’t surprised to see Merza standing on the other side.

Two women stood beside her. One I recognized as Ada, Merza, and Kade’s daughter. She held a small chubby baby on her hip who cooed happily. His two bottom teeth poking out of a gummy smile. The other woman I didn’t know, but from her scent, I recognized that she was a shifter.

“Hello Memphis, sorry for intruding, but I felt it important to perhaps get this out of the way early,” Merza said before turning to the woman I didn’t know. “This is Arcadia. She is the dragon shifter I told you about.”

I glanced over at Arcadia and smiled at her. She reached out a strong hand, giving mine a firm shake. She was old, but I could see from the look in her eye that she still had plenty of life left in her. Despite her greying hair and her worn skin, she was still agile.

“Come in, Ciaran is just inside. We’ve not long got home from the hospital,” I said as I turned and walked back into the living room where Ciaran was still sitting on the couch watching me.

Merza, Ada, and Arcadia stepped in behind me and I closed the door behind them. As soon as Ada walked into the living room her baby squealed and wriggled in Ada’s arm. Finally, she sat the baby down, who promptly crawled straight to Ciaran, before taking hold of his pants and climbing up his legs. 

Ciaran looked down at the baby with a chuckle, he reached out and lifted the baby awkwardly onto his lap. “Hello, there little one. What is your name?”

“This is my youngest, Cameron,” Ada said.

Ciaran grinned down at Cameron and stroked his fingers under the baby’s chubby chin. Cameron cooed and giggled up at Ciaran before pressing his head against Ciaran’s chest and snuggling in. Merza and Ada shared a look before smiling back at my mate. Ciaran was a natural with the baby as he pressed a gentle kiss to his head.

It made me think of our own children. It wasn’t something I’d ever put much thought into before. But seeing Ciaran holding baby Cameron made me long for our own children. The thought of Ciaran big and pregnant, while he waddled throughout the house, caused my cock to twitch. I blinked and shook my head wiping away the dirty thoughts.

When I glanced back at the women in my living room Arcadia was watching me with a small smile on her lips. She winked as I blushed at being caught.

“Ciaran, it’s good to see you out of the hospital and looking healthy. This is my daughter Ada, and you have met my grandson Cameron,” Merza said before turning towards Arcadia. “And this here is Arcadia. She is a dragon shifter.”

Ciaran looked up at the women and smiled at each of them in greeting. Arcadia moved to sit beside Ciaran on the couch. She reached out her hand and rested it on Ciaran’s leg. Closing her eyes, her lips popped open in a gasp before she opened her eyes and glanced between all of us.

“What is it?” I asked with alarm.

Arcadia smiled up at me before she looked over at Ciaran. “You are a dragon shifter.”

Ciaran’s eyes widened and he looked between me and Arcadia before shaking his head. “I. I can’t shift,” he stammered.

“Not yet you can’t. Dragon omegas don’t shift until after they are mated,” Arcadia explained.

Ciaran’s eyes widened even further as he looked up at me. Arcadia looked between the two of us and chuckled. 

“He will make a fine mate for you,” she said to Ciaran.

Ciaran didn’t say anything. His mouth opened and closed. His face was that of shock. The same shock that I was feeling. My mate was a dragon shifter. One of the rarest kinds of shifter to ever exist. That is why he hadn’t shifted. 
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Ciaran

A dragon shifter. I was gob smacked. I’d just thought for all these years that I was defective. But Arcadia seemed so sure about what she was saying. I looked down at baby Cameron who was happily sucking his thumb as he pressed his cheek into my chest.

“I don’t understand. How did no one know?” I asked.

Arcadia smiled warmly at me. “I suspect that had you been born into a normal family you would have found out a lot earlier. Do you know much about Dragon’s?”

I bit into my bottom lip and shook my head. “I remember an alpha who came to use the omegas. He was a Dragon shifter. Colin bragged about it but banned him when I was a teenager and there had been no dragon’s born.”

Arcadia winced before she let out a sigh. “He is probably your father. But without a DNA test, we wouldn’t know for sure. That is beside the point. Dragon alphas’ can shift when they are children, like most other shifters. It is only the omegas who don’t shift until they are mated. It is believed that it serves to protect the omegas.”

I frowned. I didn’t feel protected. In fact, if I had been able to shift as a child, I would have been adopted. Not used as a whipping boy for Colin and Shane’s bad moods. I looked down at my arm that was twisted from the break it took as a child. Arcadia followed my sight and stroked her fingers over my arm.

“This will be healed when you first shift,” she said quietly.

When I glanced up at her again, tears burned in my eyes. I’d long got used to the deformities that were a part of my body. They didn’t bother me anymore. My pain came from knowing that I could shift all this time. I just had to be mated to do it. If I’d been born into a normal family, they would’ve known it too.

“I’m sorry you went through what you did, Ciaran. I’m sorry that we weren’t able to get into save you earlier,” Merza said quietly.

I gave her a watery smile and shrugged my shoulders. There wasn’t anything I could do about it now. It was in the past. I looked over at Memphis who was watching me with hard eyes. I could see his anger. I quickly reminded myself that his anger was for me, not at me.

Cameron snuffled against my chest before he closed his eyes again and fell back to sleep. 

“I know that it doesn’t feel fair, but in a sense not being able to shift, did save you, sweetheart,” Memphis said. I frowned at him and shook my head, not following what he was trying to say. “If you’d shifted when you were a kid, you would’ve been sent to Morpheus, and they would’ve made you fight.”

My frown deepened and I shook my head again. “I don’t know what that is.”

“Morpheus is a group we only have just discovered. They are humans who adopt mystical children from breeding facilities and make them fight one another. Like dog fights,” Merza explained.

I didn’t know what dog fights were, but I could only imagine. My heart leaped into my throat. Anghus. He was adopted. I wondered if Morpheus adopted him. We weren’t allowed to ask about the children once they went into their new homes. We were told to just forget them. I’d never forgotten any of the children. But Anghus I always held his memory tight to my heart.

“My brother,” I whispered.

Merza and Memphis shared a look. “We are trying to find him. But unfortunately, Morpheus adopted him,” Memphis answered.

I gasped and the tears that had been prickling at my eyes began to trek down over my cheeks. Anghus. He was so sweet. Even though we were taught alphas were mean and didn’t have to care about anyone, Anghus wasn’t like that. He loved me. He loved the other children. He wanted to protect. I couldn’t imagine him killing anyone. Yet if he wasn’t given a choice, it might have been the only answer there was for him to survive.

That was even if he did survive. “Do you think he is still alive?” 

Memphis and Merza shared a look again. “We have evidence that he is still alive. Well, a man that we believe is Anghus. We’ve discovered a gargoyle shifter that was heralded as a champion fighter. However, five years ago he disappeared from the fighting circuit. There has been no record of him dying during the fights, so we can only assume that he possibly escaped,” Merza explained.

My stomach lurched at the thought. He was free. Would we be doing the right thing if we tried to find him? It was better if Anghus  remained hidden. But then the AJE authority could protect him.

I chewed on my bottom lip as I thought of all the possibilities there were. I would be lying if I didn’t say that I was excited about the prospect of seeing Anghus again. However, I was also nervous about how much time would have changed him. 
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Memphis

Of all the shifters in the world, I hadn’t predicted Ciaran to be a dragon. He was managing the news well it seemed. At first, he was shocked, but he was more upset about his brother potentially being killed as part of the Morpheus group.

While Arcadia and Ciaran talked about what it was like to be a dragon and what he could expect, Merza helped me to make cups of coffee for everyone. 

“How are you coping?” Merza asked.

I glanced over my shoulder as I put the milk back in the fridge and sighed. “I’m doing alright. I’m scared that I’m going to fuck up somehow and scare him off.”

Merza smiled and nodded. “I think that boy is all in. I’m not sure you could scare him off. I do think he needs to undergo some therapy though, to help him mentally. There is going to be a lot of things going on in him and I’m sure once you go back to work, there will be more coming up that he isn’t prepared for.”

I hadn’t even given a thought to going back to work. I’d taken personal leave so that I could help Ciaran when he came home. But that wasn’t going to last forever. I would have to go to work, and that meant Ciaran would be left alone, potentially for long hours if we got caught up on a job. 

I nodded and folded my arms across my chest as I leaned back against the bench. “Do you think he would have been better going to the omega house?”

Merza wrinkled her nose and shook her head. “No. I think he is right where he should be. But what I do suggest is that you bring him by. Let him see the omegas and how in just a couple of weeks they have changed. Especially the children. They’ve been asking about him every day, so I know that he would be a welcomed sight.”

I smiled and picked up two of the cups of hot coffee. “I’ll do that. I think he would like to see the children too. They were who is was most concerned about.”

“Just one more thing. I think we need to try and find out the name of the dragon alpha. The fact that he was kicked out of the facility for not being able to provide a dragon for Colin, might be an in for us. He might have gone to another facility, but he might also be pissed enough that he will help.”

“I’ll ask Ciaran about him. Hopefully, he remembers his name, if not maybe some of the other omegas especially the ones who he potentially bred might remember him.”

“Try Ciaran first. I’m trying to avoid bringing up the alpha’s names around the omegas. A lot of them have a long way to go before they are healed enough to face that part of their life.”

I could understand that. The trauma would run deep. I hadn’t spent a lot of time with the omegas that were rescued, but Kaylee told me that many of them had been horribly abused. Their children were ripped from them. Those omegas that miscarried often were beaten to death. I couldn’t even completely wrap my head around what that was like to live in.

“Do you know who his omega parent might be?” I asked.

“I’m not entirely sure. Arcadia is coming with me tomorrow, there are a few other omegas I want her to meet. I’m hoping with Ciaran’s scent she will be able to narrow down who his parent is.”

I sighed and gave my head a shake. “What is happening to Shane?”

Merza frowned. “I should have told you earlier, but I didn’t want to put more on your plate. He’s dead.”

My eyes widened and I gasped. “Dead? How?”

“It happened on the night that we broke up the facility. On the way to the prison. Two of the vampires were launched upon by the Devil’s Advocates. The vampires said that the MC came out of nowhere. They forced Shane out of the car and made him kneel. The stupid pig thought they were going to save him. Next thing the vampires knew one of the MC was cutting Shane’s throat. Once he’d bled out, they let his body drop into the dirt, got on their bikes, and took off.”

I shook my head in shock. “What the fuck? The vampires didn’t try to stop them?”

Merza shrugged. “From what Kade told me, they couldn’t. They said they felt like they were compelled. Apparently, it felt like they were being held against their own power.”

“Gods. Do we know anything more about this MC?”

“No. They are like ghosts. The vampires said they couldn’t even see their faces. The only thing they could tell us about it was the guy that cut Shane’s throat was the president and he was a huge guy. They believed he was mystical from the power that oozed off him. Other than that, they couldn’t tell us anything else.”

I shook my head again. My mind was reeling. I wanted to know who the Devil’s Advocates were. And how they knew that we were escorting Shane to the prison. I didn’t think that they were our leak. But it was strange. 

Although I couldn’t say I was sad that Shane was dead. I wished I’d been there to see it. I also wish they’d tortured him for longer. My tiger agreed.
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Ciaran

Arcadia was a wealth of knowledge. It helped that she was a dragon too, so had personal experience. She told me that she was an alpha dragon which astonished me Arcadia explained to me that many mystical beings were born in all genders. Not just male and female but intersex and binary too. It was fascinating. 

“Are there other shifters who don’t shift as children?” I asked.

Arcadia nodded her head eagerly. “Yes. Phoenix, basilisk, and kelpie are just a few that I know of. But there are many more. If you are interested in the history of supernatural’s I have several books that could be of use to you.”

My smile grew and I nodded my head before I sighed in disappointment. “I don’t know how to read,” I said as my cheeks burned with embarrassment.

“Not to worry, I will find a way to help you. There are always audiobooks, and many people that are willing to help,” Arcadia said.

My smile wasn’t as broad when I glanced up at her. Ada reached out her hand and gently pressed it onto my knee. “We can help you learn to read. We can help you with all the things you want to do.”

I sighed and glanced at Ada. “Thank you. I don’t know what I want to do. To be honest this is all overwhelming. I always just assumed that I would be a non-shifter, worth nothing more than a whipping boy for whichever alpha was in control of the breeding facility.”

“You are definitely worth more than that,” Ada said with a firm head shake. “I’ve never seen Cameron so content to be in a stranger's arms before. There is something about you and you should never discount that gentleness.”

My smile was a little broader. I did enjoy being with the children. I’d never seen what I did for them as anything special. It was just part of my duties. Any thoughts of having my own children were dispelled many years ago when I didn’t shift. Now, though. The thought that I could potentially be a father one day. It made my heart ache with need.

I wanted to experience a normal life. I wanted everything that I thought I was going to miss out on. As well as all the things I didn’t even know existed. I wanted to learn to read. I wanted to learn about the history of supernatural’s. I wanted it all. I wanted to protect the children, like me. The ones that were born into breeding facilities and not given a chance at a decent life. 

All these things I knew I would be able to do. For the first time in my life, everything seemed to be brightening. I never thought I would see a day like it, happen. I was sure that I was destined to die in the filth of McDonald’s farm.

“I would like to learn more about the supernatural’s. I knew that there were others out there, but I never really knew how many different species there were,” I said shyly looking over at Arcadia.

“I would love the opportunity to teach you. There are so many kinds of beings.”

I wanted to ask her what kind of supernatural’s existed. I knew that Kade was a Nephilim but also a vampire. I didn’t understand how that worked, and I wanted to ask. Merza and Memphis came into the living room with mugs of what I knew was coffee. I found that it was quite addictive. At first, the bitter taste wasn’t all that pleasing, but then Bacchus added sugar to my cup, making it sweeter and I found I couldn’t get enough.

Memphis however said I shouldn’t drink too much. The caffeine would make me hyper. I didn’t personally see the downside to having extra energy. But if Memphis said I shouldn’t drink too much I wanted to respect his wishes.

Memphis handed out the cups in his hand and smiled down at me. I shuffled Cameron so that he was laying more beside me, rather than on my chest. He snorted in his sleep, but quickly tucked himself into my side and was back to sleep again within moments. I took a sip of the warm liquid and felt it warm all the way down to my stomach.

I closed my eyes and hummed with pleasure. I never realized how such a small thing as a cup of coffee could make me feel so good. When I opened my eyes Memphis, Ada, Merza, and Arcadia were all watching me with amusement in their eyes and smiles on their faces making me giggle.

“Bacchus introduced Ciaran to coffee in the hospital. He is now addicted to it,” Memphis said with a chuckle.

Merza laughed and shook her head. “There are far worse things you can be addicted to. Enjoy your coffee.”

I smiled and wondered if this were what my life would be like now. Sitting in a living room sipping on cups of coffee with friends and learning about everything I’d missed out on.
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Memphis 

I woke up feeling a body draped across mine. Ciaran’s scent surrounded me, and I groaned. I’d done all I could to keep my hands to myself so as not to overwhelm Ciaran. But with his leg slung across my thighs and his face buried into the crook of my neck, my cock was pulsing.

Ciaran moaned and rocked against my leg. His cock was hard and hot against my thigh. The scent of his arousal surrounded me making it near impossible not to flip him onto his back and sink into him. Ciaran stroked his hand down over my chest and across my right nipple causing me to hiss at the sensitive touch.

I felt his eyelashes flicker against my neck. He lifted his head and smiled lazily up at me. I looked down at him and gasped when I realized the look in his eye. He was going into heat. I knew that this could happen if a fated couple spent time together but didn’t mate. 

“Memphis,” he practically purred as he stroked down over my stomach and caressed his fingers along my shaft.

I clenched my teeth together. My body was warring with my mind. I wanted to fuck him. I wanted to sink into him and not let go. I wanted to make him mine. But my brain was screaming that it was the wrong time. He wasn’t in his right mind. It was the heat that was causing him to be so brazen.

“Ciaran,” I said holding his wrist and ceasing his touch on my cock.

Ciaran frowned and looked up at me. “What’s wrong?”

“We can’t do this. You are going into heat. I want you; I really do. But I don’t want to do it just because you are in heat.”

Ciaran sat up in the bed and glared down at me. “Do you not think I don’t know my own mind?”

I blinked and shook my head. “Of course, I do.”

“Don’t you trust me?”

“What? Ciaran of course I trust you. I wouldn’t have brought you back here if I didn’t trust you.”

“Then trust when I say I know what I want. I agree I’m going into heat and that is making me more confident than I would be if I weren’t. I’m able to say things that normally I wouldn’t. But Memphis, I want you. I wanted you even before I went into heat.”

I stroked a hand down over Ciaran’s back. “But I don’t want to add to your trauma.”

Ciaran snorted and shook his head. “I’ve never been fucked Memphis. No one wanted to touch the shifter that couldn’t shift. No one wanted to touch the deformed freak,” he said waving his twisted arm in the air.

I winced. I’d just assumed that the alphas wouldn’t care. I assumed that Colin or Shane wouldn’t give a shit if he could shift or not. I shook my head and reached out to Ciaran. He easily laid his head back down on my chest.

“We go slow,” I said quietly.

Ciaran looked up at me with a small smile and nodded his head. I stroked my fingers down over his cheek before pulling him up the bed and pressing my lips against his. Ciaran gasped against my mouth, which opened his lips enough for me to sweep my tongue against his.

Ciaran moaned against my mouth and pressed his body tighter against mine. Keeping one firm hand on his back, I ran my fingers down along his side. Ciaran groaned and thrust his cock against my thigh that was leaking with want. The scent of his slick filled the air. My tiger roared inside me, desperate to make him our mate.

Slowly I pushed Ciaran to his back, I wanted to show him that he wasn’t just some twisted freak. He was beautiful. He was desirable and mine. I wanted to show him just how beautiful I thought he was. I started to kiss down over his neck, listening to every gasp and moan that fell from his lips.

Once I reached his chest, I flicked my tongue over his right nipple. It pebbled under my touch and Ciaran thrust his hips into the air. His eyes rolled back, and his lips popped open as a long string of nonsensical words fell from his mouth.

I moved over to his left nipple and paid the same attention. Ciaran thrust his hand into my hair and gently tugged at the strands. His cheeks were pink with pleasure and his pupils were blown wide. I could feel the way his cock wept with strings of precum over my stomach.

Kissing down over his belly, I reached his hips. Ciaran watched me through the slit in his eyes. I couldn’t imagine what it must have been like for him to go through every heat cycle without someone. It must have been agony. I closed my eyes pushing my thoughts of his abuse out of my head as I scraped my teeth lightly over his hip and moved my way down between his thighs.

Lifting Ciaran’s legs, I placed them over my shoulders and caressed my hands over the globes of his ass. Ciaran groaned and his cock twitched. The scent of his slick was overwhelming, and his ass cheeks glistened with moisture. My mouth watered, I wanted to taste him.

Leaning forward I ran my tongue along the crease just under his balls. Ciaran’s eyes widened and he cried out as I circled my tongue over his hole. His slick coated my tongue like honey, and I growled burying my face between his cheeks to get more.
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Chapter Twenty-One
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Ciaran

My body was on fire with need. My mind though was clear. I wanted Memphis, heat, or no heat. I wanted him. I wanted him to fill me completely. Memphis ran his tongue down over my aching hole that was longing for something. Slick dripped from me dampening the sheet below. 

I whined in pleasure. Grasping the sheets in my fists beneath me, I thrust my hips in the air. Seeking something. Anything. I thought I was going to go mad with need. Memphis hummed against my hole, and I lifted my legs, clasping my ankles. Slowly Memphis slid his finger inside me. My hole pulsed around him as it sucked his finger inside.

I cried out; my cock flooded my stomach as my orgasm crashed. If that were what his finger caused, I couldn’t wait to find out what his cock would do. Memphis didn’t let up, he continued to probe me over and over. He ran his fingers over the bundle of nerves inside me. My entire body trembled under the weight of the pleasure. My cock leaked a steady stream of cum, coating my stomach.

The room was filled with the scent of arousal and my slick. Tears of need leaked from the corner of my eyes. Finally, after what felt like forever, Memphis began to kiss his way back up my body.

“Please Memphis,” I cried in desperation. “I need you.”

Memphis pressed his lips against mine. I could taste my slick on his tongue. Without looking down, Memphis lined his cock up with my entrance and slowly slid deep inside me. I gasped at the stretch as he filled me completely. It was exactly what I needed.

I let out a long primal roar as Memphis slowly slid in and out of me, filling me over and over. Memphis grunted with every movement. He looked down into my eyes. Those brown eyes bored into my soul. I could see his tiger just below the surface.

“Make me yours,” I whispered.

Memphis didn’t need to be told again. His incisors lengthened and with a roar that echoed the room, he leaned down and bit into the flesh just below my collarbone. A sharp sting surged through my lust-filled mind before pleasure took me away. Pleasure and the need to make Memphis mine. My own incisors grew and like I was on autopilot, my body took over. I leaned forward so my mouth sat in the same place on Memphis, that he’d marked me. I bit into him, feeling my dragon for the first time surge forward.

My mind blanked as pleasure and an overwhelming sense of belonging washed over me. The room became brighter. The sounds of our skin slapping together louder, slicker, and sexier to my ears. I heard Memphis crying out. His hips stuttered and his body stiffened.

My attention went to where we were joined as I felt Memphis’ knot lock into place. I closed my eyes. I could see my dragon pacing back and forth, the wings ruffled and sparkled in iridescent pinks and purples.

“It’s nice to meet you,” I whispered silently in my mind.

The dragon dipped their head as if greeting me. When I opened my eyes, Memphis was looking down at me with possessiveness in his eye. 

“You’re mine,” he growled.

“And you are mine,” I said as I gently stroked over the mating mark on his shoulder that was quickly healing into a scar.

“We didn’t really think our position through very well,” Memphis said with a chuckle. I looked up at him in confusion and shook my head. “I’m not going to be able to move until it goes down.”

Suddenly it occurred to me that he meant the knot that was sitting perfectly in place. I reached out my good arm and wrapped it around his neck. “It’s a good thing I like you right where you are then.”

Memphis chuckled again and leaned down into me, he pressed his lips against mine and tangled our tongues. I could get used to being loved. I closed my eyes and allowed myself to soak up everything. Forgetting everything around me and the situation I’d been in. Only focusing on Memphis and the feel of him inside me.

Memphis playfully growled against my lips. “I don’t think I’m going to want to get out of bed.”

I laughed and nodded my head. “I was just thinking the same thing.”

“I wonder if anyone would miss us if we just stayed here for the next few days.”

I laughed again. It sounded perfect to me. 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter Twenty-Two
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Memphis hadn’t been lying when he said he wanted to stay in bed for the next week. That was what we did. We only stopped fucking long enough to eat and shower. Even then we found ourselves fucking in the kitchen and shower. My ass was well used, and my muscles ached most deliciously. Memphis made me feel beautiful.

He’d said that he was going to have to return to work and I knew that the day would come. He couldn’t stay home with me constantly. It made me start to think about my own life. What I would do. I didn’t want to be someone that just stayed at home and sat around the house. I wanted to give back.

We were in the kitchen eating pancakes that I’d made for us after an early morning sex session. “Do you think that I would be able to get a job?” I asked.

Memphis stopped chewing and looked up at me before nodding his head. “Sure, you could. What would you want to do?”

I shrugged my shoulders. I didn’t know what kind of job I honestly could do. I didn’t have any education. I couldn’t read or write. I didn’t even really know how the world worked. I wasn’t sure that there was much available to me.

“I don’t know,” I sighed before shaking my head. “It’s probably a stupid idea.”

Memphis frowned at me and reached out his hand taking mine in his. “It’s not a stupid idea. No idea you have is stupid. There is something out there for you. How about I take you over to the safe house, you can see the children and other omegas. I know that Merza could use some help with them. It’s not necessarily a paid job, but it could give you something to do until you work out what you would like to do.”

My heart warmed at the idea. At the facility, I’d overseen looking after the children and the omegas. I was made to clean them and help dress any wounds that were inflicted on them. It was something that I enjoyed doing. I liked helping. It made me feel important.

I nodded my head and smiled at Memphis. “I’d like that.”

Memphis returned my smile. “Great. Finish your breakfast and then we will head over there,” he said as he pulled his phone out of his pocket and sent a message. His phone dinged and Memphis read what it said on the screen. “Merza and Ada are at the house this morning. They said they are looking forward to seeing you.”

I grinned at Memphis. This might be the way I could give back. A way to say thank you for not only being rescued but finding my alter. Finding my mate. Healing. I looked inside me as I had done since mating to see my dragon purring happily. Yes, she purred. And she was female. That shocked me. I’d assumed that my dragon would be a male. But she informed me one night that she was most definitely female. I wasn’t sure if this was something that commonly happened, but it was something I wanted to ask Arcadia about.

Once I’d finished cleaning the kitchen and Memphis sucked my dick dry while I washed dishes, we were ready to head to the safe house. I couldn’t believe this was my life now. To go from the boy that wasn’t allowed to leave the facility building. Not to even feel the sun on my face. To travel in a car with my mate towards a home that was designed to keep the omegas safe that had previously spent their lives chained to a wall. 

It felt surreal, but at the same time so rewarding. All the bad that had happened to this point felt like it was bearable. I would never say it was worth it, but then if I had been born to a free household, there was a chance I would’ve never met Memphis. 

We pulled down a long driveway that wasn’t terribly far from our home. Our home, the sheer thought made me want to do a little happy dance in my seat. I had a home. The safe house was well hidden behind a line of trees down a long dirt driveway. The surrounding area was fields of lush grass. Horses roamed in paddocks and as we pulled up towards the rambling farm house, I could hear laughter.

It was a sound I was completely unaccustomed to. Even from the children. The facility was a somber environment. There were plenty of tears and cries of anguish. But laughter was something completely foreign. My eyes were wide as I took it in. I watched as Deoch chased Justice out the front door and along the long verandah that wrapped around the home.

“They are happy,” I said with a broad smile.

Memphis stopped the car out the front of the house and looked up at Deoch and Justice as they played a game where they chased one another giggling. 

“It’s awesome, isn’t it?” he said.

I bit my lip and nodded my head. “It is so much better than I could have ever imagined.”

When I looked over at Memphis, he was watching me with a warm smile on his face. His eyes were filled with an emotion I didn’t quite understand. But it was the same way he’d looked at me over the last week, every time he thought I didn’t see him. I may not have understood what he was feeling, but that look. That look just made me fall in love with him.

Love. 

It wasn’t an emotion I ever expected to feel. Yet, I could honestly say it was something that I was feeling towards Memphis. I hadn’t spoken the words aloud, which I knew annoyed my dragon. I felt the words on the tip of my tongue a few times but held them back. I couldn’t explain why. It was out of fear of being rejected. But every time I bit down on the words; my dragon would grumble at me. She knew how she felt and wanted to shout it from the rooftops.

Memphis reached out his hand and stroked over my face before he leaned forward and pressed his lips against mine. The passenger door of the car swung open, cutting our kiss short as excited squeals interrupted the moment.

“Ciaran. You’re here,” Justice shouted with excitement. “Riley, come outside, Ciaran is here. And he was kissing a man.”

I chuckled against Memphis’s lips and turned in my seat to see the two excited faces of Justice and Deoch staring up at me. The door of the house banged open, and Riley came racing down the stairs followed by several of the omega children.

“Ciaran,” they shouted in unison making me laugh.

“Who is your man Ciaran?” Justice asked eyeing Memphis with slight distrust.

“This is Memphis. He is my mate,” I introduced. I turned back to Memphis. “And this is Justice, Deoch, Riley, Carter, Michael, and Lilibeth.”

Memphis looked over my lap at all the children crowded in the door of the car. “It’s nice to meet you all officially. I was at the facility when you were saved. I’m part of the shifter unit for AJE.”

Justice’s frown smoothed and his eyes widened. “You were the man that saved Ciaran. I remember you,” he said before turning to me. “Where have you been Ciaran?”

“Let’s get out of the car and go inside. I have a lot to tell you all.”

The kids all moved back to allow me room to exit Memphis’ car and followed me up the stairs towards the large house. Deoch slipped her hand into mine and led me into the house, while the other children all talked over each other telling me all about the toys and fun they’d had since being rescued. 

My heart was swollen with happiness. Tears of appreciation welled in my eyes. 

Freedom. 

The kids would never have to experience what their parents had. They would know what it was like to have a normal childhood and I couldn’t be happier.
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Memphis

The children and omegas alike were thrilled to see Ciaran. They swarmed about him with wide smiles. All talking over the top of each other to tell him everything that had happened to them since they were rescued. The omegas were looking so much healthier than when I’d first seen them almost three weeks earlier. Some that were pregnant had round bellies, but a rosiness to their cheeks.

They had all filled out and looked like they’d put on weight. Their wounds were healed or in the process of healing. From what Merza had told me some of the omegas hadn’t shifted since they were children. With Arcadia’s help, all the omegas were getting to know their alters. 

“Ciaran,” Arcadia and Merza came into the kitchen to see him surrounded by adults and children of all ages. “I’m so glad to see you,” Merza said.

“I’m glad to see you too. Everyone here looks so healthy and happy,” he gushed. I could see the excitement on my mate's face and in his eyes. Any worries that he might have still held about the care that we were providing the omegas left the minute he saw them.

Arcadia watched Ciaran with a small frown. “How come you haven’t shifted yet?” she asked.

Ciaran glanced over at her and shook his head. An adorable little blush covered his cheeks as he quickly cast his eyes over to me. “I haven’t had the chance.”

Merza giggled as did many of the omegas. Arcadia smiled wryly and glanced at me nodding her head.

“Would you like to try shifting?” she asked.

There was a gasp from the children, and they looked up at Ciaran. “You can shift?” Justice asked.

“Well, I don’t know yet. But Arcadia discovered what kind of shifter I am, and I met my alter after me and Memphis,” Ciaran began, his blush deepening on his cheeks before he amended what he was going to say. “Well after meeting Memphis.” It was adorable and I couldn’t stop the large smug grin that covered my face. Merza snorted again and bumped me with her hip. When I glanced down at her she rolled her eyes.

Justice stared at Ciaran with wide eyes. “What are you?”

“I’m a dragon shifter.”

A collective gasp sounded through the room. “Oh, my gods, you are one of the rarest,” a woman with a large pregnant belly said. She stepped through the crowded room until she was standing in front of Ciaran. Her eyes were glossy with unshed tears as she looked him over. “All of what you went through, and it was because you were a dragon. Of course, you couldn’t shift.”

Ciaran nodded and sighed. “But that is in the past now. I have a mate. Someone I probably wouldn’t have met, had I not been in the facility.”

The woman cast her glance over to me and back to Ciaran. “And a young one on the way.”

It was Ciaran’s turn to gasp. He clutched at his stomach and looked at me with wide eyes. I mean I had expected that there was a chance he would get pregnant after the week we had spent fucking. But I never gave it a thought. 

“We are going to be dads,” I said with shock.

Ciaran’s eyes were wide, and he nodded his head. “We are going to be dads,” he whispered before turning around and looking at everyone. “Oh, my gods, we are going to be dads.” He let out the loudest cheer I’d ever heard come from my tiny mate. 

Laughter rumbled up through my body. I couldn’t believe it. I was going to be a father. I had to tell Kaylee. She would be thrilled. I reached out and pulled Ciaran into my arms. Pressing a kiss to the top of his head as everyone crowded around us. 

It felt like a giant collective hug from everyone in the room. They were all as thrilled as I was. 

“And I’m going to be a grandmother,” the same woman who announced the pregnancy said.

Ciaran stiffened in my arms and spun around to stare at her. “Gwen? Wait, are you serious? You are my mother?”

Gwen smiled and nodded her head. “I wished that I could have had the chance to raise you and Anghus as I wanted to,” she said as she ran her hand down over her belly. “But this one. This one will get the freedom. As will my grandchild.”

Ciaran’s eyes were filled with tears as he stood silently looking down at the woman. The more I looked at her the more I could see the resemblance. They both had the same dark hair and crystal blue eyes.

“Mum,” Ciaran whispered.

Gwen nodded her head and held her arms out. Ciaran instantly fell into her embrace and held her tight as a sob bubbled up and out of his lips. The omegas quietly filed out of the room to give the mother and son their space. 

“I never knew,” Ciaran said. “All those times I cleaned your wounds and bathed you. I never knew. Why didn’t you tell me?”

Gwen looked up at Ciaran and rested her hand gently against his cheek. “It was against the rules. If I’d told you, I would have been beaten or you would have been. Either way, it was safer for both of us if you didn’t know.”

Ciaran nodded his head sadly. “I’m glad that Colin and Shane are dead.” I’d told Ciaran about Shane’s murder on the side of the road, after everyone left on his first night at my house. Merza said that she’d made sure to tell all the omegas. As expected, none of them were sad.

“Me too son, me too.”

I ran my hand down over Ciaran’s back and when he looked up at me, his eyes were puffy from his tears but there was serene happiness in them. 

“Gwen I’m glad that my mate has met his mother. I’m grateful that you are still here with us and free,” I said.

I held my hand out to shake hers. But she shook her head and pulled me into a tight embrace. “You are my son now too.”

My throat choked up and tears burned at the back of my eyes. My family had just increased. Now I just hoped that my team found Anghus alive.
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Chapter Twenty-Four
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Ciaran

Was this really my life? I couldn’t believe everything that was happening around me and to me. I was standing free in a safe house, surrounded by omegas that weren’t injured, they were no longer chained to walls. No longer being raped by alphas and forced to have their children removed.

I was being held by not only my mate but my mother. A heavily pregnant mother who’d just revealed that I was pregnant also. My mind was spinning with everything that had happened in a short few weeks.

“Can we meet your dragon now please Ciaran?” Deoch asked from beside me.

I let go of Memphis and my mother and glanced down at the little girl. Her big eyes were staring up at me with wonder and love. I smiled and nodded my head. I was looking forward to meeting my dragon too. I knew that she was excited about being able to reveal herself.

“Come let's go outside, you will need more room,” Arcadia said.

I nodded and followed her through the house to the back door and descended the stairs to the swathe of green grass. Arcadia walked into the centre of the yard before stopping. When I glanced over my shoulder, I saw that all the omegas, Merza, Ada, the children, and Memphis were standing around watching us with silent wonder on their faces.

Arcadia stood in front of me with a proud smile on her face that was very motherly. I sucked in a deep breath. I didn’t have any idea of how to bring my dragon forward. Arcadia was able to see the dilemma on my face. She stepped forward and pulled me down so that my forehead rested against hers.

“Just give your dragon permission to come forward. They will know what to do after that,” she said quietly before letting go of my neck and taking a step back.

I nodded and took a deep breath before closing my eyes and focusing on my dragon. She let out a long roar that felt like it shook my entire body. My body began to twist and change. I’d thought about it a lot during the week after discovering her and wondered if shifting would hurt. Instead, it just felt like I was stretching muscles that I’d never used before.

My face alter and when I blinked open my eyes, I couldn’t help but gasp. The world was so much crisper. Sounds sharper and colours brighter. I looked down at my body, the pink and purples of my dragon seemed to shine and glisten in the sunshine. Arcadia let out a giggle and quickly altered in front of me.

Her dragon was a dark green with black interspersed over her back. “Ciaran,” she said inside my head.

“I can hear you,” I whispered.

Arcadia laughed and nodded her dragon's head. “Yes, all shifters can communicate telepathically once they are in animal form. Look behind you.”

I turned my head and noticed everyone was now altered. There were bears, wolves, lions, foxes, and snakes. One lone adult tiger stalked towards me, and I instantly recognized my mate.

“Memphis, I did it,” I said with awe.

Memphis pressed against my side and rubbed the body of his tiger along me. His fur was soft against the scales of my skin.

“You did it baby,” Memphis purred inside my head. “I’m so proud of you.”

A little squirrel scurried up my back and rested against my shoulder. “You are a beautiful dragon Ciaran,” Deoch said.

I gently pressed my snout against her head and breathed out some warm air causing the little squirrel to giggle. My dragon seemed to know that family surrounded her. I looked around at the shifters that surrounded me. I had a family. I’d always had a family. But here we were free. We were able to be ourselves and allow our animals to be free too.

“Ciaran?” I heard my name and looked over beside Memphis.

The most beautiful white horse that almost glistened with a pink aura walked towards me. On her forehead was a long twisted white horn. 

“Mum?” I whispered.

She nodded her head. “You are beautiful,” she said to me.

“You are too.”

“I’m so proud to have you as my son. I have been truly blessed,” she said before carefully rubbing her horn against the side of my arm.

Tears welled in my eyes. She was right. I’d been blessed as well. Not only was I now free with family around me. I had a mate and most of all, I was pregnant.
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Chapter Twenty-Five
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Memphis

Ciaran’s dragon was beautiful. And female. I hadn’t expected that. She stood preening in the centre of the yard, stretching her wings and neck. I’d heard the collective gasp when Ciaran’s body shifted, and his dragon made an appearance. My tiger roared in my mind, he desperately wanted to meet his mate's dragon.

It took me seconds to shift and begin to rub myself against Ciaran. My tiger wanted his dragon’s scent all over him. When I looked around, I saw that everyone had shifted as well. It was a remarkable sight. He had so many people that loved him. It filled me with awe. Even despite what Ciaran had been through, people loved him. He had a family. 

Ciaran might have felt like he was the lowest of all the shifters, but from the support I could see surrounding him from the other omegas, he was anything but the lowest. They adored him. All of them wanted to be close to him. I felt their love through the shifter link. 

“Baby, maybe you should shift back and see if your body healed?” I suggested.

Ciaran looked down at me and the dragon nodded her big head. “Do you think that my arm would have gone back to normal?”

“I don’t know sweetheart, but we will soon find out.”

Ciaran didn’t say anything as his dragon began to ripple and I watched as her body shifted until a naked Ciaran stood in front of me. I quickly shifted and stood looking down at my mate. Ciaran looked up at me with wide eyes. He lifted his arm that once had been twisted and held close to his body, the bones had never healed from a bad break.

“It’s normal,” Ciaran gasped as he twisted his arm around looking down at it with wide eyes.

“It sure is baby,” I said pulling him into my chest.

A small sob fell from Ciaran’s lips as he wrapped his arms around my back. I kissed the top of his head and stroked down over his back as he cried. I could feel that they weren’t tears of unhappiness but of joy. The rest of the omegas began to shift back to their human form. They all pressed in around us again. Like they were holding Ciaran, when I looked around, I saw that they all had tears welled in their eyes. 

“Look sweetheart,” I whispered down to Ciaran.

He lifted his head and glanced around with another gasp. His eyes flicked back up to mine, there was confusion on his face.

“You are the king of the omegas Ciaran. They have always needed someone to love them unconditionally and lead them,” Arcadia explained from the outer edge. “You always showed those omegas so much love, and you did it with a pure heart. Their alters can feel that. You are destined for amazing things Ciaran.”

“I don’t understand. I only did what was right.”

Arcadia chuckled. “You might not understand now, but a day will come that you will. There is going to come a time where they are going to need you to lead, there is going to come a time where they need someone strong at the head. You are that person.”

Ciaran frowned at Arcadia and shook his head. He looked back up at me. I could see the confusion on his face. I shrugged my shoulders. I didn’t know what she was talking about either. I wondered if it had something to do with the Morpheus group. I knew that Ciaran was destined for greatness. I believed that with my whole heart. But I couldn’t fathom what that greatness was going to be.
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