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A great big thanks to Cassandra for being so enthusiastic about my world setting. 




To Chris for being my favorite asshole. Light my cigarette for me?




And to Sin, for being my biggest cheerleader, even if you have read nothing I wrote.

You’re still the best partner a guy could ask for. 


Noah was abandoned in Dante City long enough ago that it shouldn't still sting. He's got his found family, work as a courier and fixer, and nothing really to complain about. Until he gets an unusual delivery from the gnolls deep under the city to the dragonspawn way up at the top, which catapults him into a mix of fated mates, curses, and worry about his secrets being revealed to those that would do him harm. 




Tags: MMM, fated mates, child harm but he will survive, some unaliving of bad guys, knotting, alpha/beta but not abo/mpreg, dragons were harmed and everyone is pissed, torture, no one likes the cult trying to kill dragons, found family, dragons are big everywhere, angel mating is weird, a potential mate dies, it’s okay he wasn’t a good person
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This story is set in the realm of Caledonia. 




It’s a unique place, created when the realms broke and merged together. Creatures that had never existed together had to learn to coexist. Nothing is as it was, from the human controlled Syndicate on the east coast to the floating islands off the west coast and all the way down into the depths of the break where the demonic realms came to rest. Everything was changed. 




Now, hundreds of years later, people have learned to, if not coexist, at least leave one another alone. For the most part. Magic and technology have progressed and some areas have more than others. People have interbred creating new and unique hybrids and spawning whole new areas of magic. Those who study such things have complicated ways of explaining the new magics involving realms having certain resonances and those combining to create new ones. 




These are the stories of the people who inhabit Caledonia. Some of them are happy stories of people falling in love, others are darker, stories of possession and greed. One thing is true in all of them, though, for all that people are many and varied, they also are so often the same. 






CHAPTER ONE




FINALLY OUT OF the tunnels, Noah tilted his head back and took in a deep breath. And promptly coughed. Note to self; don’t deep breathe when you’re still basically under the docks. Shaking it off, Noah set off. It was a long ass trip from the third layer of the underground to the top of the city and he needed to get this done today. 




Good thing the gnolls had paid him a damn good amount for this trip. They’d gotten a message to him this morning, and he’d flat out told them it wouldn’t happen if they didn’t make it worth his while. Well, the pile of gems in the bottom of his bag would definitely do that. He was going to earn it, though. 




For one thing, the package was heavy. It was a large wooden box with carvings on it. He had no idea what was inside and honestly didn’t care. It was warded against someone opening it, but he wouldn’t have, anyway. Part of his reputation had been built on not asking questions. 




The other part had been built on the fact that he was able to navigate the city quickly with minimal issues. You would think a city wouldn’t require nearly a hundred years and a lot of work to learn to navigate it, but this wasn’t a normal city. Dante City was what happened when a group of smugglers settled down and opened their little port to all the castoff people from every magical race in Caledonia. 




The result was a rat’s nest of paths, ladders, buildings, and more all stacked on top of one another. The city didn’t have a wide footprint. In face, the only place it could grow at this stage was up or out to sea, but it made up for that with something like a dozen layers. Each area was controlled by one or more groups, and some were safer than others. Noah had made it a point to be at least neutral with all of them. 




He figured if he was going to make his life here, he might as well made it as comfortable as he could and he didn’t relish the idea of being owned or controlled. So he made himself indispensable, running errands and playing escort. He knew people all over the city and it had paid off. His life was good, especially for someone who had been abandoned here when he was the equivalent of about 6. 




Shaking off the thought of his past, Noah took a running leap at a wall, getting enough height to grab the handholds halfway up it. Up the makeshift ladder, then across a walkway. Up another ladder, this one more traditional, then a flight of stairs before he had to run along a suspension bridge. Slowly, he snaked his way through the city, always going up. 




The package needed to be delivered to the dragonspawn Alpha before sunset. Noah guessed he had about two hours at this point. He should make it. One of the bridges he used as a cut across had been taken down, forcing him to backtrack down a level before he could come up on the other side. It was a good workout though; he kept fit and healthy by his trips across the city. 




They weren’t usually this long; he was basically going from the lowest point to the highest and for all that, the start and end would be barely 3/4 of a mile apart on a map. It was something like ten miles of crisscrossing and climbing. Okay, yes, and a stop for Bao when he passed Yuan Yin’s little food window. The smell of steamed buns and meat had proven too much of a temptation when he hadn’t eaten most of the day. 




Even with that stop, he made good time, though. Since he didn’t actually have a direct route to the dragonspawn’s area, Noah came up in the area claimed by the air elementals. They were flighty and prone to mischief, but it didn’t bother him, really. They were fun to play games with and he had come up to play badminton with them a fair few times in the past. 




Again, every connection he made here made his life more comfortable. Waving to a few friends as he passed, Noah finally made it to his last ladder. The air elementals were technically on the top layer of the city, but it wouldn’t be long before the dragonspawn was considered a layer above them. This ladder was the only mundane way up here, and Noah glanced around curiously as he reached the top. 




It was a large, open area. The dragonspawn had built their homes off the ground, leaving the area under them empty. It was an interesting design. None of them seemed to have stairs or ladders to their buildings either, which made his task of delivering to them a little more interesting. No matter, he could get up there easy enough. He just didn’t usually use his magic to traverse the city unless he had to. 




Two men must have seen him because they came winging down to stop him before he got even ten feet away from the ladder. Dragonspawn were interesting, they were vaguely humanoid, but massive. The smallest tended to be over 8 feet tall, and they had scales covering wide swaths of their bodies. Their faces were a blend of reptile and human and they had large membranous wings in this form. 




They could also shift to a full dragon form, and it was fucking impressive every time. Noah had seen it once and never forgotten. Dragons were beautiful, and some of that beauty transferred to their half shifted form. Not that everyone recognized it. Noah was pulled out of his contemplation when one of the men stepped forward and asked, “What’s your business here?” 




Pulling the familiar role of a professional courier around him, Noah forced his attention back to the present. “Delivery for Alpha Cadmus Pendragon.” He kept his tone bored but polite. Just another day, after all. The men looked at him skeptically. “From who?” Noah shrugged. “Paid not to disclose that to any but the recipient. Just tell me where I can find him and I’ll be on my way. I’ve got no quarrel with the dragonspawn.” 




The men glanced at one another, having a silent conversation, before the one who had spoken nodded. “Fine, follow.” Inwardly rolling his eyes, Noah followed the man as he led Noah to a building that was slightly bigger than the others. “Alpha’s place is here. Good luck getting up there to make a delivery without help.” With that, the asshole laughed and jumped up, flapping his wings and narrowly missing hitting Noah, before heading over to a nearby porch. 




Now Noah didn’t keep the eye roll inward. Asshole. Noah ran at the pillar holding one corner of the house up and jumped, springing off the middle of it to finish his jump up to the front porch. He didn’t glance over at the asshole, though inwardly he pumped a fist at that going smooth. There was a reason he was such a good courier and having navigated this city for his whole life, Noah was very good at parkour. 




Straightening up, Noah approached the door and knocked twice before stepping back and waiting. A couple of minutes later, the door opened, revealing a fucking massive dragonspawn. He was at least a foot taller than the ones downstairs and the most gorgeous, swirling black and silver colors Noah had ever seen. And his eyes, they were a gleaming silver that had Noah swallowing hard. 




Holy shit, was this the Alpha? He just… exuded power. Shaking himself out of his thoughts, Noah put his professional face back on. “Delivery for Alpha Cadmus Pendragon.” The man nodded and stepped back, not speaking but clearly intending for Noah to come inside. Which was good, as Noah was being paid to be discrete about what the package actually looked like. 




The room they stepped into looked to be a combination of the entryway and a receiving room or meeting room of sorts. Noah guessed that this was where the Alpha saw visitors and held meetings. As such, there were a handful of tables against the walls and a couple dozen chairs scattered around. Noah made for one of the tables and swung off his bag, setting it down. 




The man who was presumably the Alpha followed him. Before Noah opened the bag, he turned to the man and asked, “Can you confirm if you are Alpha Cadmus Pendragon, please?” The man raised an eyebrow but replied. “I am. Tell me, who are you and who is this delivery from? I wasn’t expecting anything.” His voice was deep and sent a flash of heat through Noah. Fuck, his voice was like liquid porn. 




Clearing his throat, Noah forced himself to respond. “I am Noah Ulysis. I’m a freelance courier. All I can tell you is that I got a message this morning requesting my services. I retrieved the package from the gnolls down in the third tunnel complex and they paid me to expedite delivery, so it reached you before sunset.” As he spoke, Noah untied the complex knots that held his bag closed. 




The bag didn’t look like much from the outside, but it was packed with a ton of magical augments. The inside was always the right size for what was in it; it was completely water and fireproof, and if he tied the knots in a specific pattern, the bag could not be opened by anyone but Noah. There were some perks to having the diverse group that he called family, and this bag was one of them. 




Once the bag was open, Noah pulled out the box and offered it to the Alpha. The second he did, though, a sharp pain shot through his head and he suppressed a yelp. Instinctively, he went to pull the box back, not wanting the Alpha to touch it for some reason, but he was too slow. 




Alpha Cadmus took the box from him and as soon as it left Noah’s hands, it swirled with a black fog that rose up in a stream and flooded into the Alpha’s mouth. Noah stood there, stunned. The box had been cursed? Inwardly swearing, Noah tried to stop the flow of magic. Whatever this was, it wasn’t good, but despite Noah being rather powerful and immune to curses, he was not an expert and didn’t have the foggiest idea of what to do. 




Just as he was starting to panic, the fog dissipated and Noah was able to pull the box away from the Alpha and set it on the table behind him. It felt like too little, too late and indeed, it seemed to be. The alpha stood frozen. Then a low, rumbling growl came out of him and Noah froze. That was not a good sound. Staring at the dragon, Noah debated what to do. He couldn’t run, the dragon would just chase. 




Finally, the alpha moved, lifting his head to look directly at Noah. His eyes, which before had been shining silver with specks of black, were now the opposite. Those were a dragon’s eyes. His beast had completely taken over. Oh, fuck oh fuck, I am going to die. Noah thought, panicking. The growling continued as the dragon looked Noah over and Noah barely breathed. 




Noah hoped he could escape. He didn’t know if he could survive being eaten by a dragon and he really didn’t want to find out the hard way. The growling broke off, and Noah held his breath. Then the dragon did the one thing Noah had very much not expected. He spoke. 




“Mine. Mate.” 








CHAPTER TWO




OH FUCK. 




NOAH felt his eyes go wide and his face probably was completely drained of color. Mate? There weren’t words strong enough for this. He could see the door from the corner of his eye, but he knew full fucking well that there was no way he was going to get out. This was a dragonspawn, with the dragon firmly in control, claiming he had seen his mate. Noah was fucked. 




Both in the figurative sense and likely the literal one. He had to try, though. Carefully not looking at the door, Noah slowly reached behind him for his bag. The dragon snarled and Noah decided he didn’t need the bag that badly and ran for the door without it. He made it about as far as he figured he would, which is to say about three steps. 




The alpha grabbed him and pulled Noah back against his chest. His growl was back, this time rumbling directly in Noah’s ear. The alpha shifted a hand, so it had claws and shredded Noah’s clothes faster than he could blink. The only thing he was still wearing were his shoes. 




Great. Now I am going to have to do the walk of shame naked. If he was allowed to leave, anyway. That wasn’t guaranteed right now. The claws vanished, and the alpha pulled Noah’s hips back so his body pressed against Cadmus’s front. The man’s hard cock was pressed basically between Noah’s shoulders. Despite not being exactly short, Cadmus was just that much taller than Noah. 




It seemed the dragon had a solution to this because one hand left Noah’s hip and he heard the sounds of pants being undone and then dropping to the floor. Knowing full well it was useless, Noah tried to move away from the alpha. All he got for his effort was a growl before he was picked up bodily and pressed against Cadmus’s chest. Noah’s legs dangled and at this point, he knew any struggle was useless. 




So he gave in. This was happening, and he might as well try to enjoy it. They were going to be tied together forever, after all. A finger probed at Noah’s hole and he tried to relax, but the finger was dry and frankly, Noah didn’t want to be fucked without lube. “Hold your hand out.” His voice was frankly steadier than he thought it would be and, after a hesitation, Cadmus abandoned his ass and held his hand out. 




Noah passed his own palm over Cadmus’s and willed lube to appear. With a grunt of satisfaction, Cadmus returned the hand to Noah’s ass and set to prep him. While Noah had at least a decent sex life, his finger was still fucking big and it burned going in. Thankfully, the pain didn’t last long as he worked one finger, then two, into Noah’s hole. 




The man knew what he was doing, or at least the dragon did, because he stroked Noah’s prostrate with every pass. By the time Cadmus had worked his third finger into him, Noah was writhing, his cock hard and aching. It was something else being held up like this, knowing full well there was no escape. 




Apparently satisfied, the fingers withdrew and Noah whined a bit before he felt something much, much larger press against him. As Cadmus started pushing in, Noah realized even three fingers weren’t nearly enough for the man’s cock. It didn’t matter, though. Cadmus’s dragon was determined to fuck Noah and there was nothing anyone could do to stop it. 




Once the head was in Cadmus shifted so he could hold Noah more securely and then in one hard thrust, he simultaneously buried his cock balls deep and bit Noah’s shoulder so high up it might as well be his neck. Noah screamed. In pleasure, in pain, in just sheer overwhelmed confusion. The connection between Cadmus and Noah snapped into place in an instant, making Noah come hard. 




Then Cadmus started moving inside of him and Noah moaned, hypersensitive and riding that edge of pain and pleasure. The dragon released his bite as he began to move and instead licked the wound he’d left until it closed. The whole time, he fucked Noah in long, deep thrusts. 




Noah had no idea how long they’d been fucking before he felt Cadmus’s cock start to swell and pulse. The first wave of the dragon’s orgasm had him roar loud enough that people four layers down had to hear it. His cock didn’t stop swelling, though. It expanded more and more until Noah was sure he was going to tear. It also kept pumping him full of come. 




Just as Noah couldn’t take it anymore, the swelling stopped, leaving Cadmus making shallow thrusts, his cock locked to Noah with what must be a massive knot. They stayed like that for an indeterminate amount of time, Cadmus thrusting and Noah whimpering, until the door banged open. 




Immediately, Cadmus held tight to Noah and let out a terrifying growl. The two dragonspawn who had stopped Noah earlier froze in the door, staring at them. When they didn’t immediately leave, Cadmus snarled, snapping them out of their frozen state. They both fled with alacrity, leaving the door open. 




Quieting down, the dragon rubbed his cheek against Noah’s hair, still rocking his cock as much as possible. Noah could feel the regular spurts of come the dragon was still releasing inside of him and wondered just how much he could take. The thought fled quickly when two more men stepped into the door, cautiously entering the house. 




Cadmus growled again, but it subsided quickly when the men got into the room. Confused, Noah glanced up at the man who had claimed him and saw he wore a pleased expression. “Mate. Come. Pleasure our mate, and give him your mark.” The two men approached slowly, making sure the dragon would be okay with them. 




Noah took the time to study the men. They were smaller than Cadmus, though that wasn’t hard, one being around 9 feet tall and the other between the two, likely 9 ft 5 or so. Either way, it was big. The taller one took the lead, his scales a dusty blue color with swirls of navy. The man approached Noah and dropped to his knees, immediately sucking Noah’s still hard and leaking cock into his mouth. 




Taken by surprise, Noah cried out. His mouth was hot and wet and he had taken Noah all the way to the root without issue. Then the man did something with his tongue that had Noah’s eyes roll back in his head. It took an embarrassingly short amount of time for Noah’s balls to draw up and for him to come again. 




The man swallowed his load and then pulled off, leaning his forehead against Noah’s side and freeing his own cock. He jacked it one, two, three times and then bit Noah just above his hip bone as he came. The sharp stab of pain and the feeling of a connection forming had Noah coming again. 




When Noah tuned back in, the first man was back a few feet and the second one had taken his place. This one, the shorter one, was a deep purple tone with silver scattered through it like stars. It was beautiful and Noah found himself mesmerised watching the man work his cock. 




Since he had just come twice, Noah lasted a little longer this time. Much to his chagrin, it wasn’t much longer, though. Again, once Noah came, the man pulled his cock out and stroked himself to completion, biting Noah’s other side as he came. Another bond snapped into place and Noah came again. 




Cadmus sank to the floor, taking Noah with him and the two strangers he was now bound to as well, curled around them. Noah was exhausted, that many orgasms having taken their toll and his brain was done. Despite the dragon cock still pulsing inside of him, Noah opted to just let sleep take him. He’d deal with everything else when he woke up again. 



