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Alrick

“I don’t understand Papa, why do you want us to stay here?” Rison asked.

“Because you are omegas, I don’t need you. I need alphas,” Papa replied.

I was equally as confused as Rison. We’d never been earthside before. We’d grown up in the underworld, surrounded by other demons. We didn’t even know who Ettore was. It wasn’t until he came to fetch us that we found out. We didn’t know who our Mama was, but what the other demons told us, she was dead. Ettore had no need for her anymore when she produced two omegas.

Omegas were the bottom of the bottom. We were a disappointment. Nothing more than slaves. The same with girls. The ones that were celebrated were the male alphas. We’d known that from the day we were born. We had to fight for our place in the underworld. Our fight was the difference between death and life. Although we fought just to be treated like slaves, it was better than being forced to starve. Those that didn’t fight were the ones that died painful deaths, rotting, and wasting away.

Now my brother and I were being left in a basement of an abandoned house, earthside. We were in the complete unknown. Everything we did know was left behind. We weren’t even allowed clothes. Our father had brought us earthside what felt like months earlier. We had survived on the scraps we were given. We’d even resorted to drinking our own urine just to stop from dying of thirst on the days that no one would bring us food or water. 

We’d literally wasted away. Nothing more than skin and bones. And now our father was telling us that he was leaving us here. That we were of no use to him. The people that had sometimes brought us food were gone. We were being left here to die. Our strength was gone, we didn’t even have the energy to fight. 

“Can’t you send us back to the underworld?” Rison argued.

Papa spun and curled his lips into a snarl. “No. You are nothing. Taking up a place in the underworld. They don’t want you there.”

I would have cried if I had the moisture in my body to form tears, but there was nothing. Sudden shouts drew Papa’s attention. He swore before a ripple of magic swept across the basement and he disappeared out of sight. 

Rison shuffled across the floor to pull me into his arms. “We are going to die,” I whispered.

“It won’t take long and then we will have peace,” Rison replied.

I knew that we weren’t far from death. My stomach no longer ached in hunger. It didn’t growl and my mouth was not constantly dry. We could hear footsteps pacing through the home above us. Shouts sounded throughout the rooms. They were voices I didn’t recognize. I didn’t even have the energy to call out. I knew that maybe they could save us. But there was just as much likelihood that they would kill us. I wondered if it would matter.

The voices seemed to go on forever. Slowly the sound of the footsteps started to get less, and the voices started to fade away. I’d shuffled down on the ground, resting my head in Rison’s lap. He stroked his fingers lightly through my hair as I closed my eyes and tried not to think about our coming death. 

I thought I’d drifted into sleep when the most beautiful scent surrounded me. It smelled like what I imagined a tropical island would smell like. There was the scent of tropical flowers, sunshine, and fruit. I blinked my eyes open to see a large python slithering towards us.

I gasped, drawing Rison’s attention. My brother’s body stiffened beneath me before he screamed. My body jolted in fear, and I sat up pulling Rison into my arms as we crowded against the back wall. 

A ripple of magic filled the room and the python morphed into a man. A beautiful man with tanned skin, dark hair, and muscles. His chest was smattered in dark hair that went down over his stomach until it reached a thatch of hair that surrounded a thick and cut cock. I licked over my lips and stared up at the man with wide eyes.

“Shit,” he growled. 

The doors to the basement slammed open and the room became filled with other men. “Jesus, we have two down here,” one of the men said.

“Hello, little ones. What are your names?” one of the men asked as he slowly advanced towards us.

Rison and I trembled against the wall. “I’m Alrick, this is my brother Rison. Are you here to kill us?”

The men all looked between one another before the one that asked for our names shook his head. “No. We are here to save you. My name is Memphis. I work for the AJE authority, shifter unit.”

I frowned and shook my head. “I don’t know what that is.”

Memphis glanced between him and the naked man. 

“We are the police for the supernaturals.”

“It’s an earthside thing,” Rison whispered.

“Earthside? You’re demons?” Memphis asked.

We nodded our heads. 

“Who brought you here?” the naked man asked.

“Our father, Ettore. He left us here because we are omegas. He said we were taking up space in the underworld and not needed. So, he brought us here to die.”

“Shit,” Memphis swore.

The naked man held his hand out to me. “Come little ones, let’s get you out of here and some help so that you don’t die.”

My eyes widened and I looked at Rison. “You don’t want to kill us?” Rison asked.

The naked man shook his head. “No, little one. I don’t want to kill you. I want to make sure you live a good healthy life.”

Slowly I reached out a trembling hand and placed it in the naked man’s outstretched hand. As soon as our palms connected a sizzle of electricity flitted between us causing me to gasp. Rison’s eyes widened and he gasped. “Mates,” Rison whispered.

I bit into my lip and nodded my head. 
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Raiden

I could scent my mate as I walked towards the building. I stopped and looked around, but it didn’t make sense. Everyone that was at the abandoned property was either alpha or human. There were no omegas that could explain the scent. I started to wonder if perhaps it was a residual scent. However, that didn’t make any sense either. It was too strong.

Even my python was reacting. He hissed long in my mind. “You alright, Raiden?” Nash asked as he walked behind me.

“Can you scent anything?” I asked the big moose shifter.

He lifted his head to the sky and inhaled. “Only those around us, there is something subtle but I’m not entirely sure what it is. Why? What are you scenting?”

“My mate,” I said with a quiet voice.

Nash’s eyes widened and he gasped. “Are you serious?”

I nodded my head. “But it makes no sense, there was no one else in the house.”

Nash frowned and looked around as he chewed on his bottom lip. Suddenly I felt vibrations coming through my feet. Something about being a snake shifter meant that I felt things that the average shifter wouldn’t. 

“Shit, there are more people in the house,” I said as I began to strip from my clothes.

Nash shook his head. “No, we cleared every room.”

I shook my head as I kicked my shoes off and lowered my pants. “We’ve missed someone. I can feel it.”

I called the magic over me and felt as my body shifted into the shape of the python. I slithered along the wall, feeling where the vibrations were coming from. My tongue flickered and I could scent my mate even stronger. They were here, I knew it. As I slid along the side wall, I finally found the opening I was searching for. 

A basement. We hadn’t noticed a basement before. I slid down through a gap in the wall and into the darkened room. Two young men sat curled against each other, they held each other tightly and trembled with fear. When they saw me, they screamed. I called my human form back and stood in front of them. The men continued to shake. They were wasting away. The pair of them were so thin they were basically skeletons. The room stunk of human waste. It made me wonder how long they had been down there. 

Voices sounded as a door swung open above and the rest of the shifter unit descended the stairs. They came to a crashing halt as they took in the two men.

“Hello little ones, what are your names?” Memphis asked as he slowly stepped towards them.

“I’m Alrick and this is my brother Rison. Are you here to kill us?” Alrick asked.

My eyes widened and I felt my chest tighten at the very thought. Memphis spoke soothingly to them. 

“Who brought you here?” I asked. It didn’t make sense that they were stuck in this house wasting away. It made me wonder if they were the same as Ryland. They were omegas. Were they here to be raped and bred also?

“Our father, Ettore,” Alrick replied.

“Shit,” Memphis swore.

My thoughts exactly. This was the worst thing that could be happening. Not just that he’d left two demon sons here to basically die, but also that at least one of them was my mate. My fated mate. It was going to be just about impossible to ignore that pull. I knew that it was possible, but the pain it would cause both of us could kill us. 

I looked down at the two brothers, they were both so underweight and broken looking I didn’t think the extra pain of having the fated mateship broken would help them to heal. I was in a difficult position.

When I reached out my hand for Alrick, I felt the electricity zap through our touch. Immediately I realized exactly who it was that was my mate. 

“Mates,” Rison whispered as he took in mine and Alrick’s reaction.

“Oh Christ,” Memphis swore beside us. “Let’s get the two of you out of here. Raiden are you going to be able to keep it together for a while?”

I looked over at my teammate and nodded my head. It was going to be hard to ignore the pull, but I knew that we had a job to do. I couldn’t ignore the bigger picture. Ettore was somewhere out there building an army, we needed to stop him. We needed to end this war. 
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Alrick

I wasn’t totally sure that we could trust the men that were taking us out of the house. I wondered what our father would think if he came back, and we were no longer there. Would he be angry? It was hard to think too clearly surrounded by the scent of my mate. I’d never scented such exotic smells. Yet he seemed to be able to ignore the pull. I didn’t understand how. 

My cock was hard, angry, and weeping. I wanted nothing more than to have him take me. I didn’t care that my brother was watching. I didn’t care that the other men were around, I wanted my mate. I wanted him to make me his. 

Rison and I sat in the back of what we found out was called a van. We didn’t have any such thing in the underworld. We didn’t need them. In the underworld, we could simply think of where we wanted to be, and we would blink there. But that didn’t happen here on earthside. We had tried and failed. Papa told us that we couldn’t get back into the underworld because he’d cast us out, we wouldn’t be able to pass back through the wards. 

It hurt to think that I would never see our home again. Although Rison and I didn’t have a lot of friends in the underworld, there were parts of it that I would miss. Mostly the lush forests and warm ponds of clear blue water that we swam in. Here on earthside Rison and I was kept dirty, we hadn’t bathed in what felt like forever. 

I knew that we must’ve smelled because of the way that the men in the van with us crinkled their noses and leaned away from us. It wasn’t that we wanted to be dirty and stink. In fact, I liked being clean. I used to bathe every day in the underworld. I took my hygiene very seriously. But in that house, there was no way to clean ourselves. 

“Kade said to take them straight to the warded cells and get them cleaned. Dr. Osbourne is going to look them over and then decide how to get them healthy again,” the man called Memphis spoke.

My mate, who I found out was called Raiden, glanced over at me and Rison. I couldn’t tell what the look on his face was. I had so many questions. Did he want me as I wanted him? Surely, he had to know that I wanted him. I was naked, he could see my cock that was hard and sticking out in front of me. It was weeping and I knew slick was dripping from my hole. I didn’t know how he could ignore me. 

“How does he ignore you?” Rison asked me, mirroring my thoughts.

“I don’t know,” I replied as I glanced over at Raiden again.

“Trust me, it is affecting us all, little one. There will be time for mating, just be patient,” one of the other men said. He had a friendly face, with a long brown beard. 

I gave him a small smile and nodded my head. “Where are we going?” I asked.

“To the AJE Authority building,” the same man answered.

I frowned and looked at Rison. “I don’t know what that is.”

“How long have you been earthside?” Raiden asked.

Rison and I shared a look before we shrugged our shoulders simultaneously. “I don’t know. We never left that house, but we were there a long time. At first, other people came and brought us food every day, but then after a while, they came less and less until our father told us that he was leaving us there to die. No one came back after that.”

“How long ago did your father tell you that?” Raiden questioned.

“Only moments before you all arrived. We could hear your footsteps and voices upstairs, he left to go back to the underworld once he heard you all.”

Raiden and the big man with the beard shared a look I didn’t understand. There was so much of this place I didn’t understand. I was scared. Everything was so foreign here. They spoke the same way we did, and they behaved the same as we did, but there were so many differences also. Such as vans, AJE authority, and police. None of those things made any sense to us. 

They spoke of showers and doctors. Medications and I.Vs. None of those words meant anything to us. They were things we didn’t have in the underworld. I gathered that a doctor was someone who was like a healer. They helped to make you better, using the medicine. I still had no idea what a shower or I.V was. 

I wanted to relax and just go with whatever came my way, but my fear was strong. I wanted to trust that Raiden wouldn’t let anything bad happen to Rison or me, but if our own father was prepared to let us starve to death and die of thirst, then I wasn’t sure that we could trust anyone. 

Finally, Memphis pulled the van into a large building that went underground. I gasped as the building seemed to swallow the car and cast it in shadows. My eyes focused in the low light as I took everything in. When Memphis stopped the van, Rison reached out his hand and clasped mine. His whole body was vibrating with fear. 

“It will be alright Rison, they said they are going to save us,” I said trying my hardest to hide my fear.

“What if they are lying,” Rison whispered.

“I promise no harm will come to either of you,” the big man said.

I smiled but knew that it probably looked more like a grimace. I wanted to believe him, and I put on a brave face for my brother, but I was scared. 
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Chapter Three
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Raiden

I followed Memphis, Bacchus, Nash, and Kade through the halls towards where the cells were kept. I didn’t like the idea of having to leave Alrick in the cells, but I had to think logically. At that moment it didn’t matter that we were mates. Alrick and his brother Rison were witnesses and we needed to treat them as such. 

“Nash take them in and get them showered and dressed,” Kade directed.

I growled deep in my throat. I didn’t want another alpha touching my mate. Nash’s eyes widened and he stepped back from me.

“Raiden, enough. My office,” Kade growled letting the alpha ripple through his tone. I had no choice but to obey him. I breathed in deeply and nodded my head.

“I’m not going to touch him,” Nash assured me.

I nodded again and gave him a stiff smile. I wasn’t jealous of Nash; no alpha wanted another unmated alpha touching our omega. The reaction was literally built into us. Once Nash was satisfied, I wasn’t going to attack he pointed to the cell that Memphis had unlocked.

“Let’s go in guys, I’ll show you where the showers are and we can find you some clothes,” Nash directed, but I noticed that he directed his conversation to Rison rather than Alrick. It was purposeful and helped the alpha in me to calm down.

Once Rison and Alrick followed Nash into the cells, I turned and headed towards Kade’s office. I was going to have a lot of explaining to do. Mother fate had really made this a messy event. Of all the places and people to find my mate. I scrubbed my hand up over my face and scratched at my beard.

I’d just sat on one of the chairs opposite Kade’s desk when the big Nephilim stepped in behind me, closing his door with a quiet snick.

“Well, this was unexpected,” he said as he sat down in his chair and stretched his arms above his head.

I nodded and sighed. “Yeah, you can say that again. What the hell am I going to do?”

Kade smiled lightly and leaned forward. “What do you want to do?”

I shook my head and shrugged my shoulders. “Honestly, I don’t know. The logical thing is to ignore the mateship. To walk away and not have anything to do with Alrick.”

“Ah, so it’s only one of them? I had wondered.”

“Yeah, it’s just Alrick,” I said before snorting. “How fucking typical. I finally find my mate at forty-five years old, only to have it be not only a witness to a crime, a demon but the son of the damned Nephilim we are hunting.”

“It’s ironic that’s for sure. But I trust in the creator. I think the gods have a reason to have chosen Alrick for you. However, I also know that the gods won’t force mating. If you don’t want it, you have a choice, you can walk away. I can make sure that the two of you are never in the same room. You don’t have to continue.”

I leaned back in the chair as I tried to evaluate what I felt. My brain was saying to me that it would be smarter to walk away. There was a lot of fear inside me. This could all blow up on me. Alrick was Ettore’s son and even though he had turned his back on his sons, it didn’t mean that Alrick wasn’t loyal to him. For all I knew, it could turn around to bite me. I was so conflicted about what the right choice was.

“I don’t know what to do. I’ve wanted a mate since I was old enough to realize what it meant to have one. I always hoped that one day I would find mine. But why Alrick?”

Kade smiled but said nothing. I could see that he wanted me to make the decision myself without any input from him.

“There is no reason you have to make the decision today. You can spend some time weighing up the pros and cons. Alrick isn’t going anywhere. We will make sure that he and Rison are looked after. Demons are different from others who meet their mate. They don’t go into heat, so he will be fine.”

I frowned as I thought about what Kade was saying. “He was hard and leaking slick. He appeared to be going into heat though.”

Kade nodded. “That was because of your proximity. I can guarantee by the time he was showered and getting checked over by Dr. Osbourne his hard-on will have gone down, and he will have sobered.”

That was at least a relief, I wouldn’t feel comfortable if he was going to have to go through a horrible heat without me there to ease it for him. I’d grown up in the shifter community. My parents were both proud shifters as were my two brothers and one sister. I was the only one that wasn’t mated. I knew that my Papa would be saddened if he knew I had a fated mate and I was ignoring him. 
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