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Chapter One



Cade hadn’t planned to run, not like this. And yet there he was, in a stolen car, fleeing from his pack. He’d been gone so long they had to have figured out he’d taken off. And they’d be ruing the day someone had taught him how to drive. He clutched the steering wheel tighter, thankful once again that his parents had wanted him to be more than just an omega mate. Of course, all of that had come to nothing when Magnar had taken a shine to him, and Damien…

He pushed back the tears and focused his attention away from the past and back to the road. He hadn’t known where to run to, not at first, only that he had to get away. But for the past few weeks there’d been a plan brewing in the back of his mind. Once he’d sat behind the wheel, he’d known exactly where he was going. He’d driven southeast for hours, on and on until he reached the coast. Back at the Alpha Prime’s house, there’d been whispers. Rumors of a pack that had found their freedom from under Magnar’s thumb. And maybe those whispers were lies, maybe he’d find nothing but death in the forbidden zone, but it was a risk he was willing to take given what awaited him back at Magnar’s.

Catching a glimpse of the ocean to his left, he sped up, eager to reach a destination, any destination, so long as it meant he could escape the confines of the car. His stomach twinged, the pain sharp enough to make him gasp.

“Hold on, little one,” he murmured, pressing a hand to his bump. “We’re almost there.”

Or so he hoped. It had taken weeks to sneak a glimpse at the map in Magnar’s office. He’d had only seconds to look, committing to memory not just the rough location but the name of the places around it so he’d be able to find it someday: the Cove, the Harbor. If he reached them, Magnar might not follow him. His hope, his prayer, was that if he got there, he’d find safety.

When headlights appeared behind him on the road, he didn’t pay them much mind. It was early morning, just after dawn, and cloudy, the sun struggling to make an appearance. The other vehicle came closer and closer, the full beams of their headlights blinding Cade when he tried to catch a glimpse through his rearview mirror. He forced himself to look again, to search out anything familiar. A pair of cold blue eyes in the front seat was enough. Enforcer.

Cade put his foot on the accelerator, spurring the car forward, desperate to get away. He was so close, safety couldn’t be far now. To be caught here, to be dragged back, only steps from freedom…

His stomach cramped a second time, a cry of pain escaping him. It was all going wrong.

“No, no, no.”

He coaxed the car to go faster, relieved when those bright headlights receded in his mirrors, earning him some breathing room. It wasn’t much, it wouldn’t be enough, but while he was still at the wheel of a car, he had a chance to escape. On foot, he’d be caught in minutes.

But then the car was back, its engine roaring as it pushed up right behind Cade, close enough to tip him. What were they doing? Were they going to try to force him off the road?

His attention was so focused on them that the sharp bend ahead took him by surprise. He was going too fast for it, wrenching the wheel in desperation. It only took a second to lose control of the car. He shouted out as the vehicle crashed through bushes, narrowly missing a tree before sailing off the edge of a cliff. The sea stretched out majestically before him, glittering in the early morning light. Cade curled up, pressing his head to his knees, his arms wrapped tight around his bump as they slammed into the water.

The feeling of the car sinking was a strange sensation as was the sound of water pouring slowly into the vehicle. He uncurled, the water already halfway up the windows outside. The world moved in slow-motion tinged with panic as the car filled with water. He had to get out.

Lunging for the door, he pushed at it, but it wouldn’t budge.

“No, please,” he cried, shoving harder and trying to remember what he was supposed to do. They’d never covered this when he was learning how to drive. He almost laughed at the thought that his dad had never envisioned any of this, never given him any words of wisdom for when your life spun out of control and threw you underwater.

The water outside was above the window now, the car sinking faster. Cade shoved at the door again and then awkwardly tried to use his elbow to break the window. Nothing worked. He was trapped, sinking down into a dark, watery grave. The cold sensation of the water pooling around his legs shocked him at first but he quickly grew numb to it.

A glimmer in the dimness caught his eye. There was something out there, in the distant water. Cade stared at it, trying to figure out what it was. It shimmered as it moved. Dolphin? Shark, maybe? He shuddered at that idea. Maybe it was better he stayed in the car if the alternative was becoming breakfast for a shark. The water in the car was already up to his chest, but he barely noticed the cold. Was this what it felt like to die? Just a sort of distant panic and numbness? He remembered Damien, whose death had been full of emotion: pain, anger, anguish. Maybe they’d be together soon. The water would take him, would take the baby, and…

The creature in the sea was swimming closer. Cade pushed toward the window to get a better look as the water sloshed around his chin. Whatever it was, it moved with a power and strength he’d never seen before. And then Cade caught sight of eyes staring back at him, from a face that was human for all that the creature’s body wasn’t. Now that they were closer, he could see him more clearly, from his very human-shaped upper body to his powerful tail. In desperation, Cade banged on the window with his palm, hoping the stranger might be merciful. The creature swam around the car. Cade lost sight of him, the rising water forcing him under. He pushed up, straining to reach the roof of the car, to steal one last breath, but the sea was everywhere and there was no air to be found. The cold calm that settled over him was terrifying but better than panic.

And then a flash of something beside his window had him turning. The creature was right there, pressed against his door, forcing it open. The metal creaked, groaned, and gave way. And then those shimmering arms were reaching for Cade, pulling him out and up.

Cade’s lungs burned and his body screamed for air as they rose upward toward the light. His last thought, before darkness took him, was that either he was already dead, or he’d just been saved by a merman.













Chapter Two



Theo hadn’t planned to come to the Cove. He’d meant to go home to his own place: to relax, do some swimming, and forget all about his last assignment and the images burned into his mind. But he couldn’t face the thought of sitting alone in his house for a month. Not after the past few weeks, not after everything he’d seen. So there he was, back at the Cove.

But he wasn’t ready to see his brothers just yet, to face the normality of life at the house, with its bustle, hope, and happiness. He feared what his brothers might see in his expression, feared they might somehow read on there all the horrors that he’d seen. Instead of having breakfast with them like he usually did, he wandered down to the Cove’s beach and sat watching the sunrise. The chill in the winter air didn’t bother him. 

There was something so peaceful about being out there, surrounded by nature and its inherent beauty. Like a balm for his weary soul. The thought of never leaving that spot seemed so appealing right then. Until the loud screech of brakes shattered his reverie. He turned just in time to see a car plunge off a nearby cliff and smash into the water. He caught a glimpse of the headlights of a second car on the cliff before they disappeared, but his attention was dragged back to the vehicle in the water, the one rapidly sinking with no sign of its driver or passengers exiting.

“Come on, get out,” he muttered, taking a few steps closer to the sea, urging whoever was in there to break the surface.

But the car was almost out of sight, with no sign of life emerging. Theo grasped his shirt and undressed quickly before running out to sea and diving into the water. The shock of the cold was quickly overtaken by a feeling of exhilaration as he shifted. It was his first time in months being in his siren form, his last assignment having kept him in a landlocked locale. It was liberating in a way little else in his life felt but he didn’t let himself get distracted from his purpose. The car was already under the surface, sinking faster as the seconds ticked by and it filled with water. He raced toward it, circling it once, hoping to find it empty. But no, there was someone in there, his hands banging against the glass, seeking a way out of his watery tomb. Theo was well aware what he was risking saving him, the threat of discovery always there at the back of his mind, but it couldn’t be helped right then. Reaching out, he yanked repeatedly at the driver’s door until it opened, the force of his pulls practically taking the thing off of its hinges.

The man inside had stopped his frantic movements, his eyes open, his face a mask of fear. Theo grabbed hold of him and pulled him out, dragging him up toward the surface. The man was neither a hindrance nor a help, going limp seconds later. Unconscious, maybe? He was heavier than he looked too, but maybe that was just the waterlogged clothing.

It wasn’t until they broke the surface, Theo shifting back as he guided them both to shore, that he realized the man he’d saved was a werewolf. Huh.

It was a relief to feel sand beneath his feet, and he carried the wolf up onto the shore, setting him down on the beach and crouching beside him, breathing hard from the exertion.

The wolf, in contrast, wasn’t breathing at all.

“Damn it.”

Theo knelt over him, tilting his head back and lifting his chin while pressing two fingers to his neck. He still had a pulse. Theo was leaning in to do mouth-to-mouth when the wolf coughed once. Quick as he could, Theo rolled him onto his side as he coughed up a stream of water, gasping for air in between each retch. Theo patted his back lightly, feeling the wolf start to shiver, and eyed the bundle of clothes that held his phone. He should call for help from the others.

Before he could move, the wolf cried out as if in pain, one hand grasping his stomach as he tried to curl up on the sand.

Theo grabbed his shoulder and rolled him onto his back. 

“What is it? What’s wrong?” he asked, scanning the wolf head to toe. Which was when he noticed what his senses had been trying to tell him before. Not just a wolf. An omega wolf. And a pregnant one at that.

The wolf cried out again, a low keening sound that was almost familiar to Theo’s ears. This baby was coming and soon.

He ran the short distance to his clothes, cursing when he realized he’d dropped them at the edge of a small pool of water in his haste. His pants were okay, so he threw them on, but his jacket was soaked. His heart sank as he realized that his phone was similarly waterlogged, and he tossed it onto the sand in frustration. The wolf tried to stifle his next cry, and Theo moved back to him, crouching by his side.

“What’s your name?” he asked.

“Cade,” the wolf sobbed out.

“Hi, Cade. I’m Theo. My phone’s dead so I need to go get some help for you, okay? There’s a wolf pack close by. I’ll be back in ten, maybe fifteen minutes. Just hang tight.”

He went to stand but Cade grasped his arm tightly. “No, please. Don’t leave me here. Please.”

As he pleaded with Theo, he glanced all around them, the fear plain on his face. It wasn’t just his condition he was afraid of. Theo recalled the headlights up on the road and wondered if this wolf had reason to fear he was being followed.

“Fine, I’ll carry you,” he said, deciding that was the best compromise.

He picked the wolf up easily but only made it a few feet before Cade was moaning in pain again, his back arching. Theo went to his knees and set him on the ground.

“Cade?”

“I need to push,” the wolf said with a sob, tears trailing down his cheeks. “I need to push right now.”

“I—” Theo was out of his depth, way beyond his comfort zone. But help was at least ten minutes away, and he couldn’t leave the wolf to face what came next alone.

“Okay,” he said. “Take a deep breath now.”

Cade obeyed, his breath stuttering, his eyes fearful.

“Start from the top. What do we need to do?” Theo asked, realizing they were about to welcome a werewolf baby into the world and hoping they could do so safely.













Chapter Three



Giving birth on an empty beach, drenched, freezing, and terrified, was the last thing Cade wanted to do. But his body wasn’t giving him a choice, insisting on bringing his baby into the world right then and there, with the help of the stranger who’d saved his life. The decidedly non-human stranger. Theo had wanted to leave and get help but Cade begged him not to. He was vulnerable and exposed out there on the beach. If the wolves that had chased him were searching for him, he and the baby stood no chance alone.

Theo set him back down on the sand, crouching next to him. Out of the water, Cade would be forgiven for thinking Theo was human. He looked it, except that patches of his damp skin seemed to shimmer.

“What do we need to do?” Theo asked him.

There was no time for embarrassment or worry as Cade got Theo to help him undress. He was relieved that the other man’s hands weren’t shaking, and he sounded confident which was more than Cade felt. Another contraction hit him, and he groaned. The urge to push was overwhelming and he gave into it, distantly hearing Theo’s voice encouraging him.

“That’s it, Cade. You’re doing great. I can see the baby’s head.”

He opened his eyes to see the stranger peering intently between his legs. Theo glanced up, giving Cade’s knee a reassuring squeeze. 

“Not long now.”

It felt long. It felt like a lifetime as the pain reached a crescendo and Cade pushed with every ounce of energy he possessed. The cry of the baby was the sweetest sound he’d ever heard, the sense of relief enormous. And then Theo was placing the baby in his arms, wrapped in a T-shirt.

“Well done, Cade. He seems okay. You just hold onto him there while I tidy things up.”

Cade felt tears well up as he stared down at the tiny baby in his arms. He leaned down to scent him. Not just a boy. An alpha. Magnar would have been—

But then the baby opened his eyes and Cade took it all in. The head of soft blonde hair, the deep blue eyes, and the familiar nose. His heart ached for Damien. He knew whose son he held in his arms. He’d always known. And he’d been right to run. Magnar would have taken one look at the baby, one sniff of his scent, and known he wasn’t his. That the baby was an alpha would only have added insult to injury. Cade didn’t know what the Alpha Prime would have done, only that it would have been terrible.

He sobbed again and held the baby close, distracted only by Theo.

“Here, I just need to tie these around the cord before I cut it,” he said, holding up two pieces of a shoelace.

Cade let him, watching how gentle he was around the baby.

“Almost there,” Theo murmured. “And then we can see about getting you somewhere safe and warm before the tide comes in.” Already, the water was closer. It wouldn’t be long before it was lapping at their feet.

Another while passed before Theo crouched beside him again. “How about I carry you and we get off this beach?”

“I can walk,” Cade insisted, moving to stand, tightening his hold on the baby as shivers wracked his body.

Theo seemed briefly alarmed but covered it quickly. “Okay, take it slow.”

He got upright with only the smallest bout of dizziness that quickly faded. Theo helped him back into his pants, taking the baby from him briefly so Cade could tie them, and then they were making their slow way up the beach. Theo led them along a pathway between the cliffs, walking parallel to a river that led them to a lake. Up ahead, Cade could see two cabins, smoke coming from one of the chimneys. As they got closer, people came out and started toward them.

Cade hesitated, clutching the baby close.

“It’s okay,” Theo said. “They’re wolves, like you. From the pack I mentioned earlier.”

They were the pack he’d been searching for, the wolves who’d escaped Magnar’s wrath. This was the place he’d been trying to reach, where he’d hoped to find shelter and safety for him and his son.

But the wolves closing in on them looked anything but friendly.

“Theo,” one of them said. “It’s been a while.”

“Hello, Jay. Just visiting the old homestead,” Theo said easily though the tension between them was clear. “Ran into some trouble on my way. Where’s Nate? Or Jeremy?”

“Over at the house,” one of the wolves said. “I’ll go get them.” He shifted and raced away.

Theo jerked his head toward Cade. “His car came off the road, went into the sea, and I pulled him out. He gave birth on the beach.” He paused before adding, “His name is Cade.”

“Cade what?” the first wolf demanded.

“Winters,” Cade said softly.

“Winters?” the wolf repeated. “From Axel’s Den?” Cade’s birth pack, before he’d been mated to Magnar.

“Yes,” he said, hesitating at saying more.

“Shit, he’s one of Magnar’s mates.”

Cade felt his whole body tense at that. He hadn’t thought they’d know who he was, had believed he could keep it quiet, for a little while at least.

Their expressions turned cold, angry even, and he started to babble out words, knowing he needed to convince them to let him and the baby stay. If they were sent back, if Magnar saw… what would the alpha do to them?

“Please, I had to. I had to come. I couldn’t stay there. Magnar wanted an alpha. It had to be an alpha, nothing else would do, I—”

An older beta woman came closer, peering down at the baby.

“He is an alpha,” she said softly, provoking a strong reaction from the others that Cade didn’t understand.

At that moment, the other wolf returned, two more people trailing him, one of those an alpha.

Cade let out a sob before tearfully admitting the truth.

“Don’t hurt him, please. He’s just a baby. An alpha, yes. But he’s not the Alpha Prime’s. He’s not Magnar’s son.”













Chapter Four



Jeremy was the first alpha to arrive on scene, and Theo was glad to see him as the pack seemed on the brink of erupting into chaos.

“Theo, what’s going on?”

“Jeremy, this is Cade,” Theo said quickly. “His car came off the coastal road and ended up in the ocean. I fished him out, he gave birth on the beach, and we walked up here.”

Jeremy's eyes went wide at the story.

A thought occurred to Theo and he turned to the omega. “Cade, were you forced off the road? I thought I saw headlights up there.”

The omega nodded miserably. “The pack came after me. I don’t know how they knew where I was going.”

“Pack?” Jeremy asked.

“He’s Cade Winters,” one of the others said. “He’s one of Magnar’s mates.”

Jeremy took all that in his stride. “Jay, Logan, grab as many people as you need and do a perimeter check. I want to know if anyone’s sniffing around. Karla, go get Nate, Jonah, and whoever else you can find over there.”

“I’ll go,” Theo said, keen for the chance to extricate himself from the situation. But when he went to step away, he found his arm caught in Cade’s grip, the omega clinging tightly to him, eyes wide, shaking his head wordlessly.

“Maybe you could stay here for now,” Jeremy suggested. “With… Cade, was it?”

“I should really—” Theo started to say when Betty interrupted.

“That poor omega is shaking like a leaf. And the baby’s not much better.”

“I did pull him out of the sea,” Theo pointed out. “Right after his car took a swim. He gave birth on the beach.”

“Then bring him and the baby inside where they can get warm and dry,” she said, her hands on her hips.

“Why don’t you do that,” Theo tried to say, gently prying Cade’s hand from his arm. The omega’s eyes shot to him again, pleading silently.

“Go with him, please, Theo,” Betty said, her voice softening. “I’m not sure we’ll get him inside otherwise.”

“Please,” Cade added, and Theo couldn’t say no to those big brown eyes.

“Inside it is,” Theo said, gesturing to Betty. “Lead the way.”

The beta shooed the other inhabitants of the cabin outside and made straight for the fireplace. Theo hung back with Cade, unsure what to do or say to convince the omega that Theo was the last person he needed by his side right then.

A minute or two passed by in silence while Betty put some fuel on the fire and bustled around gathering towels and other things.

“Now,” she said, stepping back to them. “Cade, take a towel, dry off, and change those clothes. I’ll take the little one—”

But as she reached for the baby, Cade jerked backward, diving behind Theo and grabbing a tight hold of his shirt.

“He’ll be perfectly safe with me,” Betty continued, confusion on her face as she inched closer. “I know you’re tired and scared. We need to get you dry and then we can work on the rest.”

Cade just shook his head, grasping tighter to Theo’s shirt. It was clear they were in a stand-off. Theo had a good idea why, remembering Cade’s earlier plea to the wolves.

“Give him to me, Cade. I’ll keep him safe,” he said, twisting around just enough that he could see the omega’s eyes. He held Cade’s gaze until the omega nodded cautiously.

“You promise?” he asked, his voice a little hoarse.

“I promise,” Theo assured him, turning to face Cade as the omega let go of his death grip on Theo’s shirt. He took the baby carefully into his arms, giving Cade a smile he hoped was reassuring.

“Don’t worry, I’ve got him.”

Betty stepped in then, managing to coax Cade over to the fire. Theo drifted closer too, bringing the baby toward the warmth and wrapping him in a blanket Betty handed him. Beside him, Cade shed his clothes and dried himself off briskly with a towel before pulling on the clean clothes Betty gave to him.

“There, that’s better,” she said. “Now let’s see about getting that little one dressed as well—”

Before she finished speaking, the door opened, and Nate stepped inside, Jonah on his heels. Theo saw a blur of movement to his left and then Cade was there, standing between him and Nate, shielding the baby protectively.

“Don’t hurt him, please. He’s just a baby.”

Theo wasn’t sure why Cade was so convinced they’d hurt the newborn when he knew differently but it wasn’t his assurances the omega needed to hear right then. Theo thought Jonah would do the talking but it was Nate who took the lead. He held his hands up, palms out, and started speaking softly.

“It’s Cade, isn’t it?”

Cade nodded, taking a half-step back toward Theo and the baby, his gaze flitting all around the room.

“Cade, my name is Nate. I’m the alpha of this pack. I need you to know, first and foremost, that you’re safe right now. You and the baby. I’m going to hear you out. And nothing will happen until we’ve talked to you, until we understand what’s going on. Right now, I’m offering you and your baby the protection of my pack.”

Those seemed to be the magic words Cade had been waiting to hear. He relaxed a fraction, coming down off the balls of his feet and unclenching his fists.

“He’s not Magnar’s baby,” he repeated.

“We’ll talk about that,” Nate assured him. “But first, we need to make sure you and he are okay. I hear you had a rough time of it.” His eyes flicked to Theo. “You were lucky Theo was nearby.”

Cade nodded again, his tone more certain. “He saved us. I was drowning.”

The omega didn’t say anything more, but Theo understood what Nate had just done. A subtle check to see if Cade realized what Theo was. If he did, he wasn’t scared by it. Which made sense considering Theo probably looked like a knight in shining armor, in a more literal way than people usually meant.

But Theo felt far from knight-like as he stood there, newborn baby in his arms, protective omega within reach, and very little understanding of what the hell was going on.

“How about some soup?” Betty said, neatly interrupting. “That should warm you up. I’ll put it on the stove while you get that little one dressed.”

She held out a small bundle of clothes. Cade took it, inclining his head in thanks, and turned to Theo. Theo handed the baby to him and moved with him when he crouched down on the rug by the fire, setting the baby down on it.

As Cade dressed the infant, fumbling with the tiny clothes and little fasteners, Theo took a closer look at the omega. Already, he was regaining some color in his cheeks, looking less ghostlike by the minute. The baby, too, seemed stronger though not happy to have his blankets taken away as he was dressed.

Betty brought the soup over as soon as it was ready but insisted Cade give the baby back to Theo before she handed it over.

“It’s hot,” she said simply. “Hot food and small children don’t mix.”

Theo smiled ruefully and rocked the baby as Cade drank the soup in quick gulps.

The baby woke, his blue eyes bright and alert as he stared up at Theo. And Theo, his spirit weary from weeks and months of watching death and destruction, found there was something soothing in the innocent gaze of the little guy. Even if he was a wolf. 













Chapter Five



Cade couldn’t stop his eyes from roaming the room as he drank his soup. There were the two alphas, Betty, Theo, and another man standing next to the pack’s leader. Faced with that many alphas and so much tension in the room, Cade had to fight the urge to go to his knees. He might have been an omega but, unlike Magnar’s, his pack weren’t big on shows of submission. Theo was sitting right next to Cade, the baby safe in his arms. His presence was the only thing keeping Cade from grabbing his son and making a run for it. None of this had worked out like he’d planned. When he’d made up his mind to run to the forbidden zone, he’d hoped to convince them to let him stay, keeping the truth about who he was and where he’d come from secret for a while. But they clearly knew exactly who he was and weren’t happy he was there.

“Why did you come here?” the second alpha asked.

“Jem,” Nate chided. “Let him talk in his own time.”

“We need to know what’s going on. If Magnar is going to be breaking down our door any minute now, we need to be ready.”

Cade took a deep breath and faltered. “I’m not sure where to start.”

“He’s exhausted,” the man next to Nate said. “Are we sure this can’t wait? His car drove off a cliff into the sea, whoever was chasing him probably thinks he’s dead.”

 “That’s the best-case scenario, Jonah,” Nate agreed. “And if we were ordinary humans, that would be the first assumption. But we’re not. They’re going to believe there’s a chance Cade escaped and got to shore. And the first place they’re going to come looking is here.”

He turned back to Cade, who sank down in his seat, wishing things had turned out differently.

“We’ll leave,” he said, reaching to take the baby from Theo’s arms. “We’ll go right now.”

“Go where?” Jonah asked even as Theo relinquished the baby to him.

“South. Away from Magnar’s territory.”

“The territory south of here belongs to Magnar’s brother,” Nate pointed out. “You won’t get very far.”

Cade shrugged, smiling a little sadly. “I was never going to get very far.”

“But why did you think to come here?” Jeremy asked again.

“I overheard some of Magnar’s Enforcers talking about this place. It seemed like somewhere worth running to. Magnar wouldn’t think to look for me here; I wasn’t supposed to know the Cove existed. I tried to be careful, to wait for the best moment to run. But I was out of time. I did what I could, though: waited until dark before I left, made sure no one was watching. But they managed to track me down anyway.”

“Probably stuck a GPS tracker on all the cars after I stole one that time,” Jeremy said.

“That was you?” Cade asked. He’d heard about that from the other omegas.

“Long story,” Jeremy said shortly.

“So, you took off on your own, heavily pregnant, left your pack behind, and made your way to a forbidden zone. I guess what I’m still wondering is why?” Nate said.

“I was scared of what Magnar would do when the baby came.”

“Right. You said that the baby isn’t his?”

Cade dropped his gaze to the infant, once more taking in the blonde hair and blue eyes. “I knew he wouldn’t be. I knew there was no possibility it would be Magnar’s child. But Magnar had no idea.”

“How did that happen?” Jeremy asked frankly.

“An alpha in a neighboring pack, the nephew of our alpha leader. Our parents had a falling out years ago, so we kept our relationship a secret. We thought when it eventually came out that we were mates, they’d have to accept it. But the Alpha Prime…”

Magnar had torn through their lives like a tornado, leaving nothing but destruction in his wake.

“Before I knew what was happening, I was mated to Magnar and living in his pack. They just thought I fell pregnant right away. He barely looks at the pregnant ones until the baby’s due. And when they give birth and it’s not what he wants… all he cares about is getting them pregnant again.”

All of Magnar’s mates were exhausted, scared, and bitter. Being mated to the Alpha Prime was supposed to be an honor, a position of importance. But, to Cade, it had felt like they were nothing more than living incubators.

“I can’t go back there,” he said softly, knowing just what that life held in store for him. “If I bring the baby back, Magnar will know he’s not his.” It wasn’t just his looks, which were the opposite of both Magnar’s and Cade’s dark hair and eyes, it was his scent, which so strongly reminded Cade of his own pack, of Damien, that he knew the Alpha Prime couldn’t fail to realize this child wasn’t his son.

“You may not have a choice,” Nate said, his tone kind but cautious. “You are Magnar’s, claimed and mated, baby or no baby. According to pack law, we have no right to keep you from him.”

Cade’s heart sank on hearing the alpha’s words.

“That said,” Nate continued, “we wouldn’t be… looking to return you. If our hand was forced, that would be one thing, but I have no intention of volunteering information about your survival or your presence here. If we’re lucky, given the severity of your accident, it may be that Magnar and his pack don’t ask too many questions. Or,” Nate added, his eyes on the baby in Cade’s arms, “if your survival can’t be concealed, we may be able to convince them that the baby didn’t make it. That would, at least, keep him safe.”

Cade let his eyes fall closed, nodding. That would be something, to have his baby safe, to have Damien’s son safe. Even if it meant he had to go back and live out his life in Magnar’s prison of a home with all the other mates. At least knowing his son was in safe hands would be some consolation.

“Thank you,” he murmured.

“Don’t thank us yet,” Nate cautioned. “We may not be able to keep Magnar from discovering the truth, but we’ll do our best. For now, let’s find you a bed. I’m sure you’d like to rest.”

Cade nodded at that, a yawn escaping as he glanced at Theo next to him. 

“You’ll stay?” he asked, trying to keep himself from pleading with the handsome stranger.

Theo looked like he was about to say no but a glare from Betty stopped him.

“I’ll stay until you fall asleep,” he conceded finally.

Cade wasn’t exactly in a position to ask for more, so he gave Theo a small but grateful smile. And then Betty was hustling them into another room, showing Cade a crib where he could place the baby and helping him lie down under a heavy blanket. Theo sat down on the edge of the bed, his blue-gray eyes curious.

“You’re not scared of me,” he said.

“You saved me,” Cade told him. “Saved us.”

In the crib, the baby made a little sound of discontentment. Both their gazes turned to him, watching until he settled back down to sleep again.

“What’s his name?” Theo asked.

Cade glanced back at him, hiding a yawn behind his hand. “I don’t know yet.”

“What was his father’s name?”

The question caught him by surprise. No one had asked about him in a long time. Cade was supposed to just forget he’d ever existed.

“Damien,” he whispered, feeling pain in his chest on hearing the name out loud.

Theo’s dark eyes were watching him closely, searching for something. Whatever it was, he seemed to find it, giving a slight nod. 

“Get some sleep, Cade. You look like you could use it.”



Cade slept most of the day and night, waking a handful of times to look after the baby. It was still dark outside when he woke properly, though he could feel dawn approaching. Theo was long gone. The baby still slept peacefully, oblivious to the danger they were in. Cade wouldn’t have it any other way. Babies were meant to feel safe and loved, not scared of what was to come. 

His bladder tugged insistently at him, so he slipped from the room, navigating his way to the bathroom. He caught a glimpse, through an open door, of a small group of pack members asleep. Where were the others? In the second cabin? Out standing guard against Magnar and his people?

As he stepped out of the bathroom, he heard voices coming from the front of the house. He crept forward on quiet feet, moving to an open window to hear what was being said.

Nate was talking with the other alpha, Jeremy, and with Jonah. Jonah wasn’t a wolf but still acted like part of the pack. Cade tried to focus on their words, feeling his heart sink as he understood what they were saying.

“So far,” Jeremy said, “we’ve spotted two groups of wolves searching near where Cade’s car went into the water. They’re backing off when we approach and returning as soon as we’re gone. My guess is, they haven’t yet told Magnar they forced his pregnant omega’s car off the road and into the sea. Otherwise, Magnar would have picked up the phone and used those ‘open lines of communication’ he was so insistent we needed.”

“Then it’s only a matter of time before they come clean and Magnar makes contact,” Nate concluded.

“I’d say we have hours, maybe a day, before Magnar starts asking for assistance or a face-to-face meeting,” Jeremy agreed.

“And if we delay or distract, he’ll get suspicious. We have something of his, he’ll come get it.”

“Especially considering we did the exact same thing to retrieve Sam from his territory,” Jonah pointed out. “And Sam was half-siren so at least we had some excuse.”

Cade had heard whispered rumors that a mate of Magnar’s had been stolen right from under the Alpha Prime’s nose. The word siren was familiar too. Was that what Jonah was? What Theo was?

“Right. We’ve already set the standard for acceptable behavior and backed ourselves into a corner. Once Magnar asks if he’s here, if we have him, we’ll have to hand Cade over or face the very real risk of starting a war between us.”

“We didn’t go to war over Sam, or Aden, for that matter,” Jonah pointed out.

Who was Aden? And why would they have gone to war with Magnar over him?

“That was different. They were sirens. Cade is a wolf, through and through. And already Magnar’s mate. We have no standing in pack law to keep him from Magnar.”

“And the baby?”

Cade leaned closer to the window, his heart pounding.

“I just don’t know. Magnar’s not going to take our word for it that the child is dead or isn’t his. In the end, we may have to hand him over too or risk everything and everyone. We can’t—”

Cade couldn’t listen to any more, taking a stumbling step backward before catching himself and quietly making his way back to his room. The baby still slept, but Cade wasn’t tired anymore. He sat by the crib, watching the little one sleep, and tried to think of a way out of this mess.













Chapter Six



Once Cade had fallen asleep, Theo made himself scarce for the rest of the day, taking his car and driving into town, returning only after night fell. He joined Jonah and his nephews for breakfast the next morning. The dark circles under his brother’s eyes were telling.

“Long night?” he asked.

“Magnar’s people were out searching until dawn. They’ve pulled back now, which probably means they’ve told Magnar what happened. Nate’s expecting a phone call any minute.” Jonah took a long swallow of his coffee, adding, “We weren’t expecting you back at the Cove so soon. Didn’t you just finish a job?”

Happy with the change in topic, he shrugged and admitted, “Changed my plans, decided I’d call in on my way home.”

“Good thing you did, despite all the trouble it’s brought.”

Theo avoided Jonah’s eyes. “I’m gonna get back on the road this morning.”

“So soon?”

“I wasn’t planning on staying,” he lied. “Just wanted to stop by on my way back north.”

The truth was, he didn’t want to hang around and watch the inevitable outcome when Magnar came looking for his mate and child.

Jonah seemed like he wanted to say something but just shook his head and went back to his coffee.

“When do you leave?” he asked a few minutes later.

“I’ll have a swim in the lake first, then be on my way.”



He circled the lake again and again, relishing in the familiarity and the freedom before getting the sense he was being watched. Not unusual considering there was a whole pack nearby and a growing wolf-siren family. When he surfaced a few minutes later, he was surprised to see no one around. Climbing out near the house, he dried off, dressed, and popped his head into the clinic to say goodbye to Jonah. Then he went to his car parked around the front and got in, turning on the engine and getting on the road. 

He hoped the sense of discomfort in his chest would ease with a little distance, but it remained there, dogging him as the house faded from view. The car felt a little… off, somehow. Checking the dashboard lights, he made sure all was as it should be. He put his focus back on the road just in time to spot a wolf standing sentry by the trees just beyond the roadside. One of Magnar’s, he guessed, guarding the edge of the wolves’ territory. The wolf didn’t give his car a second glance. They were looking for a wolf, after all, and not a siren who was indistinguishable from a human out of the water.

Theo waited until he’d put a few miles between them and the wolf before pulling into a gas station. He drove around the back, out of sight of the road and the other cars, and parked up before getting out. Circling around to the trunk, he yanked it opened and stepped back, peering inside. There, hidden amongst his luggage, were Cade and the baby.

He stared at them impassively, waiting for the omega to say something.

“They’re going to give us back to Magnar,” Cade said, anxious eyes watching him. “They don’t have a choice.”

Theo let out a breath and reached down a hand, helping Cade up to sit on the edge of the trunk.

“I’d be safer away from there. I’d be safer with you. Please.” Cade’s wide-eyed, pleading stare was almost impossible to look away from. Theo managed to tear his gaze away, with difficulty, fumbling to pull his phone from his pocket.

“You underestimate them,” he told the omega. “They don’t give up so easily. Not Nate and especially not Jonah.”

“I heard them,” Cade said softly. “If they try to keep us, if they don’t hand us back when Magnar asks, they think it’ll start a war.”

They weren’t wrong. So far, they’d expected Magnar to play by their rules when it came to the sirens he’d been so interested in capturing. If they now turned around and ignored pack law to keep Cade from his alpha, they’d be inviting trouble. Still, that wasn’t his problem.

“I’ll call my brother,” Theo said. “Let him know you’re here and I’m bringing you back.”

He dialed and held the phone to his ear, turning his head to avoid the crestfallen expression on Cade’s face. The baby chose that moment to cry; a single, solitary wail that carried through the air. Cade hushed him, holding him close and murmuring to him as he rocked the baby in his arms. He’d gone to extraordinary lengths to keep that little one safe, took risks most people wouldn’t have.

Theo didn’t realize he’d changed his mind until he was already speaking. He talked over Jonah’s frantic tones as his brother tried to tell him about Cade and the baby going missing.

“I seem to have picked up a couple of stowaways,” he said, his brother going silent briefly before speaking to someone in the background. “And I was thinking, seeing as we’ve already passed the wolves watching the border, we should just continue on. It might not be a bad idea to get certain people up north and out of sight for a while until things cool down in the Cove.”

“I—Sure,” Jonah managed to get out, sounding surprised. No more surprised than Theo himself. “That sounds like a good plan. It was getting a bit… crowded here.”

“Exactly. I’ll call you later, okay?”

“Okay. Oh, and Theo,” Jonah said before he could hang up.

“Yeah?”

“Thank you. Be safe.” His brother’s warm tone spoke volumes. He thought Theo was doing the right thing. Theo, on the other hand, was debating whether he’d somehow lost his mind.

Glancing up, he found Cade watching him in disbelief.

“You’re not taking us back?”

“Sometimes, it’s better to push on forward. This is one of those times.”

“Why?”

It was a loaded question and one Theo wasn’t prepared to answer even if he could.

“It was a good idea,” he said instead. “The Cove can’t hand you over if they, hand on heart, can tell Magnar they don’t have you.”

“Where will we go?” Cade wanted to know.

“My place,” Theo told him. “It’s north. Almost two days’ drive. It won’t be the most comfortable journey.”

Cade was already climbing back into the trunk.

“Whoa, hold on,” Theo said, catching him by the arm and drawing him back out. “I think you two can travel in a little more comfort than that.”

The omega let Theo lift him out of the trunk and set him down on the ground. Theo reached past him to grab a blanket then ushered Cade and the baby around to the side of the car, helping them into the backseat.

“Stretch out,” Theo told him, handing over the blanket. “And get comfortable. You can sit up when it gets dark.”

He glanced at the baby then at Cade, running the practicalities through his head. “I guess I’d better make a pit stop at a store for some diapers. And some food. Any requests?”

Cade shook his head as he settled down on the seat, laying the baby against his chest.

“Thank you for not taking us back.”

Theo crouched down so he was at eye level with the omega. “It’s not a guarantee of safety,” he said softly. “Just a chance.”

“A chance is better than no chance.” The look in Cade’s eyes was so knowing, so weary, that it made Theo wonder what the omega had lived through to make it this far.

“Try to get some rest,” he said, closing the door, and giving himself a moment to lean against the car and take stock. Was he really doing this? Taking two unknown wolves into his home, sheltering them from the Alpha Prime? He snorted at the idea that he, a siren who despised wolves, had done a one-eighty, and was now championing their protection. Did he even know who he was anymore?













Chapter Seven



“You can sit up now, if you like,” Theo’s voice called from the driver’s seat.

Cade cracked his eyes open, glancing out the window to confirm what he already knew: it was dark out. He sat up carefully, trying not to jostle the sleeping baby, and settled back against the seat, shuffling around to get comfortable. He was stiff from hours of trying to keep still, of lying in the same position. It felt good to move again.

Looking ahead, he met Theo’s dark eyes through the rearview mirror.

“Are you two doing okay back there?” the siren asked.

“We’re okay,” he confirmed, wrapping the blanket a little tighter around the baby as the cold started to seep in around them. Theo’s sharp eyes caught the movement, his hands going immediately to the heat and turning it up.

“The temperature’s dropping,” he confirmed to Cade. “And it rained a few hours back. We’ll have to be careful we don’t hit a patch of black ice. There’s not much by way of lights on these back roads.” Cade didn’t like the sound of that. Ice, wheels, and speed were not a good combination.

They lapsed into silence again, and he felt himself nod off, his chin against his chest. He jerked awake when he heard Theo swear softly. The siren himself seemed fine, but outside…

“Is that snow?”

Theo made a noise of disgust. “It is. Just our luck.”

Cade didn’t say any more, but leaned against the window, peering out at the beautiful twilight scenery that was quickly taking on a coating of white. After a while, the cold became harder to bear, so he pulled away from the window and huddled tighter around the baby. Theo glanced at him again then fiddled with the button that controlled the heating.

“Damn thing never did work well,” he muttered, smacking it twice with his hand. Whatever he was trying to do didn’t seem to work as the car continued to grow colder.

Cade curled himself into a ball around the baby, doing his best to create a cocoon of heat around the little one.

“This isn’t going to work,” Theo said and then they were turning. 

Cade lifted his head to see that they’d pulled off the road. He had the sudden fear that they were about to be kicked out of the car to fend for themselves. But it was Theo who got out.

“Stay here,” he said over his shoulder as he disappeared into the snowy gloom. 

Cade craned his neck to try to see where he was going, catching sight of the lights of a house in the distance and a sign in front of it that he couldn’t read.

While Theo was gone, Cade turned his attention to the baby, humming quietly to him. He was awake but silent, blue eyes watching Cade. It was about five minutes later when Theo returned, jogging back to the car through the now heavy snowfall. Instead of getting back in the driver’s seat, he opened Cade’s door, ushering the omega out before grabbing the bag of supplies he’d bought that had been sitting on the floor next to Cade.

Theo put an arm around him, and they hurried toward the warmly lit house. The door was open, a figure waiting there. When they got closer, Cade could see it was a woman. She smiled at him, stepping back to let them inside.

“Come in out of the cold, you poor things. Stranded in a snowstorm. There’s a stroke of bad luck. But never mind, you found us. I’d say your luck is turning around.”

She closed the door and turned to face them, catching sight of the baby bundled in Cade’s arms as she did. Her expression softened. “You look tuckered out. I’ll show you to your room.”

Theo’s arm was still around Cade, giving the impression they were a couple, which didn’t seem to faze the woman one bit.

“I had an idea someone would be by. I’ve already got the fire going for you.”

She pushed open a door and gestured them inside. Heat was the first thing Cade noticed when he stepped through the doorway, most of it coming from a glorious fire on the opposite side of the room with two armchairs sitting in front of it. Between the fireplace and the door was a large double bed. And through another open doorway, he spied a small bathroom. It all looked like heaven, and it looked like it was theirs, for the night at least.

“You two settle in. I’ll just be in the kitchen.”

She left them in silence, and Cade found he wasn’t sure what to do next.

“Who was that?” he asked. “Why are we here?”

“That’s Mary,” Theo said. “This is her guesthouse. And we’re here because my old freezing wreck of a car was no place for a baby on a night like this.” He nudged Cade gently. “Go sit by the fire and warm up. I’m going to see about some food. We’re a bit late for dinner, but I’m sure Mary will have something we can eat.”

He was gone out the door a moment later. Cade didn’t move at first, but the lure of the heat from the fire was too much and he made his way toward it. Halfway there, he stopped and changed direction, picking up the bag of supplies and making a beeline for the bathroom. It took no time at all to change the baby; he’d had plenty of practice at the Alpha Prime’s house. Then he returned to the fire, sinking down with a happy sigh into one of the armchairs. The baby let out a gurgle too, and Cade smiled, leaning down to press a kiss to his forehead. They were still free. Not safe, not yet. But free. It was something.

Cade was just nodding off again when Theo returned, carrying a tray effortlessly in one hand while he closed the door with the other.

“Mary is a miracle worker,” the other man announced. “And possibly psychic. I hope you’re hungry.”

Cade was starving but very much aware that he’d so far been completely reliant on Theo to take care of him. He’d left the Alpha Prime’s pack with nothing but the clothes on his back and a stolen car. And now he didn’t have either.

Theo must have seen the hesitation on his face.

“What is it? You’re not sick or something, are you? I thought wolves were always hungry.”

There was something in his tone that made Cade want to curl up and hide. But he knew he couldn’t. He needed Theo right then. And he needed food if he was going to look after his little one.

“I don’t—I haven’t got any money. To pay.” Because this was a guest house and guest houses cost money. So did food. So did diapers.

The look of bewilderment on Theo’s face might have been funny if Cade knew more about the man than the fact that he wasn’t human and liked to rescue pregnant wolves from submerged cars.

“It’s taken care of,” Theo said shortly, setting the tray down on a table. He handed over a plate with some sort of stew and a mound of mashed potato. Then he set a mug of tea down right next to Cade. He glanced at his own mug a little mournfully.

“I’m not much of a tea drinker but I’m wired enough already without adding coffee to the mix. How about I take him while you tuck in? Then you can have him back while I eat?”

Cade weighed up having to let go of his little one versus his need to eat and carefully placed him into Theo’s arms.

“How’s the name search going?” Theo asked as Cade grabbed a spoon and contemplated his meal. 

He shrugged in answer and dug in, trying not to moan at the delicious taste of the stew. He’d missed breakfast in his haste to escape the Cove and his stomach felt like a bottomless pit.

Theo didn’t ask any more questions, but Cade could feel the other man’s eyes on him while he ate. Theo ate too, just a mouthful here and there, the baby resting against one shoulder. But he didn’t try to drink his tea. Betty’s warning must have stuck, and Cade almost grinned at the recollection of the two of them being told off by the beta.

When Theo handed the baby back, it was his turn to watch as the other man all but licked his plate clean in a matter of minutes, draining his mug dry of every drop. Then Theo glanced around the room before looking back at Cade.

“You take the bed. I’ll take the chair.”

“I can’t do that. It’s your room.”

“My room, my choice. And I’m used to sleeping in far worse places than this nice, comfortable armchair. Go, get some rest. Remember to lie the baby on his back—”

Cade didn’t mean to glare at Theo, but he just couldn’t help it. 

“I’m an omega,” he said hotly. “I know how to look after a baby.”

Theo’s eyes widened just a fraction and he held up his hands. “You’re right, of course. I didn’t mean anything by it.”

Cade nodded once and turned back toward the bed, hearing Theo mutter behind him. “That’s me told.” 

He tried to hide his grin, even knowing the other man couldn’t see it, but it escaped anyway and he almost sighed. It had been a long time since he’d had any reason to smile.













Chapter Eight



It was a relief for Theo when his house came into view late the next day. The snow had petered off overnight, melting quickly as the temperature rose, leaving mostly clear roads in their path. Cade was almost asleep on his feet as Theo guided him inside, settling him and the baby on the couch while he got sheets and duvets sorted in the guest room. Once that was ready, he hustled them straight to bed, falling onto his own mattress minutes later, asleep almost as soon as his head hit the pillow.

He woke in confusion hours later, light peeking under the curtains. It was a long few seconds before he worked out where he was, only remembering his guests when he heard Cade moving around in the room next door. He felt a little at a loss about how to manage having two wolves to stay. Used to his own space, to his independence, the idea of sharing his home again so soon after Aden and Jeremy wasn’t that appealing. And they’d been different. Aden had been a siren for one thing and Jeremy had been taking care of him. The responsibility wasn’t on Theo’s shoulders. Here and now, he was definitely the responsible one. And, with no job planned for at least another month, he had a lot of time on his hands without the freedom he usually had to spend it. 

After a few minutes of pondering this, he decided the best course of action was to give Cade plenty of space and keep their lives as separate as possible. Omegas were homemakers of a sort, as far as he could figure, which meant Cade was well capable of looking after himself and his baby once he had what he needed to do so.

Getting up, he showered and shaved, then dressed and made his way to the kitchen. Cade appeared a few minutes later, and Theo couldn’t help the instinctual sense of grumpiness in his siren self at having his home invaded. He hadn’t really thought this plan through, had he? Having strangers in his space, day in and day out. Grabbing a pen and paper, he slammed them onto the counter with a little more force than was necessary, almost wincing at the noise they made.

“Make a list,” he told Cade. “Anything you or the baby might need for the next week. I’ll make a run to the store this morning.” He glanced at the window, noticing the sun was already quite high in the sky. “This afternoon,” he amended.

While Cade wrote his list, Theo searched the cupboards. Because he spent long weeks and sometimes months from home, arriving back at odd hours and random times, he always kept a stock of non-perishable food in the house. It meant breakfast was easy to come by.

“Oatmeal?” he called over his shoulder, pulling a box of prepackaged sachets out. “I’ve got maple syrup or raisin and yogurt.”

When he got no response, he glanced over at Cade who shrugged. “Whichever you don’t want.”

Theo decided Cade was being overly polite, but it was just oatmeal and he wasn’t going to hassle him over it. He pulled out a few sachets of the maple syrup oatmeal and poured the lot into a pan, adding water and sticking it on the stove to cook it.

While he waited, he went to Cade’s side and looked over the list. There were pitifully few items on it.

“Formula milk?” he asked, wondering at that. 

Cade flushed pink. “In case mine doesn’t come in. It sometimes doesn’t, if you’ve had a shock.”

And he had plunged a long distance into the dark, seemingly bottomless sea. Before giving birth on a beach in the middle of winter with only a sea monster for company.

“Sure. I guess there’s no harm in picking some up in case you need it. And I can always go out again if you need more. It’s not as if we’re in the middle of nowhere. It’s only fifteen minutes to the nearest store.”

Cade looked surprised at that.

“We get a lot of seasonal footfall but there’s a big enough population here year-round now to sustain the local amenities.” He glanced at the list again, frowning.

“What are you going to wear when that stuff needs washing?” he said, pointing to Cade’s borrowed clothes.

Cade shrugged. “I’ll wait until it’s dry.”

Theo raised an eyebrow, trying and failing to hide his irritation. “Write your sizes down,” he said, handing Cade the pen. “I’ll assume the little guy is newborn in everything.”

There also wasn’t enough food on that list to keep Cade going for a week but Theo could handle the food part. It wasn’t like it would go to waste. Between a wolf and a siren, he was sure they’d have good appetites.

Once Cade finished writing, he snatched up the list and tucked it into his pocket, ladling out the oatmeal and pouring some coffee. He left Cade to eat in the kitchen, taking his own into the living room, feeling the need to regain some space. 

As soon as he was done eating, he grabbed his car keys, dropping his bowl and cup back to the kitchen and letting Cade know he was leaving. The omega’s eyes watched him a little uncertainly as he went to the door, but he didn’t voice whatever was on his mind. Just as well, as Theo wasn’t sure he’d be able to handle Cade’s worries right then.



Two hours later and he was feeling no better when he pulled into the driveway. Everything about the trip had irritated him, from the maze that was the baby aisle at the store to the smug, pointed comments from the cashier. He dumped all the bags in the kitchen, a little surprised to realize it had been cleaned, the dishes from the morning tidied away and his coffee pot gleaming. Ignoring that, he stomped into his study, ready to grab a book, take off down to the beach, and while away a few hours in the peace and quiet.

He found Cade just outside his study, staring at one of his photos in a frame on the wall. The baby was nowhere to be seen, and Theo assumed that meant he was napping. Cade was reaching out toward the frame and Theo found himself snapping at him. “Don’t touch that.”

The omega jumped, stumbled back, and almost fell, righting himself at the last second.

“Sorry,” he rushed to say. “I wasn’t—”

“It’s fine,” Theo corrected, feeling bad for scaring him. “I just—I’m not used to visitors.”

Cade’s eyes moved back to the photo, staring at it curiously. “What—”

“I don’t want to talk about that,” Theo said. “There’s food in the kitchen. Help yourself to whatever you want. I’m going out for a while. I won’t be far. Just down on the beach. Don’t leave the house unless you have to.”

“I could make you something,” Cade tried to offer.

“I’ll do for myself,” Theo told him. “You have enough on your plate looking after you and the kid.”

He went into his study, picking up the first book that caught his eye before heading out again, neatly sidestepping Cade who was still hanging around the hallway, looking lost. Well, Theo was no shepherd herding sheep. He was giving Cade and the baby a roof over their heads and safety. That was as much as he was willing to do.



The next few days passed uneventfully. Theo tried his best to keep to his normal routine and ignore his visitors, which would have been easy if not for Cade. And the annoying thing was, it wasn’t as if the omega was bothering him or trying to get his attention. In fact, it was the opposite. From the moment Cade had stepped foot in the house, he seemed to be at pains to be as unobtrusive as possible, all but tiptoeing around Theo and keeping out from underfoot with a wariness that made Theo uncomfortable. It gave him a very clear picture of what life had been like at the Alpha Prime’s house. He guessed the rules were ‘keep your head down and your mouth shut.’

His feeling of discomfort only grew when he noticed Cade whispering to the baby as if afraid he’d disturb Theo by talking louder. It wasn’t right, and Theo knew it would be wrong to let it continue now that he’d noticed it. He resolved to talk it out with the omega over breakfast the next day. The question of how to broach it weighed heavily on his mind that night. Being a solitary person, too used to watching the world through a lens, to seeing but not intervening, he was short on the people skills that Jonah probably excelled in. Still, he had to try.

Of course, his best plans were laid to waste when he woke up in the middle of the night, hearing the sound of a crying baby. This wasn’t the first night of rest disturbed by his guests, and he was about to roll over and go back to sleep when something gave him pause. The cries sounded distant. Much farther away than the guest room. Cade hadn’t taken the baby outside, had he? While certainly nowhere near as cold as the night they’d stayed at the guesthouse, it wasn’t warm enough to be out with a newborn for any length of time.

He got up to investigate, traipsing quietly along the corridor. But no, the sound was definitely coming from the guest room. He knocked quietly then stuck his head in the door. The room was empty, but the sound was definitely coming from within. 

Confused, he walked inside, spying the closed closet doors, and hearing the muffled cries coming from behind them. Striding forward, he pulled them open, staring in bewilderment at Cade who was holding the baby against his chest, rocking him, and shushing him, trying to quiet his cries. Yeah, Theo had made a mess of this. Clearly, they really, really needed to talk this out.













Chapter Nine



For Cade, the abrupt transition to parent was made twice as hard by being in Theo’s home. He’d never lived with anyone who wasn’t pack and Theo was… different. At first, Cade had thought about trying to get to know him, befriending him. All that fell by the wayside when he realized how closed off Theo was, almost angered by his and the baby’s presence. Not wanting to push his luck, Cade redoubled his efforts to be as unobtrusive as possible. It was tough though. Babies, by their nature, weren’t quiet. No matter how hard he tried to keep the little one content, crying was an inevitability.

It was particularly bad one night, about a week into their stay. The baby just wouldn’t settle, no matter what Cade did. Afraid that any minute he’d have Theo storming into the room in anger, he took the little one into the closet. He closed the door, hoping that would be enough to muffle the sound. Dark and a little musty, it didn’t help settle the baby any. But at least this way they might not be by keeping their host up all night and wearing out their welcome. He thought he heard a sound from outside, but the baby’s cries grew louder, distracting him. Cade brought the little one’s head to rest against his shoulder, shushing him softly.

“It’s okay,” he whispered. “I’m here. Don’t cry.”

He jerked back as the closet doors were thrown open, light spilling inside. Theo stood outside, frowning in at him.

“Come on, out you come,” was all he said, beckoning Cade out into the room. Then, at Theo’s insistence, he followed the siren out of the guest room and into the kitchen.

While Cade hovered near the table, Theo padded around the room, taking out a saucepan and other bits and pieces from the cupboards. The baby continued to cry while Cade rocked him, watching Theo anxiously.

“Is he hungry?” Theo asked over his shoulder. “Did we run out of formula?”

Cade shook his head. “He ate. And I changed him. I’m sorry, I don’t know why he won’t settle.”

He was surprised when Theo turned to look at him, giving him his full attention. “He’s a baby, Cade. They cry sometimes. There doesn’t have to be rhyme or reason to it.”

Cade tried to understand what Theo was saying as the other man stirred the pot he was cooking in before pouring its contents into two cups.

Theo turned and regarded him again then glanced back at the cups.

“The living room, I think,” he said. “We’ll be more comfortable.”

So far, Cade had mostly stuck to the bedroom and kitchen, seeing as Theo didn’t seem to like him hanging around too much, but there was nothing for it except to follow him into the living room. Theo set the cups down on a coffee table and took a seat on the sofa, patting the space next to him.

“I think we could both do with some cocoa and a chat.”

When Cade sat down, the baby finally went quiet, scenting the air slightly, his eyes seeking out Theo. Was he as curious about their host as Cade was?

Theo moved one of the cups a little closer to him. 

“It’s not too hot,” he said, taking a sip of his own drink. “Just warm.”

Cade tried it, enjoying the comfort of the hot sweetness.

“So,” Theo started. “I think I owe you an apology. You and your son are my guests. You’re welcome here, and you don’t need to walk on eggshells around me. I’m not going to kick you out, not because you’re talking or the little one is crying or if, god forbid, you want to put some music on the radio and dance around while you sing along.”

The image made Cade smile. At home, before Magnar, that was just the kind of thing he liked to do.

“This isn’t the Alpha Prime’s house,” Theo continued, wiping the smile from Cade’s face with his mention of Magnar’s title. “I’m sorry I didn’t say something sooner. And that I snapped at you the other day. And that I’ve made you feel unwelcome. I… I’m used to my own company, and I guess I’ve gotten a little more set in my ways than I’d realized.”

Theo paused, waiting expectantly. It took Cade a minute to realize he was waiting for a response, too blindsided by the heartfelt apology to realize.

“I know we’re a nuisance,” he said. “If I had anywhere else to go, I’d be gone already. I really appreciate everything you’ve done.”

“You’re not a nuisance,” Theo insisted. “And the kitchen has never been cleaner. But if we’re to live here together, then I’d rather it be as friends. I can’t stand the thought of you tiptoeing around me as if I’m going to lash out the second you make a bit of noise. And no more hiding in the closet either, okay? If the baby cries, he cries. Babies do that. I don’t think it’s healthy to try to stifle them.”

Cade found himself nodding, finally getting what Theo was trying to say.

“This is supposed to be a safe house, Cade. Not a prison.”

“Then… could we go outside? You said… not unless I had to but I’m a wolf and being cooped up all the time isn’t good for us.”

Theo’s eyes closed, a flash of anger crossing his face that disappeared as soon as he opened his eyes again. “I did say that, didn’t I? Well, I’ve never been the smartest guy in the class. I’ll take you two down to the beach tomorrow, how about that? It’s private land: you can shift if you like, stretch your legs, and get some of that good sea air into you. You’ll feel the better for it.”



That night, after he returned to bed, Cade mused on what Theo had said. He hoped things might get easier after their heart-to-heart. But he still needed be careful, so they wouldn’t outstay their welcome somehow. 

He was just settling the baby down after another feed when he heard noise coming from Theo’s room: a shout that petered off into nothing. It was enough to get him up onto his feet and out into the hall. Hearing another loud shout from inside and growing more concerned by the minute, he poked his head in. He found Theo thrashing in the bed, clearly in the throes of a nightmare. Cade almost ducked back into the hallway but hesitated. He knew what it was like to be trapped in a bad dream, unable to escape the horrors that haunted his sleep. So, he crept closer instead, calling out softly.

“Theo? Theo, wake up.”

He was right by Theo’s bedside, getting louder with each call, when the siren woke suddenly, sitting bolt upright. Cade’s heart almost jumped out of his chest. He jerked backward, ready to escape from the room. Before he could move his feet, Theo’s hand caught his wrist, his grip gentle.

“Cade?”

“I—You were having a nightmare.”

“Oh. Right.” Theo scrubbed his free hand across his tired face, glancing down at his other hand which was still wrapped around Cade’s wrist. He didn’t let go at first, looking back up and meeting Cade’s gaze.

Cade’s breath caught in his throat. There was something so lost, so vulnerable, in the expression on Theo’s face. The siren let go, and Cade took a step back toward the door.

“Don’t go, please,” Theo said softly, his voice a little rough with sleep. “Stay a minute.”

When Cade moved closer, Theo caught his wrist again, guiding him to sit on the side of the bed.

“That was a bad one. Thanks for waking me.”

“Are you okay now?” He didn’t look okay. Pale, tired, and drained in a way that had Cade worried. Just what had he seen in his dreams to make him look like that?

“All the better for being awake,” Theo said, but his smile didn’t reach his eyes and they both knew it was a lie.

“What happened?”

Cade didn’t know a lot, but he knew dreams like that came from life, from things people had seen, things that had left their mark.

“On my last job,” Theo started, his voice halting and distant, like part of him was still back there. “I saw a lot of terrible things, a lot of death. I guess it’s hard not to be swallowed by the darkness.”

His hand was still holding Cade’s wrist, his thumb stroking idly across the pulse point. His touch was calming for Cade and it seemed to be helping Theo too. Cade settled his other hand over the siren’s, Theo’s hand held between both of his, hoping that it would tell Theo that he was here, in the present, and safe. That the darkness couldn’t take him with someone else there to anchor him.













Chapter Ten



When Cade finally left his room that night, Theo struggled to get back to sleep. He decided it wasn’t good enough to just tell the omega he and the baby were welcome. He needed to show them, to draw Cade out of his shell and give him the chance to live a little. He felt all too heavily how much the omega needed more smiles and laughter in his life. That was important for kids, too, wasn’t it? He certainly remembered his parents’ smiles, remembered laughing as he played with his brothers. And life for his nephews was full of those little moments of happiness.

He got himself up early, heading to the kitchen. The guest room door was still shut, only the soft sound of breathing coming from within. Good. Both Cade and the baby needed to catch up on some sleep. He started pulling ingredients out from the cupboards, deciding that the best way to make his guests feel welcome was to start with breakfast.

An hour later, Cade padded into the kitchen, yawning, the baby in his arms. He took a look around the kitchen, his nose twitching, his stomach rumbling.

“Are you having guests over?” he asked.

Theo smiled, caught between bemusement and worry. “No, this is for us. I hope you like bacon.” He gestured to the table and the plate stacked high.

Cade’s eyes went wide. “I love bacon,” he said, in an almost reverent whisper.

“Oh, good. Despite my best efforts, I don’t think I’d manage that whole plate full.”

He finished cooking the last slice of French toast, adding it to the plate and carrying it over to the table.

“How about you put the little one down while we eat? He looks like he’s had his fill already.”

He did, his eyes half-closed, drooling a little as his head rested against Cade’s shoulder.

Cade considered that then nodded, placing the baby into the travel cot Theo had bought, then moved it closer to the table so he could watch the baby while they ate.

The two of them sat down opposite each other, Theo pouring them both a cup of coffee.

“You don’t need to cook for me,” Cade said awkwardly, eyeing the plate of French toast like he was starving. Theo pushed it across the table toward him.

“I wanted to,” he said simply. “Besides, while I’m feeding you, you’re feeding that little guy. We have to make sure you’re both getting enough.” He’d called Jonah to ask, a little concerned that Cade still seemed to be using the formula bottles sometimes. Jonah had rightly chewed his ear off when Theo hadn’t had the first clue how much Cade was eating. Guilt almost swamped him at the idea the omega hadn’t been getting enough food out of politeness, afraid Theo might take exception to his eating too much.

Cade took a piece of toast and some bacon, drizzling it lightly with maple syrup then took a bite. The moan that escaped his lips nearly had Theo blushing and, for a moment, he didn’t know where to look.

“Good?” he asked, trying to hide his grin as Cade’s cheeks flushed pink.

“So good,” the omega said. “I didn’t think you cooked.”

A valid assumption considering that when they’d arrived, his kitchen had been stocked solely with convenience foods.

“I love to cook but it’s not practical to stock up on fresh ingredients when I’m normally only here for a week or two at a stretch.”

“What do you do exactly?” Cade asked between bites. 

Theo could see the effort the omega was making to swallow any more sounds before they could escape. He was almost disappointed. There wasn’t usually anyone around to appreciate his cooking.

“I’m a photojournalist. I travel to places where things are happening, and I document them with my camera.”

He kept it factual but vague.

“And you were somewhere where people died?”

“War zone,” he said shortly, taking a sip of coffee, and trying to quash the memories threatening to rise to the surface.

“Oh.” Cade chewed on his lip before adding, “That must be tough. Having to see all that but… not being able to do anything.”

“I’m not helpless or forbidden from acting. But the truth is, in a situation like that, there’s not a lot I can do except show people what’s happening. I mucked in where I could, helped move the wounded, carry stretchers, dig out…”

He went silent, closing his eyes and trying to push back a wave of nausea.

“I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have asked,” Cade said quietly.

“No,” he said, forcing his eyes open. “It’s just a little fresh in my mind, that’s all.”

They both turned their attention back to eating, Theo draining his coffee cup and pouring himself a second.

Cade finished before he did and started clearing some of the plates.

“Leave them, I’ll handle it,” he told the omega.

“You cooked, I clean,” Cade said. “That’s the deal.”

Theo popped the last piece of bacon into his mouth, crunching it between his teeth before pushing to his feet. 

“You wash, I’ll dry.” It was worth it just to see the pleased smile on Cade’s face at his offer. Yes, Cade definitely needed to smile more. Theo could photograph that grin all day.

They washed up in companionable silence, Cade glancing over his shoulder now and then to check on the baby. A few times, he glanced out the window as well. It was a little cold out, but the sun was up and making a valiant effort to provide some heat.

“I haven’t forgotten my promise,” he told Cade. “We can go down to the beach after we finish up here, if you like.”

Cade nodded frantically, a flash of desperation crossing his face. “Please.”

“I’ll show you the way down and the boundaries of my land. That way, you can go out by yourself if you need to. But otherwise, I’ll come with you.”

“But Magnar…”

“If they’d followed us or otherwise worked out where you are, they’d be here already. I think it’s safe enough for you two to get some fresh air.”

The three of them headed down to the beach fifteen minutes later, Theo pointing out where his land ended and the neighbors’ began. “It’s mostly walled or fenced, so you won’t trespass by accident. And they’re not hunters, they’re wildlife enthusiasts. Even if they saw you, there’d be no fear of them taking a shot at you.” They’d be more likely to film the encounter, which could be risky enough if that ended up online and someone who knew Cade spotted it. Werewolves were bigger than normal wolves. They tended to stand out.

“I’ll be careful,” Cade promised as they traipsed down the beach to the shore. 

Theo sat down cross-legged on the sand as Cade tugged off the outer layer of his and the baby’s clothes.

“Got a name for him yet?” he wondered.

Cade hesitated before shaking his head. 

Theo decided to prod a little more. “Having trouble choosing or…”

The omega sat down abruptly opposite him, his eyes looking anywhere except at Theo. “It’s not that. I’m… I don’t want to lose him.”

“We’re not going to let that happen.”

“You don’t know Magnar, not like I do. When he wants something, he gets it. When he sees him, when he understands…”

Theo reached over, covering Cade’s hand with his. “All the more reason to give that little one a name. Claim him as yours, show him who he belongs to, who’s going to fight for him.”

Cade lifted his head, meeting Theo’s eyes, tears welling up in them. Then he turned away, setting the baby down on the sand and taking a few steps away. And Theo got to watch the omega shift, his body effortlessly transforming from man to wolf. There was something so beautiful about it that Theo’s hands itched for his camera, wanting to capture the perfection of the moment and the soulful eyes of the wolf that resulted.

He was so distracted by Cade that he didn’t notice the baby shift, not until the tiny wolf cub was pawing at his legs, trying to scramble up into Theo’s lap. The cub was a mixture of black, gray, and white fur with vivid eyes that were just as enchanting as his human ones. Theo lifted him easily into his lap as Cade came over, nudging at the cub as if about to pick him up by the scruff of his neck.

“He’s okay,” Theo assured him. “He’s safe with me. Go stretch your legs or whatever you need to do.”

Cade scented the cub once more then padded away, glancing back over at them frequently, clearly anxious for his cub. Theo gently stroked a hand through the cub’s fur and, within minutes, the little one was fast asleep. Cade, on the other hand, was far from sleepy. He was racing across the beach, running into the waves and back out again, sometimes seeming like he was chasing the sea, trying to catch the water as it rushed back out. He ran up the beach toward Theo, circling around him before running back to the sea. He did that a few times, looking, to Theo’s eyes, young and carefree. How he should look.

Cade returned once more, collapsing down onto the sand in front of Theo and the cub, panting as he lay there, his wolf eyes fixed on Theo. Theo carefully reached a hand out, keeping his movements slow, settling his palm on Cade’s flank and stroking gently. Cade huffed out a breath and closed his eyes, seeming relaxed for the first time since Theo had met him. Theo hoped it was a sign he was making some progress.

When a cool breeze started blowing and the cub shivered, he tucked him against his chest and stood up. Cade was instantly on alert, standing with him.

“I think it’s time to head back,” Theo said, gathering the clothes Cade had left on the sand. “Storm’s coming.” He pointed to the dark clouds in the distance, a sign that rain was heading their way. 

Cade stayed in wolf form, padding along by his side as they returned to the house, the cub still sleeping soundly in Theo’s arms.













Chapter Eleven



Cade reluctantly changed back to human form, taking his cub from Theo.

“I’ve got some errands to run,” the siren told him. “Do you need anything from the store?”

“No,” Cade replied, adding. “Thanks, for this morning. It was good to get a chance to be myself for a while.”

He wasn’t just talking about shifting. The past few months at Magnar’s house had been spent in survival mode, doing whatever he could not to be noticed.

“Don’t mention it,” Theo said. “We can do that as often as you need to.”

He left and Cade fed the baby, thinking on Theo’s opinion about the importance of giving him a name. Maybe he was right. And maybe Cade would feel more connected to the little one that way. It was hard, not just because he feared losing the baby but because of how strongly he reminded him of Damien. His heart ached with a grief he thought he’d buried too deep to feel.

After a while, baby fed and changed, he got restless, pacing around the house. He decided that if Theo had made breakfast and taken the time to bring them to the beach, the least he could do was make lunch. He settled for something easy, chopping up the ingredients for soup and putting the pan on the stove to cook. While it simmered away, he took advantage of the quiet house, and Theo’s change of heart, and turned on the radio. The baby was awake and didn’t seem bothered by the loud music. Cade picked him up, held him against his chest, and danced around the room, humming along to the songs he barely knew. There had been a time when he’d have known them word for word but that had been before.

A quiet cough had him whirling around to face the door. Theo stood there, watching him, carrying a grocery bag in one hand and his keys in the other. Cade waited for his reaction. The siren grinned widely at him, the smile lighting up his whole face, even his eyes. Cade felt his body relax instinctively and grinned back.

“Too loud?” he asked.

Theo shook his head. “Not at all.” He gestured to Cade. “Dance away.”

He put the groceries away while Cade continued to hum and sway, a little more subdued now that he had an audience.

“Oh, hey, I got you this,” Theo said, handing him a small wrapped package. Cade stared at it, puzzled, before opening it. It was a book of baby names. 

“I thought it might help you choose something,” the siren said.

“Thanks,” Cade said softly, flicking idly through the pages. So many possibilities, how would he ever make a decision?



They ate lunch together, then Theo headed off to his study to do some work, leaving Cade to pore over the name book. At first, he tried going page by page, idly wondering if he should make a list of the ones he liked. Then he tried saying random names out loud to see if the baby responded to them. Did babies do that? Or was that just dogs? 

The more names he read, the more overwhelming his choices seemed, until he just had to set the book down and get up, walking outside and pacing along the corridor, keeping one ear out for the sleepy newborn.

It was only when he was doing his dozenth trek along the corridor that he realized the door to Theo’s study was ajar. He froze then went to tiptoe by, hoping all his stomping around hadn’t disturbed the siren.

“Cade?” Theo called, just as he was passing the door. He paused then stuck his head inside.

“Was I being too loud?”

Theo frowned, waving him inside. “No. Anyway, I’m used to working in noisy environments. Is everything okay?”

Cade was quick to nod. Too quick, maybe, as Theo’s frown deepened. 

“Bored?” the siren inquired. “I know babies take a lot of time and care but there’s a lot of hours to fill when they’re sleeping and you’re not.”

He shrugged then nodded. “A little bored, I guess.”

“What would you be doing if you were home?”

That was easy. “Cooking, cleaning, washing, looking after the other kids, doing paperwork for the pack business, making phone calls, hanging out with my friends, sneaking off to meet Dam—”

He didn’t quite catch himself in time and from the look in Theo’s eyes, he hadn’t missed what Cade had nearly said. But thankfully, the siren didn’t ask, didn’t press to know more.

“So, all go, all the time?” Theo confirmed. “And what about Magnar’s place?”

“There was a lot to do but also a lot of downtime. And a lot of collective worrying.” Between Magnar’s unpredictable moods and everyone’s fear that, once again, he wouldn’t get the alpha son he desired, they were a bunch of nervous, tired, snippy wrecks most of the time.

“Do you have hobbies? Maybe you… sew or something? I could get you some supplies.”

“I had a vegetable patch at home. My dad always said I had green fingers. But when it comes to craftwork, I’m all thumbs.”

Hemming pants had been the bane of his life for many years, and he’d gladly swapped his sewing needle for a trowel at the earliest opportunity.

“I don’t have much of a garden,” Theo mused. “The soil’s really too sandy. I could get you some pot plants, or pots and seeds, maybe? Make a list of the kind of stuff you might use, and I’ll see what I can find. I have a laptop around here somewhere as well. I’ll root it out for you.”

“You don’t need to do that,” Cade said, feeling awkward as he stood here. “You’ve done enough already. And I shouldn’t be disturbing your work.” Theo’s screen was at an angle to him, so he didn’t have a clear view, though it was obvious he was doing work on his photographs.

“You’re not disturbing me. Sit down.” Theo waved him into a chair. “I just need to select a few photos to update my portfolio. It’s harder than it sounds.”

Cade’s curiosity was already piqued from everything Theo had said about his job so far. “Could I see some of them?”

Theo seemed surprised he’d asked. “Sure. Maybe not these though. Um, let me see.” He opened a few drawers, searching through them. “Aha, I knew I hadn’t lost it.”

He pulled out a tablet and turned it on. “This isn’t my most recent stuff. It’s a collection from a year or so ago, remote places of natural beauty. I like to look at them when I need some calming down.”

He handed the tablet over, showing Cade how to move from one photo to another.

“Jonah and Nate called while I was out,” the siren added casually. “Magnar sent someone to the pack looking for you. They’re happy that he left satisfied you weren’t there. They still think it’s wise to keep you out of sight for a few more weeks but if Magnar’s wolves have stopped sniffing around by that point, it should be safe for you to return and join the pack.”

Cade found he’d gone tense at Theo’s words, forcing himself to take a deep breath in before letting it out and turning his attention to Theo’s photos. He’d said they were calming, right?

After a few minutes of staring at beautiful, breathtaking vistas, places of unspoiled beauty, and wildlife exotic in its richness and diversity, he felt his heart rate start to slow and sat back in the chair.

“You took all these?”

“Of course,” Theo said, sounding bemused at the question.

“No, I mean… you’ve been to all these places?”

“I’ve been more places than I can count. Some of the emptiest places in the world.”

It seemed a strange way to put it but Theo had said he was a solitary person.

“I always wanted to travel,” Cade told him. “But it’s not the way of wolves, especially not omegas. We’re supposed to be homemakers, carers. The heart of the pack. Damien and I talked about taking off, seeing some of the world but… those were pipe dreams. We knew it would never happen. But it didn’t matter, so long as we had each other. Until we didn’t.”

He stopped himself before he could say more, feeling his face heat. He hadn’t meant to dump all that at Theo’s feet, not when the siren was being so kind and showing him his hard work. He handed the tablet back to Theo.

“They’re beautiful. The way you take those photos, it makes those places seem alive, like you’ve captured a moment in time. I can almost imagine what happens when the clock starts ticking again.”

Theo smiled at his praise, his eyes warm. “Have you ever thought of photography as a hobby? I’m sure I have a starter camera around somewhere if you’d like to give it a try.”

Why not? It wasn’t like he had a lot else to occupy his time. “Only if it’s not too much trouble,” he insisted.

“It’s no trouble,” Theo said, equally as insistent. “I like teaching photography almost as much as I like actually taking the photos.”

Cade had the feeling the siren was just being polite, but it was another chance for the two of them to get to know each other, so he wouldn’t pass it up. Right now, he needed all the friends he could get.













Chapter Twelve



Theo decided to take the easy way out and order takeout for dinner, letting Cade choose what type of food he wanted. After everything was cleared away, they wound up in the living room together, Theo replying to a few urgent emails. He’d been offered a short contract starting the following week but turned it down. Now wasn’t the time to be leaving Cade and the baby alone. While he was working, Cade was curled up in the armchair, the baby asleep in his lap as he pored over the name book.

Once his emails were sent, Theo turned his attention to watching the wolf, admiring Cade’s intense concentration as he flipped the pages. And then Cade was looking right back at him, his dark eyes curious at Theo’s interest in him.

“I think I’ve found one,” Cade told him then held out the book toward him. Theo leaned over to take it from him, their fingers touching briefly.

“Fourth one down,” Cade hurried to say before Theo had to ask.

Theo let his eyes glance down the page, reading carefully. 

“Dylan,” he said slowly, testing the name on his tongue, then smiled when he read the name’s meaning. “Born from the ocean.”

“It seems kind of fitting, doesn’t it?” Cade said, sounding a little anxious as he waited for Theo’s opinion. “What with how we met and how he came into the world.”

“Very apt,” Theo agreed, leaning over to hand back the book. He peered down at the baby as he did. 

“Hello, Dylan,” he said, trying the name out. 

He wasn’t sure who was more surprised, him or Cade, when the little one opened his eyes and looked right at Theo, his blue gaze the picture of innocence.

“I think he likes it,” Cade said.

“Could I take his picture?” Theo asked, finding something memorable about the scene. “As he is right now?”

“Of course,” Cade said, a little bemused. “He’s not exactly dressed for pictures.”

The cub was in a plain white baby grow but all that did was make his face and his eyes stand out more.

“No, he’s perfect just as he is.”

Theo ducked into his study to grab his camera, adjusting the settings as he returned to account for the fading daylight. He snapped a few test pictures then made another adjustment and took more. He moved back until he could capture both omega and child in the frame, surprised by the beauty of such simplicity. It looked so normal, so right, a child in his father’s arms, safe and cared for, and a world away from the images of his nightmares.

“Perfect,” he said, taking another half dozen pictures before setting his camera down. “If you like, I’ll print a few of them off for you. Maybe you could start one of those memory books. They still do those for kids, don’t they?”

Cade nodded, a little wistfully. “Our pack always did them, for every new cub. Magnar didn’t. Once he knew they weren’t an alpha, he lost interest, and you went back to fighting for scraps with all the rest.”

“I don’t understand,” Theo said slowly.

“You know Magnar has a lot of mates, right?”

“We’ve heard the rumors,” he agreed.

“When you first get there and you’re not pregnant, he pays you enough attention to make sure you wind up in the family way quickly enough. Then he mostly ignores you but, being pregnant, you get to stay in the main house and get the pick of things like food, toiletries, and clothes. Once the first baby is born, and they’re not an alpha, you’re relegated to the other house where the rest of his mates and kids live. Things are worse there. There’s not quite enough to go around, a lot of infighting. Magnar still visits and, if you get pregnant, you get to go back to the main house for a while. But after your second or third kid turns out not to be an alpha either, he stops caring about you. His first two mates have four kids apiece, and he hasn’t set eyes on either of them in two years. He barely pays any attention to the kids he fathers. If they’re not alphas, they don’t matter.”

“What about if they’re omegas? Or female?”

“There aren’t many of those, three or four, I think. Their parents are treated better and so are they. I guess because, one day, they’ll be useful to him.”

“I don’t know how you survived that,” Theo said. “It sounds… nightmarish.”

He was surprised when Cade gave him a wry smile. “In some ways, I was lucky. I must have got pregnant right before he claimed me as a mate. So, I pretty much only spent the one night with him. He had just finished sorting out a dispute between two packs and they’d been celebrating. He was distracted, really drunk, and hardly noticed me. He didn’t realize that we never even… Then he was gone for over two weeks and by that time I had early signs, got hold of a test and hey, presto. He barely touched me after that and only to pat my bump and talk about the alpha son I was going to give him.” Cade shuddered at that, holding Dylan tighter. “I learned fairly quickly to keep my head down, my mouth shut, and pretend I was pretty dumb. The others mostly left me alone, and it kept me out of their infighting.”

“Infighting?”

“When you’re mated to the most powerful alpha in a wolf territory, it’s supposed to convey standing and prestige. But when you’re one of over a dozen mated to him, it’s not so special anymore. The omegas in Magnar’s house were always trying to outdo each other, to get his attention. It’s not their fault. Most of them were sold on the same lie they tried with me. That it was an honor to be chosen as the Alpha Prime’s mate, that we’d live lives of importance, that we’d be cared for and cherished and so would our children.”

“How did you know it was a lie before you even got there?” Theo wondered. 

Maybe Cade had heard the same rumors that had reached the Cove?

Cade went quiet, getting a faraway look on his face. “I—”

“You don’t have to tell me,” Theo hurried to say. “Only talk about what you’re comfortable talking about.”

The omega’s eyes dropped to his lap and he nodded slowly. There was something there, something big and painful that lurked behind his eyes. And Theo had a good idea that, whatever it was, it began and ended with Damien.

“So,” he said gently, changing the subject. “Are you choosing Dylan, or do you need more time to consider? Jonah said the pack wanted to make a blanket for him and needed to know his initial.”

Cade smiled at that. “That’s just the sort of thing my pack would do. I… I like Dylan. It’s more than just a name, it’s part of the story about how he came to be. About you and how you saved us.”

“You saved you,” Theo told him. “I just came in right at the end of your escape.”

“If you hadn’t, it would have been an escape of a very different sort,” Cade said darkly. The expression faded quickly from his face as he glanced down at the baby again, smiling softly. “Little Dylan, fatherless, packless, but not without friends.”

He looked up at Theo again, then got to his feet, stepping over to sit next to Theo on the couch, his hip pressing against Theo’s thigh. Harlan had called and made a specific point of mentioning the werewolf need for touch, so it was easy for Theo to sling his arm around Cade’s shoulders, letting the omega lean against him.

“Dylan will never be without friends,” Theo promised him, rubbing his hand up and down Cade’s arm when the omega shivered. “I give you my word.”

His word wasn’t much but he hoped it might be enough.













Chapter Thirteen



Cade and Theo quickly fell into a routine of sorts. They shared the cooking, taking turns making meals and doing the washing up. Theo also accompanied them down to the beach or out for walks most days, fulfilling Cade’s need for time in the great outdoors and allowing his cub to start learning the ways of being a wolf. Theo had his camera with him most days but didn’t take pictures too often, except of Cade and Dylan. He also rooted out a smaller camera for Cade to use, showing him the ins and out of it. Cade took a lot of pictures, none of them very good, but he liked to think he was improving.

He quickly worked out that neither of them were good sleepers. Dylan was, thankfully, the exception, often sleeping eight hours in a stretch at night. In contrast, the more settled Dylan became, the most restless Cade was. It came to a head one night after a nightmare about Damien woke him abruptly, silent tears trailing down his cheeks. The dream had been all too real, leaving his hands shaking. 

Cade got up out of bed and wandered into the kitchen, hoping to get a glass of water to calm himself down.

Theo was already there, leaning against the breakfast counter, scrubbing a hand over his tired eyes.

“Can’t sleep either?” the siren asked softly, lowering his hand to peer blearily at Cade. Whatever he saw had him straightening up, concern on his face as he moved toward him.

“Cade?”

The siren’s hand cupped his cheek, his thumb brushing away the tear tracks Cade had forgotten were there. The gentle touch was too much for him and more tears escaped, sliding down his cheeks as he hiccupped out a sob. And then Theo’s arms were encircling him, pulling him into a gentle hug. Cade let himself be tugged into the embrace, burrowing his face against the siren’s well-worn T-shirt to muffle his sobs.

When he calmed enough to pull away, he flushed, mumbling out apologies when he spotted the damp patch his tears had left on Theo’s shirt.

Theo laughed softly. “Believe me, I’ve had much worse body fluids on me in recent weeks. Come on.”

He guided Cade to the couch by the window, urging him to sit and take in the beautiful, moonlit view. Theo moved back to the kitchen and Cade could hear the quiet clink of pots and pans. He wasn’t surprised when Theo returned a few minutes later carrying two mugs of cocoa. It seemed to be their go-to drink when they were up in the night.

Theo sat right next to him, radiating body heat, and it was so tempting for Cade that he didn’t resist the urge to press closer, curling into Theo’s side. The siren wrapped an arm around him, permitting the closeness, and Cade breathed his scent in deeply. It was nothing like a wolf’s scent. He’d have said it was human if he didn’t know better. But it was deep, earthy, and calming.

“If you want to talk about it, I’m here,” was all Theo said before lapsing into silence.

Cade let the quiet hang there for what seemed like hours but, in truth, only a few minutes passed before he started talking.

“It was about Damien,” he said quietly.

“Damien,” Theo repeated. “Dylan’s father? Your first mate.”

Cade had to swallow a sob at the word mate, turning to press his face against Theo’s shoulder until he could will the tears back enough to speak again.

“I always secretly carried a torch for Damien, back from when we were kids. Our packs were closely linked so we saw a lot of each other, from a distance. But our two families were involved in this long-running feud, so we weren’t supposed to socialize. And, for years, we didn’t. I only saw him from afar.”

He took a sip of his cocoa, remembering how warm he’d feel inside whenever he caught Damien’s eye.

“Then, one summer, I was out late searching for mushrooms in the woods to make my mom’s favorite soup. And Damien was out there too, hunting. We were the closest we’ve ever been to each other, close enough to touch, and he was even more gorgeous up close. I caught his scent, he caught mine, and then he was kissing me. I knew then that he felt just as strongly about me as I felt about him. But we had to be careful. The hate was so strong between our families, the feelings so bitter, that if they knew we were interested in each other, they’d have separated us, sent one of us away. We thought the best thing to do was keep it quiet, let things grow, until our mating was a fait accompli, and they wouldn’t be able to do anything to stop it.”

A hundred stolen moments, their bond blossoming into everything Cade wanted it to be. And then…

“What happened?” Theo asked softly.

“Magnar. The Alpha Prime arrived unannounced at our pack. He asked to see all the young women and omegas, me included. And, of course, because they didn’t know, my pack told him I was unclaimed. Damien must have heard Magnar was there because he arrived just in time to hear Magnar declare his intention to claim me as his mate. Damien stepped forward, explaining that the pack were mistaken, that he and I were already mated. That should have been enough,” he said, turning to meet Theo’s eyes. “It’s pack protocol to withdraw a claim in the presence of a prior mating, even when that mating hasn’t yet been acknowledged by either wolf’s pack.”

“I’m guessing Magnar didn’t withdraw his claim?”

“He laughed,” Cade told him dully, remembering the rest through a haze of fear and grief. “Told Damien that he didn’t believe him but that, if it was true, he’d have no problem defending his claim and fighting for his mate. I begged Damien not to, begged him to let me go, but he wouldn’t back down. He loved me. He fought Magnar and I—I couldn’t watch. Magnar showed no mercy and killed him.”

Sighing, he let himself rest against Theo’s body, glad to have some strength to cling to since he’d drained all of his in recounting the nightmare he’d lived through.

“Afterward, my parents and my pack acted like it was our fault. You know, ‘why hadn’t we said anything.’ I don’t think I’ve ever been so angry with them. I told them, ‘how could we’? After all those years of feuding between Damien’s family and ours. We couldn’t bear to let their hatred pull us away from each other, but in the end, it tore us apart anyway.”

He’d seen the look in his parents’ eyes and the slowly dawning horror on Damien’s family’s faces when they realized the truth of what they’d forced their children into.

“My parents tried to make the best of it, telling me how honored I was, how lucky to be chosen, to have a mate willing to fight for me the way Magnar had. But I was numb and filled with guilt. It was my fault for being chosen by Magnar, for not stopping myself getting entangled with Damien. I was so foolish.”

“You were young and in love,” Theo told him. “It wasn’t yours or Damien’s fault.”

“I know. It wasn’t even our families’ fault, when it came down to it. It was Magnar’s. His ignoring pack protocol, his incessant search for a mate that will give him an alpha son. I truly believe he can’t, you know? If he could, one of his mates would have already given him one. So many of us come from strong alpha lines. My father is an alpha, I have two alpha brothers. And Damien gave me an alpha son. But I don’t think Magnar can give anyone an alpha son.”

Theo opened his mouth as if to say something, then seemed to change his mind.

“Thank you for telling me all that,” the siren said instead, running a comforting hand through Cade’s hair.

“I’m sorry for putting all that on you. You have enough of your own nightmares without adding mine on top. But I feel a lot better for talking about it.”

“Sometimes nightmares are better shared. They don’t look so stark when you see them in the light of day.”

Theo’s hand continued to comb through his hair, the touch soothing and rhythmic. Cade let his eyes close, distantly feeling Theo catch hold of his mug before it could slip from his grasp and setting it aside. And then he was asleep in the siren’s arms.













Chapter Fourteen



Theo managed almost three nights dream-free before another nightmare had him jerking awake in the early hours. And there was Cade, sitting on the edge of his bed. The omega’s presence was a welcome distraction from Theo’s dark dream world.

He didn’t speak, just lay there, getting his breath back as his heart rate slowed. And Cade started talking, his voice low and soothing. But it was what he was saying rather than how that caught Theo’s attention.

“That first time I saw you, swimming toward me in the ocean, you were so beautiful, so powerful, that you took my breath away.”

Theo let the words sink in for a moment. No one outside their family had ever seen his siren form, had ever expressed an opinion on how his true self looked.

“I think that might be the near-drowning talking,” he teased gently, his nightmare forgotten.

“It’s not,” Cade insisted quietly. “You were… you still are, the most amazing being I have ever seen.” The omega took a breath, as if steadying himself, and asked, “Could I see you again?”

“You want to see my siren form?”

The omega nodded eagerly, anticipation lighting up his face as he waited for Theo’s answer. “Please,” he added, biting his lip before throwing in a, “Pretty please?”

Theo blew out a breath and laughed, puzzled as to why Cade wanted this. “Sure, why not? We can head down to the beach after breakfast.”

That seemed to satisfy Cade, but he didn’t leave, instead, swinging his legs onto the bed and sitting cross-legged next to Theo. 

“Tell me about the ocean?” he said. “What’s it like to swim out there?”

Theo found himself talking until his voice grew hoarse, telling Cade about leaving home as a teenager with Harlan to go explore the ocean and look for others of their kind, of his adventures since, of always being a little wary of swimming too far, of getting lost out there in the deeps.

A quiet cry from the next room brought their late-night conversation to a close as Cade padded away to take care of Dylan. Theo found it easy to go back to sleep, his rest undisturbed by dreams.



They walked to the beach after breakfast but instead of leading Cade and Dylan down to the shore, Theo directed them across the rocks, and they clambered over the gentle slopes. Cade had mentioned wanting to introduce Dylan to the water, since werewolves were generally good swimmers in both their forms. But Theo thought the sea, choppy and stormy that day, wasn’t safe for such a small cub. Instead, he led them to a shallow pool. It often dried up in summer but they were only coming out of winter so it would be there for a few months yet.

“The water’s cold,” he warned Cade as he climbed in.

“We’ll manage,” Cade said, stepping in with Dylan in his arms. 

Dylan shifted as soon as his skin touched the water and then the little cub was valiantly paddling over to Theo. He was amazed at how quick the cub adapted. He’d seen how the part-siren cubs took to water at the Cove, but he’d thought that was because they were sirens. Clearly, some of their skill came from their wolf sides.

“He’s strong,” he told Cade.

“Damien was strong too,” Cade said. “So, I suppose it’s no surprise.”

“He’s not the only reason. You’re pretty strong yourself.”

Strong-willed, too, Theo thought wryly, considering he was out there, prepared to shift into his siren form so Cade could see it again.

“Are you ready for this? You’re not going to panic on me, are you?”

“No panicking, I promise,” Cade said with a grin, swooping Dylan into his arms as the little cub made a valiant attempt to escape his hold.

Theo ducked beneath the water, shifting before surfacing again. Cade released his grip on Dylan and the cub made a beeline for him again, Cade wading through the water after him. In the light of day, Theo was concerned his siren form would be too much for Cade, that he might scare the omega, but there was only awe and fascination on Cade’s face as he reached Theo’s side.

“May I?” Cade asked, holding out his hand.

Theo nodded, and Cade stroked his hand along Theo’s body, starting at his shoulder, down his arm, along his side, over his hip, and down along his powerful tail. Theo kept his tail still, knowing its power could easily knock Cade over if he wasn’t careful.

“I—you’re amazing,” Cade said. “How can you exist? How can the world not know you’re here?”

“Says the man who can change into a wolf,” Theo teased.

“That’s different, that’s… almost ordinary when put side by side with you.”

Theo clasped Cade’s arm, drawing him forward so they were eye to eye. With his other hand, he caught hold of Dylan, noticing the cub was starting to tire.

“You are far from ordinary. I’ve seen you, I’ve seen your wolf. And look at this little guy.” He nodded down to Dylan. “How amazing is it that he’s only a few weeks old and able to move effortlessly between forms. And maybe I look beautiful to your eyes, but don’t think I don’t see your beauty, too.”

“You think I’m beautiful? Even my wolf?”

Theo almost couldn’t believe he was saying this. Years thinking wolves were the enemy and it only took one wolf to change his mind.

“You’re gorgeous. Your wolf, too.”

Cade smiled, taking Dylan from his arms, and going to sit up on the bank of the pool. “Can I see you swim?” he asked.

“I’m not a circus animal,” Theo groused.

“Please.” Damn it. Theo couldn’t say no to those eyes.

He submerged himself in the water and swam laps of the pool, doing turns and loops he knew would impress the omega. Sure, maybe he was showing off a little, but weren’t they both?

He surfaced, finding Cade watching him from the bank as if enthralled. Dylan was curled up next to him on the rock, fast asleep.

Theo switched back to human form and swam to where Cade sat, standing between the omega’s legs. He held Cade’s gaze in his. Neither of them spoke as the minutes ticked by, his heartbeat kicking up a notch as he let his hands just rest on Cade’s thighs. The omega sighed at the touch and leaned toward him. Theo found himself leaning in too, bringing one hand up to cup Cade’s cheek as he guided the omega into a kiss. Cade kissed him back hungrily, his hands coming up to clutch at Theo’s shoulders. Theo deepened the kiss, nudging his tongue against Cade’s lips until the omega parted them and let him in. The taste almost took his breath away, and he pulled away reluctantly to get some air. Cade was smiling at him, dazed and pleased.

“I—that was okay?” he asked, biting his lip in uncertainty.

“That was good,” Theo assured him. “You were perfect.”

 He wasn’t sure what they were doing but he was certain he didn’t want it to stop.













Chapter Fifteen



There was an odd feeling bubbling away in Cade’s chest. He didn’t know how to explain it, how to account for it, except that it grew stronger whenever Theo was around. It took him two days to figure out what it was: happiness, a feeling he thought he’d lost forever. The emotion didn’t let up and led to him spending more time than he should have thinking about the siren. He mused on Theo while he planted seeds in the pots Theo had bought for him, when he took pictures with the camera Theo had loaned him, when he cooked a meal for him and Theo to share. Was it any wonder he had Theo on the brain when the siren was everywhere in his life? It didn’t help that Theo was handsome too, in both his forms. And strong. And… protective. He didn’t like Cade and Dylan to venture to the beach alone, preferring to come with them so he could stand guard while they swam or lay on the sand. Theo was good to them, for reasons Cade didn’t fully understand.

But as much as Cade noticed the happy feeling inside him, it only highlighted how that feeling faded whenever he looked at Dylan. He loved his son, there was no doubt in his mind about that, but every time he set eyes on him, he was reminded forcefully of Damien, of all that had happened, and his happy emotions would sink away, leaving him numb and cold. He knew that wasn’t okay. Especially when those feelings started affecting his actions and he felt less and less like picking Dylan up, like cuddling him, or talking to him. That wasn’t okay at all. And with those thoughts came a whole torrent of guilt that threatened to drown him. He didn’t understand what it meant or what he should do. He was a bad parent, there was no getting away from it, but he wanted to be better. He just didn’t know how.

Those thoughts started keeping him up at night, more and more, until his bed quickly became a place of torment. He fled it one night for the sanctuary of the kitchen, sitting there in the dark and peering out the window into the garden beyond.

He heard quiet footsteps an hour later, the chair next to him scraping the floor as it was pulled out, and then Theo was sitting by his side.

“Penny for your thoughts?” the siren said quietly.

Cade considered lying. It would be easy. He could just tell him it was bad dreams about Damien and the other man wouldn’t press. But his worries were threatening to swamp him, his guilty conscience weighing on him.

“I’m a terrible parent,” he blurted out.

The silence between them was so loud, it was almost painful to his ears.

“How so?” Theo ventured.

“I can hardly bear to pick him up most days. He cries and all I want to do is cover my ears and wish he’d stop. I love him, I do, but all I see when I look at him is Damien and what a terrible mess I made of everything and how it’s all my fault.” He stuttered to a stop, breathing hard. “And I know I’m doing all the wrong things. Early socialization is so important for cubs. Dylan is already at a disadvantage with no pack around him. And I’m just compounding the problem. Pretty soon, it’ll be too late and there’s no fixing it. Neglected cubs like that grow up to be lone wolves. Rogue wolves. And rogue wolves do terrible things until the packs catch them and put them out of their misery.”

He could already see that future coming to pass for Dylan, dead almost before he’d truly lived, just like his father.

“Hey.” Theo’s hand covered his, the siren’s eyes concerned. “We are not going to let that happen.”

“But it’s already happening,” he all but wailed. “It might already be too late.”

Theo pushed back his chair and reached for Cade, tugging him up and into his arms. Cade leaned against him limply, exhausted and terrified.

“Listen to me,” Theo said in his ear, his voice firm but soft. “You’re not seeing things clearly. Remember, I’m here with you every day. Don’t you think I’d have noticed if you were neglecting Dylan? You always pick him up when he cries, you feed him when he’s hungry, you change him, you take him out for fresh air or to swim. Yeah, I noticed you’ve gotten a little quiet around him but, Cade, it’s only been a few days since that started. I am absolutely sure that no harm has come to him. And we will make absolutely certain that it doesn’t.”

“But I—”

“You’re catastrophizing. You probably don’t even realize you’re doing it, but how things look in your head right now is much worse than how things are. That’s okay, it’s a side effect of the way you’re feeling. It’s just gotten very bad, very quick, that’s all.”

“So, Dylan’s okay?”

“He’s perfect. But it’s good you told me you were struggling because now I know what to look out for and I can try to help. Like, maybe I could take Dylan for a while during the day, help with the socializing and give you a bit of a breather? He seems to like me well enough.”

Dylan adored Theo, so much so that Cade almost felt guilty about that, too. He’d have loved Damien just as much, he was sure of it.

“I can’t ask you to do that, not on top of everything else.”

“You’re not asking, I’m offering. And, by inviting you into my home, I took responsibility for both your welfares. I need to help give Dylan what he needs not just to survive but to thrive. And if he needs more hands-on, one-to-one time, I can do that, no problem.”

Cade could have cried with relief at that. He settled for sniffling loudly and pressing his face to Theo’s chest. 

“Thank you,” he whispered. “You always know just what to say.”



They tried it out the next day, Theo taking Dylan for an hour while Cade went down to the beach. He shifted just outside the door of the house, after having a good look around to make sure no one was in the vicinity. And then he followed the short trail down to the sand. He’d managed a few hours of sleep after his talk with Theo so, when the urge took him, energy surging through him, he took off, racing across the soft sand toward the sea. A wave crashed over him, soaking him from head to toe, and it felt amazing, freeing. He raced along the shore, through the water, loving how the wind felt as it whipped through his fur. Then he came to a stop, catching sight of the moon low in the sky and a memory of Damien surfaced. Of the two of them, sitting side-by-side, eating food they’d snuck from their respective kitchens for an impromptu picnic. It had been their first date. The first of many. 

Cade tried to push away the wave of feelings that followed the memory but then he realized he wasn’t going to get anywhere if he didn’t let them in. So he let those thoughts and feelings wash over him, let them swamp him, and lifted his head, howling mournfully at the moon, the sound of crashing waves masking his cries.

It was a lighter Cade who padded back to the house an hour later, shifting back in the doorway and tiptoeing to his room to change into dry clothes. He heard a voice coming from the living room and peeked in the doorway to hear Theo telling Dylan a story, the little wolf propped up in the siren’s lap. Cade listened for a moment, perplexed when he realized that while Theo’s tone was one of someone telling a children’s tale, his words were telling a different story altogether.

“And the U-Eye DSLR model comes with three lenses, each of which are essential for the true hobbyist—” Theo glanced up, spotting Cade, and grinned. “And all the cameras lived happily ever after,” he finished, closing the magazine he was reading from.

“Bedtime story?” Cade said, smiling back at him.

“At this age, it’s all about the tone and not the words,” Theo said. “Or so Jonah tells me. Besides, my bookshelf is a little light on age-appropriate reading material.” He gave Cade a once-over, his eyes lingering on Cade’s damp hair. “How was your swim?”

“It was good,” he said. “I feel less tense. But still worried about how I’m coping with all of this.”

“I know,” Theo said. “This isn’t going to get better overnight, for either of us. I was thinking I could talk to Nate and Jonah, if that’s okay with you. Get some pointers about how to help you get better?”

Cade was swamped by feelings of gratitude that threatened to spill over into outright adoration. He swallowed the urge to tell Theo he was doing more than enough already. The opinion of a pack alpha and his mate would be useful. He was raising a little alpha of his own, after all.

“If it’s not too much trouble. I want to do right by Dylan, whatever that means.”

Though Cade was starting to worry that the best, safest thing for Dylan might not include having Cade in his life.













Chapter Sixteen



Theo had suspected he was in over his head from the very start but Cade confessing just how miserable he was only compounded the feeling. He was badly in need of help and advice and there was only one place to get that from. Wandering outside for some privacy, he debated between which of his brothers to call before settling on Jonah who he felt would be able to see things better from Cade’s perspective.

“Theo, is everything okay?”

He hadn’t expected Jonah to answer him so promptly, his brother usually busy with the kids or the animals.

“Uh, hey, Jonah. Everything’s… well, not fine. There’s no emergency but there’s some stuff I could really do with your opinion on.”

“Oh. Okay. What’s up?” Jonah’s surprise wasn’t a shock. They’d never been the best of friends growing up, never quite seen eye to eye. Still, now they were adults, they needed to move past the petty squabbles of their childhood.

“It’s Cade. I’m worried about how he’s coping. Or, rather, how he’s not coping. He… he’s starting to struggle. With Dylan. I don’t know how to help him. And I’m not sure if stuff between him and me is making things worse. He feels so guilty about it all, like he’s doing something wrong by feeling the way he’s feeling and—”

“Okay, Theo, you need to take a few steps back for me. The last time I heard from you, everything was fine. What happened?”

“That’s because I thought everything was fine. Then it wasn’t. And Cade and I… I don’t know if I’m just making things worse.”

“You said that already. What about you and him, Theo?”

He struggled to put it into words, finally blurting out. “We kissed.”

There was silence on the other end of the phone before Jonah sighed. “Okay, I can see this mess is going to take some time to untangle. How about you go right back to the beginning when the three of you arrived at your place.”

“It didn’t start there,” Theo admitted. “I guess, maybe, it began at the guesthouse we stayed in. Or back when I first caught sight of Cade trapped in that car.” His own feelings were jumbled and confused but there was no denying that they were there.

“Okay,” Jonah said, “start from there and talk me through it. I have the time.”

Theo leaned against the wall of the house and started talking.

It took almost an hour to get through everything, from the mistakes he’d made at the start, him and Cade growing closer, Cade’s abrupt shift towards Dylan, and how strongly he perceived what was, from Theo’s observations, a small change.

Jonah listened to everything then focused almost exclusively on Cade’s recent deterioration and his fears around Dylan.

“I’ll need to talk to Nate about it, but it does sound concerning. Like a form of postnatal depression? And no wonder, after all Cade’s been through and having basically no support system in place bar you.”

“I’ve been doing the best I can, Jonah.” He couldn’t help feeling defensive.

“I know you have,” Jonah soothed. “But ordinarily a wolf would have a dozen or more people supporting them, not just one. I’ll see what Nate says about it, if he has any ideas on how to help.”

“What about the other stuff? The ‘me and Cade’ stuff?”

“I’m not the one to talk to about that,” Jonah said slowly.

“Well, I don’t see myself opening up about my feelings to Harlan. That’s not his kind of conversation.”

“I wasn’t thinking about Harlan,” Jonah said patiently. “The only person who can really help you understand where you stand with Cade is Cade himself.”

Theo almost groaned. He’d been afraid of that.

“But you’ll have to tread lightly. The one thing Cade doesn’t need right now is pressure.”

“Oh, believe me, the last thing I want to do is to add to Cade’s worries. But I don’t want to hurt him either. What if pulling away from him does just that?”

“I didn’t say to pull away. I said talk to him. Make it clear there are no expectations, no pressures, that you just want to know how best to help him, in line with your own feelings.”

Easier said than done.

“I can do that,” he told Jonah, wincing at the false bravado in his voice. “I can try,” he amended quietly.

“You’re doing far better than I expected. I thought you’d have called for rescue before the end of the first week,” Jonah admitted.

Theo laughed at that. “It’s nice to prove you wrong once in a while and exceed your expectations.”

“You’ve definitely done that,” Jonah admitted. “I haven’t been this surprised in a long time.”



Theo decided the ‘him and Cade’ conversation wasn’t nearly as important as making sure Cade was doing okay with Dylan. He put the relationship stuff on the back burner and focused on being a support to the omega, trying to take some of the pressure off Cade and ease some of the worries. As the week went on, it was hard to gauge whether he was having any success, but he decided time would tell. 

Since he was spending more time around the house, he put some thought into just how to broach the subject of the kiss they’d shared. Not just the kiss but their nighttime conversations, the time spent keeping each other company after nightmares, and just their general closeness. Part of him was afraid he was reading too much into it and that thought alone was nearly enough to change his mind about speaking to Cade at all. Another part of him was almost angry he was letting this happen, a childish part of him that clung to simpler times when things were black and white: sirens were good, and wolves were bad. 

But there was a third part of him, a part that had spent years trying and failing to convince him that he was okay with being alone. He thought he’d reconciled himself to a life built around his career and not around a family. But now that part of him was all but yelling in his ear that he’d be a fool to push Cade away. 

It was hard to concentrate with such different views warring for attention in his mind. But he couldn’t know if any of it meant anything, not until he’d spoken to Cade and made sure they were on the same page. He’d just resolved to have that talk that evening, after Dylan had his bath and was settled for the night, when his phone rang, Jonah’s number appearing on screen.

“Hey,” he answered, surprised to hear Nate’s voice on the other end.

“Theo. Is this a bad time?” the alpha asked.

“No, we’ve just finished dinner. What’s up?”

“Are you free to talk privately?”

Theo started walking toward the other end of the house, stepping outside the door. “Talk away.”

“I’ve spoken at length with some of the pack. We’re concerned by what you told Jonah about how Cade is coping with the isolation and with being a new parent. There’s been no sign of Magnar or any of his wolves for weeks now. And we’ve run extra patrols these past few nights to make doubly sure. I think it’s safe to say they’ve given up the search. We think it’s time Cade and Dylan came back to the Cove. I’m sure it’ll be a weight off both your minds to have Cade back around his own people.”

“Yes, of course,” Theo said distractedly, realizing that Jonah probably hadn’t told Nate what Theo had said about him and Cade. Which made sense. Theo didn’t even know for certain there was anything to tell. Why get everyone worked up over what might turn out to be nothing more than… a sort of Stockholm syndrome.

“When should we expect you?” Nate asked.

“Um, I guess we’ll leave tomorrow morning, be there with you late afternoon the day after. We’ll stop off overnight at a guesthouse, pace ourselves for the journey. It’ll be easier on Cade and the baby.”

“Good. Tell Cade we look forward to having him and Dylan back with us and having the chance to get to know them better.”

“I’ll pass that on,” Theo said, relieved to be able to end the call. 

He spent a few moments just standing there, trying to parse together his feelings. They were more complicated than he’d expected. Relief that Cade would have the support and help he needed but… sadness that the three of them would soon be parted. Maybe it was for the best. He was certainly getting too attached.

Pushing away from the wall, he headed inside, finding Cade running water into the sink for Dylan’s bath.

“That was Nate on the phone,” he told the omega. “They think it’s safe for you and Dylan to return to the Cove.”

He wasn’t sure what reaction he was expecting from Cade, but it certainly wasn’t disappointment.

“I guess it’s for the best,” Cade said, looking down at Dylan. “When do we leave?”

There was no point prolonging the move. “First thing tomorrow.”













Chapter Seventeen



Cade barely slept that night, his mind racing at the thought of what lay ahead. Their move to the Cove was a good thing, he knew that. Other wolves around, support for him and Dylan, plenty of people there to play with his cub and help him learn all he needed to know. But Theo had made it clear the Cove wasn’t his home and that he was there only rarely. Which meant they were about to part ways. And it was that fact he was really struggling with. He thought they’d have more time so he could find out if that kiss meant anything. Was it just idle feelings running away with them, the stresses of their close proximity pushing them together? Would they reach the Cove and find they had nothing in common, no real connection past the circumstances that brought them together in the first place?

But it wasn’t just him who seemed out of sorts as they began the journey back south. Theo had gone back to his quiet, sullen self, the conversation down to the minimum as they drove. The day dragged on, and he was relieved when they came to a stop. Doubly so when he recognized the guesthouse they’d stayed in on their way north.

“Don’t worry,” Theo said. “I called ahead. Mary was happy to be our savior once again.”

It felt good to climb out of the car and stretch his legs, and he fetched Dylan from his car seat, wincing when he woke the infant who let out a plaintive cry.

“Poor guy,” Theo said. “It can’t be easy on him, all this moving around.”

“Wolf cubs are used to it. Packs used to move around a lot more than they do these days.”

Mary met them at the door, ushering them to a room. It was the same room as last time, with the same double bed. Just as before, Theo wandered off to the kitchen to get them some food, returning with a tray that he set down at the table with a flourish.

They talked a little as they ate, mostly about the weather forecast for the following day and how long the journey would take. It was after they’d finished eating and Cade had washed up before bed, that the issue of sleeping arrangements raised its head again. Cade could see Theo already preparing to settle down on the armchair. But, with Dylan in the travel cot, there was hardly a reason for Cade to have that whole big bed to himself.

“Don’t be silly,” he told the siren. “Even if I stretched out as far as I could, there’d still be room for you on the bed. Why suffer another night in that chair?”

Theo slowly got to his feet. “If you’re sure.”

Cade checked on Dylan again, happy the little one was fast asleep, then climbed into bed. Theo was already in the bed, stretched out on his back, one hand propped behind his head. Cade mimicked him, lying down on his back. It felt oddly stiff and formal, like they were strangers and not people who’d spent weeks living together, sharing their bad dreams and keeping each other company on sleepless nights.

He turned onto his side toward the siren at the same moment as Theo rolled over to do the same. It put them face-to-face, close enough to touch, and a heartbeat passed before they were closing the distance between them and kissing like their lives depended on it.

When Cade pulled away to steal a breath of air, he drew the courage to ask the question weighing most heavily on his mind.

“Does this have to end when we go back to the Cove? Whatever this is.” He waved a hand between him and Theo, hoping the siren understood.

In answer, Theo kissed him breathless a second time, releasing his lips to press hot kisses down his neck, Cade biting his lower lip to quiet a moan.

“I’d like to see where things between us lead,” Theo murmured in his ear. “But I’m happy to move at whatever speed you’re comfortable with, okay?”

“Okay,” Cade repeated, a little starstruck. Was it really that easy? “So, you mean… this is really happening? You want me?”

“Oh, I want you alright,” Theo said, kissing Cade’s lower lip, teasing him. “But I should warn you that I don’t do these things on a whim. I only pursue someone if I’m sure about where I think things are going.”

It sounded almost like Theo had done this before. That there’d been someone else. But what little he knew, which was a very, very little, suggested that Theo was a perpetual bachelor. True or not, it didn’t matter. The siren was certainly a free agent now and one perfectly happy to wait for Cade to be ready before they took their next steps.

He found himself smiling, leaning closer to place one last kiss on Theo’s lips. “Thank you. It means a lot for you to say that.”

“I—I’ve kind of surprised myself. I know I haven’t told you much about the sirens’ past, but you might have guessed that we and the wolves have a long history, one fraught with violence on both sides. I’m not perfect, Cade. I have my flaws. And a strong hatred for wolves was one of them.”

Cade froze at that, confused and a little hurt. “I don’t—”

“What I’m saying is, I’m learning, I’m changing, and I’m trying to be a better person, a person who sees in more than black and white.”

“So, when you look at me, you don’t see… a bad wolf, something dangerous, something to be stopped?” He knew Nate and the others would never have agreed to let them stay all that time alone with Theo if they thought he’d harm them.

“When I look at you, I see exactly what Jonah and Harlan have been trying to tell me for the past few years. That yes, wolves and sirens are different. But there are many ways in which we’re similar. And we want the same things. The chance to live out our lives as we want, without fear of someone pulling the rug out from under us.”

“Then you don’t hate me for what I am? Or Dylan for what he is?”

“There was a time when I might have but I’m not that person anymore. I’ve grown, I’ve seen the world. I’ve seen the many shades of gray it’s painted. I think you and Dylan, your wolves, might be the most beautiful things I’ve ever seen.” Theo paused, reaching a hand behind him for his phone and handing it over. “See for yourself.”

Curious, Cade took the offered phone, switching it on. And right there, in the background, was a picture of him as a wolf, curled up asleep, Dylan’s cub nestled against him.

“I don’t even remember you taking this one,” he said softly.

“It was that afternoon on the beach. You hadn’t had much sleep and both of you just conked out. I couldn’t resist snapping a photo of it.”

Cade handed the phone back, feeling all warm and fuzzy inside. He pushed closer to Theo, letting his hand rest against the siren’s side.

“Thank you for being honest with me.”

“Thank you for hearing me out.”

They smiled at each other, the moment broken only when Cade yawned widely.

Theo laughed softly. “Get some sleep. There’ll be plenty of time to talk tomorrow.”



The next day, Cade sat up front for the journey once Dylan fell asleep. When he switched on the radio, Theo pretended to groan but he could see the smile the siren tried to hide. Soon, there was music flowing through the car and Cade was singing along, all but dancing in his seat, trying to burn off some of the excess energy that had built up after two days on the road. He saw a sign for the Cove and nearly cheered. Not far now and he could stretch his legs, maybe shift, and go for a run through the woods and-

Theo’s hand was suddenly shoving his head down, the siren cursing under his breath. Cade went still, his whole body tensing as he silently waited to understand what was wrong.

“Damn it, I’m pretty sure he saw you.” Before Theo explained what he meant, he was pushing Cade upright. “A wolf,” he said, “standing watch at the tree line. We’re still in wolf territory, about a mile from the border of the Cove. Magnar must have pulled his Enforcers back just far enough that the Cove wouldn’t notice their continued presence.”

Cade gulped, realizing what that meant. “Are you sure he saw me?”

“Certain. He had a good look then disappeared from view. Likely running off to tell tales. Damn it to hell.”

Cade switched off the music and glanced around anxiously, wondering if they were about to be ambushed before they could reach the safety of the Cove. Theo reached for his phone, dialing a number, and putting it on speaker.

Jonah answered.

“We were rumbled, Jonah,” Theo said. “Magnar pulled his people back just enough to give the Cove a false sense of security and waited us out. Guy’s a patient bastard.”

Theo was right. It meant Magnar had never really given up on finding him, he was just biding his time.

“Where are you?” Jonah asked.

“We’ve just crossed the boundary. We’ll be at your place in ten.”

Jonah and Theo were still talking but, once he knew they weren’t about to be attacked, Cade let his thoughts turn inward. His circumstances were looking grim. Magnar knew where he was. He’d send his Enforcers, or he might even come himself, backed by as many wolves as he needed to make his point. He’d force the Cove to hand Cade and Dylan over or risk bloodshed. And these were good, kind people who’d done their best to help him. They didn’t deserve the pain he’d bring down on their heads.

Theo ended his call, silence falling over the car as he drove. Their arrival felt abrupt, Theo parking up and getting out, making a beeline for Jonah and Nate.

Cade took Dylan from the car and followed, brushing close to Theo who gave him a fleeting smile of reassurance before turning back to talk to the others. Cade used the distraction to palm Theo’s keys.

“I’m going to take Dylan to the cabins,” he said, to no one in particular, “and settle him down for a nap.”

He got a nod of agreement from Nate and hurried away, knowing time was short.

Betty was sitting on the porch of the first cabin, peeling potatoes.

“Cade, you’re back. And look how much that little one has grown.”

“He’s a hungry baby,” he agreed quietly. “Can you take him for me? I need to get back to the others.” He gestured to the other side of the lake. “And he’s in need of a nap.”

“Of course,” she told him. “Just let me wash my hands.”

While she was gone, he took the moment alone with Dylan to say goodbye. He didn’t voice his feelings; too afraid someone would overhear. But he thought them. How much he loved him, how much he’d loved Dylan’s father. How his safety meant more to Cade than anything in the world, and Cade would give up everything, even his life, if he could keep Dylan from harm. And that was exactly what it would cost. A price he’d gladly pay.

Betty returned and Cade handed him over, restraining himself to a single kiss to Dylan’s forehead before he turned and walked away. The tears fell before he’d even reached the lake though he did his best to silence them. By the time he reached Theo’s car, his eyes were dry, his soul determined. He’d find Magnar’s people and hand himself over. He’d tell them the baby didn’t survive the accident and he’d been hiding out in the forbidden zone until he recovered enough. Even if they didn’t believe him about the baby, even if they met Dylan, his overriding scent was Damien’s. They’d never consider the possibility that the baby who scented nothing like Magnar was the kid Cade gave birth to. Dylan would be safe. The Cove would be safe. And Cade… Cade would live out his life knowing he’d done right by his son, had given him the best chance he could.

He climbed into the car, put the key in the ignition, and went to turn on the engine when Theo hopped into the passenger seat next to him.

“You’re not giving up on us that easily, are you?”













Chapter Eighteen



It wasn’t until they were inside the house that Theo realized his keys were gone. He spent a moment patting his pockets and mentally retracing his steps before he recalled Cade brushing up against him and realized exactly what had happened.

“I need to check on Cade,” he told Jonah, before diving out the door and running for his car. He caught sight of Cade in the driver’s seat, yanking the door open and sliding into the passenger seat as the omega turned the key in the ignition.

“You’re not giving up on us that easily, are you?”

Cade seemed startled then panicked which was when Theo figured out Dylan wasn’t in the car with them. There was only one reason he’d be stealing Theo’s car and leaving Dylan behind.

“You’re not running, are you?”

Wordlessly, Cade shook his head.

“You’re planning to give yourself up to Magnar.”

There was a look of such hopelessness and resignation in Cade’s eyes.

“Damn it,” Theo said softly, leaning over to take the keys out. Cade tracked the movement but didn’t try to stop him.

“It’s the only way to keep everyone safe. Dylan, the Cove, you. Give Magnar what he wants.”

“That simple, huh? You’re just gonna hand yourself over and walk away from your baby?”

“If it keeps him safe, I’d do anything. I can’t just sit here, knowing we’re trapped, Magnar closing in on us. It’s just a matter of time before he comes for me with his wolves. And they’ll come in force. The Cove shouldn’t suffer for my mistakes. And neither should Dylan.”

“Have a bit of faith, Cade. Do you really think I’d have brought you all the way here with no exit plan if things went wrong? We knew Magnar might not give up so easily. We planned for this.”

The look of wide-eyed surprise on Cade’s face told him all he needed to know. The omega hadn’t suspected there was a backup plan.

“But if it’s not surrendering me, then what’s the plan?”

“We get you out of town. Or, more accurately, out of the country. You and Dylan join me on my travels while the heat dies down. We’ll leave right away and return when it’s safe.”

Cade was already shaking his head. “We won’t get a mile outside the Cove’s territory before Magnar’s people are on us. There’s no way they’re not watching all the roads, keeping a guard in the fields and forests. I know what’ll happen to me if I’m captured, but have you thought about what they’d do to you? Or to Dylan?”

“Where we’re going, they won’t be able to follow,” Theo promised. “Come on, I’ll show you.”

The deep skepticism on Cade’s face hurt but Theo tried not to let it get to him as he climbed out of the car and went around to the driver’s side. Cade was slow to climb out, uncertain and shaky, spooked by the afternoon’s events.

“Where’s Dylan?” Theo asked, risking an arm around Cade’s shoulders. The omega melted into the embrace and Theo nearly sighed with relief.

“Betty put him down for a nap.”

“We’ll go get him just as soon as I’ve shown you how we’re getting out of here.”

He made a beeline for the cliffs, Cade shifting to wolf form as the climb got steeper. And then they were at the top, looking out into the bay of the Cove.

Cade shifted back to human form and spent a long moment staring in silence at the boat anchored just outside the Cove.

“Oh.”

“Yeah. We’re not leaving the Cove on foot or by car. There’s no way Magnar will be able to track us on the open sea.” 

 Cade whirled around to face him.

“Are you sure?” he asked. “Sure you want to do this, take this risk. Take us on as a responsibility? It might be months before it’s safe to come back. Years even. A lifetime.”

“Magnar won’t be Alpha Prime forever,” Theo said softly but he could see Cade wasn’t convinced of that.

“He’s Alpha Prime now,” the omega said just as quietly. “And there’s no one strong enough or brave enough to stop him.”

It wasn’t completely true. They’d talked about killing Magnar, but the sirens killing the leader of the wolves would only be the start of a bloody and vicious war in which they were severely outnumbered. The wolves needed to handle Magnar in their own way. Theo just wished they’d hurry up and do so instead of watching as the alpha ran roughshod over the packs.

“One day there will be. Someone bigger, stronger. Someone who’ll take Magnar down in a fair fight.”

Cade made a sound like a choked laugh. “Magnar doesn’t fight fair.”

“Neither do we when it comes down to it,” Theo said, pointing to the boat. “We haven’t got much time. Let’s go make preparations. The sooner we put some distance between ourselves and the Cove, the better.”

The omega followed him back to the house where Nate and Jonah were packing food into bags.

“Well?” Jonah asked.

Theo turned to Cade. “You’re coming, right?”

He knew Cade was skeptical about the plan and couldn’t blame him.

“Um, do you know how to sail?” the omega ventured.

Theo nodded his head, smiling wryly as both Nate and Jonah tried to smother their laughter. “I can just about manage a boat that size.”

“Luckily, you won’t have to manage it alone,” Nate threw in. “Jem, Aden, Karla, and Jay are going with you. And the twins.”

Theo blinked at that. When Nate had mentioned sending others with them, he’d assumed one or two, to help sail the boat. But six…

“Nate thinks it’s important for Cade and Dylan to have time around other wolves. The best we can come up with on such short notice is sending wolves with you for the journey. Hopefully, by the time they’re dropping you at your destination, Cade and Dylan will be… topped up, and it’ll hold them both for a few months until things have straightened themselves out.”

No one tackled the question of what they’d do if things didn’t get straightened out. Or if a few weeks’ worth of wolves’ company wasn’t enough to get Cade back to rights. Still, this was a tough situation and they had to work with what they had.

“Of course,” he agreed readily, throwing a quick smile in Cade’s direction to reassure the omega.

“I’ve already told the others. They’re packing as we speak. If you have bags out in the car, go ahead and get them now. We’ll start loading the boat as soon as possible.”

Cade turned toward the door.

“Not you, Cade,” Jonah said. “Theo and Nate can handle it. You and I should go get Dylan and have a chat.”

Theo didn’t know for certain what Jonah was going to say to Cade, but he could take a guess it was about the two of them. The whole point of bringing Cade back to the Cove was to supply him with a support network that stretched beyond Theo. Now it looked like Theo was going to be that support network for a long while. That wasn’t going to be easy, for either of them.

He went to grab their bags from the car, Nate dogging his steps.

“I’ve talked to the others, they all understand what Cade’s been struggling with recently.” 

Nate hesitated, opening his mouth to say something more before changing his mind. But Theo had a good idea as to what that was and why Nate had chosen two couples to accompany them on the boat.

“Jonah told you. About me and Cade.”

“Of course he did. Cade is an omega under our pack’s protection. Even living with you he was still, in many respects, my responsibility.”

“It’s a wonder you didn’t send someone to keep an eye on us.”

“I thought about it,” Nate admitted. “But with Magnar’s people so active, the risk seemed too great. Though maybe Cade wouldn’t be struggling so hard if I had. That’s on me.”

“And falling for him is on me. Believe me, I didn’t plan for that to happen.”

Nate grinned. “When a siren and a wolf fall for each other, there’s not much anyone can do about it. You’re not the first, Theo. And you won’t be the last. I understand if it bothers you…”

“It doesn’t. A few years ago, it might have. But since then, I’ve watched my brothers find a happiness I thought none of us would ever achieve. Watched Aden go from wild child to… slightly tamer mate. How can I deny the possibility of something I have so much proof of?”

Nate laughed. “Jonah said you’d be the hardest to convince, and he was right, before Cade at least.”

“A lot of stuff looked different before Cade,” Theo agreed, throwing his duffel bag over his shoulder. “And I know the narrow, dark little world Cade was trapped in before he met me. We still have a long way to go.”

“But it’s a path easier to walk with someone by your side,” Nate said.

“I hope you’re right. For Cade’s sake. He’s been through enough.”

Nate’s shrewd eyes were watching his expression carefully.

“And what about you? Jonah said the last time you were here, there was something in your eyes that spoke of pain, of loneliness.”

Theo glanced away from Nate’s all too perceptive gaze. “You spend too long out there in the world, sometimes you just see too much.”

“Fair enough. We here at the Cove wouldn’t know much about that. By necessity, our world is small and contained. We have to work hard to make sure we see it as a haven and not a prison.”

Theo understood that. There were times his own house had seemed to him like a prison of his own making. And his earlier blunders with Cade had almost done the same to the omega.

“Freedom’s never simple, is it?”

“Never,” Nate agreed.













Chapter Nineteen



Cade felt like things were happening too fast for him to take it all in. Clearly, Jonah agreed.

“I know this is a lot. We were hoping you’d be able to settle here, at least for a while, be around pack… but never mind that now. I know Theo will take good care of you.”

There was something about the way Jonah said it that made Cade wonder what he knew. “Theo told you, didn’t he, that he and I…”

“He said you’d gotten close these past few weeks. Hardly surprising. I knew when he decided to take you home with him that there was something more there.”

“And it doesn’t bother you?”

“What?” Jonah asked. “Because you’re a wolf? That’d be a little hypocritical of me, wouldn’t it? I am Nate’s mate after all. And Harlan is mated to Sam. And Aden to Jeremy.”

“But I’m not Nate’s pack. And I am sort of mated to the Alpha Prime. Technically.”

Jonah waved that away like it didn’t matter, then paused, “What do you mean, technically?”

Cade felt himself flush. “Well, he and I never actually… we never…”

The other man blinked. “But then how on earth did he think Dylan was his?”

He had the urge to cover his cheeks with his hands, knowing they must be bright red. “He was really drunk. He couldn’t remember that we didn’t… and then I was pregnant so, of course, he thought we must have… but we hadn’t.”

Despite his jumbled explanation, Jonah seemed to understand. “Well, I’m glad, for your sake. From what I’ve heard, Magnar doesn’t have many redeemable qualities.”

“No,” Cade agreed.

“Theo, on the other hand… he has some nice qualities. He’s driven and motivated with his career, artistic, talented… but he’s not exactly a people person. Sometimes, he has to be reminded that not everyone can handle being alone. And wolves, especially, need plenty of talking and casual touching. You and he might be by yourselves for quite a while. Don’t be afraid to speak up if you need more from Theo than he’s giving. You need to look after yourself so that you can take care of Dylan.”

Cade relaxed when he realized what Jonah was telling him. “I will. And I’ll take care of Theo, too.”

Jonah faltered a little at that. “Is there something going on with Theo?”

“Um…” Cade hadn’t meant to imply that but now that Jonah had asked the question, what was he supposed to say? “He, uh… he’s okay.”

He wasn’t fooling Theo’s brother. “You’d tell me if you were worried? If you thought he needed help? Will he be okay out there alone with you and Dylan?”

The deluge of questions almost had him taking a step back.

“I think he’ll be okay,” he said after a pause. “We’re… good for each other.”

Jonah seemed to gather himself, the anxiety in his expression fading to concern. “Well, we’ll do our best to find a way to keep in contact. If it would make it easier, we could send people with you during your travels…”

That might have made it easier for Cade, but he suspected it would make it far harder for Theo.

“Theo said it’s a journey he’s been planning for months now. It sounds like we’ll be kept busy. I’m not sure if more people…”

“No, you’re right,” Jonah conceded. “Theo is particular about his work. Having a bunch of people tagging along would drive him crazy.”

“I guess we could split up,” Cade suggested, not liking that idea at all but feeling like it was only fair to suggest it. “Theo goes his way and I stay with someone from the pack…”

Jonah snorted. “I think we’re both kidding ourselves if we think Theo will agree to that.”

“Yeah, I guess.”

They reached the cabin, Betty carrying Dylan out. “Look who decided napping wasn’t for him. Probably because he was about to be ambushed by a bunch of curious cubs.”

Sure enough, there was a little posse of cubs peeking out the front door after them. And suddenly Cade was torn, whirling around to ask Jonah, “Maybe it would be better for Dylan if he stayed here? Other wolves, other cubs…”

His heart ached at the thought of leaving his son behind but if it was best for Dylan…

“Oh no, sweetheart—” And Betty was there, placing Dylan in his arms. “Right now, the most important person in Dylan’s world is you. Separating the two of you is not in either of your best interests.”

He cuddled Dylan close, swallowing hard against the tears, relief almost overwhelming him. Betty hugged him, her arms surrounding him. She scented so familiar, like pack, like his grandma.

Jonah tugged gently on his arm. “Come on. I can see Nate and Theo making a beeline for us. Time to head down to the boat.”

Cade pulled himself together, giving Betty one last hug before letting go and turning to follow Jonah. Theo’s eyes lit up when he caught sight of them and some of Cade’s apprehension faded. This wasn’t running away. This was an adventure. Like the kind he and Damien had always talked about having.



Being on a boat was not a natural state for a wolf, as Cade quickly discovered. Sure, most wolves, especially wolf shifters, could swim. But that was rivers and lakes. Shallow water. Being surrounded by the deep-blue sea was a very different prospect. But at least there was help at hand. At first, being in close quarters with so many strangers was daunting but Theo was there, and the others were pack and so at ease with each other than Cade couldn’t feel tense for long. And though Aden wasn’t a wolf himself, his and Jeremy’s twins, who joined them on the boat, were half-wolf and seemed very taken with Dylan. They weren’t much older than he was but a few months at such a young age made a big difference. But Cade focused on the positive: Dylan having so much wolf interaction could only be a good thing.

He watched Theo dive off the edge of the boat and into the water, envying him a little the ease at which he moved between boat and sea. Aden was the same, though a little more careful about it because the twins were liable to try to follow him over the edge if someone wasn’t keeping a close eye on them. They were too small to be swimming in the ocean without someone constantly by their side. Right then, the twins and Dylan were in wolf form, playing together up on deck, Aden nearby to keep an eye out. They seemed happy and content as the mid-morning sun warmed them. Theo was climbing back on board over the rail on one side, his body shimmering in the light. Jeremy was sailing the boat, Jay by his side, learning the intricacies of steering a boat that size. Karla was below deck, getting some much-needed sleep. She’d been keeping watch the second half of the night, switching places with Jeremy just after dawn.

Cade was distracted for a moment by Theo, who was shaking the water from his hair and stretching in the sun. He heard Jay’s shout and turned just in time to see all three cubs jump off the edge of the boat. He was on his feet and running to the side a moment later, overtaken by Theo who raced past him and dived in after them, Aden following a second later. His heart racing, Cade went to jump in too, but Jay’s hand on his arm stopped him.

“Another panicking wolf in the water isn’t going to help anyone. Just hold on a second.”

The seconds stretched out so long it felt like days before Theo surfaced, Dylan in one arm, Finn in the other. Finn shifted from siren to cub form, batting at Theo’s shoulder but the siren ignored him, swimming to the ladder at the side of the boat. Jeremy climbed down and took Dylan from him, handing him up to Cade who clutched him tightly. Finn was next and Cade kept just as tight a hold on him, watching the water for Aden to surface with the other twin.

Theo dived out of sight again and worry curdled heavily in Cade’s stomach. Chase would be okay, wouldn’t he? He was a siren, he could swim and breathe underwater. But then, what was taking so long?

Karla, who’d been roused by their shouts, handed Cade a towel which he wrapped around the squirming cubs in his arms. All eyes were on the water, everyone silent, the engine switched off as they floated there, waiting. Cade started to shiver as the adrenaline left him. The water rippled and Aden and Theo surfaced together. Chase was in Aden’s arms, still in his wolf form and not moving.

Jeremy cursed and reached down, taking the limp cub from Aden, and leaping onto the deck. Karla was by his side immediately, bending over the cub, blocking Cade’s view of what was going on. Mindful the eyes of both the cubs in his arms were watching everything, he forced himself to turn away, to move them out of sight of where the others were desperately trying to revive Chase.

“Please,” he pleaded quietly, not knowing who he was talking to. “Please let him be okay.”

A sudden shout of relief went up, followed by the cry of a very human infant. He turned to see Aden and Jeremy cuddling a now human and very distressed Chase between them. In Cade’s arms, Finn squirmed and fought to be free. Theo hurried to Cade’s side, taking the wolf cub, and bringing him to his family, letting the four of them have a moment together.

Theo was back by Cade’s side immediately, checking Dylan over before turning his attention to Cade.

“Are you alright?”

“I… I thought…”

He was engulfed in strong arms, breathing in Theo’s damp scent. 

“Shh,” Theo murmured. “It’s okay. It’s all okay now.”

But it so nearly hadn’t been that he struggled to calm down, overwhelmed by what had almost happened. He stayed there, in Theo’s arms, Dylan cuddled between them, until Jay spoke.

“Lunchtime, I think,” the beta said. “We all need some time to calm down before we get on our way again.”

Everyone agreed, slowly moving to get the food ready. They ate up on deck, sitting in a rough circle. Aden and Jeremy sat side by side, a baby in each of their laps. Jay held Karla in his arms, his hands laid possessively over her stomach, his eyes constantly drifting to the cubs. Cade and Theo sat side by side as well, Theo’s arm slung casually around his shoulders, Dylan sleeping in Cade’s arms. From the outside, they looked like they were just another couple, which Cade thought might have been the point. Maybe Nate and Jonah, knowing how they felt about each other, had planned it like this. Both so that they’d have the company of other couples but also so they could see a siren-wolf couple in action. Cade did find himself watching Aden and Jeremy a lot. How they were with each other reminded him a lot of him and Damien. In contrast, Jay was a little more… abrasive. A wolf’s wolf. But Karla gave as good as she got and the two seemed to make a good pair. If Karla was expecting, he knew Jay would make a good father. He’d seen how he was with the cubs. He’d also seen Theo watching how Jay and Jeremy interacted with the little ones with interest. Learning, he guessed, since it seemed like Theo hadn’t been around many kids since he’d been a kid himself.

After lunch, he sat down with Aden, the cubs napping on blankets.

“I’m sorry. I should have been keeping a closer eye on them,” he told the siren.

Aden shook his head, managing a weak smile. “I was right there beside them and I missed their little escapade too. It’s nobody’s fault. We just have to remember how quick they are. And how sneaky they can be.”

The siren threw an arm around his shoulders, looking down at the three cubs with fondness. “Chase has always been a little slow in the water, since he was born. He’s just a bit stronger a wolf than he is a siren, so we have to be careful with him. He doesn’t know his own limits. Dylan knew not to dive deep but, most of the time, Chase can shift to siren form and it’s no problem to him. But when that doesn’t happen, he panics, and things go wrong.”

Cade shuddered, hoping that wouldn’t happen again. Aden nudged him, gesturing toward the back of the boat where Jay, Jeremy, and Theo were clustered together.

“He’s been asking a lot of questions,” Aden said softly. “He wants to know how best to take care of the two of you once we get you to your destination.”

“Is that a good thing?” It had to be, didn’t it? It meant Theo wanted them around.

“Very good, I think. He cares. You and he are going to be just fine.”

Cade wanted to believe that, but there were just so many unknowns.













Chapter Twenty



It took almost two weeks of sailing, alongside a pit stop to collect travel papers for Cade and Dylan, before the three of them parted ways with Jeremy and the others and set off on their own. Theo could see Cade wasn’t happy to be back on the water already, having only spent a night or two on dry land, but Theo was keen to get them to their destination. Isaac, the fisherman whose boat they were on, seemed a little uncertain about them. Theo thought it was mostly Dylan’s presence, because who took a baby out on the middle of the open ocean?

He had long been looking forward to this trip, even more so now that he had Cade by his side. The journey wasn’t far, and it was only two days before they approached the cluster of islands which would be their home for the next month. They moved from the fishing boat into a smaller dinghy and Isaac brought them to shore. He said something as they approached the sandy beach and Theo turned his attention away from their destination in time to realize the man was telling Theo when he’d return. Theo awkwardly replied in the few words he knew of the man’s native language. They agreed he’d return for them in a month’s time and again a month after if they weren’t there the first time. They sealed the agreement with a handshake and money, with more promised to Isaac when he came back for them.

And then he and Cade were clambering out of the boat, Dylan in Cade’s arms as they waded through the shallow water and up onto the beach. Isaac shouted a farewell and turned the boat around, waving goodbye. They both waved after him, Cade’s eyes watching anxiously as his dinghy crossed back to the boat.

“Don’t worry, he’ll be back,” Theo promised, seeing Cade’s uncertainty.

“Are you sure?”

“I’ve worked with him before. He’s reliable. And he knows I’m good for the money.” The most important part of any relationship like theirs.

“If you say so,” Cade said, turning his gaze back to their new island home. “Tell me again why we’re here? This isn’t about taking photos of unspoiled natural beauty, is it?”

“Not exactly,” Theo said. He’d been vague about the reason for coming here, unsure what Cade would make of it. “There are stories about these islands, going back generations. Stories from fishermen, like Isaac, from sailors on the water hereabouts. And they all say the same thing, which is what convinced me to come. I think we’ll find sirens here.”

He got a brief, wide-eyed glance from Cade before the omega’s attention turned to the beach and the land beyond it.

“Sirens, huh?”

“Probably not. Most of the stories are old, and the local fishermen are known to be superstitious. And sometimes very drunk.”

Cade giggled, coming around a little, the tight anxiety easing from his posture. “What now?”

Theo glanced up at the sky. It was already early evening. They had maybe a few hours of daylight left.

“We won’t venture far this evening. Let’s spend some time getting our bearings. We can camp on the beach tonight.”

They walked up the shore, making sure they were well past the tidemark before they came to a stop. Theo didn’t want any waterlogged sleeping bags their first night on dry land. He slipped the pack off his back, watching Cade do the same with his. He tugged out the bag that held their tent then thought better of it, glancing at the sky again. “We could sleep under the stars. If we had a fire going, it would certainly be warm enough.”

Cade’s face lit up at that, excitement eclipsing everything else, and Theo’s breath caught at how beautiful he looked. He swallowed down the impulse to kiss the omega, knowing they had too much to do to get distracted so easily.

“I love sleeping under the stars,” Cade murmured. “And it’ll be new stars, a new sky.”

“The same old sky,” Theo said. “Just from a different perspective.”

He pulled out the canvas bag he had for carrying water and searched out a net as well. 

“We’ll need fresh water, kindling for the fire, and we should try to find some food. The longer we can manage without dipping into our food supplies, the better off we’ll be.”

They didn’t have enough food for a week, let alone a month, but Theo was confident that between the two of them they could keep their little group well-fed.

“Okay,” Cade said, handing Dylan to him. “Water first.”

And, abruptly, he shifted into his wolf form. Theo watched bemusedly as the omega sniffed the air before letting out a sharp bark and taking off down the beach, full of energy and excitement. He followed, propping a squirming Dylan against his chest. 

“Your dad is full of surprises,” he told the cub. “I’ll have to add water diviner to the list.” Could wolves smell fresh water? Sirens were pretty good at finding water when they had to, but they could survive on seawater once they were able to shift. Wolves didn’t have the same luxury.

Cade slowed down toward the far end of the beach, pacing impatiently across the sand as he waited for them to catch up. Theo jogged forward, Dylan chortling happily as he was bounced around. And then Cade was pressing forward, through coarse grass that led away from the sea. Theo heard the telltale sound of water trickling over rocks before he saw it and then Cade was bending down and lapping it up, drinking his fill. Theo crouched next to him, setting Dylan down. The little cub shifted immediately and wobbled, almost falling face first into the shallow water. Theo rescued him, settling him on four paws in the shallowest part of the stream he could find. Dylan lapped happily and messily at the water, splashing with his paws. Theo was so distracted watching him play that he almost forgot to drink his fill. Once his thirst was quenched, he set to filling up the canvas bag. It was heavy by the time it was nearly full, the water sloshing at the top. By that time, Cade had moved Dylan up onto the bank and shifted back to human form.

“I might collect some firewood before we head back,” the omega suggested, nodding toward a nearby copse of trees.

“Good idea, I’ll help.” They both looked at Dylan who was wide-awake and watching them.

“I left the baby sling back with our things,” Cade said with a sigh, referring to the carrier Karla had made for them so they could carry Dylan while leaving their hands free. “One of us will have to carry him back.”

“Why don’t I take him and the water back to camp while you gather the wood? Then we’ll come back, with the sling, and help you bring the wood back to camp.”

Cade nodded at that and set to searching for suitable kindling. Theo swooped Dylan up in one hand, tucking him under his arm, and picked up the water in the other. 

“You’ve got a ways to go yet, little man,” Theo told the cub. “This water weighs far more than you do. Better hurry up and do some growing.”

“Don’t say that,” Cade called back, dismayed. “Or he’ll have outgrown all his clothes before we get back to the Cove.”

Theo laughed as he set off, carefully balancing the restless cub and the heavy water.

It took two trips back and forth to collect enough firewood. On their way back, Cade dropped his small pile of wood and shifted again before diving into a small water pool. He emerged a minute later carrying a crab in his mouth and setting it down at Theo’s feet. And then he went back into the water. Theo quickly threw the crab into a bag he was carrying on his shoulder, giving Dylan a smile. “We’ll have to add crab-catcher to that list, huh?”

By the time Cade had finished foraging the nearby pools for crabs, they had enough to do them for dinner. They returned to their makeshift camp, Theo getting the fire started then leaving Cade to cook the crabmeat while he gathered some fruit from the nearby trees.

“I think they’re mangos,” he told Cade as he set the half a dozen he’d collected down next to the fire. “That smells good.”

He was suddenly ravenous, his stomach reminding him how long it had been since he’d last eaten.

“It’ll be ready soon, I think. I’ve never cooked crab before.”

They switched places, Theo taking over the cooking so Cade could feed Dylan. By the time they ate their own meal, the cub was fast asleep next to the fire, tummy full, and worn out by the excitement of their day.

He and Cade finished their dinner, sitting side by side in front of the fire, sated and content. They huddled a little closer, pretending it was for warmth though they both knew differently. Theo glanced up at the star-strewn sky above them and sighed, settling an arm around Cade’s shoulders.

“I can’t believe I’m finally here,” he said softly.

“I can’t believe we’re here either,” Cade said, equally as soft. “I never thought I’d get to see a sight like this, get to experience somewhere so new and different.”

“Well, I’m really glad I get to share this with you both,” Theo told him, letting his hand trail up and down Cade’s arm. “And I’m excited for all the adventures to come.”

He grinned at Cade, knowing he didn’t just mean their search for sirens but this, what was happening between the two of them. Cade smiled back at him, resting his head against Theo’s shoulder as he cast his eyes up to the inky black sky above.













Chapter Twenty-One



Cade woke slowly, feeling the warmth of the sun on his skin and hearing the calming sound of waves in the near distance. He opened his eyes, searching for Dylan, and relaxing when he found the cub fast asleep and curled against his side, his tail twitching idly. Theo was asleep on Cade’s left side, head pillowed on his arm, his breathing deep and even. Not wanting to wake anyone, he lay there and looked around, taking in the long stretch of beautiful golden sand along the beach, the perfect line of the horizon in the distance, and the rising sun. They were really there, out in the world. Home, the Cove, and even Magnar, felt like a lifetime ago. All that he could see ahead of them was the adventure Theo had planned. He could picture days spent foraging for food, bathing in the sea, playing on the sand, and trekking through the woods exploring the island. And, of course, searching for sirens. The excitement bubbled up inside him and he had to clap a hand over his mouth as he fought the urge to laugh.

“Hey,” a sleepy voice said next to him.

He turned his head and took in Theo’s sleep-mussed hair, his eyes blinking slowly open. 

“Okay?” the siren asked quietly, glancing over at where Dylan still slept.

“Yeah,” he whispered back.

“You slept?”

“Like a log.”

“Good.”

Theo pushed closer, all sleepy and warm, nuzzling his nose against Cade’s cheek before pressing a kiss just at the edge of his jaw. He dipped his head lower, kissing Cade’s neck, and Cade made a sleepy sound of interest, pressing into the touch, seeking more. His breath caught when Theo obliged, kissing a sensitive spot that almost had Cade gasping from the feeling of pleasure that surged through him.

He turned his head, seeking Theo’s lips, when he felt Dylan move restlessly next to him. Restraining himself to a brief, chaste kiss, he turned and reached down just in time to catch Dylan as he shifted back into human form. Then Cade was lifting and cradling a happy baby to his chest.

“Good morning, sunshine,” he whispered, Dylan’s bright eyes watching him like he was the sun. 

Beside them, Theo sat up, yawning and stretching, giving Cade a perfect view of his upper body as all his muscles rippled under the light top he wore.

“I guess we’re up, huh?” Theo said, a little ruefully.

“The curse of the new parent. You’re always up when you don’t want to be.”

Theo didn’t seem bothered, leaning in to chuck Dylan under the chin. “Morning, little one. Someone slept soundly last night.” At Cade’s curious glance, Theo shrugged one shoulder, admitting, “I was half-convinced he’d decided to go for a wander in the middle of the night.”

“Tell me you didn’t stay awake.”

Theo got a little color on his cheeks but shook his head. “No, I kept an ear out, just in case.”

“I’d have felt it if he shifted or got up,” Cade assured him. “He’s my cub, I’m always listening out.”

“Yeah, well.” Theo shrugged again. “He’s not just yours to care for. And it wasn’t your idea to go trekking out into the middle of nowhere. I just kind of dragged you along for the ride.”

“I’m glad you did.”

He was tempted to try for another kiss, but Dylan squirmed and groused a little.

“Someone’s hungry.”

“Two someones,” Theo corrected, his own stomach growling noisily.

“Make that three,” Cade said. “What’s for breakfast?”



Cade revived the fire while Theo hunted down breakfast. He returned with half a dozen small fish and they ate them with a few of the ripe mangos they’d found the day before. While they ate their fill, they talked about what they were going to do next.

“See, it’s like this,” Theo explained, drawing a rough outline in the sand. “This here is the island we’re on. And this is the island next to it. They’re very close, see?”

“I see,” Cade said, leaning in to get a better view while he idly licked mango juice off his fingers. He could see Theo’s eyes watching his mouth and blushed when he realized what he was doing, hastily wiping his hand on his pants. Theo just grinned at him, raising his eyebrows, and licking his lips, which only made Cade blush harder.

“So, there are two beaches on this island, and the rest of the coast is cliffs and rocks, fairly inaccessible. We want to get to the other beach, which is right next to the second island.”

Theo drew a line right across the island from where they were to the opposite side, and Cade groaned. 

“Why didn’t we just get Isaac to take us there in the first place,” he said grumpily. “Instead of having to trek all the way there on foot.”

“Because,” Theo stressed, “when I say the two islands are close, I mean they’re really close. There’s only a small stretch of water between them: it’s narrow, rocky, and quite shallow in places, apparently. The fishermen don’t sail there because their boats get stuck. It’s not worth the risk.”

“Oh.” He felt a little bad about his grumpiness. “Well, that’s okay then.”

“And I can’t be certain but, if I were a siren, living on this island, that’s exactly where I’d be. It’s deep enough to swim in, sheltered, and the fishermen’s boats don’t go there.”

Cade could follow the logic. If there were sirens, which was a big if, then that’s where they’d find them.

“Okay, I’m in. Any idea how long it’ll take to walk there?”

“The quickest way is going to be taking as straight a path as possible across the island. It’ll probably be easier going than navigating the cliffs on the coast. But… we’re probably talking a day or two. Closer to two unless we want to push ourselves and we really shouldn’t. Slow and steady wins the race and all that.”

Cade nodded slowly, considering. They weren’t exactly in a hurry. This was as much about the journey as it was the destination.

“Okay,” he agreed finally. “We’ll take our time, lots of stops, lots of rest. For Dylan’s sake.”

For his own sake too but mostly for Dylan. The cub was a little young to be undertaking such a long trek. And it was warmer than they were used to at home.

“Great. I think we should gather more food, get some fresh water, and pack only what we really think we’ll need to bring with us. The rest we can leave here for when we return. It’s early yet, maybe two hours since dawn. If we do all that and get underway midmorning, we can find some shade and rest around lunchtime, when it’ll be hottest.” 

It was a good plan, so they split up after breakfast, Cade searching for crabs while Theo caught more fish. They decided they’d forage for fruit and other food while they hiked across the island. So far, they hadn’t seen much by way of small game that they might hunt during their travels, so it seemed best to bring food with them. They smoked the fish and crabs and ate another small meal, then packed the rest up with their belongings. They left a little pile of items well above the waterline, covered by a tarpaulin, and put the rest into the pack Theo would carry on his back. 

It was well into the morning by the time they’d finished, and Cade took a few minutes of a breather, shedding his clothes and wading into the water to cool down while Dylan dug holes in the sand. Stretching his arms out by his sides, Cade turned in a circle, feeling the water swirling around his waist and the sun beaming down on his skin. He felt so free that he almost didn’t want to leave the shore. He heard Theo approach and then the siren’s arms snaked around him, tugged him gently backward so that his back was pressed to Theo’s chest.

“You look so beautiful,” Theo whispered in his ear. “I’ve been aching to touch you, to get my hands on you.” He let his palms glide down Cade’s chest to rest just over his hips. Cade pushed back against him, tipping his head up to try to catch a glimpse of Theo’s eyes.

“It’s been a long time since anyone called me beautiful.” It was certainly not a word Magnar had ever used when referring to him. Cade’s worth to the Alpha Prime hadn’t been his looks.

“Well, I’ll have to do something about that, won’t I, gorgeous?”

Cade laughed. “Are you going to call me a different adjective every time?”

Theo nudged against his cheek and murmured near his ear, “I would, but I forgot to pack my thesaurus.”

Cade laughed so hard he doubled over, Theo’s arms catching his weight, the siren holding him up as Cade twisted in his grasp until they were face to face. He was still giggling as he met the siren’s eyes, lost for a moment in the heat of Theo’s gaze. The siren’s skin sparkled where the sea touched it, making him look like something precious. Cade closed the gap between them, standing up on his tiptoes to press his lips to Theo’s. The siren responded, his mouth seeking Cade’s, kissing him back hungrily as his hand slid behind Cade’s head, supporting him as he deepened their kiss.

They pulled apart, both breathing hard, both wanting more. 

“We should get moving,” Theo said reluctantly. “We have a long way to go.”

He let his hand trail along Cade’s face as he spoke, his thumb brushing away droplets of seawater, almost like tears.

Cade was loathed to agree but he knew the siren was right. And not just about their journey. Things between them were still coming together, still making sense in his head. It wasn’t right to rush it, to let his body dictate the pace instead of his head or his heart.

“Then let’s go,” he said, tugging impatiently on Theo’s arms as he dredged up a grin.













Chapter Twenty-Two



Theo took the lead as they began their trek inland. The beach gave way to a sparse forest, thin tree trunks with long, spread out leaves overhead throwing them into shade. It was immediately cooler and quieter, their footfalls soft. Cade was carrying Dylan in his sling, the cub contented with the slight rocking motion as they walked. The path ahead began to curve upward, the trees growing sparser as the land grew rockier. Behind him, he heard Dylan start to fuss and Cade humming to him. When the ground grew steeper, he paused and waited for Cade to reach his side, the omega a little breathless from the exertion and the heat.

“The terrain’s only going to get rougher from here on out. How about I take Dylan and you shift. You might find the going easier on four legs than on two.”

The beaming smile Cade aimed his way was like the sun peeking out from behind a cloud. Two minutes later, he had Dylan cooing against his chest and a four-legged Cade climbing gracefully up the hill ahead of them. Cade set a solid pace and they made good progress, reaching the crest of the hill an hour later as the sun made its determined way up the sky. Cade shifted back again, and they stopped for a short break, both of them taking a drink of water and giving some to Dylan too. It wasn’t a good place to stop, too exposed to the sun with no shade or water source nearby. They’d need to descend down into the valley before they had a proper rest.

“It’s beautiful, isn’t it?” Cade said, turning in a slow circle, and taking in the view. Theo had already snapped a handful of photos, his camera hanging from a strap around his neck down along his back. He couldn’t keep it against his chest while carrying Dylan, as the cub showed altogether too much interest in it.

“We’ll make a photographer out of you yet,” Theo murmured to him, before turning back to Cade. “It is a pretty magnificent vista. One for the favorites album.”

Cade’s attention turned to their path down into the valley. “Looks steep,” he commented.

“You’ll be fine on four legs.”

“I was more thinking about you, trying to balance Dylan.”

“I’ve climbed down steeper. We’ll check the sling before we descend, make sure it’s secure. The three of us will be fine.”

It only took that little reassurance for Cade to nod and smile. He was learning to trust Theo, which meant a lot.

Cade cocked his head to the side suddenly then pointed down into the valley. “I hear water, somewhere over there.”

Theo would never get tired of being surprised by Cade’s abilities. He still had a lot to learn about wolves and what they were capable of.

“Then we’ll head that way, see if we can’t find somewhere to cool off. We’ll need it after all this hiking.”

He got to his feet, and Cade moved to his side, checking the sling over carefully.

“It’s secure,” the omega confirmed. “Just watch out for him shifting. If he does, he might be able to wriggle free.”

“I’ll keep a close eye on him. If he starts to do that little nose twitching thing and draws his legs up, it’s usually a sign he’s about to shift.”

“You noticed that too, huh?”

“Yep. I always think he’s about to sneeze and then… wolf cub.”

Cade grinned and shook his head. “I’ll have to teach him the art of being unpredictable.”

Theo held up a hand. “Oh, no. Predictable is just fine by me right now.”

The omega stretched majestically and shifted, giving a sharp bark that Theo guessed meant ‘get a move on.’

“We’re coming,” he grumbled, following after Cade as the omega began leading them down into the valley.

It was tough going. The shale they were walking on was loose and liable to break off and move underfoot. Twice Theo almost fell, catching himself at the last second. Dylan seemed fine, winding up with nothing worse than a case of the hiccups which was equal parts hilarious and adorable. And then the ground leveled off and they were under the shade of the trees once more. Cade shifted back to human form and took Dylan from him. Theo was glad to have his hands properly free, having the sudden sense that something in their environment had changed.

He followed Cade as the omega made a beeline for the water he’d spotted earlier. The sound of falling water grew louder and louder until they were staring right at a small pool formed by a waterfall that had carved out its home in the rock.

“Doesn’t that look just perfect?” Cade said.

“Yeah,” Theo replied, distracted as he looked around. He couldn’t shake the sense they were being watched but he hadn’t seen, heard, or scented anything that would confirm his suspicions. 

“Why don’t you two go ahead and cool off, I’m going to do a quick scout of the area.”

Cade narrowed his eyes and followed Theo’s gaze.

“I feel it too,” the omega confirmed. “Like something’s watching. But there’s nothing out there. Might be birds or small animals in the trees. Something that does camouflage well.”

“Maybe,” Theo said, “but I’m going to take a good look around to be sure before we go any further. Keep your eyes peeled and don’t let him out of your sight, okay?”

“Of course,” Cade said, clutching Dylan a bit more closely to his chest. “We’ll stay right here on the bank until you’re back.”

Theo nodded once then quickly and quietly stepped out through the trees. He walked like he would if he was stalking a wild animal for a photo: like any sound he made might be his last. The woods were quiet, almost too quiet. Which meant either the local wildlife thought they were predators and were playing possum or there was another predator stalking them and the locals were staying out of it. He circled the small pond, seeing and scenting nothing, and finally conceded that Cade was right. Probably just birds or rats or something.

He found Cade sitting by the edge of the pond as promised, idly kicking his legs in the water.

“Anything?” he asked Theo.

“Not a thing.”

“Good. I thought maybe whatever it was might be in the water but… it’s not exactly a big pool, and the water’s so clear, you can see right to the bottom.”

Theo leaned over and glanced in, seeing the crystal clear water. His body, hot and tired from the hike, ached for some relief.

“I think it’s safe enough,” he agreed, but shed his clothes and climbed in cautiously, shifting and swimming under to be certain. He surfaced a minute later. “Nothing in there but a few tadpoles.”

Cade, who’d already stripped, gave a happy shout, and jumped in with Dylan, the little cub immediately breaking free to swim to Theo. Theo ticked his tummy and let Dylan try to climb up his body.

The two of them played with Dylan until they’d tired the cub out. Theo carefully lifted him up onto the soft, grassy earth by the edge of the pool and stroked his fur until the cub fell asleep. Cade waded over to stand next to him, peering down at him.

“You’re good with him,” Cade said softly.

“He’s a good kid,” Theo replied. “He doesn’t need much.”

“More than I could give him.”

And Theo didn’t like the note of self-recrimination in Cade’s tone.

“Hey. You told me yourself that wolves don’t raise kids by themselves. It takes a pack. Right now, that’s me, I’m your pack. That’s not a failing on your part, that’s just a fact of life, and I don’t want you kicking yourself for it. Things are the way they are, and you don’t deserve to feel guilty for something that just is.”

Cade was a little wide-eyed as his tirade came to an end. 

“Sorry,” Theo said, quieting his voice. “I just don’t like you being so down on yourself. You need to give yourself a break. From where I’m standing, you’re doing great.”

He got a small smile from Cade as the omega blushed and looked away. As good a response as he was likely to get on that particular topic.

“Come on,” he said, catching Cade by the arm. “Let’s take advantage of nap time and cool off properly under that waterfall.”

“But Dylan…”

“We’ll have eyes on him the whole time. I know your hearing is pretty good but so is mine. We’ll hear anyone approach long before they reach us.”

With one last glance at Dylan, Cade agreed, moving the few feet toward the waterfall. Theo followed, once again drawn to the omega, wanting nothing more than to touch him. As they dived under the spray of water, Theo circled to stand behind Cade again, so both of their gazes were toward Dylan. Two pairs of eyes were better than one. He encircled Cade in his arms and took up from where he’d left off, kissing his way down the wet skin of Cade’s neck and out along his shoulder.

The attraction between them was maddening, and Theo ached to give in to his urges. Cade clearly felt the same, twisting a little in his arms to press his cheek to Theo’s chest, his eyes dark with heat.

Theo bent down, bringing his lips to Cade’s, both of them angling their bodies just right…

Dylan let out a loud cry, startling them both, and they bumped noses. Laughing, they pulled apart, Cade wading toward the none-too-happy cub. Theo delayed another moment, letting the cool water douse some of the heat from under his skin. And then he followed, climbing out of the pool to sit next to Cade where he was cradling Dylan.

“There must be some way to figure this out,” he joked. “Otherwise, everyone would be an only child.”

Cade glanced up, his eyes dancing with mirth. “We should have factored in the difficulties of finding a reliable babysitter out here in the middle of the ocean.”

“So we should,” Theo agreed, still determined they would make it work, somehow.













Chapter Twenty-Three



They didn’t walk much further that day, following the base of the hills as they curved southeast across the island. They spent the night on the forest floor, taking turns sleeping and keeping watch, both on edge in the unfamiliar surroundings. 

Rising early the next morning, they got on their way without much fuss. The trees grew thicker, blocking the sun and leaving them in an odd sort of twilight as they trekked through the forest. Soon enough, they were pushing through the foliage, struggling to make much progress. He and Theo were shoved together, not wanting to lose sight of each other in the oppressive environment. Cade was happy with the close proximity, enjoying the frequent glances, touches, and Theo’s scent which was only sharpened by the heat and exertion.

But Theo’s scent wasn’t the only thing driving Cade’s senses a little crazy. He couldn’t see or smell anything unusual, but he knew something wasn’t quite right. Theo seemed to be having the same problem, the siren equally on alert. Cade’s senses were warring with his instincts, which were screaming at him that they weren’t as alone as they seemed.

The hard slog through the forest was draining and Cade could only groan when they pushed through another thick swathe of high grass and he saw a familiar sight. 

“Hey, didn’t we pass that rock already?”

Theo matched his groan with a low curse, smacking a hand to his face.

“We’re walking in circles.”

It wasn’t as much of a surprise as it should have been. With the trees blocking out the sun, their best way to navigate was out of sight. And their instincts were all over the place thanks to the weirdness of whatever was going on in that forest.

Dylan chose that moment to wake up and cry, grouchy from the heat. Cade reached for the pack Theo carried on his back. 

“I think he needs some water.”

Theo helped him pull a bottle free. “You two sit and take a breather, I’ll try to find a way out of this maze.”

“Sounds good to me,” Cade said, sinking down to sit on the ground. The bottle of water distracted Dylan, who sucked at it eagerly. “But sit down first, have some water. You look as tired as I feel.”

“It’s no wonder he’s thirsty with this heat,” Theo said, gesturing to Dylan.

Cade nodded tiredly, forcing his eyes open when they threatened to sink closed. Theo’s hand rested on his shoulder, the siren’s touch gentle. 

“I know it’s tough going. Maybe not what you expected?”

Cade summoned up the energy to smile at the siren’s cautious uncertainty.

“It’s everything I wanted in an adventure.”

Theo moved to sit next to him, bumping shoulders. “You must have set the bar low.”

There was something Cade hadn’t known how to ask before, since the question seemed so simplistic, but he figured it was now or never. 

“Why are we searching for sirens? And what do you think will happen once we find them?”

Theo blinked at him, his eyes going wide. “Oh hell, I never told you, did I? The whole siren story?”

Cade shrugged a shoulder. “You don’t seem to like talking about siren things.” It was fine. There were things he didn’t like to talk about either.

“It’s not that. It’s… a long story.”

Cade’s face fell but he tried to mask his disappointment. Theo shouldn’t feel he had to share with Cade.

“How about I tell you the short version for now,” Theo continued. “Or else we’ll be stuck here all day and I don’t like the idea of sleeping right here tonight.”

“I’d like to hear it,” Cade said immediately, happy and relieved that he hadn’t misread their closeness, hadn’t seen more in it than there was.

Theo’s arm went around his shoulders, and Cade leaned his head to the side, listening intently to Theo’s soft voice as he told him about what had happened to the other sirens: their numbers dropping, a mysterious illness killing them off, Theo’s own mother going missing in the ocean, never to return. Theo having to accept that the life he wanted could never be his. Walking away from his family, from his home, turning to photography to fill that gap.

“But it wasn’t the same. I was kidding myself into believing that I could get the kind of fulfillment I wanted, no needed, through the lens of a camera. Don’t get me wrong, I love what I do but… seeing what I’ve seen and then coming home to… nothing. It was wearing me down. That’s why I went to the Cove, that’s why I was out there on the beach when your car drove over the cliff. I envied my brothers and the love they’d found, the family they’d found. And I thought maybe if I was there with them, some of their contentment would rub off on me.”

“But instead, you wound up fishing me out of the ocean. And I sort of stuck to you. Like a barnacle.”

There was a low rumble of laughter from Theo at the comparison.

“You have stuck to me like glue,” he conceded. “But I think it’s been good for me, having you two around.”

It warmed Cade’s heart to hear that even though Theo had already made his feelings on their time in his life clear.

“And if you find sirens here… what then? Will that change things?”

“It’ll mean the Cove isn’t as alone as we thought. It might mean we get some answers about what happened to decimate our numbers so dramatically. If there are sirens surviving here, it might teach us how to make sure we survive too.”

Cade wanted to ask another important question but couldn’t bring himself to voice it. If there were sirens here, what was to stop Theo falling for one of them? Would that not make more sense for him than being with Cade, who was as far from a siren as a person could get and encumbered with a child? There wasn’t a lot to recommend him as a partner. Plus, there was the elephant in the room: he was someone else’s mate. The Alpha Prime’s mate. A fact like that couldn’t be ignored.

Theo was frowning a little as if he sensed the dark turn Cade’s thoughts had taken. He reached over to cup Cade’s cheek, brushing a thumb along his jaw.

“I’ll be back soon, okay? Just need to get the lay of the land so we don’t keep chasing our tails.”

Cade managed a smile as the siren got to his feet. “Don’t be long.”

And then Theo was gone, the sound of his footsteps fading quickly.

At first, there was only the low buzz of insects and rustle of leaves as Cade waited for Theo to come back. He heard a noise and assumed it was the siren returning until he realized it was coming from behind him. Had Theo circled around? And then he heard more sounds, coming from left and right. There was something, many somethings, moving through the forest. And they were coming his way.

The loudest thought running through his head was to keep Dylan safe. And the safest Dylan had ever been was with Theo. Holding the cub close, he jumped to his feet and took off in the direction the siren had walked in, yelling Theo’s name. The sounds he was hearing grew louder as he moved until they were all around him. He froze, hunching down protectively over Dylan as they were suddenly surrounded. By wolves.













Chapter Twenty-Four



It was a struggle to find a path through the thick undergrowth, but Theo was determined. There had to be a way through, and they were so close to their destination that he didn’t even want to entertain the thought of turning back. Until he heard Cade shout his name.

“Theo!”

The fear in Cade’s voice had his heart racing as he turned around and started making his way toward Cade’s voice. Cade yelled again and a third time, before falling silent, which only spurred Theo on. Branches whipped against his hands and face, blades of tall grass sliced at his skin, but he forced himself onward, pushing through the thick undergrowth, his thoughts centered on Cade and Dylan.

“Cade?” he called, hoping the omega’s silence didn’t mean the worst had happened.

“Here, Theo,” Cade called again, sounding a little calmer. “We’re over here.”

He pushed a few feet through a patch of grass into a clearing, and there they were. But they weren’t alone. What he saw there was the last thing he’d expected. There was a group crowded around Cade and Dylan, surrounding them, a group of people and… wolves?

Theo, channeling anger and fear, dragged his siren voice to the fore, projecting it out at the strangers. Some of them froze, others sinking toward the ground in the face of the inhuman sound he was making. It gave him the chance to push through them and reach Dylan and Cade.   

“They’re shifters,” Cade said softly, his eyes a little wide, his breaths coming in pants.

Theo understood his shock and fear. What they were seeing made no sense, no sense at all. They’d come here to find sirens, why would there be werewolves?

Standing by Cade’s side, he looked the omega up and down and checked on Dylan who was awake but lying very still and quiet against Cade’s chest. Smart cub.

“Are you two okay?” he asked, turning his attention to the shifters surrounding them, ready to use his siren voice again if he needed to.

“We’re fine. Just got a bit spooked when they showed up out of nowhere.”

At least now they knew why they’d sensed they were being watched during their trek across the island. But it opened up another question. If these were werewolves, how come they didn’t smell like it? He didn’t get the scent of wolf from any of them.

Theo watched the strangers as his siren voice wore off, trying to work out what to do next. If this was their territory, they might simply want Theo and Cade to leave. Which they’d do gladly. The most important thing was to keep Cade and Dylan safe.

An older man was the first to move, stepping forward, giving Theo and Cade a cautious smile. He spoke, a question in his tone, but his words were mystifying.

“Did you get any of that?” Cade asked in an undertone.

“Not a word,” Theo replied quietly then raised his voice a little as he spoke to the man. “I’m sorry. We don’t understand. Do you speak any English? Español?”

The man canted his head to the side, his expression confused, before a younger man stepped up and whispered in his ear.

“Ah,” he said, his face lighting up in a smile. “Welcome. You welcome.” That seemed to be the extent of his English. He gestured them forward and pointed what Theo thought was east, the direction they’d been traveling in. “You come. You welcome. Very much.”

“Cade?” Theo asked. He was fully prepared to turn back and get the three of them out of there as much as his curiosity wanted nothing more than to follow the man and get some answers to this mystery.

“They seem friendly,” Cade said, “and now I really want to see what’s on the other side of this island.”

Theo squeezed the omega’s shoulder in wordless thanks, and they took a step toward the man, who grinned and said something to the rest, waving them on again.

Mystified and brimming with curiosity, they traipsed after the man, the others falling into step around and behind them. Soon they were out of the thick, almost impassable undergrowth and onto a well-worn path making it much easier to move. The human shifters around them were talking excitedly amongst themselves, with frequent glances at Cade, Dylan, and Theo. Had they as many questions about their visitors as he and Theo had about them?

“Why do you think they’re so happy to see us?” Cade wondered in a soft murmur.

“Who knows?” Theo replied, not making any jokes about them being their next meal. Their situation was a little precarious, but he didn’t want to scare the omega without reason.

The ground they were walking on started to climb again, the vegetation thinning and giving them a good view of the path ahead. Another steep, rocky hill. Beside him, he saw Cade’s shoulders fall, the omega giving a tired sigh. Was he up for another trek after their two long days of hiking?

But then their hosts were guiding them along a narrow, rocky passageway, bringing them through rather than over the hill.

Cade pressed close to him as it grew dark around them, the rock closing in almost like a cave. And then they were stepping out the other side, the space flooding with brightness from the evening sun as they walked onto the soft sand of a beach. Sounds filtered in around them, the crashing of waves, the laughter of children, shouts and calls along the long stretch of beach Theo could see ahead of them.

As the people escorting them called out, eyes turned in their direction, people pointing, a buzz of excited voices starting up.

The man guiding them turned back to them, smiling again, and beckoning them forward.

“Come,” he said. “Welcome.”

Slipping his hand into Cade’s, feeling that something altogether amazing was about to be revealed, Theo followed after their guide.

“Theo?” Cade said suddenly, freezing in place, his hand squeezing Theo’s hard. “The water. Look at the people in the water.”

Theo’s eyes followed the omega’s gaze and he saw what Cade had noticed. Even at a distance, the shimmering skin of those in the sea was unmistakable. He caught a flash of movement, a tail flicking above the waves and back under. These were them, the sirens they’d hoped to find. Theo stared in astonishment for a long moment before his eyes were drawn back to the wolves around them. They’d found what they were looking for and maybe more.

As they walked along the beach, some of their escort ran ahead of them, calling out as they did. And then a woman detached from a group sitting around a fire and hurried across the sand toward them.

“Finally,” she said, slowing to a stop as she reached them. “You’ve found us, you’ve come. We’ve waited a very long time.”













Chapter Twenty-Five



Cade watched the emotions that flickered across Theo’s face: shock, confusion, amazement.

“Uh, we’re really glad we found you,” Theo managed to get out. “Or that you found us, rather.”

She broke out into a bright smile at his words. 

“We were aware of your arrival two nights ago, but we didn’t want to get close until we knew you weren’t just humans wandering around like lost lambs. My name is Anthea. Welcome to Bacalee. It means Bay of Harmony. It is the place where we came together, where we found peace.” She stepped backward, gesturing for them to follow with both hands. “Please, come join us. You must be tired, hungry.”

Cade’s stomach chose that moment to rumble. Anthea didn’t notice, but Theo did, giving him a sideways glance and a knowing smile. 

“We’ve had a long journey,” was all he said, his hand reaching for Cade’s again.

They followed Anthea across the sand under the curious gazes of the wolves and sirens around them. She gestured them into seats on a log beside the fire, saying something in another language to the others who sat there. Cade sank gratefully onto the log, relieved to be off his feet. Dylan twisted fitfully in his arms, and Cade gently freed him from the sling with the help of Theo, the siren’s steady hands making up for the slight shaking of Cade’s limbs. It was the tiredness and the adrenaline, he guessed. A lot had happened in a short amount of time. 

By the time they were settled, their hosts were handing around bowls of food, some kind of stew and bread. Cade watched how the others ate and mimicked them, dunking the bread into the bowl, and using it to scoop up the stew into his mouth. It was good; hot, tasty, and full of the nutrients they both needed to replenish their energy stores.

Dylan squirmed in his lap, eager for his own food, when Cade felt Theo tap him on the arm. The siren’s gaze was directed out toward the shore. Cade leaned forward so he could see around the siren and spotted what Theo had seen. There was a group of young sirens playing in the water, their skins shimmering as they stumbled out onto the sand… and shifted into wolves, chasing each other across the beach. This wasn’t a group of wolves and sirens, living in harmony. This was a group of wolves who were sirens, just like the cubs in the Cove, just like Sam.

“You are surprised,” Anthea said, drawing their eyes back to her, “but not shocked at what you see.”

“How?” Theo asked. “How is this possible? How did this place come to be?”

She smiled at his question, taking in Cade’s long yawn which he tried to hide behind a hand. “That is a long story and one that will keep until you’re rested. Just know that you’re safe here and among friends.”

Cade could see Theo was impatient for answers, but the siren managed to rein in his eagerness. They finished their food, the others chatting quietly around them as the sun sank toward the horizon and the children were called in from the water. Once they’d eaten and drunk their fill, Anthea got to her feet and gestured again for them to follow, bringing them to a hut near the beach.

“Rest for tonight. If you need anything, my home is just over there.” She gestured to a hut with a blue door. “And Martin is on guard duty.” She pointed to a young man perched up on the cliffs. “So, we know we are safe. All will be made clear tomorrow.”

She wandered away, and Cade pulled open the hut’s red door. It was a simple construction, one room with a roof and walls. There were sleeping mats on the floor and a small crib for Dylan.

“Cozy,” Theo commented.

“Comfortable,” Cade agreed, unable to stop another yawn escaping him. 

Dylan was already asleep, his head lolling against Cade’s shoulder. He set him down in the crib and turned to face the siren. In contrast to the exhaustion dogging Cade, Theo looked… wired. Cade could almost see the thoughts racing around the siren’s head. There was no way Theo was going to settle down to sleep like that. It was time for Cade to deploy a distraction, something to take Theo’s mind off it all and start the wind-down process.

“You looked amazing, you know. When you burst into the clearing like that, all brave and fearless as you came to rescue me and Dylan.”

“You didn’t need rescuing,” Theo said, looking a little uncomfortable at the praise, his hand rubbing idly across the back of his neck.

“We might have. I’m glad we didn’t but I’m just as glad you were there in case we did.”

He closed the distance between them, pausing just in front of Theo. It was the siren who closed the gap, who reached up to cup Cade’s cheek. Cade pressed into the touch, letting his eyes sink closed.

“You’re asleep on your feet,” Theo murmured quietly, drawing Cade closer, an arm wrapping around his back. 

Cade let out a happy sigh as he was pressed to the siren’s chest. He could hear Theo’s heart thumping just a tad too fast. They needed to do something, or Theo wasn’t getting any sleep that night. He let his hands drift down to Theo’s waist, slipping them under the siren’s shirt, dragging his palms along Theo’s abdomen up to his chest. He kept one hand pressed to Theo’s chest and used his other hand to guide Theo’s palm to rest over his heart.

“Try and sync your heartbeat to mine,” he murmured. “Breathe when I breathe. Breathe deep, take in my scent.”

He slowed his breathing and felt Theo do the same, the siren’s hand flexing briefly against his chest before settling. Theo bent his head, pressing his nose against Cade’s chest and breathing in deeply.

Cade wasn’t sure how long they stayed like that, his eyes growing heavy again, the slow beat of Theo’s heart filling his ears as his scent surrounded him. He roused when Theo’s hands moved, lifting Cade gently. And then he was laying Cade down on a soft sleeping mat. When he moved away, Cade reached for him, making a noise of sleepy discontent.

He heard Theo’s soft chuckle before the siren settled back against him, their bodies flush.

“Get some sleep,” Theo murmured in his ear. “We’ve earned it.”













Chapter Twenty-Six



Theo woke to Cade’s nose pressed to his neck, a warm puff of air across his skin as the omega sighed against him. Nearby, Dylan cooed, and Theo lifted his head just enough to see the little one’s legs kicking in the air. He could tell it was still early, just after dawn, yet he could hear people moving around outside.

Cade shuffled restlessly next to him, close to waking, so Theo reached out a hand and lightly stroked it across the omega’s neck, teasing touches designed to rouse him from slumber. Cade let out another contented sigh and pressed into his touch, arching toward him. And then his eyes were open, and he was yawning and stretching.

“Good morning,” he offered.

“Hi,” Cade said, a little shy when he took in how close they were. The shyness faded as Theo's hand continued stroking Cade’s neck.

“How’d you sleep?” Theo asked.

“Good. Little man went right back to sleep after his feed. How about you? You were practically bouncing off the walls last night.”

He had been, his thoughts racing, his mind awash with questions and ideas. But then Cade had been there, his calming touch taking the edge off.

“I slept better than I have in weeks, thanks to you.”

Cade broke into a bright smile. “Good. You needed it.”

“And today, with any luck, we’ll get some answers.”

He saw the omega hesitate at that.

“What? What is it?”

“Maybe don’t push them too hard? It seems like they want to tell this in their own time. Besides, it’s not like we’re in a rush. We have almost a month before Isaac comes back for us.”

Cade was right. Theo’s impatience was his own problem and not due to the circumstances they found themselves in. They had plenty of time to let the truth unfold rather than rush the process along.

“You’re right. It’s just hard. There are questions I’ve had all my life and we’re so close to answers. It took every bit of strength I had not to go banging down Anthea’s door last night demanding to know everything.”

“But instead, you were the model guest. And today, you’ll get your reward.” Cade pushed upright, standing over Theo, a teasing smile on his face. Theo followed his lead and got up, closing the gap between them.

“I like rewards. They’re my favorite thing.”

He leaned in to press a kiss to Cade’s lips, disappointed when the omega pulled away quickly. 

But Cade was smiling wryly, shaking his head. “I didn’t mean the kissing and stuff.” The omega’s face flushed as he spoke. “I meant Anthea promising to tell us the story of how this place came to be! The kissing is for us to enjoy. It’s not a reward.”

Theo took the opportunity to kiss Cade again, nibbling at the omega’s lower lip before teasing with his tongue until Cade parted his lips and let Theo inside. Their tongues met, heat pressing against heat as Cade moaned into the deep kiss.

It was Theo who pulled back first, before reaching out and dragging his thumb across Cade’s reddened lips.

“You’re right. That wasn’t a reward, that was heaven. Pleasure just for us. And only a taste of what’s to come.”

He was rewarded with a full body shudder, Cade’s dark eyes going wide at the promise in his voice.

More voices outside, growing louder by the minute, distracted them.

“I guess we should get out there and figure out what our plan is for the day.”

Cade turned to a cooing Dylan, swooping the cub into his arms. “Good morning, sunshine. Let’s get you ready to face the day, huh?”

Theo distracted Dylan while Cade changed him. The cub seemed none the worse for their adventures the previous day. He rocked Dylan back and forth while Cade pulled out a change of clothes then the three of them made their way out into the beach. There were plenty of people milling about, mostly gathered around two fires either end of the beach. Anthea caught sight of them, waving them over.

“Are you hungry?” she asked. “Come, join us for breakfast.”

“We need to wash up first,” Cade said, gesturing to the three of them.

Anthea smiled and nodded. “You can wash up in the sea if you like. Or we have showers just over there, fed from a stream. The water’s warm all year around and there’s soap we make from honey and chamomile.”

They followed where she pointed, wandering around the side of the cliffs to an isolated little spot. Taking turns holding Dylan, they washed off the grime and sweat. The soap Anthea had told them about smelled heavenly and felt even better lathered across his skin.

“Here, let me do your back,” he told Cade. 

The omega turned around, singing to Dylan to keep the cub’s attention. Theo lathered up his hands and set the soap down, pressing both his palms to Cade’s upper back. He moved his hands, part-washing, part-massaging Cade’s body, feeling the tension of the previous few days in the tight knots under Cade’s soft skin. He pressed in a little deeper, rewarded with a low groan of pleasure as he worked on Cade’s shoulders. He let his hands move downward, massaging as he went, until he was touching Cade’s lower back, fingers teasing around his waist.

“If your hands go any lower, we’ll be here all day. We’ll drain the stream dry,” Cade admitted, pulling out of Theo’s arms with clear reluctance and turning to face him. “Besides, Dylan’s reaching the end of his tether. It’s time for breakfast.” Cade’s gentle way of telling him it wasn’t the time or place for more.

Theo couldn’t but reluctantly agree, helping Cade wash off the last of the soap before they dried off and dressed. They spent a few more minutes washing the clothes they’d worn the previous day and Dylan’s cloth diapers, leaving them stretched out across some rocks to dry.

A few minutes later, they were sitting with Anthea, eating a breakfast of fruit and some kind of bread spread with nut butter. It tasted amazing, the salty and rich taste of the nuts contrasting with the light and sweet fruits.

While they ate, Cade cradled Dylan against his chest, looking the picture of contentment. There was a light breeze blowing across the beach and it carried with it the scent of some of those in their wolf forms nearby. Unlike those they’d met in the forest the previous day, they scented just as Theo expected. Dylan’s nose twitched in reaction and then the cub was shifting, squirming out of Cade’s arms. Cade huffed in amusement and set Dylan down between his feet where the cub started playing, pouncing on the omega’s toes.

It was only a few minutes later that Theo spotted the little group of cubs inching their way across the sand toward them. Their attention was all on Dylan, and Theo guessed they were coming to say hello. He nudged Cade and motioned toward them, Cade looking curious and a little bemused when he saw them.

“Oh, don’t mind them,” Anthea said, laughing at their antics. “They’re just curious about the newest arrival. Let them get his scent, get the measure of him. He’s too young to be getting into much mischief.”

Sure enough, the cubs nudged and sniffed at Dylan, letting the cub sniff them in turn. There was nothing there but playful curiosity for the newest wolf in their midst. And then the group took off across the sand. Dylan tried to follow them, but Theo reached out and caught him, lifting him into his lap.

“Dylan is a little small to be running around with that group,” Anthea said approvingly. “I’ll introduce you to Jace later this afternoon. He cares for the youngest cubs during the day, when their parents are out hunting or foraging or doing work for the pack.”

Her eyes turned to Cade when she asked, “He is a full wolf, isn’t he? He’s not part-siren?”

“No,” Cade said quietly, flushing a little at the question, his voice cracking as he replied. “I’m a wolf and so was the alpha who fathered him.”

Anthea wisely didn’t ask any more, reading the emotions that were clear as day on Cade’s face. She met Theo’s eyes then, a knowing look in her gaze as she gave him a nod of understanding. 

“Now.” She clapped her hands. “I promised you some answers, didn’t I? Well, why don’t I show you around properly while we talk? The day stretches on ahead of us, we mustn’t let the time trickle away.”

She bounded energetically to her feet, and Theo jumped up too, just as enthusiastic, holding Dylan securely in his arms.

Cade was a little slower to stand, his eyes still holding that faraway look he got when his thoughts were on the past and Damien.

“This way,” Anthea said cheerfully. “I’ll talk while we walk.”

They trailed after her, sticking close as she started to speak, lowering her voice so they had to crowd closer to hear.

“A long, long time ago, a people lived on this island, a people who straddled the world where the land met the sea.”

Sirens, Theo guessed, wondering where the wolves came into it.

“These people hunted on the land and in the ocean. They were strong and fearsome to behold. Two brothers were born, both headstrong, both leaders in their own right. The people knew that these brothers would not steer them wrong and trusted them to guide them. But something unexpected happened. They fell in love with the same omega.”

She slowed and turned to face them, walking backward across the sand as she continued her story. “The brothers’ feelings were strong, passionate. Angry words turned to blows as they fought over their love. And when the omega tried to intervene, tried to stop the fight for fear one would kill the other, tragedy struck.”

“He was killed?” Cade asked, his eyes wide with emotion.

Anthea nodded. “The brothers, torn apart by grief and guilt, each blamed the other and were unable to reconcile their differences. So, they went their separate ways, one to the sea and the other to the land. The people took sides, dividing between the brothers. Time moved on, generations passed, and what was once one species became two.”

“Sirens and wolves,” Theo said hoarsely, with a dawning understanding of what she was trying to tell them.

“Yes,” she agreed. “The sirens of the sea spread far and wide through the ocean. The wolves were slower but, eventually, they too crossed the seas and found new lands to settle on. Gradually, they forgot their origins, forgot that they’d ever been brothers with the other. Even we forgot, for a time.” She turned on the spot, gesturing all around them. “But this here is where it all started. This is where those people lived, this is where we divided, became something new, something different. And this is where we reunited. Where we came together in harmony.”

“How?” Theo asked. “How did you find common ground again? Out there in the world, there’s so much bad feeling, so much history between our two peoples.”

“We didn’t have a choice. Either we came together, or we would all have died.”













Chapter Twenty-Seven



Anthea switched seamlessly from storyteller to guide, showing them around the rest of the colony. Cade was glad for the distraction, aware that beside him, Theo was reeling from the revelation that they shared a common ancestor, that wolves and sirens were alike by more than just coincidence. But there were still more questions to be answered. Like how this colony came to be and just what Anthea meant about them all dying. Was it the siren illness he’d heard about? Or something else?

“I can see you have questions,” Anthea said as she led them back to the beach. “But I think perhaps I’ve told you enough for now. Rest, spend time with the others, and we will talk again later. I have some things I must take care of.”

She left them in the center of the beach, surrounded by the rest of the colony. 

Cade looked to Theo. “Are you okay?”

Theo’s eyes were on Dylan as he rocked the sleepy cub back and forth in his arms. 

“Yeah. It’s just… a lot to take in. I mean, I guess it shouldn’t be. The Cove is living proof that wolves and sirens aren’t so different. But it’s hard to reconcile that with all those stories I heard growing up, about wolf attacks on sirens.”

“It is a lot, even for me, and I don’t have years’ worth of stories, just a few tall tales about mermen that I always thought were just that, stories. Anthea’s right. We need time to process.” He looked around, noticing the many glances in their direction. “And I guess we should spend some time getting to know our hosts.”

“I could do with a swim,” Theo agreed.

“And I’d love to get my paws wet,” Cade said with a grin. “Once Dylan wakes up.”

It wasn’t long before the cub was awake and bounding around them on the sand. A few people came toward them, gesturing from Theo to the sea.

“Go,” Cade said, waving him off. “We’ll come down and paddle in a few minutes.”

Theo grinned and jogged toward the water, diving in and shifting, his tail rising above the surface before slapping down and sending a spray of water into the air. A young man approached Cade, beckoning him to follow.

“We don’t… we can’t…” Cade struggled with how to explain. “We can’t do that. We’re not sirens like Theo, just wolves.”

In answer, the man shifted into a wolf, pacing excitedly in the sand before racing into the sea. Dylan, already in wolf form, went to run after him. Cade caught hold of him before he could get too far.

“Hey, not until I’ve shifted, or I won’t be able to keep up.”

He had to let go of the wriggling cub while he changed form, and Dylan was already halfway to the sea before he got moving. But his new friend was there, in wolf form, herding Dylan gently away from the waves until Cade caught up with them. Between the two of them, they kept Dylan at the edge of the waves so that he couldn’t be pulled under, playing with the eager cub. Now and then, Cade caught sight of Theo in the water, surrounded by other sirens. He wasn’t sure but he thought they were playing a game of some sort. Whatever they were doing, it looked like they were having fun. Other wolves came to join him and his new friend, bringing a handful of smaller cubs with them, like a little wolf nursery. At first, Cade didn’t want to let Dylan out of his sight for even a moment, but once he realized that they were all being mindful of the cubs, he relaxed a little.

Theo swam toward the shore and Cade raced out to meet him, nuzzling against the siren’s wet, sparkling skin. Theo stroked a hand through Cade’s drenched fur, glancing past him and smiling when he spotted Dylan surrounded by two other cubs around his size. No such thing as a language barrier in their animal forms.

Cade could see Dylan’s energy starting to flag so with one last nudge of his nose against Theo’s cheek, he went to get him, picking him up carefully by the scruff of his neck and carrying him back to shore. Dylan wriggled and batted at him halfheartedly, but when Cade set him down on the warm sand and curled his body around him, he settled down, huddling against Cade’s flank with a little sound of contentment.

The warm sun shone down on them, drying their wet fur, and Cade felt himself drift off to sleep. When he woke, Theo was stretched out next to them on the sand, a hand across his face shielding his eyes from the sun.

“Hey,” Cade murmured happily. “How was your swim?”

“Glorious,” Theo replied, “How was yours?”

“We had fun. I thought the fact we didn’t share a language would be a problem, but it really wasn’t.”

His stomach growled and Theo chuckled. 

“Good thing it’s almost lunchtime. How about we go help out our hosts?”

“That’s a good idea. We should pull our weight while we’re here.”

They got up and went to find Anthea, explaining their wish to help, and she pointed them toward an older man named Deo, who handled most of the meals.

Soon Theo was helping catch fish while Cade washed and chopped vegetables with a handful of others. All the food smelled amazing as it cooked, and it was nice to be surrounded by a buzz of conversation, even if he couldn’t follow it. It reminded him of being home with his pack, of being a part of something bigger than just him. He ached a little to be back to those times. Life had been simpler then. He’d known his place among his family and his pack. And he’d had a purpose beyond producing children for an alpha, a role which had subsumed his identity for almost a year. Maybe this was all part and parcel of reclaiming himself, getting back to the simple things that had been a part of his life.

He didn’t realize how deep he’d gone into his thoughts until the woman sitting next to him pressed a hand to his shoulder, her eyes filled with concern before she reached up and gently wiped a tear from his cheeks. Muttering an apology, he hastily scrubbed a hand across his face, but she and the others were undeterred, setting down their work and crowding around him, patting him, hugging him, doing everything a wolf pack did when one of their own was in distress. He calmed under their care, settling again, able to work through those emotions that had overwhelmed him. He reached a hand down and stroked Dylan’s fur, the sleepy cub wriggling around under his touch, paws batting idly at his hand. Around him, the others watched him with concern and sympathy.

“I’m okay,” he said, his voice croaking. He cleared his throat and tried again. “I’m okay, really. Better now. Thank you.” He managed to smile, realizing as he did that he was speaking the truth. He did feel better. He was okay. There were smiles and nods in response to his declaration, his tone conveying his feelings if not his words.

Soon enough, their work was done, Theo returning with the others who’d gone fishing. The fish were thrown onto pans on the fire and quickly cooked. Before the food was divided out, Anthea returned, and with her was an old man.

Everyone turned to look at him as he walked toward the fire, leaning heavily on Anthea. Many of the shifters went down on their knees as they passed. Not a sign of submission, Cade could see. A sign of deep respect.

Theo pressed a hand to Cade’s shoulder, and they exchanged a quick look before he glanced back at the man. When the elder took a seat by the fire, Anthea searched around until she spotted them and waved them forward.

“Come,” she said. “Come sit. Reese has come to talk to you.”

Cade scooped Dylan up into his arms and followed Theo across the sand. They took a seat next to Reese, who regarded them with curious, knowing eyes. He said something to Anthea, who nodded.

“Reese would like me to translate for him. He would like to share with you our origins, the story of how we came to be.”

“We’d love to hear it,” Theo said quickly.

“Please,” Cade added. “It would mean a lot.” 

He noticed the man’s scent was different from the others. He scented more like the wolves from Cade’s pack and smelled like an omega.

The man smiled at them and started talking.

“This is not my story,” Anthea translated. “It is my grandparents’ story. My grandparents were like the two of you: a wolf and a siren. Back then, things were bad for the wolves of this island. With each generation since the separation, since they’d turned their backs on their siren side and embraced only the wolf, they’d grown weaker. The alphas were first to disappear, fewer and fewer every generation until the day came where there was none. The omegas were next. And the wolves of the pack grew smaller, more ordinary, until there was almost nothing to tell a werewolf apart from a simple wolf.”

The old man stopped to take a break, taking a long swallow of some water to wet his throat before continuing.

“My grandfather was the last alpha, born by luck, by chance, under the light of a full moon. The pack’s last hope. When he was a young man, he found my siren grandfather washed up on the rocks, sick with fever, dying from an illness that had already carried off both his parents, his brothers, and his sister. The wolf nursed him back to health, in secret. And in the process, they fell in love. From their love sprang children: strong alphas and omegas, healthy sirens. Children who could shift on both land and in water. Children who didn’t succumb to the illness that was sweeping through the local siren population. Neither pack nor siren could deny that their love had worked wonders. It was then that the caves were discovered. Paintings telling a story that married with the stories passed down by both pack and siren. And my grandparents realized that they hadn’t started something new but were returning things to how they used to be. That’s when life started to get better, for all of us.”

Reese lapsed into silence, tired by the retelling, and a hushed silence fell over the group.

“It took generations,” Anthea said, breaking the quiet, “but now we’re stronger than ever. But out in the world, the pattern repeats. The sirens are dying off, the wolves grow weaker. In a few generations, they’ll be no more. Which is why we need your help.”













Chapter Twenty-Eight



Theo sat there by the fire, his food forgotten, trying to process everything they’d just been told. The news about the sirens was nothing they hadn’t known, but the wolves… that explained a lot. Lost in his thoughts, he was jolted back to awareness by Cade, who was forging ahead with questions that hadn’t even entered Theo’s mind yet.

“You said you were waiting for us. What did you mean? Why?”

It was a good question, and Theo listened eagerly for the answer.

“We’ve sent people out into the world,” Anthea told them. “To search for colonies of sirens and wolf packs, to pass on the knowledge that we have, the knowledge that will save them. In some places, the wolf packs are nearly gone, the power structures almost completely collapsed in the absence of alphas. In other places, they’re in denial that anything is wrong, having seen only the barest of signs: a drop in alpha births. Worse still is that, in those places, the people we send to help are at risk of attack, even death. Some of our people haven’t returned. It has taught us to be cautious.”

“And the sirens?” Theo wanted to know.

Anthea sighed sadly. “Their condition, as evidenced by their absence, would appear to be far worse. We’ve searched far and wide and found few. We’ve tried leaving signs and messages in places where we hope sirens might see them but… how to explain such a complex concept that way? Over the years, we’ve been careful to be spotted by local fishermen, to stoke their stories, to keep the rumors of our existence alive. We hoped all of it might be enough to bring some of the surviving sirens to us, so they could see for themselves, but in the past decade, only a handful have come.”

A handful was better than nothing. It wasn’t much less than the Cove had found.

“What happened to them?”

“One stayed and joined our pack. The others left again, hoping to convince their own people of the truth as we have shown them. But they did not have high hopes, and they had many concerns about trying to forge alliances with the wolves. Most of them had bad experiences with rogue wolves or packs infringing on their territories.”

“It’s not going to be enough, is it?” Cade said sadly.

“No,” Anthea agreed. “We need to get the word out, spread it to every corner of the planet. Time runs short. Once they understand that our two shifter races can survive, together, it will get easier.”

Reese said something loudly, laughing a little as he spoke. Anthea smiled and translated for him. “He says that perhaps you already know, considering you are a wolf and a siren, and very much in love.”

Theo felt his face heat, embarrassed at their frankness and unsure how to respond. He turned to Cade but the omega was smiling, pleased and happy at the observation. And Theo couldn’t help smiling too.

“My family comes from a place called the Cove. After my father died, my older brother, Harlan, and I left. Our younger brother, Jonah, was the only remaining siren there. A few years ago, a wolf pack arrived and… Jonah fell in love with their alpha. Then Harlan met a half-wolf, half-siren and they mated. And another alpha of the pack rescued a siren from the wolves, and they wound up together. Our family and the pack have formed close ties. We’re one family now, one pack.”

Anthea related all of this to Reese, who nodded encouragingly as he replied.

“Reese says that he is glad to hear it but that it’s not enough. He says you must talk to the wolf leaders, must make them understand. They must be convinced that sirens are not their enemy. And then they can help find more sirens, and in turn, the sirens can strengthen the wolf packs.”

Theo didn’t know how to tell them that wasn’t going to be possible. With Magnar controlling the territory they lived in and his brother controlling the territory to the south, who could they turn to?

Anthea seemed to understand his hesitation. “We’ve told you too much too quickly and your food is going cold. Please, eat and relax. There is nothing to be done right now. We only wanted you to be fully aware of what you were facing.”

“Thank you,” Theo managed. “We understand. I think Cade and I have a lot to talk about.”

“But you’ll stay for now, yes?” she said. “Get to know us, see what your own family will be like in a few generations. Learn that we are not so different.”

“Yeah, we’ll stay,” Theo agreed hoarsely. “Our boat isn’t coming back for another few weeks. We have time.”

He turned his attention to his lunch, but the food had lost its appeal. Excusing himself, he got to his feet and started back across the beach. Cade followed him, appearing by his side a moment later, keeping pace with him.

“No pressure, huh?” the omega quipped, surprising a laugh from Theo.

“Just the weight of the world,” he replied.

“Your shoulders must be sore carrying all that. How about a massage?” At Theo’s sideways glance, the omega added, “Just returning the favor.”

“So, are we a wolf and a siren in love?” Theo wanted to know, keen to focus on the one thing he could grasp firmly from everything that had been said.

Cade slowed to a stop and bit his lip. “Are we not?” he countered, shifting Dylan against his shoulder.

“I know the way I feel about you is a way I’ve never felt toward anyone, ever.”

“Not even… the person before me?”

Theo shouldn’t have been surprised. Cade had proved, over and over again, that he was smart as a tack. Trust him not to miss that.

“That wasn’t love. I thought it was, at the time. But it was just lust. It burned bright, burned hot, and burned out.”

Cade canted his head to the side, curiosity but no hint of judgment in his expression.

“He was human,” Theo continued. “I met him through work, right around the time I’d reconciled to forget about my siren side and embrace being human. I thought I could do that, thought I could pretend I was someone I wasn’t, so I threw myself headlong into that relationship.”

“But it wasn’t that easy?”

“I thought he accepted me as I was, but it turned out he knew I was holding back but he didn’t care. He didn’t want anything serious or deep even though he knew that was what I was looking for. Found him in bed with another guy one evening, and he just laughed it off, telling me he was getting bored of us, that there was something… wrong with me, something too different.”

Cade pressed closer, turning his head to the side, and resting his cheek against Theo’s chest.

“I’m sorry.”

“I’m not. It showed me the truth: that I couldn’t just decide I wasn’t a siren anymore. So, I bought my house by the sea and started living a double life: human at work, siren at home.”

“But you didn’t go back to the Cove.”

“I was… embarrassed, I guess. I’d been so sure that I could get by on my own. To have to go back, tail between my legs, and admit I was wrong… it was one blow too many to my pride.” He dredged up a grin. “I’m nothing if not stubborn.”

“But you and me,” Cade questioned seriously. “Couldn’t that just be lust? What if it burns out too?”

Wrapping an arm around Cade, he hugged him gently. “It feels very different. Deeper somehow. Sure, the lust is there, but there’s nothing hidden between us, neither of us is a wolf in sheep’s clothing.”

Cade quirked an eyebrow at him. “But I’m an actual wolf.”

Theo leaned in and whispered in his ear. “And I’m the Loch Ness monster. I won’t tell if you don’t.”

The omega giggled, pressing closer to his chest before growing suddenly quiet and serious.

“We can’t do what they’re asking, can we? If we tell Magnar the truth, he won’t want to form an alliance with the sirens, will he?”

“No,” Theo agreed, unable to deny the truth. “He’ll want us under his control. It will give him the ultimate power: life and death over sirens and control of inheritance for wolf packs. He’ll hold the future of every pack in his hands and we’ll be the chips he bargains with.”

It was a grim future and one Theo was willing to do anything to avoid.













Chapter Twenty-Nine



Cade and Theo spent the next week getting to know the island pack and learning their ways. Like how they were able to mask their scents both in and out of the water, similar to how Theo’s siren scent was undetectable on land, except this was an ability they could control. How their birthing place, which tended to be a long journey for most sirens, was the home of their pack. Their cubs didn’t have the same troubles that Aden and Jeremy’s little boy had with his ability to shift to his siren form. When they’d asked Anthea about all the differences, she’d been happy to explain,

“For wolves, birth is centered on the home of the pack, the safest place for a child. For sirens, spread out as they were, birth was centered around a person. A birthing guide, like a midwife. After a few generations, those two ideas became one. And problems like difficulty shifting to one form or another are usually confined to childhood and work themselves out after a generation or two. Protection from the siren sickness starts with the first generation and grows stronger with each successive one. We have not lost anyone to the illness since long before I born,” Anthea told them one morning as they ate breakfast surrounded by their new friends.

“It’s like looking at the Cove fifty years in the future,” Theo commented.

“It reminds me so strongly of pack but… better somehow,” Cade said. There was a clear power structure, there were alphas, betas, omegas, but there was less overt conflict. Everyone seemed able to move seamlessly from land to sea and back though some showed a partiality for one or another.

“Dylan certainly fits right in,” Theo added, with a nod to where he was rolling around the sand with a group of cubs his age.

It was true, he was really thriving amongst the others. Cade felt he wasn’t the only one. There was something about this place that was very… healing. There was routine and work to do but not the oppressive stress from his time living in the Alpha Prime’s pack. The pack structure here was more fluid, based on mutual respect and not fear. Cade even felt comfortable letting Dylan out of his sight now and then, especially when Jace was looking after the little cubs. Jace had turned out to be a soft-spoken omega who had a lovely manner that the younger cubs seemed drawn to.

And just as Cade was thinking of him, Jace appeared. His English was almost as good as Anthea’s, but his accent was thicker.

“Good morning. Anthea asked me to take Dylan this morning. She said you two were going across to the other island?”

“So she said. But she hadn’t told us why yet.”

He gave Anthea a sideways glance but she just smiled serenely at him.

“Is it okay if I take Dylan now? I’m taking all the toddlers into the forest, we’re going to do some foraging.” At Cade’s look of surprise, he shrugged and admitted, “I know they’re a little young. It’s more about getting them used to the environment change. Learning to stick with the pack, what’s safe, what’s not. Especially important for a little wolf like Dylan. Mia and Jesse are coming with me, so there’ll be plenty of help on hand.”

“Thanks, Jace. Yeah, he’s eaten and good to go,” Cade said, nodding toward where Dylan was playing with the others.

“Don’t worry, if you’re not back by the time we’ve returned, I’ll keep Dylan with me.”

Cade nodded, feeling just a twinge of worry. He turned to Theo, speaking in an undertone. “Are you sure I need to go? Or we shouldn’t bring Dylan with us?”

“Anthea says it’s important. But it’ll be tough going with a cub in tow. Look at him, Cade, he’s happy where he is. And we’ll be back long before dark.”

Cade glanced back at Dylan who had raced over to Jace, the other cubs trailing after him.

“I guess it’ll be alright.”

He got up to hug and kiss Dylan goodbye, the cub squirming eagerly out of his arms to follow Jace and the others.

Anthea stepped away from the fire before calling to them a few minutes later, pointing toward the other island and giving them directions for where to go when they got there. The pack spent most of their time on this island because the other had less access to fresh water and was rockier land. But the pack still thought of it as their own. It held a special significance for them, because of the caves, which it turned out were the object of their visit.

Cade stood on the shore, looking over to the island opposite.

“It doesn’t look that far,” he conceded.

“It’s not,” Theo agreed, coming to stand next to him. “But we can walk around the coast and cross at the narrowest point if you’d rather.”

A few weeks ago, Cade might have agreed that was for the best. But not today. He felt strong, he felt capable.

“No. I can manage.”

Theo grinned. “Never doubted it. Ready?”

“Race you!” Cade shouted, shifting into his wolf form, and running into the water.

He turned his head a moment later to see Theo swimming under the surface of the water, keeping pace with him. Being out on the water felt amazing and freeing, his heart singing. By the time they reached the other island, he was panting with exertion and well and truly soaked. Ahead of him, Theo was pulling himself out of the water, all strong muscles and shimmering wet skin. He felt his body resonate with want, with need. He leaped up onto the rocks beside the siren, shaking the water from his coat before shifting back. He had only just got his feet under him when Theo was kissing him, stealing his breath away.

“You are beautiful and brave,” Theo murmured as he broke the kiss, his wet hair leaving trails across Cade’s skin.

Cade pushed him away, laughing. “I bet you say that to all the wolves.” He looked past Theo toward the forest. “I guess we should keep moving. Anthea said it would take some time to find the caves.”

“Yeah,” Theo said, his gaze still on Cade, trailing his fingers down the omega’s arm. “I guess we should.”

Their attention was only half on their path as they walked, the rest on each other. Before this, their time alone had been stolen moments here and there. Now Dylan was in safe hands and they had a whole island to themselves.

“I can hear falling water,” he said. “We must be getting close.”

Anthea had explained the cave they were looking for was hidden behind a waterfall. She told them that they’d understand once they got there and that they needed to see the caves to truly understand their own history.

The waterfall came into view between the trees and they quickened their pace, hurrying toward it. And then they were standing on the banks of a small pool, staring over at the water as it cascaded downward.

“That must be it,” Theo said, glancing all around them carefully. “Doesn’t seem to be anyone or anything nearby. You ready for another swim?”

“Yeah,” Cade said softly, stepping into the water after the siren. The pool was shallow around the edges but grew deep in the center, moving Cade from a walk to a swim. Theo was a little ahead of him, but the siren slowed as he got to the waterfall, reaching a hand back for Cade.

“Ready?” Theo asked.

Cade nodded and, together, they pushed forward, through the falling water and beyond.

The first thing Cade noticed was the sound. It was instantly quieter, muffled. They were surrounded on all sides: a curtain of water behind them, a wall of rock ahead. The entrance to the cave was directly in front of them, a few feet above the level of the water. Theo reached it first but waited for Cade to move to his side and helped him climb up into the mouth of the cave. Theo jumped up after him and the two of them moved slowly inward.

It was dark inside and, at first, Cade couldn’t see much of anything. But there was light coming from somewhere and, slowly, his eyes adjusted. He glanced upward, catching sight of skylights in the rocky ceiling letting stray rays of sunshine inside. As they moved further into the cave, the narrow rock walls opened out, revealing a large open space. A beam of sunlight bounced off one of the walls and Cade gasped when he saw what the light illuminated. He stepped toward it, reaching out a hand, letting his fingers trail across the drawings carved into the old rock.

“It’s the story Reese told,” Theo said softly, moving to stand next to him. “Our story: the sirens and the wolves.”

They went picture by picture, and every part of the tale was there. The brothers, the omega they fought over and ultimately killed. The people split down the middle, half going to land, half to the sea. There were newer images on another wall, that told the second half of the story, the rejoining, the founding of the Bay of Harmony, the coming together of two disparate species, united as they were always meant to be.

“It makes us fate,” Theo said. “You and me. Wolves and sirens were always meant to be together. It’s in our nature, in our blood. That explains so much.”

The siren moved to stand behind him, wrapping a possessive arm around Cade’s chest.

“See that,” Cade asked, pointing to the wall of rock. “The way it shimmers just like your skin.”

There was something in the rock, some mineral, that reflected the sunlight exactly like Theo’s skin did.

“It makes sense, doesn’t it? If we came from here, if we were created here, maybe it’s a part of us just like it’s a part of that wall.”

Cade was distracted from his musings by Theo’s mouth, the siren’s lips finding his neck and kissing the soft skin there. He moaned at the touch, pressing back against Theo’s body, craving more.

Theo spun him around, crushing their lips together, echoing the intense need that had sprung to life inside Cade. Cade returned the kiss, wrapping his arms around Theo’s neck, urging the siren closer.

“Please, Theo,” he murmured as they broke apart for air. “I need this. I need you. We’ve waited long enough.”

Theo nodded against him, the stubble on his chin dragging across Cade’s skin, the sensation maddening. And then Theo swept Cade’s legs out from under him, catching him before he could fall to set Cade down on his back on the floor of the cave, in a bed of soft moss. Cade reached for Theo, pulling the siren down with him, not wanting to waste one more precious second.

And then Theo’s lips were on his again, pressing his tongue to Cade’s, tasting him, teasing him. Cade moaned into Theo’s mouth and let himself get lost in the siren’s touch.

When Theo pulled away, he let out a whine of discontent, trying to tug the siren back to him. Theo just smiled and dipped his head lower, pressing more kisses across Cade’s skin, down along his neck, across his chest. His fingers found Cade’s tight nipples and teased them until Cade was breathless and squirming, pulling away from his touch and pushing back toward it, overwhelmed and yet craving more.

Theo moved lower, his hands framing Cade’s abdomen almost reverently before pressing long, hot kisses against his skin.

“Theo, please, I…”

Cade wasn’t even sure what he was begging for. He had what he wanted. He had Theo exactly where he wanted. And he didn’t want any of this to stop. He could already feel himself growing hard, his body responding to the siren’s relentless attentions. It was a struggle to stop himself from arching upward, seeking more, seeking friction. 

And then Theo was right there, his nose gently nuzzling at the root of Cade’s half-hard cock, scenting him, teasing him. His tongue snaked out, dragging a long line along Cade’s shaft, and Cade gasped at the wet heat across his sensitive skin.

“Yes, Theo, don’t stop. Don’t ever stop.” He heard the siren’s low chuckle before Theo’s mouth just… engulfed him. Wet heat touched him everywhere, his skin singing, his body crying out for what it wanted.

“Please, please, Theo…” He was babbling, begging, so close to a precipice that had been out of reach for so long.

And Theo took him deeper, lips locking around his cock, and sucking hard. The sensation had Cade pushing upward with a cry of ecstasy as he came, his orgasm ripping through him like he was shifting, only the transformation was inside him, taking something tired and cracked and leaving behind something shiny and new. Theo didn’t let go, swallowing down every drop of his release until Cade was sinking back toward the ground, boneless and senseless with pleasure. Theo was gentle as he let him go, pressing one last light kiss to the base of Cade’s cock.

“That was incredible,” the siren said to him. “You were amazing, Cade, so responsive.”

He leaned forward, bracing himself on his hands either side of Cade’s shoulders. And Cade stared up at him, a heady sense of love, passion, and adoration flooding him.

“You weren’t so bad yourself,” he croaked out, and the smile Theo gave him was beautiful.













Chapter Thirty



Theo marveled at how little recovery time Cade seemed to need. The orgasm looked like it had wiped him out yet, mere minutes later, the omega was watching him eagerly and speculatively, clearly planning their next move.

“Your turn,” Theo said. “Whatever you feel up for.”

Cade let his eyes run up and down Theo’s body before he wriggled downward until he was at eye level with Theo’s cock.

“You don’t have to reciprocate just because—” Theo started to say, when Cade’s hands closed around his hips and the omega lifted his upper body off the ground and took just the head of Theo’s cock into his mouth. Theo was already pretty aroused by proximity, by Cade, but within seconds, he was fully hard, groaning and tensing his muscles to stop himself thrusting down into the wet heat of Cade’s mouth. He wanted Cade to feel in control, to know that this was give and take, in every sense.

Cade pulled off him, his lips red, his pupils dark and wide as he teased Theo. “You can move, you know. It’d be easier in this position if you did some of the work.”

Theo didn’t need to be told twice and when Cade took him into his mouth again, sinking slowly back down to the floor, Theo moved with him. He started with small, shallow thrusts, letting Cade get used to the sensation, letting the omega dictate the pace with his hands, being responsive to Cade’s touch, to the pressure of his grip. Soon, Theo was deepening his thrusts, quickening his pace, and Cade… Cade was loving it. His hands tugged Theo’s hips closer with each thrust, his tongue teased along the underside of Theo’s cock, his throat opening beautifully for Theo’s thrusts, tight and hot and welcoming.

“Cade,” Theo said urgently. “I’m close, so close.”

He went to pull away, but Cade tightened his grip, urging Theo deeper as he came and swallowing around him. Theo was lost in a haze of pleasure, eclipsing anything else he’d ever felt before. When Cade tapped Theo’s hip twice, he pulled up and rolled onto his side, Cade rolling with him. The omega took gulping breaths of air before he settled, one hand reaching to take hold of Theo’s hip while he pushed close, hiding his face against Theo’s chest.

“That… that was intense,” Cade murmured a few minutes later while Theo dragged his fingers through the omega’s hair. “But it felt so good. Was it okay for you?” He peeked up at Theo, almost shy as he checked in.

“That was unbelievable,” Theo told him. “I’ve never felt something that powerful before.”

“And it wasn’t even the main event,” Cade teased.

“We don’t have to—” Theo started to say but Cade stopped him before he could get another word out.

“I want this, please. Need it. Being around you all the time, sleeping beside you… Theo, it’s driving me crazy. If I don’t get this itch scratched, I think I might lose my mind.”

Theo chuckled at that, tracing a finger across Cade’s cheek. “Can’t let that happen, can we? I’d be lost without you.”

“Then we’re on the same page?”

He took Cade’s hand and guided it down between his legs, where his cock was already showing interest in their conversation. “Oh, I’m way ahead of you.”

Cade gave a low laugh, nuzzling his nose against Theo’s shoulder. “Should have known I wouldn’t tire you out that easily.”

“Hey, I can’t help it if being a siren means I’m always raring to go.”

That got another laugh and a pleased smile. “How should we…” The omega bit his lip, silencing the rest of his question.

“What’s your favorite?” Theo wanted to know. “Do you have a preference?”

“Hands and knees first,” Cade said immediately. “It’s deeper, more intense. Then… face to face. You on top, me on top, it doesn’t matter so long as I can see your eyes.”

Theo leaned in to press a kiss to Cade’s cheek.

“I like a man who knows what he wants and isn’t afraid to ask for it.”

Cade countered with a kiss to Theo’s lips, then flipped over onto his stomach. Theo dragged a hand down Cade’s spine then let his fingers dip between the omega’s cheeks, finding the omega wet with arousal.

“For me, huh?” he asked softly.

“All for you,” Cade murmured, pushing up onto his knees as Theo knelt behind him.

Neither of them were strangers to sex but sex with each other was new and exciting.

“Ready?” he asked, pushing closer to Cade.

In answer, the omega pushed back against him.

“Easy,” Theo murmured. “Don’t rush this.”

“Theo,” Cade whined.

“Impatient, aren’t you?” he teased then eased inside Cade before the omega could reply. 

Cade’s body felt amazing, hot and tight. The omega pushed back against him, and Theo’s hands caught his hips. 

“Steady,” he urged.

“Harder, Theo. Faster. I want to feel you,” Cade insisted.

And Theo couldn’t deny his mate what he wanted. He pulled out and thrust back in, picking up speed with each thrust, until Cade was panting and crying out each time their bodies met.

Theo leaned forward, changing the angle, deepening their connection, bracing himself on one hand while reaching for Cade’s cock with the other. He stroked him in time with his thrusts, Cade’s cries growing louder as Theo felt his own control start to come apart. With one last powerful thrust, they both came, their cries echoing around the cave as waves of pleasure washed over Theo. He pulled out slowly and rolled Cade gently over onto his back.

“Doing okay under there?” he asked as Cade’s arms wrapped around him.

“I’m good,” Cade said faintly. “Just need a minute.” 

Theo lay down on his side and brought Cade with him, tucking the omega in against his chest. They both drifted off to sleep. 

Theo roused a little while later, feeling Cade’s body pressed up against him. He chuckled and reached a hand down, stroking a finger along Cade’s shaft which was making a valiant effort to show its interest.

“Again?” he asked.

“This time,” Cade murmured, “I want to see your eyes.”

Theo pushed Cade onto his back, gently pressing the omega’s knees up against his chest. He took an easier pace, pushing in slowly, little thrusts that just took the edge off their passion.

Cade rocked against him, moaning softly, responding to every touch, every press of skin to skin.

“You are so beautiful,” Theo told him. “Inside and out. I want you to be mine, always.”

Cade gave him a lazy smile. “I am yours. Right here and now, for forever. If you want me.”

“Oh, I want,” Theo said, grunting as he sped up, seeing they were both close to the edge.

He kissed Cade as he came, swallowing the omega’s gasp as he carried him over the precipice. The two of them were one, bound together, body and soul.













Chapter Thirty-One



Their month on the island seemed to fly by, and Cade found he was starting to feel settled there. He’d made friends with Jace and a group of omegas who had young cubs around Dylan’s age. Theo had made his own friends among them, learning the language a bit quicker than Cade and sharing his love of photography with the pack. He and Cade also went on a few more excursions together to see different parts of the island. It was as much about getting to know each other and having time alone as it was about sightseeing.

As the time to leave drew nearer, Cade began to feel more and more uneasy. His thoughts turned to Magnar, knowing the alpha was still out there, still searching for him. Returning to the Cove meant putting them at risk again and putting Dylan in danger. The more he thought about it, the less he wanted to leave. But every time he tried to broach the subject with Theo, the words stuck in his throat, and he found himself staying silent as Theo talked about their journey back.

It was Anthea who finally got it out of him, as she sat down by his side on the beach one morning, Jace sitting on the other side of him.

“Something is wrong,” she said softly as she sat there. “You have this look of worry in your eyes these past few days and it does not go away. Tell me, Cade, what is bothering you?”

He glanced away, wondering how to explain, what to tell her. They’d told them about Magnar, in the general sense, but not Cade’s personal connection to the Alpha Prime and how that had come about.

“Maybe we can help,” Jace added. “Please, just talk to us.”

When he started to talk, he found the story just spilled out, the words coming easily to his lips after days of trying to force them out. They listened attentively as he told them about Damien, about Magnar, being pregnant with Dylan, running away, and being rescued by Theo. About the danger Magnar represented, even now, to Cade, to Dylan, and to the Cove.

By the time he finished, he felt lighter but exhausted. Anthea’s hand pressed against his shoulder while Jace wrapped an arm around his waist, friendly and close, pack comforting pack.

“I will talk to Reese and Hugh,” Anthea said, referring to both the elder of their pack and the current alpha leader. “And see what they have to say. Don’t fret, Cade. Everything will be okay.”

But it wasn’t okay because he still hadn’t told Theo his worries. And Theo was supposed to be his mate.

He heard the siren’s voice and glanced up, seeing Theo in the water with some of the others. Jace followed his gaze before pinning Cade with a knowing look.

“Tell him, he’ll understand.”

“I know. It’s just… the Cove is his home. I don’t want him to think that I don’t want his home to be my home.”

“Home must be a place of safety,” Anthea said. “For you, right now, that is not the Cove.”



Later that day, Cade worked side by side with Theo reeling in some of the fishing nets the pack used.

“Is it the journey or the destination?” Theo asked suddenly, when his hand brushed Cade’s for the dozenth time.

“Huh?”

“What’s got you fretting about our travel plans, Cade? Is it the thought of spending weeks on a boat again or the thought of being back in the Cove?”

“Magnar,” Cade managed to choke out before his throat closed up, silencing him, tears welling up in his eyes.

“Aw, hell,” Theo muttered, letting go of the net to tug Cade into a hug. “That bad, huh?”

“I’m sorry,” he tried to say, his voice muffled by tears. “I wanted to tell you how I was feeling but every time I tried…”

“It’s fine,” Theo soothed. “I knew you were worried about going home, I just didn’t realize how much it was worrying you.”

He pushed Cade back until they were eye to eye. “I am not going to let anything bad happen to you or Dylan, I promise.”

“But you said it yourself. The Cove isn’t safe for us, not while Magnar is Alpha Prime. And it isn’t safe for the Cove to have us there either.”

“Yes, but we still need to go back. They need to hear what we’ve learned.” Theo pulled him into another hug, his warm embrace settling Cade’s nerves. “Come on, let’s get this finished, and then you and I can have a proper talk about this.”

As they walked back down the beach, they were met by Anthea and the pack leader, Hugh.

“Hugh would like me to tell you that he understands there is a risk to you on returning to your home. And a risk to your home if you are present there.”

Theo gave Cade a sideward glance. “Cade told you about him and Magnar?”

“Yes,” she said. “You should have said something earlier.”

“It was private and not my story to tell,” Theo said simply, squeezing Cade’s hand gently. “I’m glad he felt willing to share it with you.”

“We would like to extend an invitation for you to stay here, in the bay. All three of you are welcome, but we have one condition.”

“What’s that?” Cade wanted to know.

“That Theo leaves as planned and speaks to his family at the Cove about all he’s learned here. It is important that they understand what’s happening and what must be done to help the other wolves and sirens.”

“That sounds fair,” Theo agreed. “And while I don’t like the idea of leaving Cade and Dylan, I know they’ll be safe here while I’m gone. Let us have some time to talk it over.”

Anthea translated that for Hugh, who nodded and said something in his language, pressing a hand to Theo’s shoulder.

“He says he understands the difficulty of what he is asking you to do but that he wouldn’t insist if it wasn’t so important.”

“We understand,” Cade said. “We really do. Thank you.”

They walked on, Theo wrapping an arm around Cade’s shoulder and tugging him closer.

“I’m sorry, I know I should have talked to you first,” Cade told him. “I didn’t ask them about staying…”

“Well, I think it’s a great idea. You’re happy here, you’ve settled in and made friends. Dylan’s doing great. And you’re both safe. Going home right now is a risk and not a small one. And I would have had to dive straight into a work project a few weeks after we got back which would mean more traveling for both of us and you and Dylan being alone somewhere new while I worked. That wouldn’t be good for any of us. Here, you’ll have the company of a pack and everything you could need.”

“Except you,” Cade pointed out.

“Three months,” Theo said. “That’s all, and then I’ll be back. Do you think you can handle that?”

“I can handle it better than I can handle Magnar attacking the Cove or hurting Dylan.”

“Then we have a plan. I’ll head off with Isaac in a few days’ time, you two will stay here and try not to get into too much trouble.”

“Hey,” Cade protested, half-laughing as Theo pulled him into his arms and kissed him soundly.

“I don’t want to let you go,” Theo murmured against him. “But I want Magnar to catch you even less.” 



Jace and a handful of others came with them as they trekked back across the island to the beach to await Isaac’s arrival. The pack knew the best way to travel across the island so they made it there within a day. They camped by the shore for two days before the fishing boat appeared on the horizon.

“That’s my ride,” Theo said, bouncing a restless Dylan in his arms. 

He held the little wolf close and murmured a goodbye to him, telling him things about being good and learning and not keeping Cade up all night. Then he kissed Dylan’s forehead. “I’ll see you soon, kiddo.”

While they were having their moment, Cade was standing with Jace, trying to keep his composure and hold back the tears.

“Don’t look so worried. It’ll feel like no time at all before your mate is back.”

“That’s just it,” Cade confided in an undertone. “I mean, I know he and I are together but… we’re not actually mated. Technically, I’m still Magnar’s.”

“But you and Theo have…”

“Yeah, but he didn’t say the words.”

“Words?”

“There are words our packs use to signify a mating. Theo didn’t say them. I don’t think he knows them or their significance.”

“And you think, because he hasn’t said those words, he won’t come back? Or he’ll, what, get his head turned by someone else?”

Now that Jace said it, it sounded stupid.

“No, I know that he won’t. He loves me and I love him. I’m just… antsy, that’s all. I wish he didn’t have to go.” 

And a tiny voice in the back of his mind worried that he wouldn’t come back.

Theo walked over, handing Dylan to Jace, and then it was Cade’s turn, the siren leading him a little away from where the others were gathered.

“You’re mine,” Theo told him, taking Cade’s hand, and pressing it against his chest. He could feel the beat of the siren’s heart against his palm. “Don’t forget that. I love you. I take all of you as my own and give all of myself in turn.”

Cade felt his own heart almost stop at the words. “I love you too. I—I take all of you as my own and I give all of myself in turn. To you. Always you.”

Theo pulled him in for a kiss, his lips soft against Cade’s. His hand slipped behind Cade’s head, drawing the kiss out, until they were starved for air and had to break apart.

“How did you know about the words? I never told you.”

“Harlan told me about them, about how much they meant. I was trying to find the right time to say them but then I figured out there was no right time. I needed to say them, and you needed to hear them.”

They pressed their foreheads together, staying like that for a long moment until Isaac’s voice carried through the air.

“Time to go,” Theo said, pressing one last lingering kiss to Cade’s lips. “I’ll see you two soon.”

“Be safe,” Cade told him, letting go reluctantly as Theo swung his bag onto his shoulder and started down the beach, wading into the water where Isaac’s dinghy waited. Jace handed Dylan to Cade and he clung to him as tears trailed down his cheeks. They stood and watched until the dinghy reached the boat, and then until the boat itself moved on, disappearing into the distance.

“Come on,” Jace said, his arm around Cade. “Let’s start the walk home. We’ll be back in time for supper.”

With one last forlorn look at the ocean, Cade turned and walked away with Jace.













Chapter Thirty-Two



Theo took the direct route to the house from the Cove, swimming up the river and into the lake, surfacing in front of their house in the twilight. Jonah was sitting on the bank, waiting for him, Bear by his side.

“We’ve been watching your tracker,” Jonah said, meaning the black GPS band that all the sirens wore. “We knew you were close. Are you okay? Where are Cade and Dylan?”

Theo pulled himself up onto the bank, Jonah reaching a hand out to help him before tugging him into a hug. “It’s good to see you, Theo.”

A little surprised at the frank affection in Jonah’s tone, he hugged his brother back. “It’s good to see you too. There’s a lot to talk about. As for Cade and Dylan, they’re safe, among friends. We thought it would be better for everyone if they stayed where they were.”

Jonah made a face at that. “The pack’s not going to be too happy to hear that.”

“They’ll understand once I’ve explained everything. Where are they? Let’s get started.” He felt a pressing need to get this over with.

“Hey,” Jonah said. “There’s no rush. It’s late, you’re tired. You need food and sleep. We can talk in the morning unless there’s something that needs to be dealt with right away.”

Theo took stock, realizing that exhaustion was dogging him, and he was in dire need of a hearty meal and a good night’s sleep.

“I guess it’ll keep ‘til morning. Are you sure I’m not going to be facing a horde of angry wolves when they learn I left Cade and Dylan behind?”

“If you say they’re safe, then they’re safe. That’s what matters. Come on.”

He followed Jonah and Bear back to the house. 

“Where are the kids?” he asked, keeping his voice down.

“They’re sleeping, like we should be. Come on, I’ve got some shepherd’s pie warming in the oven for you.”

“You’re a better brother than I deserve,” Theo said.

Jonah just smiled fondly and shook his head.

“Speaking of brothers, where’s Harlan?”

“In the south with Sam and Wyatt, tracking another potential siren colony from Sam’s dad’s research.”

“Oh? Any luck?” For the most part, those trails had been cold by the time Harlan and Sam chased them down.

“Yes and no. They found the colony just where Sam’s dad said it would be. But they’re very wary of outsiders. It’s been slow-going building any trust with them.”

Theo could see Jonah was hopeful and knew he could stoke that hope.

“Harlan and Sam aren’t the only ones who’ve found sirens,” he said. “Jonah, there’s so much to tell you.”

He stumbled as his exhaustion caught up with him, and Jonah wrapped an arm around him, supporting him as they walked toward the house.

“I can’t wait to hear all about it, once you’ve had some sleep.”



He was up early the next morning, ready to face the music. He and Jonah crossed to the pack’s cabins where the wolves were waiting for them to join them for breakfast.

“Cade and Dylan?” Nate asked immediately.

“Safe, with friends.”

He could see no one was happy to hear that.

“Siren friends?” “Wolves?” Nate and Jay spoke at the same time.

“Both,” Theo admitted. “There’s a lot to tell you.”

He started from the beginning and laid it all out for them. What they’d found on the island, what they’d learned about their own history, how both the wolves and sirens there had so very nearly died out… And then about them coming together, the love that had saved them.

By the time he finished, everyone was silent, lost in thought. Nate’s eyes were on his sons, siren and wolf, safe from the disaster befalling both their species. 

Once Theo was sure everyone understood the gravity of the situation, he got to the point.

“We can no longer hang back and wait for the wolf packs to deal with Magnar. We have to act.”

Jonah and Nate both opened their mouths to protest but Theo held up a hand, pleading for silence. “I’m not saying that we, that the sirens, should kill him. We know that way will lead to war. I’m saying you, the wolves, need to step up to the plate and do something.”

Nate sat forward, holding Theo’s gaze. “You’re not wrong. Jeremy, Jonah, and I have had many discussions about this. But the fact is, I wouldn’t win against Magnar in a fight. I’m not strong enough, I’m not a match for him.”

“Neither am I,” Jeremy chimed in.

“There must be someone strong enough to defeat him,” Theo insisted.

 “I’ve seen him fight,” Jeremy continued. “There’s probably only half a dozen wolves in the territory who’d be strong enough to go up against him and win. And it wouldn’t be a sure thing for any of them.”

“Jeremy and I have given this a lot of thought. We’ve come up with three names,” Nate added. “Three wolves we believe would have a chance of defeating Magnar and who might be persuaded to actually try.”

“That’s great and all,” Jay said. “But how do we get them on board? How do we convince them it’s worth it?”

“Tell them the truth,” Theo suggested. “Show them the truth. Let them see for themselves what we have here. If what Anthea and the others said is true, every wolf pack must be noticing the lack of new alphas by now.”

“We’ve asked around,” Jeremy agreed. “We think over half of the packs have no alphas under the age of ten. But packs are embarrassed by this, their alphas see it as a personal failing, so they’ve been keeping it under wraps. No one is talking about it. So, we don’t yet know the full extent of the problem.”

“But at least some of the packs must be aware there is a problem,” Theo said. “That will work in our favor. We just have to help them follow events to their logical conclusion and encourage them to act.”

“You make it sound so simple,” Nate said, his frustration clear. 

Theo saw something in the expression on the alpha’s face that gave him pause.

“You’ve already tried.”

“We approached one of the alphas on our list. He heard us out but… he chose not to get involved.”

“But he wasn’t our first choice,” Jeremy rushed to add. “He was just easier to approach without anyone else noticing.”

“Then who's next on your list?”

“A childhood friend of ours,” Nate said. “He’s probably the person we have the best chance of getting through to. The problem is his father. He was second-in-command to the previous alpha. He’s strong-willed but also smart. He saw the writing on the wall when Magnar took over and pledged his allegiance to the Alpha Prime without hesitation. Rafael doesn’t always share his father’s opinions but we’re unsure if he’d go against him, if he’d risk his family like that. If he lost the fight with Magnar, the alpha would surely take retribution against his pack.”

“It’s still worth a try,” Theo insisted.

“I agree,” Jonah said. “Invite him here, to the Cove. We’ll tell him the truth about everything, bit by bit, and see if we can’t talk him around to our way of thinking. We can be very persuasive when we put our minds to it.”

There were smiles all around at that, some of the tension easing.

“Then we’re agreed,” Nate said. “We have a plan.”

Theo took another look around the room and noticed Aden was conspicuously absent despite the twins being there.

“Where’s your mate,” he asked Jeremy.

A look of worry crossed the alpha’s face before vanishing. “He’s gone to meet a siren friend of his. He’s hoping he can encourage him to visit the Cove.”

“He’s gone by himself?”

“Harlan wanted to go with him,” Jonah said. “But Aden was insistent that if anyone else came along, they’d scare Skye off before Aden could even talk to him.”

Remembering how skittish Aden was when he first met him, Theo thought that wasn’t a bad idea even though Aden traveling alone was risky.

They finished breakfast, and then Theo found himself walking in the woods with Jonah and Nate.

“Why do I get the feeling I’m about to be interrogated?” he asked.

“We just want to understand,” Nate said evenly. “About Cade. Do you think he’ll be coming back here or is he making the Bay his home?”

“Right now, Cade is where he’s safest. But make no mistake, I love him, he loves me, and we are a family. But until Magnar is dealt with, until it’s safe, that island is Cade’s pack and my home, it’s our place of refuge. That’s how it has to be.”

Jonah opened his mouth to reply but Theo beat him to it. 

“The Cove will always be my home. And I want it to be Cade’s home too. The Islanders, they’re lovely people, kind and welcoming, but I know it’s hard for Cade there sometimes what with him and Dylan being full wolves. And it’s hard for me being a full siren. Life would be easier for all of us here, being part of the transition from wolf pack and siren family to one big shifter collective.”

Nate stepped right up to him, putting a hand on Theo’s shoulder. 

“One day, I promise you, the Cove will be a safe home for all three of you.”













Chapter Thirty-Three



Days became weeks, weeks became months, and life on the island ticked along. Dylan grew and changed, and Cade loved watching the toddler he was becoming. He missed Theo constantly, a persistent ache in his chest, but the little life growing in his belly took his mind off it.

Three months to the day of Theo’s departure, a call went up across the beach. Cade glanced up, realized what everyone was saying, and scooped Dylan into his arms before running the length of the beach to where Theo was climbing out of the sea.

Dylan shifted and squirmed in his arms, and Cade set him down, letting the cub run the last few feet to greet the siren. Cade slowed his pace, giving Theo a chance to really see him before he approached. The siren swooped Dylan into his arms and hugged him, letting the excited cub lick his face and put damp paw prints all over him.

“Hey kiddo, I missed you,” Theo said, holding Dylan’s gaze, and rocking him until the little wolf changed back into human form, his head pressed to Theo’s chest, over his heart.

Theo’s eyes found Cade’s, smiling softly. “I missed you, too,” he said.

“And we missed you,” Cade agreed. “All three of us.” He let his hand slide down over his bump, Theo’s gaze following it. There was a moment of silence before Theo’s brain caught up with his eyes and his whole face lit up with happiness.

“Seriously? We're having a baby?”

Cade didn’t know why he’d been worried about the siren’s reaction. Theo was at his side a moment later, pulling Cade into a hug, Dylan held securely between them. 

“I’ve missed you so much,” Theo said again, pressing a kiss to Cade’s cheek. “I’ve been counting down the days until I saw you again.”

He pulled back to get a better look at Cade’s face. “How are you doing? Are you feeling okay? Are you alright about all this?” He glanced down at Cade’s bump as he spoke.

“I—” Cade wanted to assure him he was great, that everything was fine, that he was nothing but happy to be pregnant again. But real life wasn’t so easy and he knew Theo could read the truth written plainly on his face.

“I’m happy,” he promised the siren. “Really and truly. But I’ve been having nightmares again. The same ones from before, about Damien, about Magnar. About losing Dylan and now the baby too.”

Theo pulled him back into a hug, pressing a kiss to Cade’s forehead. “I would say that’s perfectly normal after everything you’ve been through. But I’m here now and I’m not going anywhere.”

“Not even for work?”

“I’ve taken a sabbatical. I told them my family needed me. Because they do.”

Cade settled into Theo’s arms, relieved and reassured. 

“I have so much to tell you,” Theo murmured. “And I want to hear everything you’ve been up to while I was gone.”

“I can’t wait to hear all about your trip,” Cade replied. “It’s been a long three months.”



It wasn’t all plain sailing now that Theo was home, but things got better. When Cade had nightmares, Theo was there to wake him up and cuddle with him afterward. Just his presence seemed to chase the worst of them away. They settled back into a routine, doing work with the pack in the mornings, leaving their afternoons and evenings largely free. Mostly, their time was spent together with Dylan, exploring, playing, teaching, and talking. And they took time out for just the two of them, growing closer still as Cade’s bump grew bigger.

The closer Cade got to the end of his pregnancy, the more restless he became. He managed to convince Theo to hike with him to the other side of the island one day, needing more than a walk on the beach to settle him. They left Dylan with Jace, promising they’d be back before dark.

As they hiked, they talked about everything and anything. They took a rest at the waterfall they’d encountered on their first journey across the island, diving under the cascading water together.

“He’s kicking,” Cade said, shouting to be heard beneath the thundering water, grasping Theo’s hand, and pressing it to his bump where their little one was energetically tapping his foot.

Theo’s expression softened, wonder in his eyes. That wonder never faded, no matter how many times he held his hand against Cade’s stomach.

When it came time to move on, Theo hesitated, looking up at the steep hill ahead of them. “You know, we’ve walked pretty far. Maybe we should head back.”

“No, I want to get to the beach. We’re so close, I don’t want to turn back now.”

He turned his most pleading expression on the siren and Theo capitulated.

“Okay, fine. But I want you to rest anytime you need to. This isn’t a race.”

“Who knew you were such a worrier.”

“I knew,” Theo grumbled.

Despite his teasing, Cade stayed true to his word and took his time climbing the hill. They crested the top, pausing to rest as the beach and the sea came into view beyond them.

“I think this might be my favorite place in the whole world,” Cade said. “But only when I’m with you.”

Theo’s arm wrapped around him, holding him close as they admired the view. Both of them spotted the dark clouds gathering in the distance.

“A storm?” Cade wondered. They happened every few months and could be pretty bad sometimes.

“Looks like it,” Theo said, “but with the way the wind is blowing, it might just miss us.”

“I hope so.”

They kept an eye on it as they descended to the beach but by the time they reached the sand, it became clear the storm was getting closer.

“We should think about heading back,” Theo was saying when Cade felt a telltale twinge in his belly. Uh-oh.

“Um, Theo, I know this is terrible timing but…” He glanced down at his bump and back up at the siren.

“Are you joking?” Theo asked. “Is that a joke?”

Cade shook his head. “I wish it was. You know wolf labors are pretty quick, right?”

“Is that your way of telling me we won’t make it back to the other side of the island?”

Cade glanced behind them to the hill they’d just climbed down. “We probably won’t make it to the top of that hill.”

A crash of thunder startled them, both of them turning around to watch lightning race across the sky around the gathering storm.

“This is not good,” Cade said, feeling the panic welling up inside of him. “We should never have left the others. What was I thinking?”

“Hey.” Theo caught hold of him, tugging him against his chest. “It’s fine. You’re okay. I am right here, and we can do this. We’ve done it once before and we’ll do it again. Okay?”

Cade choked back a laugh. “It doesn’t seem fair to make you do this twice.”

“You’re the one having another baby. Where’s the fairness in that, huh?” Theo teased.

His easy manner had Cade relaxing then wincing as another contraction hit.

“We should find some shelter,” Theo said. “But it looks like we’re going to have a spectacular view of this storm while we welcome our second child into the world.”



The next few hours passed in a haze for Cade. There was pain and pushing, thunder swallowing up his cries and lightning bringing the scene into stark relief now and then. Theo’s confident tone coaxed him through it, as sure as he’d been when he delivered Dylan into the world. And then he was placing another baby boy into Cade’s arms, Cade a mess of blood, sweat, and tears.

“Hi, baby,” he murmured, smiling through the fog of emotion. “We’re so happy you’re here.”

Theo curled up next to them, wrapping his arms around Cade and sharing his body warmth. Together, they watched as the storm blew over, the sky brightening, the sun returning, all being right with the world.

And then they heard shouts and calls, as a handful of shifters from the bay came down the hill, Jace in the lead.

“Anthea had a feeling something would happen,” he said when he caught sight of them. “She sent us to find you. Good thing she did.”

He pulled out a blanket from his backpack and handed it over. Theo took it, wrapping it around their newborn.

“We’re okay,” he said. “But we’re very happy to see you.”

“Hey, what’s a pack for if not to be there when you need us?” 

The easy way Jace said it had tears welling up again in Cade’s eyes. Theo pulled him into his arms, holding him close and not letting go as the tears fell.













Chapter Thirty-Four



Joel was almost two weeks old when word passed through the bay that a boat had been spotted on the other side of the island.

“Anthony says it’s called The Forge,” Jace told them. 

Theo exchanged a look with Cade. “That’s the Cove’s boat,” he told Jace. “That’s our people.”

“Then you’d better come with us to greet them.”

It wasn’t easy trekking across the island with a toddler and a newborn in tow, but they managed it with the help of Jace and the others.

And there, on the beach, they found Jay, Karla, Logan, and Jay and Karla’s baby daughter, Anabel.

The first while was a muddle of greetings: loud, happy emotions, showing off of babies and lots of talking over each other. They invited the others back to the Bay with them, wanting them to see firsthand all that Anthea and the others had achieved.

That evening, while Cade talked with Karla, Theo got caught up on all that had been happening in the Cove.

“Magnar’s still suspicious about Cade. He keeps sending Jerome in on ‘visits’ to his nephew. But, of course, Cade’s never there so it doesn’t go further than that,” Jay told him.

“And Rafael? Has there been any word?”

“We’ve contacted him,” Logan confirmed. “But so far he’s shown reluctance to even talk with us. We’re working on it.”

“And Aden’s siren friend?”

Jay gave a helpless shrug at that. “Skye heard Aden out, understood his warnings about the wolves, but wouldn’t come back to the Cove with him. Still, he knows where we are now so maybe one day…”

Theo had been hoping for more progress than that. He should have known better. Should have tempered his expectations.

“It’s not all bad news,” Jay said. “Harlan and Sam are expecting their second kid. And another omega has turned up on our doorstep. Not one Magnar has a claim on so he’s safe from that perspective.”

“Daniel’s getting restless though,” Logan pointed out. “He’s turned eighteen, there’s no eligible alphas or sirens around. The only thing keeping him in the Cove is fear that Magnar will claim him the second he steps foot outside our territory.”

“Poor kid,” Theo said. “It can’t be easy for him.”

“If he can just be patient,” Jay said. “Things will be different. Once Magnar’s out of the way, he’ll have the chance to find a mate.”

They lapsed into a heavy silence, distracted by laughter from their mates.

“Let’s go join them,” Theo suggested, getting to his feet. “We won’t change anything sitting here, brooding, and wallowing in disappointment. Let’s enjoy the time we have.”

“Hear, hear,” Jay said, jumping to his feet, and racing over to Karla.

“He’s taking to fatherhood well,” Theo remarked, watching him tickling his daughter.

“Yep, he’s a natural. You’re not doing so badly yourself.”

“I’m getting the hang of it. By the time number four comes along, I’m sure I’ll have some clue what I’m doing.”

Cade twisted around to look at him, eyes wide, his keen wolf ears having picked up on his comment. “Four? How many kids are you planning for exactly?”

“As many as you’ll give me,” Theo threw back, moving to sit next to him on the sand. He wrapped an arm around his mate’s shoulder, holding him close, wishing to banish the thoughts of Magnar far from his mind.



The others had been there almost three weeks when they got a call from Harlan on Jay’s sat phone. They’d decided the phone was only for emergencies, so when it started ringing, everyone came running, wanting to know what was wrong.

Jay put the phone on speaker and they crowded around it.

“We have some visitors,” Harlan said. “Aden’s friend, Skye, arrived just this morning. And last night, Rafael came to visit the Cove. He’s still here, talking with Nate and Jonah. He seems… open to what we’re asking. He’s willing to hear us out. He agrees Magnar is a problem that’s only going to get worse the longer he’s left unchallenged.”

As Harlan shared the news, silence fell among their group. This was it, Theo knew. This was the endgame.

“We’ll only have one chance at this,” Cade said suddenly. “Once Magnar realizes what we’re trying to do, he won’t hesitate to attack the Cove outright.”

“We’re prepared for that,” Harlan said. “We know we might be bringing the might of the wolf packs down on our heads. But we can’t stand by and do nothing any longer. Jay, we want you back here as soon as possible. You three are needed here, as is that boat.”

“We’ll be on our way first thing,” Jay promised.

“I’ll be coming with them,” Theo added. “You need every pair of hands you can get.”

“That we do,” Harlan agreed. “Travel safe.”

The call ended, and they looked at one another, everyone on edge and uncertain.

“I guess this is it,” Logan said. “I mean, we knew it was coming. Ever since the day that Magnar sent his Enforcers to our pack, ever since they killed our alpha and we had to run. It was always going to come to this.”

“But it’s different now,” Karla told him. “We’re stronger than ever and we’re not alone anymore.” She smiled at Theo as she said it.

“You’re not alone,” Theo agreed. “And if Nate’s plan works, there won’t be a fight between us and the wolves.”

“We can hope for the best,” Jay said. “And plan for the worst. Come on, let’s start packing up and saying our goodbyes. I don’t want to delay getting on our way.”

They all moved away to get ready, leaving Theo alone with Cade.

“I’m sorry,” he told the omega. “I wasn’t planning to have to leave again so soon. But I need to be there, standing shoulder to shoulder with my brothers. The Cove is my home, and I have to protect it.”

Cade stepped toward him, slipping a hand into his. “I understand, Theo. Of course I do. You heard Jay. We should start packing and saying our goodbyes.”

Theo went still at that, lifting his head to meet Cade’s eyes. “You and the kids are safest staying put, staying here.”

Cade shook his head. “This is our fight, too. I want to stand with you and your family, I want to stand with Nate’s pack. This is our future we’re fighting for, yours and mine. I want to do this. For you, for our kids, for Damien.”

Theo pulled his mate into a hug, amazed and humbled by his bravery and determination.

“Then let’s go home.”













Author's Note
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