
        
            
                
            
        

    
	The elements are meant to work together, not to be separated.

	 

	 

	Matias is a freak, or at least, that’s what his mother has told him all his life. He can wield two elements, which isn’t great when there’s a group of people claiming elements shouldn’t mix—especially since Matias’s mother is part of that group.

	Reed is only in town to visit his brother, but when Bay tells him someone is in danger, he doesn’t hesitate to go to the rescue. Matias is wary of him, but Reed feels protective of him, to the point that he decides to stick around, even though it might be dangerous.

	Now that they know who created Purity, Matias, Reed, and their friends need to destroy it. Matias agrees with that, but he’s overwhelmed by his secret, meeting his father for the first time, and Reed. He’s torn over his mother being part of Purity, but he knows there’s only one acceptable outcome to the situation—Purity needs to disappear.
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Chapter One

	 

	 

	Matias held his breath. There was nothing else he could do, not if he didn’t want to be found. He hadn’t meant to spy on his mother and her boss, yet here he was, holding a sandwich and having to listen to what they were saying so they wouldn’t notice him.

	“You already know they’re part of it,” Matias’s mother said.

	“They’re my grandsons.”

	“You never cared about them. Why start now? They can ruin everything, and I don’t want that to happen.”

	There was a pause, then Mr. Long said, “I’m the one making decisions here.”

	Matias could almost see his mother press her lips together. She no doubt had a lot to say, but she wouldn’t. She wouldn’t put her job in jeopardy. “Of course,” she agreed. “You’re the head of Purity. I would never dream of trying to step in. I just want to be sure you’re not acting too softly because they’re your grandsons.”

	Matias bit his lower lip. There had been hints of his mother and Mr. Long working with Purity earlier in the conversation, but he hadn’t wanted to believe it. Maybe he should have. It didn’t make much sense when it came to his mother, but Mr. Long was different. He didn’t like Matias, even though he’d known him since he was a kid. Matias was pretty sure that if it were up to Mr. Long, he’d kick him out and never think about him again.

	“Who they are doesn’t matter,” Mr. Long snapped. “It never did. If they don’t listen to me, they’ll pay for it.”

	“They stood up to you the last time they were here.”

	There was a slam, as if Mr. Long had hit his desk, which Matias thought could have happened. “They won’t for long. I’ll make sure they pay for that. How can they ruin everything like this?”

	“They’re mixing.”

	Mr. Long snorted. “That’s not what I’m talking about. Who cares? It’s not like they’re going to have children anyway.”

	“Because their mates are men.” The disgust dripped from Matias’s mother’s voice.

	He pressed his lips together and closed his eyes for a moment. He’d never come out to his mother, afraid of the way she would react. He’d known she wouldn’t accept it, and today was confirming that. She would hate him if she found out he was gay. Maybe she hated him anyway, considering how he was born and what he could do.

	“I can’t allow that to be discovered. Can you imagine the scorn if someone were to find out?”

	“I think people have already found out.”

	“I’ll find a way to make them pay,” Mr. Long promised. “The attacks against them went badly, and we lost eight men, but we have others.”

	“Not enough. We lost too many in the attacks on Henry and Edward.”

	“Then recruit more. With what we’re planning, we’re going to need all the manpower we can get.”

	“And I’ll help you as much as I can. I’m in this a hundred percent.”

	They were silent for a moment, and Matias wondered if it was safe for him to sneak away. He was in the hallway just outside Mr. Long’s office. He’d been going back to his bedroom after getting a sandwich in the kitchen, and he’d noticed the door open. He’d been planning on walking by without stopping when he’d heard what his mother and her boss were saying.

	When he’d realized they were talking about Purity and Mr. Long’s grandsons, he’d stopped. Once he understood how serious the conversation was, he’d known his mother would do something if she found out he’d heard it.

	He couldn’t walk in front of the office. He could hear the sound of kissing now, and while it made his stomach churn, he knew they would be busy for a while. Still, he didn’t want to risk it, so he slowly walked backward until he was sure no one in the office would be able to see him. He dropped the sandwich he was still holding onto a table that was set against the wall. He wasn’t hungry anymore.

	“We should take this to the other room,” Matias’s mother purred.

	Matias grimaced, but he listened to her and Mr. Long leave the office. There was a small sitting room next to it, with a door between them, which meant they didn’t have to step into the hallway.

	The door slammed behind them, and Matias took a step forward. He knew it was dangerous, but he risked a peek into the office. His shoulders slumped when he saw it was empty. Then he heard a giggle coming from the sitting room, followed by a moan. They were going to be busy for a while, yet Matias hesitated.

	If he did what he was planning, he wouldn’t be able to stay. He would lose the one place he’d been able to call home since he was a child. He couldn’t stand by and do nothing, though.

	He rushed toward the desk. He had no idea what he was doing, but at least he was doing something. He sat behind the desk, lost for a second before he gathered his thoughts. He opened the first drawer, snatched a new flash drive from it, and pushed it into the computer. Luckily for him, Mr. Long often had problems with the computer, and he always asked Matias to take care of it. Matias had never snooped, but maybe he should have.

	He started now, clicking around on the computer, copying everything he could to the flash drive while looking at the documents on the desk. He doubted Mr. Long had anything important in plain sight, but he still grabbed a few things. He needed to get out of here now. The moaning was becoming louder, and he knew his mother and her boss were going to be done soon.

	He finished copying what he could, snatched the flash drive out of the computer, grabbed the documents, and left. His heart raced, but of course, this was where his luck ended. He heard the door open behind him, then his mother called out, “Matias?”

	Matias ignored her and ran.

	He and his mother had rooms in the wing of the house reserved for the help. They weren’t the only ones who lived there. Mr. Long’s cooks, his gardeners, and everyone else did, too. Thankfully for Matias, no one noticed him rushing around, and he managed to get to his room and close the door without a problem.

	He leaned against the door. He didn’t know what to do, or rather, he knew what to do, but he didn’t want to do it. It felt like a betrayal, and he had no idea how he would deal with everything once he did, but he also couldn’t just stand by and do nothing. Edward and Henry were in trouble, and it was the kind of trouble that could mean death for them. Matias wasn’t going to let that happen.

	He, Edward, and Henry weren’t friends, but they were friendly. It wasn’t just that, though. Matias had always disliked what Purity was doing. He was the fruit of a relationship between two people who wielded different elements, and Purity thought he shouldn’t exist.

	His mother and Mr. Long thought he shouldn’t exist.

	Matias realized he was still holding the flash drive and the documents, and he put everything on the dresser. Then he took his cell phone out. He knew what he had to do, even though he was terrified.

	He unlocked his phone and found the number he was looking for. His hand trembled as he raised the phone to his ear, and he did his best to listen to make sure no one was coming his way. Mr. Long never came to their rooms, but Matias’s mother had seen him, and she’d want an explanation.

	“Hello?” Henry said.

	Matias swallowed, but it didn’t help his dry mouth. “Henry? You told me I could call you if I needed you.” And Matias definitely needed him right now.

	“Matias. I expect you to call sooner.”

	Matias chuckled darkly. He probably should have.

	“I’m glad you called, though,” Henry continued. “What can I do for you?”

	“I need help. I’m on the run.” Because Matias needed to leave. There was no way he could stay, not when Mr. Long and his mother would probably get rid of him if they found out he knew about Purity.

	“Tell me what’s going on.”

	Matias was relieved Henry believed him. He wanted to know what was going on, which was only natural, but he didn’t doubt Matias’s word. “I didn’t mean to find this out. I heard the conversation,” he explained.

	“A conversation?” a second voice said.

	Matias frowned. “Edward?” He was pretty sure that was Henry’s brother.

	“I put the phone on speaker,” Henry explained. “Tell us what happened. Tell us what we can do to help.”

	Matias swallowed again. “My mother. She was talking with Melchior.” He almost said Mr. Long, but he was already talking to two of them, and they would understand better if he called their grandfather by his given name. “They’re the heads of Purity, Henry.” The words stumbled out. Matias should probably have found a better way to tell Henry and Edward that their grandfather was a monster, but he couldn’t keep his secret to himself one more second.

	“What do you know about Purity?” Henry asked.

	“Not much. They were talking about it, though, and I know it was important. They were angry because the attack against you went badly. They lost another eight people, and they don’t have a lot of people to begin with. They’re planning something.” Matias hesitated. He needed to tell someone about this, and Henry and Edward were probably the best people. “I waited until they were gone, then I went into the office. I grabbed all the documents I could find. I even managed to copy part of the stuff that’s on Melchior’s computer.”

	“Why would you do that? It’s dangerous,” Henry protested.

	“Because they attacked you. I knew what I was doing. Only they found out, and I had to run. I need help.” His mother might try to talk to him on her own first, but Matias knew how Mr. Long would react if she told him what she’d seen. This place wasn’t safe for Matias anymore.

	“And you have it,” Henry said. “Don’t worry about it. We’ll take care of you. Just tell us where you are, and we’ll come get you.”

	Matias relaxed. Henry was going to help him, and he would be able to get away from his house.

	“Where are you?” Henry asked.

	“Still at home, but I’m leaving.” And he was never coming back.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Reed tapped his fingertips on the steering wheel. He hummed along with the music, peering out of the windshield, and wondering how close he was to his brother’s home.

	He hoped Bay wouldn’t mind that he was coming, especially since it was a surprise. He was in town for work, and it had been too long since he’d seen his brother. He also wanted to meet his brother’s mate. He still couldn’t believe that Bay had found the guy, and he was happy for his brother. He was also slightly jealous, but then, he supposed every element wielder would be.

	He parked in front of Bay’s apartment building but stayed inside the car. He took his phone out, knowing he needed to call before he walked in on something he didn’t want to see. Now that his brother wasn’t single anymore, he couldn’t barge in like he used to.

	The phone rang, but no one answered. Reed frowned, now more than ever convinced his brother was busy with his mate. Reed could give up and come back tomorrow, but he didn’t have a lot of time, and he wanted to make the most out of it.

	He called again. This time, Bay answered, and Reed grinned. “Hey, big brother. Are you at home?”

	“Reed? What is it? Is everything okay?”

	“I’m parked outside your apartment building.”

	Bay swore.

	Reed blinked, wondering what was going on. It wasn’t like Bay to react this way.

	“What are you doing here?” Bay asked.

	“I thought I’d surprise you. I’m in town for work, and I wanted to see you, because it’s been a while. I can just go to my hotel, though. I realize I should have called and that you’re probably busy.”

	“Not the way you think. But yes, I’m busy. We’re—it’s complicated, but we’re trying to save a guy.”

	That wasn’t what Reed had expected, although maybe he should have. His brother worked with his best friend as a bodyguard and security specialist. Reed had never understood why Bay liked that job, but then, Bay probably wouldn’t like his. “Is there anything I can do?” he asked.

	He expected his brother to turn down his offer, and his eyes widened when Bay said, “Actually, yes.”

	“Really?”

	“You’re closer to the man’s house than us. You can get to Matias before we do, and he needs someone to make sure he’s okay. Someone is after him, and it’s not good.”

	“You do realize this isn’t my job, right?”

	“I do. You don’t have to do it if you’re not comfortable, but if you could, I would owe you. I hate putting you in danger, but Matias needs help, and he needs it now.”

	“Tell me where he is, and I’ll go find him.” Reed might not be like his brother, but he wouldn’t abandon someone in need.

	“We’re already leaving the apartment. We’ll get to you soon, but don’t do anything stupid.”

	Reed rolled his eyes. “Just tell me where he is.”

	Bay gave Reed an address, and Reed entered it into the GPS. He raised a brow at the area the house was in, but he didn’t say anything about it. “What can I expect when I get there?” he asked as he put the car into drive again. He put the phone on speaker, not wanting to risk it.

	“A mess, probably. Matias heard something he shouldn’t have, and he did something stupid. That’s why he’s in danger.”

	“He sounds like my kind of man.”

	“Don’t try to seduce him. This is important.”

	“You think I would? I promise I won’t try anything with him. I just want to help.”

	“I know. I shouldn’t involve you in this, though.”

	“It’s not my job, but it doesn’t mean I can’t defend myself. I grew up with you, after all.” And as soon as they were old enough, Bay had always insisted that both his siblings learn self-defense. Reed hadn’t minded, and while he was probably a bit rusty, he could use his element, too, which was a plus. Of course, if he was facing other element wielders, it might not help as much as he hoped, but still.

	“He found out who was at the head of Purity,” Bay explained. “As you can probably imagine, it’s dangerous, and he needs out right now.”

	Reed had heard about Purity, just like every other element wielder. He hated that his brother was in the middle of it, and he was glad he could help, even if it was only to pick up someone. “Don’t worry. I’ll make sure nothing happens to him. I should probably hang up now, though. I have to focus on the road.”

	“Be careful, and call if anything happens. I don’t want you to get hurt.”

	“I promise. I’ll see you soon.”

	“As soon as we can make it without running cars off the road.”

	They hung up, and Reed focused on the road. His mind was a mess, though. He’d seen the video Purity had posted, and he hated it and them with all his might. He thought it was ridiculous that Purity believed the elements shouldn’t mingle. It would mean his brother shouldn’t be with his mate, which was the stupidest idea Reed had ever heard. Edward wouldn’t be Bay’s mate if elements weren’t supposed to mix.

	Reed had to focus on what he was doing, so he pushed all thoughts aside. He would have plenty of time to think about all of this once he got to Matias.

	Just like he’d expected, the houses became bigger and more distant from each other as he got closer to the address Bay had given him. He’d been surprised to see this was where he was going, but maybe he shouldn’t have. If Matias truly had found out who was Purity’s head, it made sense that person was rich. They had to be powerful and have enough money to create something like Purity.

	Reed finally saw the house he was looking for. There was a gate, of course, and it was closed. He stopped in front of it, unsure of what to do. He could see cameras, so he made sure to stay as far away as he could. Should he call Bay back? It would probably be the smartest thing to do, but Bay might not be able to answer if he was driving. Still, Reed disliked being a sitting duck, so he reached for his phone.

	A movement caught his eye, and he turned, dropping his hand. The gate had opened, but only slightly, which told him it wasn’t a car that was about to pass through. He watched, holding his breath, as a person slipped through the gate and closed it again. That had to be Matias, right?

	Reed didn’t have time to ask. The person made a beeline for the car, opened the passenger seat, and slipped into it. He didn’t even look at Reed, which gave Reed a moment to look at him.

	Matias was younger than Reed had expected. Since Bay was thirty-three, Reed had expected Matias to be around the same age, but he couldn’t be older than his early twenties, if even that. He looked young, although that could have something to do with his appearance. His red hair was all over the place, as if he’d been raking his hands through it, while his skin was the palest Reed had ever seen and dotted with freckles. Matias was also tall but thin, which gave him a gangly look.

	“Thank God you’re here,” Matias said. “We should go. My mother came to my room, and I had to leave through the window. She knows something’s going on, and she won’t stand back and do nothing.” He gave the gate one last glance, then turned toward Reed and froze. “You’re not Henry.

	Reed wasn’t sure how to reassure him, so he smiled. “I’m not, but I’m a friend. I promise.”

	The problem was that Matias didn’t seem to believe him. He reached for the door handle, and Reed quickly locked the doors. Unfortunately, that was the wrong thing to do, and Matias seemed even more freaked out than he had a few seconds ago.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Matias scrambled to open the car door, but now that it was locked, he wasn’t going anywhere. He turned around, pressing his back against the window and facing the man in the driver seat. “Let me go. I have friends coming, and they’ll kick your ass if you hurt me.”

	The man raised his hands, maybe to tell Matias he wasn’t dangerous. Matias couldn’t trust him. He couldn’t even trust his own mother—there was no way he was going to trust a stranger.

	“My name is Reed,” the man said. “I’m Bay’s brother.”

	Matias blinked. “Who’s Bay?”

	Reed gaped for a second. “One of the guys coming here to help you. His mate’s name is Edward?”

	Edward, Henry’s brother. Matias had met both the brothers’ mates, but only briefly. He’d never talked to Bay, and he wasn’t sure what to make of this. He’d called Henry for help, so it
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