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Reebee’s intuition lets her know how to
survive, and suddenly, that formula includes two alphas who give
her what she needs and a bit more. She restarts her own life for
the second time with room for change.

 


 


Reebee has been unwell for the last five
weeks. Since she got back to the city and returned the strength and
protection she had borrowed from two alphas, she has been sick as
hell and not keeping anything down. Her ex has turned up his
stalking, and her mother is trying to kill her... again. It’s been
stressful.

She’s been hiding successfully
at an empty property when her illness takes a nasty turn. Kern was
one of the alphas she had borrowed from, and he was the one who
found her, getting her to the hospital and under the care of the
second alpha from that arrangement, Theo. Kern’s scent eases her
pain, and she suspects at that point what her problem is. The
problem is that she spent the first four weeks of her pregnancy
running overland and through volcanoes, along with free diving in a
tropical ocean. She hoped she didn’t mess it up.

Appreciating how ill alpha
withdrawal had made her, she agrees to spend time recovering and
getting ready to return to work at her previous level, and they
agree to assist her with her goals and projects as long as she
takes care of herself. She’s going to be a mom, Kern’s going to be
a dad, and people out there are still trying to kill her. What an
easy start to a partnership.
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Chapter One

 


 


Reebee smiled and chatted with her team
while she finished doing the checks on the team, crossing out one
member who tended to inflate their expense reports and then handed
the file to Renner. “Thanks, Renner. I am going to head out. I am
not feeling great right now.”

“Good. You look like shit, boss,
and why are you putting the wig on again?”

“You have the trailers playing
on your computer, Renner. I am getting recognized. I thought they
were going to wait another week, but here we are.”

She fluffed the brunette wig and
looked at herself in the glass wall next to her desk. She looked
remarkably like a normal woman going through chemo. What the hell
was making her sick? All she wanted was some rest.

She grabbed her keys and purse.
“I am out for the day. I have to shake this, and I am not going to
do it here.”

“You have months of sick leave
accrued. Take a few days.” Renner grinned. “Get better, or I am
going to bring you more of my mother’s soup.”

“Yup. No problem. I am going to
get better.” She said it with a confidence she didn’t feel.

She locked her computer and
headed out, waving to a few people on her team as she went. She got
her tiny, nondescript car and drove out of the lot to the spot she
had staked out to hide. Her family had broken into her apartment
weeks ago, and going home wasn’t safe, so she had an empty property
with a lot of trees. No one could find her there.

 


* * * *

 


Elspetha looked at the destroyed
property in shock. “Oh, god.”

Arkos rubbed her back. “She
wasn’t here. She hasn’t been here in weeks.”

A dark, sleek sedan pulled up,
and a man in a black suit, black tie, and narrow sunglasses stepped
out. His hair was black and pulled back in a ponytail, and his skin
was gold. Elspetha could feel the power radiating from him.

Arkos murmured, “That is my
acquaintance. Kern. He can find things, people. That sort of
thing.”

“Great.” She was holding Arkos’s
hand as Kern was giving off a lot of power. It seemed to snake
around him. Where was a T-rex when you needed one? Oh, wait. He was
shopping for groceries.

Arkos nodded to him. “My mate’s
friend is missing, extremely ill, and a few weeks ago, her home was
destroyed. Pictures, linens, furniture, all slashed to pieces.”

Kern nodded. “Stay out here
while I take a look.”

Elspetha watched the man glide
into Reebee’s apartment, and he was in there for five minutes. When
he came out, there was a green glow behind his glasses. “Do you
have a picture?”

Elspetha brought one of the
promo images that Wander had sent her. She showed it to Kern, and
he stiffened.

“I will find her and bring her
to Meksoren Hospital. I will text Arkos when I am on my way.” He
was bristling with energy and turned to Elspetha. “What’s her
name?”

“Reebee. Rhymbia Turner.
Everyone calls her Reebee.”

“Thank you. She never gave me
her name.” He turned and sprinted to his car.

Arkos stared, and then a stunned
expression crossed his features.

The car roared away, and
Elspetha felt the shock in Arkos’s link. “What is it? What’s wrong?
Will he find her?”

“Oh, he will find her. I think
he may have made her sick. He’s highly toxic and can stun at a
glance.”

“Wait. You think she... he... Oh
dear.” Elspetha swallowed. “Did you say he can find anything?”

“Yes. That is his primary
talent. He’s a hunter down to the bone. I just haven’t heard of him
having a lover. Ever.”

“I think it was Reebee that
sought him out. She has a side talent that we don’t chat
about.”

“What is that?”

“She can borrow skills from
alphas. When she was on that show, she needed a bunch of skills
that would take a while to acquire, so she borrowed them.” Elspetha
frowned. “I wish she had told me that. I wouldn’t have been as
worried.”

Arkos hugged her. “Let’s head to
the hospital. Kern isn’t going to waste time.”

 


* * * *

 


Light flashed across her face. Reebee
felt her breath rattle in her lungs as her hatch was opened. She
heard soft cursing and gentle hands gathered her up and held her
against a chest with a familiar scent.

There was an acid-green glow
over her, and that was familiar, too. She was settled and buckled
in. An engine roared to life, and her body was pushed into the seat
as the car accelerated.

Pheromones filled the car, and
her breathing eased up as they wove their way through traffic as if
it wasn’t there. She could sense the other cars around them as they
drove, but she couldn’t wake up. Her eyes just would not open.

He didn’t say a word. Her memory
replayed low grunts and soft praises. Her cheeks got hot, but her
body was on strike. She couldn’t make herself move.

They stopped, and he unbuckled
her seatbelt, walked around the car, lifted her, and then closed
the door with a thunk.

Light flared on the other side
of her lids, and she heard people talking, some crying, screaming
in the distance, and the medicinal tang blocked out the warm alpha
smells that had been helping her to breathe. The rattling breathing
commenced immediately.

“You found her.” Elspetha’s
voice was worried. “Oh, god. She’s barely breathing.”

A female voice she didn’t
recognize said, “The room is ready. Bring her in here.”

The man carrying her followed
the woman, who had to be a nurse, to what Reebee guessed was a
triage room.

She heard Elspetha fussing and
someone that Reebee didn’t know soothing her. Bloodwork and
monitors, oxygen that helped her breathe a little. Warm blankets
were pulled over her, and she felt a soothing hand on her forehead.
His low whisper to the nurse made her try to fight her way back
into control of her body. “Pregnancy test.”

Is that what was consuming her
from the inside out? Shit. She had wanted to offer sex over blood,
so it was likely. Her body got what it wanted. Reebee was going to
have words with it later.

 


She woke up in a quiet room and
had a jacket covering her. The scent coming from the jacket was
working on her senses.

Her hand was warm, and she
turned her head to see that he threaded his fingers with hers. She
remembered. “Kern.”

His head whipped toward hers,
and he sighed. “Reebee? Or Rhymbia? Which do you prefer?”

“Reebee is easier for most
people. So, what happened? Some weird jungle fever or ocean
bacteria?”

Kern tilted his head. “Well, you
did pick up a parasite. The specialist is on the way in.”

She blinked. “Is it
serious?”

“Wait to talk to the specialist.
The nurse just announced that he was on his way. So, now, I have a
few questions.”

“So do I. Why is your jacket on
me?”

“It helps you breathe. Now, what
are those scars on your wrists? The nurse thought they were
self-inflicted until I showed they were from restraints.”

“Scars.”

“From zip ties?”

“Yeah. I was supposed to be
assassinated, but the guy thought I was worth more than just the
first bonus. He was going to use me and sell me, but first, he had
to get me out of town while he killed another family’s daughter. I
got behind him and used the ties to cut through his neck. He still
knocked the other car off the road but not on a high pass. They
survive to this day. My wrists got cut.”

He turned her wrist. “Yeah, that
would do it. So, you killed him?”

“Yup. Went through the courts
and the investigations, and it was declared self-defense and wiped
from my record. Yay, me.”

He smiled. “Your friend took
away the brunette wig and contacts.”

“Ah. Right. Didn’t have a chance
to take them off.”

“How long were you out
there?”

“A few weeks. I shower at the
gym in the building.”

He nodded and kept hold of her
hand.

There was a polite knock on the
door, and it slowly swung open. The figure in the lab coat was
embarrassingly familiar.

“Oh, for fuck’s sake.” She
slapped her free hand over her eyes as the man she and Kern had
enjoyed a ménage with walked into the room.

He gave her a calm smile. “Miss
Turner, you are in rough shape. When did your symptoms start?”

“Five weeks ago. When I got back
from the competition.” She blinked. “Three days after I returned
what I had borrowed.”

Kern squeezed her hand. “Just
like you promised.”

“I didn’t need it forever. Using
contacts that were my own eye colour was weird.” She looked at the
doctor’s badge, which said Galanis–Obstetrics Gynecology.

She met the doctor’s pretty grey
eye and looked at the new patch. “Is that really one you wear for
work?”

He smiled. “Yes. You remember
me?”

“Um. Yes. Vividly.” She blushed
scarlet. Her mind scrambled and came up with, “Theo?”

He beamed. “Yes. You were very
hot that night, and I was not sure what stuck.”

She tried to scramble back, but
she was too low. “What stuck... exactly?”

He got a chair and sat on the
other side of her bed. “Kern, how was she when you found her?”

“Unresponsive. Her breathing
eased in the car, but it got worse in triage. Her friend suggested
putting the jacket on her, and her breathing calmed. Now, why would
that be?”

Dr. Theo looked at her. “I am
assuming that you know you are pregnant.”

“I was putting things together.
How far along?”

The doctor smiled. “Nine
weeks.”

“Well, fuck.”

“That is how it normally
happens. So, congratulations, Kern. You are going to be a dad.”

She stared at him. “How do you
know it is his?”

He gave her a long look with his
single eye. “I can see his power signature all over your belly. I
would not normally say that to a patient, but you are a special
circumstance. And aside from the power signature, I wasn’t in a
position to get you pregnant. Literally.”

She closed her eyes.
“Mortifying. Can one of you let a hand go so I can move the bed to
sitting?”

Theo leaned over, and the bed
hummed as it elevated. She went from being loomed over to making
eye contact. The hand that Theo held had an IV in it. She looked up
and saw the bag. She sighed. “Fluids and nutrients.”

“Yes. Your stats are not great.
As soon as Kern takes that jacket off, your blood pressure is going
to drop.”

“Yeah. I know. Elspetha’s mother
died from an alpha pregnancy without a link.”

Theo sighed. “Yeah, every time
one of those comes through, it is always a guess as to whether the
mother will survive. If the alpha is with her without linking to
her, I want to break their fucking hands.”

Kern murmured, “Since he is a
doctor, that is a mean and scary thing.”

She blinked. “Well, doc, what is
the game plan?”

Theo blinked. “I just said. Kern
needs to mark you.”

She looked to Kern. “It was just
a one-night thing. I wasn’t out to trap you into anything. Is there
a temporary bite or something?”

Kern shook his head. “I am
afraid not. My venom is a one-way street. You are strangely
adaptable to my toxin, and I would be a fool to let that escape
me.”

She wrinkled her nose. “I am
hating my intuition right now.”

Theo chuckled. “I am
appreciating it. I am the one who got you out of your car that
first night.”

She groaned. “Right.”

Kern chuckled. “But I sent him
out to find out why you were parked across the street.”

She winced. “How are you two
friends anyway?”

Kern smiled. “I dated his sister
while he was in college. We are still friends to this day, but she
is settled down with kids and a partner.”

“Oh. Right.” She looked over at
Theo. “Why are you single? You are a freaking doctor, for Pete’s
sake.”

He smiled. “Most of the women I
have tried to date get a little weirded out when they realize I
have to analyze women’s privates for a living.”

She grinned. “Why would that
bother them? You literally aren’t looking at anything else.”

Theo laughed. “I do try and tell
them that, but it doesn’t matter. They fixate on my job and not on
me. Well, the single eye doesn’t help.”

She shrugged. “I don’t see why.
It is refreshing to know if someone is looking at you.”

He laughed. “You happen to have
a unique perspective.”

“Your perspective was pretty
precise, and you didn’t seem disinterested in the subject matter at
all. I would have noticed yawning.”

He grinned, and there was a bit
of a blush. “It is one of my favourite memories. I vividly remember
that I had your attention.”

Kern asked. “You don’t regret
that night?”

She turned to look at him.
“Well, I wish it wasn’t killing me. But no. Not the fooling
around.”

His fingers closed tightly
around hers. “That’s unusual. My touch tends to make women
ill.”

She snorted and then stared at
him. “Oh, you mean literally. Well, I was fine. I think I pulled
enough of your energy to give my body time to adapt. I snagged some
stuff from Theo as well since he agreed to the same terms. I do
have to thank you. It came in very handy while filming the
show.”

Kern smiled. “How did you
do?”

“I have a non-disclosure
agreement. The promo has started to appear online. I think they are
going to stream it over the next few weeks. They didn’t actually
warn me of when that was coming.”

“Ah, the picture of you with two
large, sweaty alphas.”

“They are very nice people. Kind
and helpful. They saved my life, and I saved theirs during the
show.”

Kern growled. “I would like a
little explanation.”

“Uh. Some of the stuff I did
during the show was dangerous. A lot of the events were extremely
dangerous. If I am still pregnant after that, this is one tough
little bean.”

One of the nurses knocked and
came in to see Reebee flanked by the alphas. “Oh, Dr. Galanis, I
thought you had gone home for the day.”

“Just helping a friend.”

The nurse focused on Reebee, and
her eyes went wide. “Ohmygod, you are the woman from Alphas
versus Betas.”

“Is that what they ended up
calling it? Huh. There were three women on the show, by the
way.”

“Are you ill?”

“Well, Dr. Galanis is visiting
in his professional capacity.”

The nurse paused, so Reebee
smiled slightly. “Now, I am not saying he hasn’t already seen my
junk in a recreational capacity, but that isn’t today. And when you
watch the show, I had no idea I was pregnant. None.”

The nurse blushed and nodded.
“Uh, right.”

“Also, can I get some juice or
something? The IV isn’t cutting it.”

The nurse smiled. “Yes,
miss.”

She scampered away.

Kern looked at her and smiled as
he shook his head. Theo’s face was beet red.

Reebee leaned back. “Sorry. I
didn’t mean to embarrass you.”

He stroked her hair back from
her forehead. “It was startling. I have never had a woman claim me
at work.”

She winced. “I guess it did
sound like that.”

“Don’t worry. I thought it was
very sweet.”

It was her turn to blush.

He stood and kissed her
forehead. “I am going to go change into something that isn’t a lab
coat, and I will be right back. Do you have any particular symptoms
we need to address?”

“Hyperemesis.”

He winced. “That explains the
weight loss. Kern, you know what to do.”

Kern nodded. “I will take care
of it.”


Chapter Two

 


 


Theo left the room, and Reebee looked at
Kern. “What are you taking care of?”

“You. Reebee, will you be my
bonded beta?” He took his dark glasses off and looked into her
eyes.

“Um, yes. I guess. Are you
sure?”

He smiled. “I’m sure.” He opened
his mouth, and his long fangs folded down, dripping with venom. She
watched him open the snaps on the shoulder of her gown, and he sank
his fangs and lower teeth into her.

She panted as he held her and
gasped while the burn of his venom sent fire through her veins. He
held her there for what felt like two minutes, but when he pulled
his fangs out, she was already feeling stronger.

He leaned back and smiled then
came in and licked her cheeks with his tongue. The forks of his
tongue moved and slithered as he lapped at her tears. She dragged
in a shattered breath and looked at him. “Well, that’s that
then.”

“No, it’s only starting.”

He carefully snapped the gown
back into normal lines.

He sat next to her and stared at
her. “Now, tell me what happened to your apartment.”

“It was my ex-boyfriend, who is
now my brother-in-law.”

Kern nodded. “That explains the
alpha musk all over your shattered furniture.”

“Yeah. My mom first tried to
kill me, then she sent one of my omega sisters to my boyfriend’s
place, and now, they are together with a pack. But he still wanted
to keep me as his beta on the side. He took the no for a few
years, but now, my sister has shifted her prime to another pack
member, and it’s just him and his hand most nights. Before I left
for the show, I was stronger, thanks to you two, and that got him
hot from a distance. He made a pitch for me, and I declined, but he
continued. Then, I headed to the island, and when I got home, he
called again. I returned the strength I had borrowed, and he showed
up, telling me he still wanted me.”

Kern nodded. “And?”

“He started stalking me, and
instead of returning home one night, I followed my intuition and
took myself out for dinner. When I got home, everything was
trashed, but I had agreed to remain in the city until the program
aired. I have a chunk of property that is wild... well... you know
that part. So, I ate out at work, promptly threw it up, and
survived on sips of coffee and sports drinks.”

He smiled slightly. “Don’t tell
Theo that. He will have you on a meal plan in seconds. Is Turner
your family name?”

“No. It’s my mother’s family
name. I’m a bastard. My mother remarried a great guy when I was six
months old and refused to let him legally adopt me. Had two girls
who are very successful omegas. They are great, and I enjoy
spending money to get them the newest purses every year.”

“Refused to let him adopt
you?”

“Yeah, stepparents can adopt the
children of their spouse if there is no objection from the other
parent. In my case, my mom didn’t know who my father was and didn’t
care to find out. She was a lucky beta who didn’t have any side
effects from the pregnancy. But to my stepdad, I am always his
little jade monkey.” She smiled then straightened her expression.
“It’s my mom who wants me dead and my ex-boyfriend who wants me as
a pet.”

Kern nodded. “I will meet with
him and let him know that it isn’t happening. Can we run DNA and
find out if there are any local families that match?”

“Uh, sure. I have my mom’s
colouring but have no idea where my features came from.”

He patted her arm. “We will
figure it out. Now, how do you feel about taking Theo on as a
second?”

“Uh, my body is enthusiastic
about it, embarrassingly so. I am guessing that he works weird
hours, and I am not sure what you do for a living, so I can just
keep my day job and meet you at home. Well, your home.”

He chuckled. “My entertainment
system wouldn’t fit in the trash heap that was your apartment. I
hope you didn’t have anything in there that you wanted to keep.
They were thorough.”

The nurse came in with the apple
juice. Reebee smiled. “Thank you, miss. Kern, would you believe I
have all my precious items at work?”

The nurse swung the table across
the bed and put the juice cup on it. She hesitated. “Miss, would
you sign something for me? We printed out that poster that has been
everywhere today. Would you mind?”

Reebee nodded. “Bring me a pen
and the paper.”

The nurse flew out of the
room.

Kern sighed. “Am I going to hate
the poster?”

“Well, you just suggested we
shack up with Theo, so I don’t think exclusivity is an issue. That
said, the two guys in the poster are really nice, and while we were
all there to compete, it wasn’t at the expense of our awareness of
others. We even worked as a team during one challenge.”

She noticed that Kern had put
his sunglasses on again. When the nurse returned with the
legal-sized poster in brilliant colour, Kern asked, “May I see
that?”

The nurse smiled and handed it
over. “I just got the file today. It looks so cool. Every purchase
goes to the charity or foundation you guys chose, right?”

Reebee nodded. “That’s correct.
That was the entire point of it. We all represented a different
charity or foundation, so no matter who won, we were all working
toward something better. The rest was just a very dangerous
game.”

The nurse was excited.
“Dangerous?”

“You will see.”

Kern tapped the page. “Who are
they?”

“That’s Magnus. I think he’s a
lawyer. The other is Vasuki. He’s a firefighter.”

He looked at her body in the
image and her body now. “You had nothing left to lose.”

“Not really. Getting sick right
after hit me so fast that I was caught off guard. I went from
summer body to haunting.”

The nurse handed her the pen and
pointed to her name. Reebee wrote a few words and signed her
nickname with a flourish. The nurse grinned and did a little dance
before retrieving her pen and continuing her shift.

Kern sighed. “They looked like
they wanted to consume you.”

“That’s just the pose.”

“No, they definitely looked like
they were just waiting for permission to pounce. So, did you take
power from them as well?”

She blushed. “Only Magnus, and
it was an accident. An emergency tank was sabotaged, and I ran out
of air. He saw me thrashing and gave me air. I borrowed some
additional lung capacity, got to the next emergency tank, and
completed my task.”

He chuckled. “It figures. You
didn’t kiss Vasuki?”

“No. It wasn’t necessary. I did
keep him and Magnus from falling down a cliff.”

“Hm. How did the firefighter
save you?”

“Ah. The game designers plotted
a path through a dormant volcano for the betas.”

“And?”

“It wasn’t the dormant one. I
ended up in an expanding lava field, and they picked me up with the
emergency helicopter. Vasuki hung from the landing things, grabbed
me, and tossed me into the helicopter, where Magnus got my melted
shoes from me. They both fussed over me like mother hens until we
landed.” She didn’t mention that she made them hold her legs so she
could grab her token for the day. The idea of her hanging upside
down from the landing gear while being held by two strange alphas
might irritate him.

Kern sighed and kissed her palm.
“They asked about your relationship status?”

“Yup.”

“You said?”

“I wasn’t mated, but I was
seeing someone just before the competition. They asked if it was
serious, and I said he was very serious.”

Kern grimaced. “And what did
they say to that?”

“They would talk to you after
the show aired.”

He chuckled. “Well, they are
smart and have good taste.”

“Only one tasted me.”

“Were you sweating around
them?”

“Yeah, most of the time.”

He laughed. “They tasted
you.”

“Aw, fuck. Alphas are
treacherous bastards.”

“Yes, we are.” He rubbed his
thumb along the inside of her wrist. “How are you feeling?”

She thought about how to answer
that. “Uh, warm and tingly?” She punched a thumb into her apple
juice and sipped it.

“No aches, pains, numbness?”

“No. Pulse is steadyish.”

“Theo will love that.”

Theo walked in with his black
leather patch on, white button-down shirt, and black slacks. His
thick dark gold hair was tousled, and her fingers twitched
remembering the touch of that cool silk.

Kern chuckled, and she looked at
him, realizing at that point that he had picked up the increase in
her pulse. “Oops.”

He grinned.

Theo blinked. “Wow. He never
does that in public. What did you do?”

Kern chuckled. “She watched you
walk in. Check the monitor.”

Theo snorted, went to the pulse
monitor, and smiled slowly. “I think you are pretty, too,
Reebee.”

She tried to pull her hand loose
from Kern, but he held it. “I am not in a great state for
self-control. I will just ignore him when he walks past me again.
Maybe.”

Theo looked ridiculously pleased
with himself. “Your heartbeat is strong. I know I shouldn’t, but
can we examine the baby’s stats?”

“Is there a nurse due to check
on me?”

He blinked. “Right. I will get
them to check you out, and then I will do the exam.”

“Uh-huh.”

Kern frowned. “Why can’t she
walk in? It is just gel and your belly.”

Theo grinned. “You explain
it.”

“For a few more weeks, the baby
can’t be seen by the exterior wand. He was hesitant because he has
to lube up a wand to find the bubble of the baby. Same way it got
in.” She was blushing again, but it was true.

“You are making his night.” Kern
chuckled. “Despite his occupation, he doesn’t date much. Everyone
wants a doctor until they find out they spend their days staring at
other naked women.”

“Most of it is strategic nudity.
No doctor has their patients butt naked unless the woman prefers
that in active labour.”

Kern stroked her wrist. “How do
you know so much about it?”

“Two omega sisters. They each
have two kids, and I was the birthing partner for three of them.
Pissed my mother off to no end.”

He blinked. “Oh, right. So, you
have done this before.”

“Not from this vantage point.”
She grimaced.

Theo came back with a nurse, and
she had a sheet of paper in her hand with a familiar image. Reebee
smiled. “Do you have a pen?”

“Of course. Did you have a great
time?”

Reebee laughed. “You will have
to watch. I have no idea what it looks like edited together.”

The nurse looked at Theo and
then Kern. “Miss, did you know Doc Theo and this gentleman before
you left?”

“Oh. Definitely. We had... uh...
met. Hence my current visit.”

The nurse took her vitals and
charted them while Reebee signed her own legs below the shorts.

The nurse grinned. “Thanks. We
are going to be coming in with one of these all night.”

“Oh. Yay. I am glad I am just
puking constantly and not sleep-deprived.”

“Well, you have a few hours to
get some rest, and food will be brought to you. You are too late
for dinner, but we can manage a snack.”

Theo smiled and smoothed
Reebee’s hair again. “I’ve got this.”

The nurse laughed. “He’s a
master of navigating the commissary. He also shares snacks.”

“Good to know. A good provider
is extremely handy.” She glanced at Theo, and he was staring at her
and looked hungry. “What did I say?”

Theo leaned in and kissed her in
front of the nurse and Kern. His mouth was warm and firm. He licked
her lips and delved into her mouth. She tried to raise her hand to
hold him, but it was pinned by the weight of him against the
tubes.

She tasted coffee, a hint of
sweet, and Theo. She was hungry. They kissed, and the nurse made a
small squeak. Theo held her head as he kissed her, and she felt her
body using some of the fluids they had jacked into her system.

Kern made an amused sound, and
she suspected it was because he could sense her getting hot.

She hadn’t felt anything near
arousal since that night, so this was interesting.

Theo raised his head. “You had
apple juice.”

“I want... coffee.” She looked
at his eye and sighed slowly.

His slow smile warmed her heart
and other places.

“I will get you a selection of
things to try as long as Kern keeps the jacket over you.”

Kern chuckled. “I don’t think
she needs it anymore.”

The nurse was blinking, “Oh,
miss, so you already had alphas.”

Reebee looked at her and smiled.
“I did, but nothing was formal. When I got back, things got busy,
and we hadn’t reconnected until today.”

The nurse started vibrating in
place, and Reebee could see her thoughts whirling. “Right. I will
be back in a few hours to check on you.”

Reebee nodded and looked at the
bags she was hooked up to. They were still half full.

She frowned at her hand and the
tubes. “Does anyone like this thing?”

Theo chuckled. “Absolutely
not.”

The nurse was gone, so Theo
kissed her again. When he lifted his head, he stroked her face.
“Your colour is coming back.”

“Yeah, well, Kern um...”

“We did a cold mark.”

Theo blinked. “Where?”

Kern unsnapped the neck of the
gown, and Theo examined the wounds and touched them. “You have a
clean mark, and it looks like an acid burn.”

Reebee nodded. “That’s sort of
what it felt like.”

Kern looked at Theo. “You wanted
to do that scan?”

Theo snorted and then wheeled
the ultrasound unit over. The end of the bed dropped, and the
stirrups came up. He put the plastic condom on it and squirted the
lube on it. She wiggled down to set her feet in place. “Before you
say it, I am scooting.”

She waited until her butt was
hanging off the edge, and he chuckled. “This will be a little
cool.”

The machine beeped on, and the
probe went in. It was uncomfortable, but he managed to capture
images of the little black blob with the silver centre. He printed
out six of the little images and smiled.

She wiggled in reverse to get
back to the head of the bed, and Kern lifted her and settled her
while Theo cleaned the machine.

Reebee looked at the mark on the
display and remembered the rush of hearing the rapid, tiny
heartbeat. “Wow. First picture.”

Kern grinned. “This is
unexpected but very much welcome.”

Theo laughed. “Kern had a whole
plan for being a bachelor billionaire. He was going to live alone
in that big house and build his empire.”

Kern snorted.

“Lofty goals, but now, he is
going to fit in playgroups and endless birthday parties.”

Kern blinked. “I am guessing
that I can ease into it.”

Reebee nodded. “You think that
if it gives you comfort. I can ask my stepsisters to bring babies
by for practice.”

“Wait. You can just borrow
babies?”

“Well, three pack members will
come along.” She chuckled.

Kern sighed. “I will think about
it.”

Theo offered, “I can ask a
patient for a class. I don’t usually deal with them after they are
born, so I might need a refresher.”

Her stomach growled, and she
sighed, sipping some more apple juice out of the teeny cup.

Theo frowned. “Does that happen
a lot?”

“Whenever a nice lady brings me
apple juice.”

“No, your stomach growling.”

“I have violent alpha
withdrawal-induced vomiting. So, yes, I get to keep ten percent of
my food if I pick my battles and live on berry smoothies.”

“So, you have been able to
eat?”

“Yup. Just not keep it.”

Theo grinned. “Excellent. Kern,
do you mind staying a bit longer?”

Kern snorted. “Go and charm the
commissary staff.”

“Ob-gyn with one eye? They call
me the baby pirate. I will be right back.”

Reebee stared at him. “Wow.”

He paused with the door open.
“What?”

“I just realized that when you
wink, you are in the dark.”

He chortled his way out of the
room.

Reebee turned to her primary
alpha at the moment. “So, sorry to derail your plans for the
day.”

Kern got up again and loomed
over her. “I got a mate and a baby in one day. Scoot over.”

“I am not scooting far. I am
still dealing with that lube.”

“You are witty. I remember that
from when Theo hauled you inside.”

He lay next to her and wrapped
his arms around her, her face against his chest. He was careful
with her lines, and she inhaled deep. Her body relaxed, and he
tossed his jacket to one side.

“Why did Theo haul me inside?
You could have come out any time in the hours I was sitting there
and debating?”

He kissed her temple. “Why were
you waiting for hours?”

“The timing wasn’t right. I had
to wait there until something happened.”

He tilted her chin up. “I was
dealing with feeling that everything I needed was just outside my
door, but I thought I was going crazy, so I sent Theo out to verify
that I wasn’t losing my mind.”

She stared into his sunglasses
and saw her own face. She looked surprised. She gathered her
thoughts. “So, Elspetha’s friend asked you to find me?”

“Not friend. Mate. She was
worried, so he was worried. When he called me, I knew that his
request would lead to something I wanted. Your scent was faint, but
your friend had that poster image on her phone. The moment I saw
your face, I had the path to you in my mind. Is that your
property?”

“Yeah. I bought it with my
big-girl money. JN Foundation pays pretty well when you put the
time in.”

His hand held her against him,
and he made a soft hissing sound. She heard the sound, it rippled
through her mark, and she relaxed to a light doze.

She stayed against him until
Theo returned. He used light strokes on her cheek and neck to wake
her. “Time to try eating, Rhymbia.”

She slowly sat up, and Kern
helped her move around the IVs. Having her arm trapped wasn’t her
favourite thing.

Kern helped her settle and sit
up while Theo arranged a shocking variety of food for a hospital
food service.

She looked at Theo and asked,
“You want me to start somewhere specific?”

“Just grab what you like.”

“I am going to skip the obvious
joke there.” She reached for the gelatin with whipped cream and
started slowly eating.

Once that settled, she went for
some veggie sticks
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