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"I know, man. It's tough, but you
don't stop giving them offers. You just don't take a
break."

As the youngest member of the Board of
Directors, Ethan found he himself never took a break. In the
morning before he went to his office, or way past midnight when he
got back to his dark, empty house, someone would call him to ask
for advice, even if they weren't one of his direct subordinates.
Or, as this time, someone even called him when he was still on his
way home.

"Got it, Ethan. I did that, to be
honest, but—"

Ethan stepped hard on the brake,
eliciting a screeching sound as his Jag came to a sudden
halt.

"Ethan, are you okay?"

Ethan tapped into his headset. "Yeah. But, Simon, I’ll talk to you
again tomorrow, all right? I've got to go." He didn't wait for
Simon's reply, but hung up and took the headset off, tossing it to
the passenger seat. Ethan leaped out of his car. His eyes swept
over the railing of the bridge, where he swore he’d seen a figure,
just moments before.

It was dark. The lights illuminated
just a part of the road and the bridge was on the other side. But
the man he'd seen was wearing white, if he wasn’t mistaken. Ethan
crossed the deserted road and there he was.

"Hey, stop!" Ethan jogged closer but
halted several feet from him so as not to scare the man. "Don't
jump. Whatever the problem is, let's talk about it."

"You can't help me." The man's voice
shook and Ethan had to strain to catch the words. He didn't look at
Ethan. He stood facing the river with his back on the railing and
his hands gripped tight behind him. He could let go anytime.
Ethan's heart pounded and his breathing raced.

"Why don't you tell me what your
problem is, and I'll decide if I can help you or not…?"

The man didn't say anything. There was
something strange about him, but the dim light didn't help Ethan.
Was he pregnant? Was that his protruding belly halfway hidden in
the shadows? The clouds stirred and opened and as the moon peeked
out, Ethan could see the man's profile. It took his breath away.
Slightly parted lips perfected the strong line of his nose and
tilted chin. The soft breeze wafted and the man's scent engulfed
Ethan, mesmerizing him. Ethan's mind went blank for a second as it
tried to process what was happening to him.

This was an Omega—though that piece of
information should have come to him when he realized the man was
pregnant. Alphas and Betas didn't get pregnant. Only Omegas, with
their willing holes, would take the pricks of Alphas and Betas when
they were in heat.

"Hey, what's your name?" The clouds
had moved over the moon again so Ethan only saw the silhouette of
the Omega's head.

"Why do you want to know?"

Ethan huffed.
Great. A stubborn Omega.
He'd have a great time breaking him.

"Why do I want to know? Has anyone
ever told you not to question an Alpha?"

Ethan didn't hear anything for a
while. His snappish comment must’ve gotten to the Omega. That was
great. He'd nailed the first lesson into his skull.

"L-Luca. My name is Luca."

"See? That wasn't so hard, right?
Luca, I’m Ethan. Now, I want you to move backward slowly, and climb
up that railing."

"I-I can't."

"Sure you can. You did it earlier.
Just climb up and walk toward me."

"I have to go..."

"And where do you think you’re
going?"

"No one—no one can help. It's the only
way."

"Listen. I know you're
pregnant..."

Luca gasped. "Is it that
obvious?"

Ethan resisted the urge to roll his
eyes. "You think I'm blind? How far are you, four, five
months?”

“Two and a half months.
I’m a tiger. I’m not pregnant for the whole nine
months.”

“Whatever, but yes. Luca,
it's that obvious. All the more reason for you to get off the
ledge––think about your baby."

Luca wiped his eyes, meaning that he
took his hand off the railing, and Ethan's heart went southward.
“Hey, watch out!"

Luca reached back to grip the wrought
iron again. He looked down.

"I'm afraid," he murmured.

"So get down and talk to
me."

Luca fell quiet and kept
silent.

"Luca? Hey," Ethan prodded gently.
"Come on, man. I'm sure you've been good to your mate. You don't
want to disappoint him now."

Luca stood still and then
whirled around. He steadied himself and grabbed the iron right in
front of Ethan.

"Jesus Christ." Ethan nearly had a
heart attack to see such a perfect face suddenly come merely inches
from his.

"Help me," Luca whispered and it
spurred Ethan into motion. He grabbed one of Luca's wrists and held
it tight as Luca slowly jumped over the railing.

"Don't let go." Luca’s voice
shook.

"I won't. I’ve got you. Come
on."

When Luca finally landed on the safe
side of the railing, his knees buckled and he crumpled to the
ground, pulling Ethan with him, making him stagger.

"Whoa. Luca, are you okay?"

Luca curled up down there, hugging his
legs to his chest and rocking slowly.

"I'm sorry," he said over and
over.

"That's all right. Come on up. I'll
get you home—uh, do you have a place to go?" Ethan got distracted
and suddenly felt reluctant to get close to Luca. His heart pounded
and his head spun as Luca's scent attacked him. His mouth went dry
and Ethan felt himself harden so fast it was embarrassing to look
at his own bulge down there. He subconsciously moved his hand over
his crotch, praying that Luca wouldn't see or realize it. Luca’s
pregnancy made it even worse. He glowed, and his already pretty
face looked translucent, almost ethereal.

Luca was saying something but in
Ethan’s sorry state of enthrall, everything was lost on
him.

"Uh, excuse me?"

Luca shook his head, frantic. "No.
Never mind." He scrambled up. "I'd better get going."

Ethan grabbed his arm. "Hey, are you
out of your mind? I just saved you from plunging yourself into the
freezing water down there."

"No one asked you to."

Ethan had had enough. He took Luca's shoulders and turned him
around until they were face-to-face. Ethan hooked a finger under
Luca's chin and tilted the man’s face up. Luca wouldn't look at
him.

"Look at me." Although not
harsh, his voice took on a tone that would make Luca comply.
Authority. Command.

Luca's long, soft lashes
fluttered and rose, and a pair of jade green eyes stared at Ethan
in defiance, though only for a second. He looked back downward
and Ethan, still
holding the other man’s chin up, thought Luca looked very sexy. His
long eyelashes curled against his cheeks and his lips clamped into
a thin line.

"You're very beautiful." Ethan
couldn't help himself. "I don't know what your problem is, but
judging from what you just intended to do, it mustn't be pretty. I
won't let a suicidal Omega like you wander alone, when there might
be danger lurking and waiting to grab you."

Luca's eyes flicked back at
Ethan.

"I don't have a place to go." Luca
sounded close to tears. "I don't know what to do after...
after..."

"Did your Alpha abandon
you?"

Luca caught his breath and his already
big eyes got bigger.

"He didn't abandon me. He would never
... he loved me, and I loved him so much."

"He loved you?" Ethan asked carefully.
"Did he die?"

Luca looked away. "They murdered him.
We were under attack and they got him." Luca closed his eyes. A
teardrop rolled down his cheek.

Inexplicable anger overtook Ethan.
Wars among packs were unavoidable, but he never saw the real
results of them.

"I came out alive. Now I wish I'd just
died there."

"That's a very wrong thing to say."
Ethan pulled Luca in and pressed him into his body. He didn't know
Luca, but all he wanted to do was protect him. "I'm glad you and
your baby are alive. Think of him, Luca. You're safe
now."

Luca looked at him from beneath his
lashes.

"Are you going to claim
me?"

Ethan felt as if oxygen was sucked out
of his lungs. That question. Luca's eyes. So innocent. The man wore
his heart on his sleeve. How long had he been mated with his Alpha?
Wasn’t his life soiled by now? But now Luca was an unclaimed Omega,
and he practically offered himself. Every single cell in Ethan's
body screamed to take him.

"When you're ready, Luca," Ethan said
hoarsely. Omegas couldn't say no to Alphas but it didn't mean that
Alphas could take them without their consent. "Now, come with me.
I'll be damned if I let you wander around with no place to stay.
You can rest first and tell me more about the attack
later."

Ethan took Luca by his elbow. Not a
word came out of his mouth. Ethan felt faint quivers run through
Luca's body. As they settled in Ethan's car, his cell phone
rang.

"Yes?" Ethan answered promptly after
he saw the name on the screen.

"You won't believe it," said his
staffer. "Someone offered very high … much more than the price in
the market."

"Really?" Something, a kind of gut
feeling, made his stomach turn. He always remembered the old
saying. If something was too good to be true, it usually was. "How
much?"

"Fifteen percent more."

"No way!"

"I know," Jake, his staffer, said.
"What should we do?"

"Who made the offer?"
Ethan glanced at Luca and mouthed, Sorry. Luca smiled faintly and
looked sideways out the window.

"Quinn Bailey from Bailey Corp.,"
Jake said. Ethan groaned.

"Quinn Bailey has always shown
interest in our products. If we're not careful, someday he'll take
over the company without us even realizing it. I'd say we hold on,
Jake, until tomorrow's meeting."

"Got it, boss."

Ethan knew Quinn. After Bailey Sr.'s
death a year ago, he'd immediately taken over the family and
company. Bailey Corporation had become one of the strongest
multi-corps in the state under him. Quinn was an Alpha like him,
but unlike Quinn, Ethan didn't own his company. It irritated him
sometimes.

Ethan hung up and put his cell phone
in his pocket. As he turned the key to start the car, he gazed at
Luca.

"Really sorry about that. Sometimes my
job doesn't know when—" He halted when he caught Luca staring at
him. His eyes and mouth gaped wide and, this made Ethan wonder, his
face went completely ashen. "Luca, is something wrong?"

"What? No, nothing.
Nothing."

Ethan frowned. It couldn't
be nothing.

"You look as if you've
seen a ghost." Ethan wondered what had alarmed Luca so. It was all
strictly business. Offer, company,
meeting? Nothing was special about them.
Ethan opened his mouth intending to ask Luca, when he caught the
sight of Luca's breathtaking profile, and his mind made the
connection.

Wait, Bailey?

Did this have anything to do with
him?

"Luca," he started carefully. "Do you
know Quinn Bailey?"

Luca stiffened before he wrapped his
arms around himself and curled into a ball against the door. His
gaze fixed into the window.

"Luca, tell me."

"No, I don't know him." His voice
sounded flat, emotionless.

Ethan stared at the back
of Luca's head and exhaled loudly. God, Luca knew Quinn, and Ethan was sure it
wasn't the end of the story.

"Quinn killed your husband, didn't
he?"

Luca didn't move an inch. He kept
staring out of the window. Ethan sighed.

"That's all right, if you don't want
to tell me now. Sooner or later, you will have to. It's not
something we let
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