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Just Aiden

Aiden Foster had been a beat cop for most of his career, and he loved doing the job. He enjoyed going out and knowing that he was helping those in his community and protecting them. While he might have been in love with his partner, Ken, watching him being murdered one night set him on a fateful course that changed the rest of his life.

Asclepius Chiro had been helping heal people since he’d been taught the skills of medicine by the centaur Chiron. He’d been given the gift of immortality when Zeus had struck him down for bringing someone back from the dead. Now the fates deemed him worthy of a mate.

Can these two find their way to a happy ever after, or will outside forces destroy what the Fates are trying to build?
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Chapter One
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Aiden Foster wasn’t sure what hurt the most, every part of his body hurt, even his hair. When he realized he was lying on the cold ground, he looked over and noticed that someone else was lying on the ground next to him, and there was a lot of blood around them. 

Not even sure of how he got to wherever the hell he was, he looked around and realized he was in some dark and dirty alley. The last thing he remembered was Ken calling him asking if he wanted to meet for beers. It had been a couple of weeks since he had seen his partner. Ken had been reassigned to work undercover on some kind of joint operation looking into missing people.

Hearing the wet gasping noises coming from the other man, Aiden tried to jump up and see if he could help him, but all he could do was roll over with a groan.

Trying to get to his knees, he looked down in surprise when he realized that there was something around his left wrist. Seeing the metal cuff around it, his eyes followed the silver links to the briefcase it was attached to.

What the hell?

“Aiden.”

Jerking his head up in shock at hearing his name, he looked over to see it was his work partner looking at him. His face was pale, and he started to cough up blood.

“Oh god, Ken,” Aiden tried to see what happened to him, but was stopped when Ken held out his hand to him.

“You need to run,” Ken whispered to him. “Run to Liam. Don’t look back, don’t wait on me, don’t do anything but get your ass to your brother as fast as possible. Don’t trust anyone else and don’t you fucking stop for anything.”

“Ken...what?” Aiden started to look around, trying to see what he could find to help his partner.

Aiden stilled at hearing a sound at the end of the alleyway, hearing voices, but too low for him to make out what they were saying.

“Aiden, just fucking run. That information you have there will save lots of lives. You need to get it to Liam.”

“I...”

“I wanted to be able to take my time with you.” Ken’s voice got softer as he spoke. “I was hoping to fall in love with you like Liam has with Cupid. Now I’m not going to make it.”

Aiden could barely see Ken through the tears in his eyes, knowing that Ken was feeling the same for him as he felt for Ken. And now they weren’t going to have the chance to have a future together.

“I would have loved you so hard.”

Those were the last words that Ken ever said, and he said them in a dirty back alley. Those few words destroyed Aiden and left him ready to lie down next to Ken to wait for his end, but Ken’s last request prevented that. 

Leaning over, Aiden gently closed the eyes of the man who he never had a chance to tell that he loved as well. Ignoring the blood on his lips, Aiden gave his mouth a soft kiss, and got up as quietly as possible and moved so he was hiding.

A few minutes later, a couple of men dressed in dark clothing came around, each of them holding a gun in their hands.

“This one is dead.” The taller guy said, giving Ken’s body a kick while looking around.

“Looks like the other one left here a bit ago, the area where his body was is starting to cool. I think he may have taken off about ten minutes ago.”

Aiden had a hard time trying to contain his gasp when the guy looked right at him, then lied to his partner. 

“What the fuck are we going to do? We were told to get that case back to the boss.”

“Yeah, but I’m not the one in charge, that’s you.” 

“Let’s go track this guy, which way did he go?”

“Down that way.”

The one who was lying to his partner pointed down the alley opposite of the way they came, and they headed off. As Aiden watched, the guy didn’t turn to look, but put his hand out to show “five” and then they left. Guess the suggestion was to wait five minutes and then take off.

Searching around his pockets, Aiden was able to find that he still had his cell phone. Turning it on, he used it to see where he was. He wanted to make sure that he was able to send someone to get Ken’s body. There wasn’t a snowballs chance in hell he was simply going to leave Ken here. This was the man he would have loved for the rest of his life, and he refused to show him such disrespect and just leave him here for the rats to chew on.

Glancing down at his phone, Aiden saw that he had a message from Liam, asking him where he was. He quickly told him that he would be coming into him hot and that he would need help once he got there. When Liam asked about Ken, Aiden simply said he would be coming in alone, and he would explain when they met up.

Moving to get more comfortable, Aiden felt a hot shaft of pain run through his body, starting in his side. Slowly moving his right hand, he lifted his shirt and found that he had been shot too. It was still seeping blood, but it looked like it was starting to stop. His shirt was sticking to the wound, and it seemed to have helped stop the flow of blood. Not wanting to reopen the wound, Aiden let his shirt drop back down. He figured at least this way it was helping to keep the wound clean in this dirty alley. He hoped Liam knew of a doctor who could look after this for him, he didn’t like the thought of going to the hospital, considering how he now had a dead partner. 

Fuck, how do I explain this at work?

Those five minutes were the longest of Aiden’s life. Seeing the lifeless body of the man he loved had torn a hole in his heart, one he didn’t know would ever be healed.
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Chapter Two
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It was slow work trying to get the clinic going and working with the humans was so bloody frustrating. At least back in the day when everyone respected the gods it wasn’t an issue, now, you tried to use your powers and everyone freaked out. Or they wanted to use you to their own gain, not to help others.

What the hell was wrong with humanity these days? You tried to help someone, do something good for them, and you were the bad guy? Some days he wanted to give up and just give them all the finger, but then, a child would come along, look at him with their big innocent eyes and melt him.

How the fuck they did that, he would never know.

Every time they did that, Harvey would just snicker too. 

Suddenly, something slithered down Asclepius’ spine, something big was about to happen, and he wasn’t sure what.

“Asclepius!” He heard his name being shouted out into the ether by Eros, and by the worry he could hear in his voice, he knew something was wrong. “Get your furry ass down to the clinic.”

Quickly popping into the hallway outside the room, he was surprised at the smell of the man lying on one of his beds, the stench of rotting garbage was overwhelming. Quickly waving his hand, he cleaned the man, and the air, up.

“Who are you?” The fear he saw in the blue eyes upset Asclepius, and he was angry at himself for putting it there. Once the man was cleaned up, he was able to see that he was a beautiful young man, with curly blond hair that reached his collar. His face was lean, but his jaw was square. He had some stubble, but it was light like his hair. It was his lips that drew in Asclepius the most, the cupid bow to the top lip had him aching to run his tongue over the seam of the pink temptations just to see if he tasted as good as he looked. From what he could tell, it looked like Aiden was almost as tall as he was, or maybe slightly under the six foot mark, but since he was lying on the bed, Asclepius wasn’t too sure.

“He’s a friend, and someone who I would trust with my life, Aiden,” Liam said, while holding his hand. Nodding his head, he pointed it over to Asclepius. “I would like to introduce you to someone who you might think you are imagining, but I promise you bro, he’s very real. This is the god of healing, Asclepius.”

“Are you serious? You mean those stories Mom kept swearing to us were real were actually real?” Aiden’s eyes were bouncing between Liam and Asclepius. They suddenly stopped on Eros.

“You. Does this mean you’re actually Cupid?”

Eros just shrugged, “Yeah, but I go by Eros to keep from getting confused with my human namesake.”

“Oh,” Aiden nodded his head, “I could understand that. Holy shit, Mom kept telling us it was all real. When we were kids, we believed it too, but when I got older, I stopped. It’s all true. Why didn’t you tell me? Why didn’t someone tell me, let me know that you guys were all here?”

“Aiden,” Liam interrupted them. “I’m sorry, but what the fuck happened? You were shot. You’ve got this fucking case attached to you. What. The. Fuck!”

Asclepius quickly moved to the side of the bed as soon as he heard that Aiden had been shot.

“Where?” He began to run his hands over Aiden’s body. The sudden jolt of electricity jarring both of them, even Liam jumped back in surprise.

When Asclepius saw the tears in Aiden eyes, he knew that it wasn’t the time to mention that they were mates.

“Ken is dead. He died in front of me. Someone shot us, and they killed him. I’m guessing he put this case on me and told me to get it to you.” Aiden brokenly told them.

Liam came up and put his hands and Aiden’s face, resting his forehead against Aiden’s. “Oh bro, I’m here, whatever you need, I’m here.”

“He told me he loved me, that he would have loved me the way you loved Cupid.” Aiden sobbed out, tears streaming down the side of his face. “I never had the chance to tell him I loved him too, he died before I could tell him Liam. He died before I could tell him, and now I’ll never get that chance.”

While Aiden howled and screamed out his pain at how his heart had been broken, Asclepius quickly repaired the damage from the gunshot. Liam looked over and noticed him working, but he just shook his head to let him know that it wasn’t anything serious.

Moving over to Aiden’s wrist, he popped off the cuff and removed the case. As soon as Aiden felt it moving away, he began to thrash around.

“No, Ken’s last words were to get that to Liam.” Aiden shouted in panic, reaching for it.

“Aiden, I’m right here.” Liam said. “I also trust every single person in this room. Whatever is in this case, I trust them with.”

* * * *
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“He said it was important, something about the case he was working on.” Aiden’s brow pulled down as he tried to recall what Ken had told him. All he knew was that Ken had been reassigned to some joint task force. 

“I don’t know what Ken had been doing, I know it was some task force about missing people. He had been working on it for a while now. He called me up asking me to meet him for some beers.” Aiden tried to recall what happened prior to waking up in that damn alley.

“Ken had seemed distracted, kept looking around, but tried not to be obvious he was doing it. At one point, he had gotten up and went to get us a couple more beers and spoke with someone at the bar, then came back to the table. He seemed more on edge after that.”

Aiden’s eyes seemed to glaze over as he thought back to the previous events, his voice went all quiet and monotone.

“After a few minutes, the guy that Ken had spoke to got up and went to go to the bathroom in the back, and then Ken said we needed to follow him. We actually went out the back exit and met the guy in the alley. At first the guy panicked when he saw me with Ken, but when Ken explained that I was his old work partner and that he trusted me, he calmed down. He told Ken that he was being tailed and that he needed to get that case of info to someone as it had some important stuff in it that could blow the whole case wide open.”

Aiden’s eyes suddenly opened wide in shock and he moaned in pain.

“Oh god, they shot the guy, that’s when they shot Ken and me. We managed to get away, but when I was helping Ken run, he stumbled and we fell. I guess that’s when I hit my head and was knocked out for a bit.”

“Shortly after I came around, Ken died.” Aiden’s breath caught saying that again. 

“But what was really odd? One of the guys who was chasing us knew I was there. He looked right at me but told the other guy he was with that I had already left. He even pointed off in another direction saying I had gone that way and as they were leaving, he made a “five” hand gesture. Which I took to mean to leave in five minutes.”
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