
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Can a vampire and a dragon make it work?

	 

	 

	Luca doesn’t regret turning on his clan during an attack, but he does wish he hadn’t been imprisoned for it. Sure, his cell is actually a comfortable bedroom, he hasn’t been hurt, and he’s being fed regularly, but he left his son behind, and he needs to get him back.

	Parker has been campaigning for Luca to be released, but no one will listen to him. He gets angrier the closer he gets to Luca, until he’s had enough and lets Luca out, no matter the consequences.

	Luca doesn’t want to anger the pack alpha, but when he’s told that his son has been locked in a cell, he needs to go. Sneaking into the clan house won’t be easy, but Luca won’t have to do so alone. Thanks to Parker, he’s not a prisoner anymore—he’s a pack member.

	The war between the dragon clan and the pack is reaching its peak, and not everyone will make it out alive.
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Chapter One

	 

	 

	Luca was going nuts in his cell.

	He supposed his situation could have been worse. At least he wasn’t dead.

	He stared at the ceiling from his bed. The bedroom he was in had become his cell, and he wasn’t quite sure how to get out of it. No matter how many times he told the wolves that he was on their side and that he had no plans of returning to the dragons’ side, they wouldn’t listen to him.

	He didn’t blame them. He wouldn’t listen to himself, either, if their roles were reversed. How could they trust Luca after everything the dragons had done?

	Luca scowled at the white ceiling. The wolves trusted Arlen and Merrick. They were dragons, too, but the wolves didn’t seem to mind. They understood that being dragons didn’t make them bad people.

	Luca was being unkind. There was a reason the wolves trusted Arlen and Merrick but didn’t trust him. Arlen and Merrick had left the dragon clan a long time ago and had built lives away from them. The clan had gotten their revenge by burning down the club they’d opened, so it was a miracle that one of them hadn’t killed Luca on sight. From the way Merrick glared at him every time they were in the same room, Luca wouldn’t be surprised if he tried to eventually.

	Luca, on the other hand, had only left the clan when they’d attacked the mall. He hadn’t known about it until an hour or so before it happened. There had been nothing he could have done and no time to warn anyone. He’d helped where he could, and he’d defended the wolves and their allies, and the result was that he’d been locked up and had been staring at the ceiling for weeks.

	His stomach churned with worry. He was safe here. The wolves hadn’t done anything to hurt him, and neither had the vampires who were guarding him. Luca was safe.

	The same couldn’t be said for the people he’d left behind.

	He sat up, not wanting to obsess over what was happening back home. Hopefully, the clan leader would think that Luca had acted on his own. After all, he had. He hadn’t talked to anyone about what he’d planned to do. He hadn’t told anyone that he desperately wanted out of the clan and had been trying to find a way out since their old leader had been killed.

	He’d been trying to do the right thing, and now he was stuck in a cell, worried sick about what was happening at the clan house.

	The sound of someone stopping in front of his door made him turn. He never knew who it was unless they said something, and not all of them did. Most of the vampires seemed to understand that Luca could have run away—or rather, flown away—whenever he wished. The only reason he was still here was that he wanted to be.

	He’d hoped the wolves would welcome him and his son, but instead, they’d locked him up. The only reason he hadn’t left already was that he was still hoping they could offer him and Thomas a home. He truly wanted to help them, and he wanted the clan to be stopped.

	Things weren’t going as expected.

	“Parker?” he called out because he needed to know who was there.

	A man on the other side snickered. “Not Parker.”

	Luca huffed and leaned back against the mattress. He wasn’t sure who the man on the other side of the door was, and he wouldn’t find out unless the guy wanted him to know.

	“Stop being an asshole,” another man said, causing Luca to sit up again.

	That voice, he recognized. “Meyer?”

	“It’s me and Umberto,” Meyer said. “Sorry about that. My brother thinks he’s funny.”

	“I’m very funny,” Umberto said.

	Luca would beg to disagree, but he knew better than to say it out loud. “Do you know when Parker will visit?” he asked instead.

	There was a moment of silence, and he wondered if it was the wrong question. Technically, he was a prisoner, and no one was supposed to visit him. He certainly wasn’t supposed to get close to any of the people watching him, making sure he didn’t escape, but it was a bit too late for that. He and Parker had gotten to know each other over the past few weeks, and Luca really liked him. He was pretty sure that the same went for Parker, but things were complicated, and Luca was afraid that trying anything with Parker would make the situation even worse.

	“What’s going on between you and my brother?” Umberto asked.

	His tone wasn’t harsh or scornful. He sounded curious rather than angry at the thought that there might be something happening between Luca and Parker.

	Luca wasn’t quite sure how to answer his question. “Nothing.”

	Umberto snorted. “That’s a lie.”

	“It’s none of your business,” Meyer told him. “If Parker wanted you or anyone else to know what’s going on between him and Luca, he’d tell you.”

	“Maybe, maybe not. He’s my little brother, and I’m supposed to protect him.”

	For a moment, Luca wondered if Umberto was about to give him the if you hurt my brother, I’ll kill you speech. It was ridiculous, considering he was locked up in this bedroom and had been since he’d arrived in pack territory. It would be much easier for Parker to hurt him than for him to hurt Parker, or at least, that was what he told himself.

	“I can’t really hurt him from where I am,” he pointed out.

	“You can hurt him much more than you expect. I don’t know what he sees in you, but he’s been trying to convince anyone who will listen that you need to be let out of this room.”

	Luca smiled. He’d told Parker not to get in trouble trying to get him out, but of course, Parker hadn’t listened. He was stubborn, and he thought Luca should never have been locked up. He wanted him free. Luca was afraid to hope it was because Parker wanted more than friendship through a door.

	Now wasn’t the time for anyone to focus on their love lives. Luca should be thinking about a way to help his son and ensuring nothing happened to him while he was still with the dragons, but instead, he spent hours daydreaming about Parker and what their lives might be like once he was allowed out of this room.

	If he was ever allowed out.

	“I’ve tried talking to Kieran, too,” Meyer said. “I’m sure Parker and I will find a way to get you out.”

	“Thank you,” Luca whispered. He wasn’t sure what he’d done to earn the loyalty of Parker and Meyer, and he hoped to deserve it.

	The problem was that Luca couldn’t promise anything. He’d do anything to protect his son, even betray the dragons—or the wolves. He didn’t want his son to have to grow up with the dragons, considering how bad things had gotten in recent years. He’d thought he could find allies with the wolves, but so far, he hadn’t had any luck. He’d convinced Parker that he wasn’t a bad person and that he shouldn’t be locked up, but Parker wasn’t the one who made decisions here.

	“Parker will be here soon,” Meyer said. “He wanted to talk to our father.”

	“What about?” Luca asked.

	He was bored out of his skull. He’d been staring at the same four walls since he’d been put in this bedroom, and sometimes, he wanted to scream. Even though he had a TV and a bunch of books, it wasn’t enough. He wasn’t used to spending so much time hidden away, and he wanted out. Even more than that, he wished to be able to help the wolves like he’d initially wanted to and to get his son back.

	His eyes prickled as he thought about what Thomas might be doing. Hopefully, he wasn’t driving Luca’s parents up the walls, although Luca wouldn’t bet on that. Thomas was thirteen, and sometimes Luca was still bewildered at the person his son had become over the past year. He’d thought childhood was complicated, but the teenage years had nothing on it.

	As infuriating as Thomas had become, Luca yearned to see him again. The problem was that he couldn’t. He wasn’t ready to lose every chance he had at finding a safe place for Thomas to finish growing up. He couldn’t afford to burst out the window and leave the pack behind, even if it was to get his son out of the clan house. For now, he had to accept that he was a prisoner and try to work his way out of it.

	It would be easier if the pack alpha were willing to listen to him.

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Parker had known this wouldn’t be easy, but he’d hoped that at least his father would listen to him. From Tyrian’s expression, it was a lost cause.

	Tyrian, Kieran, and Parker were sitting at the kitchen table in Kieran’s home. Parker was a bit intimidated by the alpha, but the man had never done anything to hurt him. He was ready to do anything to protect his people, which Parker could understand.

	What he couldn’t understand was how stubborn Kieran was being.

	Parker looked at Kieran instead of his father. The alpha would make the final decision when it came to Luca, so maybe Parker didn’t have to convince Tyrian but should focus on Kieran. He wasn’t sure the wolf shifter would trust him on this, though.

	He swallowed. “He hasn’t done anything that would put any of us in danger since he arrived here,” he said, his thoughts on Luca. Those thoughts were never far away from the dragon shifter, if Parker was honest. He wasn’t quite sure what the two of them were doing, but he knew what he wanted.

	To get Luca out of that bedroom. To give him his freedom back. To get his help to fight the dragons.

	“That’s because he’s been locked up since then,” Kieran pointed out.

	“You do realize he could’ve easily shifted and got out of this bedroom, right?” Parker asked, his tone harsher than he’d meant to be.

	He didn’t want Kieran to think he’d do something stupid if Kieran continued viewing Luca as nothing more than a prisoner.

	Parker sighed. “I apologize, but you have to understand that Luca is here because he wants to help. It would’ve been easy for him to shift and break out through the bedroom wall, but he’s still here. He helped the pack when we needed it, he hasn’t tried to escape, and he told us everything he could about the clan. What more do you want from him? What more can he do to show you he’s not dangerous? He’s been doing everything you’ve asked him, but you still won’t allow him out of the bedroom. He has patience, but eventually, it’s going to break, and I don’t think anyone wants that.”

	“You think he’ll try to hurt us?” Kieran asked.

	Parker resisted the urge to give him a good shake. “Of course not. Luca isn’t here to hurt us. He’s here because he wants to help fight the clan and because he can’t do it on his own. Both you and the pack would benefit from being nicer to him. He wants out of the clan but doesn’t have another place to go, and you want the clan to be gone so they won’t threaten your people anymore. You have to see that Luca would be the best way for you to obtain that.”

	Kieran and Tyrian looked at each other. Parker sucked in a breath, wondering what they were thinking. He’d find out soon enough, and he told himself not to get his hopes up.

	He desperately wanted to get Luca out of that bedroom. He had no idea what was going on in Luca’s head, but he liked Luca, and he was sure Luca wasn’t a danger. He didn’t know what would happen once he was out, but he was eager to find out, and every time he thought about it, his heart started racing.

	So maybe he had a crush on the dragon shifter. No one needed to know, right? Kieran certainly didn’t, because it wouldn’t change anything about the decision he needed to make about Luca.

	Crush or no crush, Luca wasn’t dangerous to the wolves. He didn’t want to destroy the pack. He wanted help to defeat the clan, and that made him and the pack friends. Parker didn’t expect Kieran to welcome Luca into the pack and make him a member, but he’d at least expected him to listen to what Luca had to say and give him a chance.

	Luca had never done anything to hurt the pack. Even during the attack at the mall, he’d been helping them. The only reason he was locked up was that he was a dragon shifter, and it wasn’t fair.

	“It’s true that he doesn’t seem like a danger to the pack,” Kieran said.

	Parker’s heart fluttered, and he allowed himself to hope, but that hope quickly crashed and burned.

	“But I don’t trust him,” Kieran continued. “Why didn’t he contact us sooner? Why was he at the mall that day? He might have helped us, but I don’t think that’s the reason he was there in the first place.”

	Parker resisted the urge to scream because it wouldn’t help. “Do you really think he had a choice about being there? What do you think the clan leader would have done to him if he’d refused to go? He’s been trying to do the best with what he had for a long time, and he put himself and his family in danger by helping you instead of hurting people that day. He has no idea what’s happening to his family right now, but from what little we know about the clan leader, I wouldn’t be surprised if the dragons were hurting them. The only reason for them to do that is that Luca helped us and has been stuck here since then.”

	“He’s still a dragon shifter, Parker,” Tyrian said gently.

	Parker raked a hand through his hair. “So? Kieran, you know better than most what it’s like to have to follow orders you disagree with. Your father wasn’t a good alpha, yet you obeyed him for years. You went along with what he wanted because you were afraid he would hurt you or the people you love. Can’t you see that’s what Luca was doing? Can’t you understand where he was coming from?”

	“I understand, and you’re right. I was in his place not too long ago. I’m not anymore, though. I’m the alpha, which means I need to keep my pack safe. I’ll think about it, Parker, but I’m not making any promises. So far, nothing Luca told us has helped us in the fight against the dragons. He could still be a spy.”

	Parker pushed his chair away from the kitchen table and got to his feet. Tyrian narrowed his eyes at him, almost as if he expected Parker to do something stupid.

	It hurt to think that his father thought he was that foolish. Many of his siblings had found partners in Kieran’s pack, and Parker would never do anything to jeopardize their happiness. He understood where Kieran was coming from and why he was so reluctant to give Luca a chance. He didn’t even blame him. Kieran’s first loyalty was to his pack, and he was trying to protect them the best he could.

	But he was also being really fucking stubborn about Luca. Everyone was, and Parker didn’t understand.

	“Luca could be the thing we need to be able to defeat the clan,” he said. “He knows many things about the dragons, and he could really help, but you’re not giving him a chance. It’s not fair. You know it’s not.”

	“Nothing about the situation is fair, Parker,” Kieran said. He looked sad, which was weird.

	“At least listen to what he has to say. If you don’t think you could let him out, at least give him a chance to help.”

	“We’ll think about it,” Tyrian said. “But you need to remember who he is. No matter what feelings you have for him, he’s still a dragon shifter. He’s still a clan member.”

	Parker threw his hands in the air. “Only because you won’t give him a chance. He doesn’t want to be a clan member. He doesn’t want to hurt people.”

	Trying to convince these two wasn’t working, and Parker had had enough. He turned to go, and even though he heard his father call him back, he didn’t turn around. He needed to leave before he did or said something he’d regret. He loved his father and respected both him and Kieran, but right now they were being stupidly stubborn. This might cost them the war with the clan. It might cost them everything.

	Parker didn’t see a way out of it. Talking to them wasn’t helping. Trying to convince them that Luca was on their side wasn’t, either.

	Where did that leave him? Where did that leave Luca?

	 

	* * * *

	 

	Luca had been listening to the two brothers chatting outside his door. Every so often, they tried pulling him into the conversation, but he didn’t have much to contribute. He’d already told the alpha everything he could about the clan, and it hadn’t been enough.

	Nothing Luca could do was.

	“Hey,” a voice said outside the door.

	Luca sat up and scrambled to sit on the edge of the mattress, turning toward the door. He’d recognize that voice anywhere.

	Parker.

	“Your boyfriend’s been asking about you,” Umberto teased.

	Luca desperately wished he could see Parker’s expression as he talked to his brothers, but there was a door between them.

	There always was.

	“Very funny,” Parker said. “At least I have someone willing to talk to me, unlike you. What did you do to your last boyfriend? I heard he ran away from you in the middle of the day.”

	Umberto sniffed. “It wasn’t the middle of the day. It was dawn.”

	“He almost burned to a crisp in his haste to get away from you. I mean, I don’t understand what he saw in
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