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      Learning to love again isn’t easy…

      Alpha Rex Wilson’s life is in splinters. A casket bearing his best friend and an honorable discharge brings Rex back to his hometown. The promise Rex made to his friend is the only thing keeping him moving forward—protect Nicky and Nicky’s son at all costs. It’s not long before Rex realises that the spunky and warm-hearted Omega might just be the cure he needs. But the war broke something vital inside Rex. His wolf is unstable, and if he’s not careful, he might end up hurting Nicky.

      Omega fox shifter Nicky is fiercely independent. He doesn’t need Rex to play bodyguard, and he can raise his son on his own. As Nicky gets to know Rex better, he realizes its Rex who truly needs him. Nicky can anchor Rex’s wolf. He knows he can heal the fractures in Rex’s soul. It doesn’t hurt his attraction to the Alpha is off the charts. But allowing Rex into his home and heart might only invite further trouble.

      Two lost souls are given a second-chance in Rex’s Sweet Omega, a standalone mm mpreg shifter romance. There are no cliffhangers or cheating, and a HEA is guaranteed.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            

          

          
            NICKY

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      The biting woke Nick Douglas up. He groaned and buried his head under the pillow. The biting didn’t stop. Nicky finally lifted his head and squinted at the source of his discomfort.

      Evan, his three-year-old son, finally released his arm. Evan twitched his black-tipped ears. Although Evan was a fox shifter, just like Nicky, he wagged his fluffy tail like an energetic puppy. His son unfortunately inherited another thing from Nicky—his Omega genes.

      “I’m up,” he murmured.

      Nicky dragged himself out of bed, still half asleep. He was about to wear his room slippers, but he couldn’t seem to find it. Where was it? A noise drew his attention to the floor. Evan chewed on his right slipper like it was a toy. Nicky sighed.

      “Little fox, it’s too early for this,” he pointed out.

      Evan didn’t listen. They played a game of tug-o-war, but like always, Nicky eventually surrendered. Why did he wake up at this ungodly hour? Nicky’s shift at the daycare center wouldn’t start until 10 am. A quick look outside his windows told him the sun wasn’t up yet.

      The rented black suit hanging from a hook on his wall gave Nicky his answer. His mood turned sober. Nicky was definitely wide awake now. He scooped Evan from the ground and hugged him close. Evan could probably sense the mood had changed, because he quieted down. Evan even let Nicky stroke his fur.

      Nicky took time off work today for the funeral. His dead husband John’s funeral. Nicky wouldn’t exactly call John his mate. They hardly knew each other. Even now, John felt like a stranger to him. A drunken one-night-stand led to Nicky getting pregnant. After that, John proposed to him. Nicky initially refused John’s offer, despite not knowing how to raise Evan on his own.

      In the end, Nicky accepted the Alpha’s proposal. They’d been married for two years, but Nicky only saw John a handful of times. John worked for the Paranormal Army. Thanks to John’s job, John constantly moved around the world with his team.

      They had a good arrangement going. Although John was seldom physically there, he helped with the rent and bills. When John was in town, he spent all his free time with Evan. Now, John was dead and Nicky didn’t know what he should feel. Grief? Sadness? Regret?

      If Nicky had to be honest with himself, he dreaded going to the funeral. The military brought back John’s body in a closed casket. They were giving him full military honors.

      Nicky didn’t even have to pay for anything. He needed to meet John’s commanding officer and the members of his team at the funeral. Other soldiers. Alphas. Nicky wasn’t the most sociable person in the world. He wasn’t comfortable being around Alphas or other adults in general. That was why he’d chosen to work in daycare. Kids were a joy to work with. Adults were a mess.

      Evan shifted back to human form. He looked at Nicky with his big blue eyes. His kid had inherited John’s eyes and Nicky’s messy dark brown hair.

      “Sorry, I’m getting all emotional for no reason,” he told his son.

      Nicky needed to shower. He also had to give Evan a bath. He finally dragged himself to the bathroom. Evan behaved the entire time. He didn’t even splash in the tub or make a mess. Nicky was grateful to his kid for that.

      They got dressed, had breakfast and left the apartment in record time. Once Nicky secured Evan in the child's car seat, he got behind the wheel of his second-hand Toyota. Nicky took deep breaths. He could do this for John.

      The funeral service wouldn’t take long. One of John’s army friends, Benny, had volunteered to hold the wake at his house. Nicky couldn’t host a wake in his tiny two-bedroom apartment.

      Okay. Nicky just needed to power through those two events. Nicky owed John this. He’d talk to John’s military buddies at the funeral, quickly drop by the wake and use Evan as an excuse to say his goodbyes.

      Nicky knew it was wrong of him to use his son as a reason to leave, but he didn’t think he could linger in a room full of Alphas that long.

      Before Nicky could start the engine, his phone pinged. It was a message from Jace, his Omega dad.

      

      Jace: Are you sure you don’t need me to be there, Nicky?

      Nicky: I’ll be fine. Don’t worry too much. Enjoy your cruise.

      

      After his Omega dad learned John passed away, he wanted to cancel his cruise immediately. Nicky convinced Jace he and Evan would be fine. He knew things were going incredibly well with Jace and his fiancee Roger. His dad deserved to be happy after surviving the death of his first mate and raising his kids.

      

      Jace: Okay, but let me know if you need anything. I’ll drop everything and head right there.

      

      Nicky smiled. He knew he could count on his dad, but he could handle this on his own. It was an hour long drive to the PA Veteran Cemetary. Evan fussed a little in his chair but wasn’t he his usual cute and loud self. Nicky found an unused space in the cemetery parking lot.

      He got Evan out of his seat. His son looked adorable in a miniature suit that matched his own. Nicky carried Evan and walked to where John was being buried. Seeing the number of attendees made him sweat buckets.

      Alphas and Betas in uniform had gathered in small groups. A few gave Nicky and Evan curious looks. Some of the Alphas were accompanied by their Omega partners, but Nicky noticed they were few and between.

      Luckily, John’s commanding officer, Lieutenant Gary Martinez, recognized him right away. They met at the base just a few days ago, when Nicky came down to receive John’s body. The fifty-something Alpha walked up to Nicky and offered his hand. Nicky shook it.

      “Nicky, I’m so glad you can come. This must be Evan.” Martinez beamed at Evan who only buried his head into Nicky’s chest.

      “Sorry, he’s a little shy around strangers,” he said.

      “Not a problem. Everyone’s waiting. Shall we start?” Martinez asked.

      Thank God, Martinez was there. Nicky knew Martinez had been a kind of father figure to John. Unfortunately, when more mourners arrived, Martinez had to leave Nicky to his own devices.

      “Nicky, hey. It’s been awhile!” A familiar redheaded Alpha called out.

      Rex jogged up to him. The Alpha looked spiffy in his uniform. Relief washed over him at seeing a familiar face. Rex was John’s best friend. The three of them had hung out plenty of times when John and Rex were on leave. From an outsider’s point-of-view, Rex looked intimidating. Standing at six-foot-four, every inch of Rex comprised of hard muscle.

      John wasn’t a small guy by any means, but out of his uniform, Rex had often been mistaken for a bruiser or someone’s bodyguard. Nicky always felt right at home with him. Evan poked his head from his arms and shoved his chubby little fists at Rex, grinning.

      “Rex, you do not know how glad I am to see you,” he said. “Apart from you and Martinez, I don’t know anyone here.”

      “No worries there.” Rex turned his attention to Evan. “Hey, kiddo. There’s something different about you. Don’t tell me. You’ve grown again?”

      That only made Evan laugh all the harder.

      “Hush, the service’s starting,” he told his little boy.

      Martinez had given Nicky a breakdown of what would happen today. The mood turned solemn as soldiers played the taps. The flag folding ceremony came next.

      “I’ll hold Evan while you accept the flag,” Rex offered.

      Nicky handed his boy over, then stepped forward to accept the flag from Martinez. Finally, he looked at the closed casket.

      Tears unexpectedly filled his eyes. John had died in a line of duty. Nicky hadn’t then given the exact details, but a bomb had detonated while John was helping evacuate civilians from a hostile environment.

      They might not be mates, but Nicky had grown to care for John in his own way. There wasn’t much chemistry between them, but they both wanted what was good for Evan.

      The rest of the service passed by in a blur. He vaguely remembered Martinez placing a hand on his shoulder, a look of sympathy on his face.

      “If you need anything, we’re here for you,” Martinez had said.

      Nicky remained standing where he was, even after John’s casket was under a patch of freshly turned dirt. He pressed the flag to his chest. Rex stayed with him, still holding onto Evan. The rest of the funeral attendees had gone to the wake.

      Rain started pelting down on them. Evan’s whimper yanked Nicky back to reality. For a second, he’d forgotten where he was. He saw Evan had changed back to his fox form. Rex tucked Evan inside his jacket, trying his best to keep him warm.

      “Sorry,” he said. “Let’s head back. I can take him if you want.”

      “Nah, I’m good.”

      They ran back to Nicky’s car.”

      “Did you arrive here on your motorcycle?” Nicky asked.

      “I did. Mind if I sit in your car for a little while? At least until the weather calms down?” Rex asked.

      “What about your bike?”

      “I parked it under a tree. Hopefully, it wouldn’t get too wet.”

      They took shelter in the backseat of his car. Given Rex’s size, it was a little tight, but they made do. Nicky took out the big bag he always carried with him whenever Evan and he went out.

      He pulled out Evan’s favorite blanket. Rex transferred Evan to his lap and Nicky began drying his son. Evan wiggled and giggled, thinking it was a game.

      “Sorry I spaced out earlier,” he told Rex.

      “That’s understandable. You’re probably still in shock about what happened to John.”

      “What really happened to him, Rex?” He asked.

      “Didn’t Martinez—”

      “He told me the basics,” he interrupted. “But I can tell he was holding out on me.”

      Rex’s expression looked pained. The Alpha looked on the verge of unraveling. He could even sense Rex’s wolf surging to the surface. For a second, he forgot to breathe. Rex’s eyes turned a wild shade of gold.

      He could see hints of fur covering Rex’s hands and neck. Rex breathed hard. Evan whined on his lap. Nicky didn’t know what to do if Rex somehow lost control inside the car. The Alpha gritted his teeth. Nicky could see Rex’s fangs lengthen, then shorten. The Alpha reeled in his angry animal and looked normal again.

      Nicky felt like an idiot. Of course, he wasn’t the only one affected by John’s death. Rex was John’s closest friend. The two Alphas even saw each other as brothers. He hesitated, then touched Rex’s hand with his own.

      “It’s okay if you don’t want to tell me,” he whispered.

      “I won’t say anything in front of Evan. I know he’s only 2, but he might remember this when he gets older,” Rex said, voice still a little growly and harsh. “Thanks, Nicky. I’m feeling better now.”

      It scared Nicky seeing Rex lose control like that. If the Alpha’s wolf went haywire, what would happen to him and Evan?

      Even if Nicky escaped the car, Rex could easily bring him down in his wolf form. John had been vague on the details of what he did for the Paranormal Army, but Nicky was betting he and Rex weren’t just average soldiers.

      “What’s wrong with you?” He asked, perhaps a little too bluntly.

      “Nothing. Just need to work some things out. Did I scare you?” He looked exhausted.

      Nicky didn’t study him closer before, but he could now see the dark shadows under Rex’s eyes. The Alpha had also lost some weight.

      “You did,” he said.

      It wasn’t Nicky’s nature to lie, but seeing Rex hurting made him want to comfort the Alpha. Would Rex react badly to a hug?

      Wait. He shouldn’t. Even if it was just a friendly hug, it would seem inappropriate, given John just died.

      Nicky continued, “But it’s fine.”

      “No, it isn’t. I nearly put you and Evan in danger. If John could see me now…” Rex trailed off. “I should go.”

      “Don’t,” he blurted, surprising both of them. Rex blinked at him. “Wait until the rain stops. Besides, don’t we have a wake to attend?”

      “Oh. Right.” Rex sighed. “I didn’t think you’d want to go to that.”

      Nicky snorted. “I really don’t. I’ll feel like a fish out of water, but people are counting on me to be there. I can’t dishonor John’s memory by being rude and not showing up.”

      “Then maybe I’ll accompany you a little while. Make sure nothing happens to you.” Rex paused, as if considering his next words. “We also need to talk a little more.”

      “That sounds… ominous?”

      Rex shook his head. “I promise its nothing bad.”

      “Okay. Then I’ll hold you to your word.”

      “It’s about John’s last wishes.”

      That stumped Nicky. “What? Can’t you tell me now?”

      “I’m not ready. Give me more time.”

      “Ok.” Nicky expelled a breath. “I can do that.”
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      Rex Wilson didn’t take his gaze off Nicky for a single second. He knew most of the Alphas attending the wake. Some were decent guys, but the others? Not so much.

      He stuck by Nicky’s side, growling and fending off Alphas who had the balls to hit on Nicky. Rex couldn’t blame them. Any Alpha would be lucky to have Nicky as their Omega. Still, what were they thinking? This was a wake for Nicky’s late husband.

      Nicky claimed he didn’t enjoy socializing, and yet he was doing a stellar job. Carrying Evan in his arms, Nicky didn’t turn away anyone who wanted to chat with him.

      Rex watched Nicky speak with Chad, a former team member. A curl of dark hair had fallen across Nicky’s face, and the Omega didn’t even notice it. It would definitely be inappropriate for Rex to tuck that stray strand of hair behind Nicky’s ear.

      He’d never to admit it to Nicky, but sometimes, he envied Nicky and John’s relationship. The easy friendship they had. How they were in sync regarding Evan. Rex had never seen them share more than a hug and kiss.

      Rex knew John had never given Nicky his mate mark, despite the two of them being married. Their relationship had been one of convenience and mutual respect. It worked out for them. Before Nicky and Evan came into John’s life, John was a mess.

      “Well, it’s good to meet you, Chad,” Nicky said, shaking hands with Chad.

      Another Alpha saw Chad leaving and made a beeline for Nicky. Rex narrowed his eyes at Adam. Adam wasn’t part of his former team, but the other Alpha had a reputation for being a flirt. He put a hand on Nicky’s shoulder and let out a warning growl at Adam. Adam took one look at him and changed direction.

      Rex felt smug and happy about his efforts.

      “You’ll send people running for the hills at this rate,” Nicky murmured softly. “Keep it up.”

      Rex grinned. They made a few more rounds around the room before Rex said loudly, “Nicky, Evan looks tired. We should say our goodbyes to the host.”

      Nicky flashed him a grateful look. After telling Benny they were leaving, they exited the house and returned to Nicky’s car. Nicky had offered to drive him home. Rex decided he’d just retrieve his bike from the cemetery parking lot the next morning. After Nicky tucked a snoozing Evan in his car seat, he got behind the driver’s wheel.

      “Evan’s fast asleep,” Nicky said. “Let’s talk.”

      Rex agreed. Earlier today, his loss of control had affected him deeply. Rex would never forgive himself if he ever hurt Nicky and Evan. Ever since he returned home with John’s body, his wolf had been different. More aggressive and angry all the time.

      He didn’t know how to handle the beast anymore. John
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