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Book Description

With Grant Stanley dead, dragon omega Aiden Hunt is ready to settle down with his two alphas and raise their daughter Emma. He's finally found the love and family he's always wanted. But when vampires attack their secluded home, Aiden realizes Grant wasn't acting alone.

Aiden's father is an asshole with lawyers. He sold Aiden's first heat to the highest bidder, and now he's trying to take Emma from her fathers--at any cost. Jordan, one of Aiden's alphas, is ready to spill some blood in retribution, but Zach Knight has the best lawyers in the city to fight back.

Aiden knows a legal battle won't be enough. He's going to have to confront his father, but to save Emma, he's willing to anything. Jordan and Zach need to find a way to protect their omega, and their daughter, or lose them both.
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Free Fiction

Get the free M/M Dragon Omegaverse story:

The Dragon Heir’s Omega

and discover other London Kemaker titles at:

TamiVeldura.com


Chapter One

A throb of hormonal heat washed over Aiden. It emerged from his chest, make his erect cock bob, and he curled his toes with the force of it. Sweat soaked the bed sheets under his shoulders, but a flood of slick dampened the sheets between his legs. He tugged weakly on the restraints around his wrists. How long had he been here, soaking in heat and desperate? How long had they tortured him like this?

"It's only been five minutes, you drama queen," Jordan teased him from the side of the bed. Aiden's alpha smirked over the watch on his wrist. He stood, fully dressed, and watched Aiden suffer without pity. Aiden didn't have the strength to growl at him. "You fought your heat for at least a half hour last time. You're just desperate for Zach's cock."

Aiden rolled his head away from Jordan so he could see Zach, his second alpha. The dragon had his arms crossed, his bulging biceps perfectly outlined in his fitted suit. He looked like he'd just come from a business meeting, which made the bare cock rising out of his tailored pants even more obscene. It was as thick as Aiden's wrist and he knew from experience it was only half-hard. Aiden moaned, a breathy sound of need. Zach's cock jumped, like it heard the sound and liked it. Aiden licked his lips imagining the stretch Zach could force him to endure, by mouth or by ass, with that huge shaft. 

"Ten minutes," Jordan said, his voice still full of laughter.

Aiden narrowed his eyes, but a new throb of heat made him arch his back. His ass flexed. Aiden needed to be filled. He needed to be bred. The three of them had agreed Aiden should stay on his contraceptive for at least another year, so no matter how many times his alphas filled him with seed, it wouldn't take. But the heat didn't know that. The heat demanded an alpha fill his ass and a baby fill his stomach. And the heat was in control. 

Aiden moaned again. Jordan dropped one hand to the front of his slacks and adjusted himself. Aiden's heart stuttered with anticipation. He knew exactly what the long shaft behind that silky black fabric looked like. Exactly what it tasted like. He knew how to hold Jordan's knot in his mouth for an hour. He could take Jordan's cock down his throat until he couldn't breathe and every inch of it was glorious. He just needed to pull on that zipper he was playing with, let it fall down so his swelling dick could spring free--

"Uahhh!" Aiden shuddered as his body released another pulse of heat. His ass squirted slick, soaking his thighs. His cock burned with the need to come but until his aphas decided he'd earned it, Aiden would lay here and endure the worst trauma of his life. 

"Twenty minutes, fuck, Aiden, you smell so good." Jordan adjusted himself again, but he didn't quite take his hand away. His thumb rolled over the bulging head trapped behind his slacks. 

Aiden whined when a dark spot formed. He panted open-mouthed, desperate to be the one touching Jordan instead. Needy. Primed. The second either one of them touched him, Aiden was going to explode. His balls were hard marble, drawn up against his taint and trembling in readiness. Aiden was going to shoot his load so far, he might paint the wall over his head. 

Jordan shifted closer to the bed and Aiden leaned in his direction like the inch and a half made a difference. He yearned to get closer, to touch, to rut. He needed release. It was the only thing consuming his mind. Jordan's eyes flicked from Aiden's cock back up to his face. "Do you want to suck me?"

"Yes, yes"--Aiden jerked, trying to get closer--"anything, please."

"Anything?" Jordan's smile turned into a smirk and he kneeled up on the mattress. 

"Please," Aiden gasped.

"Twenty five minutes." Jordan stepped carefully over Aiden's chest, deliberately avoiding touching him. He kneeled down across Aiden's shoulders and pressed his slack-covered groin to Aiden's lips. "Suck me, omega."

Aiden moaned. He licked and bit at the hard shaft under Jordan's slacks. He traced the edges up to the wet spot Jordan had already made and sucked against the tip there. Jordan jerked against him, shoving fabric and cock together into Aiden's mouth. The precum leaking through could sustain Aiden for years. His eyes rolled. 

Heat pulsed out of him, but Aiden had a cock in his mouth now, even if it was trapped in pants. He soaked Jordan's groin with his spit, scratched his teeth through the fabric, and sucked on anything he could wrap his lips around. 

Jordan rocked against him. "Thirty minutes," he whispered. Jordan dropped his watch hand to the mattress and dragged his package across Aiden's lips and teeth with a groan. "Fuck, I can feel your heat in your spit, Aiden. It's burning. I need to-- I need--" 

Jordan unzipped his slacks and gagged Aiden with his stiff cock. There was no warning. No preparation. Just rutting one moment against Aiden's lips, then a cock in his mouth shoved to the back of his throat. Aiden dropped his jaw so Jordan could slide even deeper. The head of his cock hooked down Aiden's throat and cut off all of his air. Heat pulsed from Aiden into Jordan and made them both jerk.

"Fuck, yes," Jordan gasped. He retreated and plunged his cock inside, thrusting hard enough to slap his balls on Aiden's chin. Aiden was a vessel. A hole saturated with heat and ready to receive. A willing mouth for Jordan's rapidly climbing pleasure.

Aiden flexed his hands in and out of fists. He wanted to touch and grab, to encourage Jordan's thrusts, but the restraints kept him softly immobile. He whined.

"Gonna knot you, Aiden." Jordan grunted. He grabbed Aiden's head with both hands and plunged his hips down. "Gonna knot your mouth and you can't stop me."

Aiden didn't want to stop him. Taking his alphas' knots was what he was made for. He couldn't survive without them!

Jordan cried out, "Oh, god, there. There!" As his knot swelled, his thrusts became shorter. He locked in behind Aiden's teeth. No matter how wide Aiden stretched his jaw, he couldn't dislodge Jordan's shaft or the huge ball at the end. Jordan's velvet cock shuddered and tensed on Aiden's tongue. Then he came in a great wave right down Aiden's throat. Aiden didn't have a chance to choke or swallow; Jordan's cock had already bypassed his ability to gag. Aiden could only take what his alpha forced into him and beg for more.

A dark chuckle drew Aiden's attention even as Jordan's cock continued to twitch and jump on Aiden's tongue. He spotted Zach, still standing at the side of the bed, his suit impeccable, his cock hard, the slit at the top pushing a pearl of precome. Aiden's eyes fluttered. His ass flexed and desire pulsed through his body as much as his heat. He flicked his eyes up at Jordan, then back to Zach. With his mouth full of cock and knot, he couldn't speak, but he knew his alphas would understand.

"I think he wants to come, Jordan," Zach said, his arms still crossed.

Aiden's eyes widened. Jordan reached back and grasped Aiden's sensitive cock. Aiden whined through his nose. He flicked his eyes back to Zach, tensing his hands into fists. He didn't want to come yet and they knew it, the bastards. He needed Zach's cock in his ass. He needed to be filled from both ends, his alphas surrounding him with their scent, and seed, and love. He was desperate for completion but only after Zach's knot had stretched his ass and lodged there permanently. He needed--

Jordan stroked his palm up Aiden's tight balls. Aiden sucked his breath and locked every muscle to keep himself whole. Jordan grinned down at him, enjoying the torture far too much. With his legs twitching under tension, Aiden shot a desperate glance at Zach and whined again through his nose. This was cruel and unusual!

Zach dropped his arms and walked away. 

He walked away from the bed and out of Aiden's line of sight. Aiden tensed with fear and worry instead of arousal. His wild eyes caught Jordan's and he blinked rapidly, fighting tears. Jordan immediately stroked his head, petting Aiden's hair with a soft hand and gentle words. "Easy, easy, babe. I've got you. We would never leave you hanging, I promise." He comforted Aiden even as his cock remained thick enough to distend Aiden's jaw. "You're beautiful like this, you know? And Zach is going to fill your ass with his knot. He's going to swell up so big you'll beg him to stop."

Aiden narrowed his eyes and made a short shake of his head. He'd never ask his alphas to stop. 

Jordan laughed in delight. "And that's why we love you."

The bed dipped suddenly. Aiden's heart raced. He couldn't see Zach, but the alpha's hot palm ran up Aiden's leg, his thigh, bypassed his cock, stroked up Aiden's abs and chest. Jordan tipped forward abruptly. He curled over Aiden's head and gasped. Aiden felt Zach's suit slacks between his legs, the press of one hand in the mattress by his hip. Then Jordan groaned and pressed his locked cock deeper into Aiden's throat. "Oh yeah, Zach, eat my ass."

Aiden jerked against his restraints. If there was ever a moment he needed his hands, it was now. He wanted to feel Zach's tongue between Jordan's cheeks. He wanted to plunge his fingers into Jordan's hole and open him for their alpha to tease. Jordan's cock flexed against Aiden's tongue and throat as he rocked, gasping for more. Aiden kicked on leg, resisting the cuff that kept him spread. He wanted Zach's cock while he ate Jordan out. Aiden wanted to feel Zach swell when he made Jordan come again. When he made Aiden come.

"Ah fuck, don't stop. Come back." Jordan said.

But when the thick, hot brand of Zach's cock landed against Aiden's and dragged slowly, so slowly, down into Aiden's pool of slick between his thighs, he simply couldn't agree. It was his turn. He was going to be filled, finally. 

Zach pressed the head of his cock to Aiden's hole. The flood of slick
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