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All writing copyright © 2024 A. E. LeMercier and Common Goals Publishing 

All rights reserved. This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced, given away to others, used to train large language models or used in any manner whatsoever without the express written permission of the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review or scholarly journal.

This is a work of fiction, intended for mature readers. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental. This work of fiction features steamy encounters, high-heat romantic tension and deep emotional intimacy. It is intended for readers who enjoy a deep dive into power exchange and devotion with a hard-won HEA (happily ever after) or HFN. All characters participating in intimate content are of legal age and participating in legal acts.

First Printing: 2024

Cover design credit to A.E. LeMercier. Photography licensed through Adobe Stock and Bigstock. This cover and book have been created without the use of generative AI.

License information: 

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. 

If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, please consider supporting us by reading through your local library, leaving positive reviews online, or purchasing a copy through your favorite retailer. My wife and I put a lot of work into creating these works for you and the payout is small - every sale, review and library check out has a HUGE impact on our ability to continue publishing. Thank you for your valuable contributions to the queer indie writing community!
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Welcome, dear connoisseur of spicy, cozy literature, and thank you for choosing my writing!

Hi, I'm A.E. LeMercier. I’ve been crafting earnest queer love stories for over two decades. I have a passion for telling deeply emotional tales where high-heat intimacy and protective devotion take center stage. A believer in the infinite capacity of the heart, I frequently explore polyamorous and multi-partner dynamics. I hope you enjoy this tale and many more in the future!

Want more reading? Visit aelemercier.com and sign up for my mailing list for an exclusive, steamy ebook - free for subscribers - and to keep connected on new releases and future Audiobooks. Or join my author patreon on Ream for exclusive early access to my work, my full (non-exclusive) back catalog of MM romance, plus sneak peeks, spicy extras and more.
Happy Reading!

A.E. LeMercier
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​Content Guidance & Reader Safety
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This novel is a "green-flag, high-heat" romance focused on healing and mutual consent. This guide is provided to ensure a safe, comfortable reading experience. The core of this story remains an earnest, comforting journey toward a well-deserved happily ever after. However, it contains sensitive themes that may be triggering for some readers.

Witnessing Sexual Assault: A main character carries trauma from his past and witnesses an act of assault perpetrated by an antagonist. This is depicted strictly to establish the villain's threat and the hero's history of survival; it is treated with gravity and is never intended to titillate or arouse.

On-Screen Trauma & Healing: Includes themes of past familial abuse, confinement, and emotional trauma.

Power Dynamics & Consent: While the story features intense, high-heat role-reversal and power dynamics in the bedroom, every intimate act is built upon enthusiastic, explicit mutual consent and safe, healing decompression.

Heat Level: 5 (Explicit intimacy, high-intensity sensory scenes, and deep emotional vulnerability).
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​Intro: The World of Omegaverse Sex Magic

[image: ]


When humanity is gifted with magic, that magic comes with rules and needs.

Alphas are mankind's bravest protectors, and the strongest source of magic, but that magic comes at a cost: An Alpha who refuses to find sexual release with a partner will begin to burn up from an excess of magic that can send them into rut, and can eventually damage both them and the world around them. And an Alpha who uses too much of their magic at once risks a terrible result: burnout, incurable and fatal.

Omegas are an Alpha's most important support. Magically empowered through intimacy to keep an Alpha's volatile magic from burning them up, Omegas can become as powerful as their Alphas, or stronger, and support them in battle to help avoid burnout. But once an Omega chooses a life of magic, that choice has consequences, as magic begins to trigger their Heat to help ensure the next generation of mages.

The most sacred and important relationship is that between Claimed Mates: A bonded pair is strongest of all, banking the most magic in their intimacy and working the strongest spells together. Protected by the deepest magic, a Claim ensures that an Alpha and Omega truly dedicated to each other can never be unwillingly parted.

Packs, poly relationships and open relationships are normal and encouraged. Far more Omegas need empowerment than there are Alphas to go around, and Alphas must have sex - or they'll die. Claimed Mates are encouraged to decide for themselves what this means with love and open communication.

Above all, Magic requires Consent: anyone forcing themselves on another finds their ability to work magic increasingly damaged. But cruel and selfish people in the world will always find ways to manipulate... to the detriment of far more than just themselves.
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​Prologue - Colin Eisenschreber, the Spare
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Colin Eisenschreber, Prince of the Blood and technically heir to the five Unified Kingdoms, was a terrible Alpha.

It wasn't anything anyone ever said to his face, of course. And maybe they hadn't all discovered the truth yet. But he felt it. 

To the people closest to him - the myriad of older half-brothers and half-sisters, his mother, and even the palace staff - the fact that he was an Alpha was the most valuable thing about him. A backup, in case something happened to his oldest brother Jack before he could have his own children. And given that their father had died while Colin was still in the womb, it really wasn't that unrealistic.

Colin would take over, run the country, and try to have an Alpha child as soon as possible.

He wasn't entirely adverse to one of those things. The study of magic was fascinating, and the magic he'd need to learn to protect the country - wards, offensives, the perspective spells to patrol and watch for threats from a distance - they were all worthy of learning. He was far more personally interested in Vitalia spells, but there was more than enough room in his studies for that, too.

But children....

Perhaps it wouldn't have been bad if he hadn't had Omegas making cow eyes at him his entire life. His mother made sure he'd visited every major tower in the Unified Kingdoms at least once by the time he was fourteen. He'd looked forward to them at first, but inevitably as soon as someone said the word Prince, he was the most valuable meat on the shelf.

It was immediately clear to him that all of them - the Omega girls, and even some of the boys - would jump at the chance to bear his heirs. It made Colin's skin crawl.

Once he was of age, he'd need to start decompressing his magic with others through intimate encounters. If he didn't, his magic would start to burn out of control. It would start to hurt him, it would send him into Rut, and if it was still left unchecked it could catastrophically damage the physical world around him. And he was fine with that in theory. But actually putting it into practice was becoming more and more daunting.

He could tell his mother was worried. As he got closer and closer to his eighteenth birthday, she brought him more and more invitations to leave the Grand Palace in Aquilla: to foster with other mages, or even just to visit for a few days. More and more he had to make up excuses not to go, until eventually just the sight of her made him want to lock himself in his rooms and never come out.

"You know, most people are over their teenage angst by the time they turn sixteen."

Seated at his desk in his study, Colin barely managed not to visibly start at the unexpected voice. Instead he turned, glaring at the one person he wanted to see even less than his mother, who was perched on his fucking windowsill. "Why the fuck are you in my room?"

David Bennet, his older half-brother, held up both hands like a peace offering. "Hey, don't bite. Just here to see if you might want to talk to somebody who isn't Mom. Sorry to barge in the back way but your door's locked and clearly your sound wards mean you can't hear anyone knock."

"That's on purpose, David."

"Fair. But I think we gotta come up with some kind of plan before Mom resorts to some kind of desperate measures. Can I come in and sit down?"

Colin would have preferred to push him out the window. But David had a point, loathe as he was to admit it. "Fine."

He moved to the armchair, not wanting his brother any closer to him than the couch. As David hopped down off the window ledge and crossed the room Colin glared at him, partly on principle.

It had always been hard to like David. Colin knew that logically, part of his animosity was jealousy. David, an Omega, had shown up in his life when Colin was three and proceeded to spend the next fifteen years flaunting the fact that the rules apparently didn't apply to him. He wasn't a member of the Royal Family - Colin's mother had been a packmate of the Grand Duke of Altair before she'd become a Royal Wife - but somehow he was granted all the privileges of the children of the High King anyway. And more.

Even as a teenager David always seemed to have free run of the palace - or had learned to get around through alternate methods like, apparently, goddamn window ledges - and when he'd grown up that had turned into being able to go anywhere he wanted in the Unified Kingdoms, whenever he wanted, and do whatever he wanted. 

On top of that, somehow David also had the ear of Colin's oldest brother on his father's side, the High King. Jack had even brought back some bullshit position for him that seemed to amount to "David does what he wants and has access to me whenever he wants". Colin wasn't sure what David had done to earn such a thing or how the fuck he was qualified, and when he thought about it too much he really wanted to just punch his older brother in his dumb, smug mouth.

"So?" He asked, and felt a little bit validated that David had the good manners to at least look slightly uncomfortable.

David let out a long breath. "Look. I know coming of age is bullshit for Alphas. And I can't ever fully know what it feels like to not have a choice at the end of the day. But you're gonna have to do something, and I wanna help you at least feel like you have as much control over it as you can. And if you don't wanna talk to me about it, that's fine, I get it. But will you at least talk to Jack?"

Colin glanced away, forcing his expression to remain calm. It was hard when that was probably the thing that he resented David for the most.

He wanted to say yes, badly. Even if Jack clearly didn't feel the same way he did about decompression, he'd been facing this choice once. And Jack was strong and noble and kind and basically everything Colin wasn't. If there was ever one person in the world Colin could ever feel completely safe with, it would be Jack.

But Jack was the High King. And unlike David, Colin wasn't so selfish as to make personal demands of his time when he had far more important things to worry about.

"This is fine," he forced himself to say. "If you think you have advice for me, I might as well listen."

David smiled, and for once didn't have a smartass remark. "I hope Mom's at least told you that it doesn't have to actually be sex if you're not ready for that. And you don't have to pick someone either. I know it probably feels like everyone you meet cares about your power and your position without even really knowing you."

Colin swallowed hard, and nodded.

"Well, the Collegium has anonymity rings. If all you want to do is look at the magical concept of hotness and jerk off together, that'll give you what you need. Or if you want something else they can arrange that, too. Whatever you're interested in, they'll find the right person, and tell them your limits and vice versa. All you have to do is show up."

David made it sound deceptively easy, but also... terribly impersonal. And Colin knew it was dumb of him to expect to just find someone he knew and liked when he wasn't willing to go out and meet people. "I don't know if I can just sit down and tell somebody what I want," he said instead, trying to squash down the rising frustration and helplessness. "I don't even know if I know what I want."

David looked more concerned, which might have made Colin feel better if he could be convinced that David wasn't just faking it to get Colin to cooperate. "Col... can I offer a suggestion?"

"Don't call me that," Colin growled, then rubbed his forehead. "Yeah. Sure."

"Sorry," David actually said, even though he probably wasn't. "Colin, listen. There's companions - "

"I don't want a hooker."

"Not a hooker," David replied patiently. "Trained companions. Skilled, empathetic practitioners that train to help us, Alphas and Omegas, with our specific needs. Highly regarded among mages and mundanes. I've leaned on them myself when I've been in heat. They're discreet, and kind, and very good at what they do. I can arrange for an appointment just to go in and talk to someone. No commitment, just to see what you think. And once you're of age, whenever you're ready, it's there for you. I know it's not great, but I really think it might be easier to just let someone else take charge and take care of you."

Let someone else take charge. The idea was a deep, unexpected relief, so much that Colin felt overwhelmed by it. He forced a smile that might have come out more like a grimace. "Not exactly Alpha behavior."

David snorted. "Fuck 'Alpha' behavior. What's important is what you want and what'll make you feel comfortable. Anybody who ever says otherwise can go fuck themselves."

Easy for you to say, Colin wanted to shoot back, but suddenly it all felt so exhausting. Arguing. Resisting. Pretending.

"Fine," he muttered. "Whatever. Do it."

His brother looked relieved, and smiled. "Okay. I'll take care of it. And get out of your hair for now." He stood, taking a step towards the door to his study, then hesitated, turning. "Colin...."

"Aren't you leaving?" The thought of having to talk about it anymore was quickly becoming too much to bear.

"Yeah. Just... thank you. For trusting me. I know I haven't really been around for you.... But I do wanna help."

Colin nodded, stiff and uncomfortable, finally breathing a sigh of relief when David left.

Going over to double check the window his brother had infiltrated the room through - and reset his wards on it - Colin leaned against the pane of glass with a sigh. 

Across the grounds, the Collegium was brightly lit, busy with mage students learning and experimenting and conducting the enchantments so essential to keeping their world safe. He'd be there himself in the fall. Would it finally feel different to be amongst his peers? To be one face of many instead of The Prince? Or would he still stick out? Would people expect him to take charge as an Alpha, like Jack would?

Part of him couldn't help but wish he hadn't been so resistant to making friends when he was young. Surely, with enough time, he would have been able to wade through the fields of cow eyes to find someone he might be able to call a friend. Maybe he could have even been less prickly towards his Omega younger brother, Daniel, instead of always seeing him as competition, like David.

Maybe how he felt towards his older brother wasn't really David's fault. Maybe Colin just couldn't get over knowing that David had always had a friend to stand beside.

Colin, meanwhile, had no-one.
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​Chapter 1 - Sebastijan Averon of the Treacherous Sanguine 
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As a child growing up in the tower of the most powerful Mage in the country, Sebastijan's mother had tried very hard to keep him from finding out what Alphas was truly capable of. But part of him had always known.

He'd never felt particularly comfortable around his Uncle, Master Grigori, though he hadn't ever really been able to explain why. Even though it was his uncle's tower that they lived in, he rarely saw the man. When he did, Master Grigori seemed haughty and uninterested in any of the children, even his own, Seb's cousins.

He didn't seem to pay attention to anyone apart from Seb's mother, actually - not her Omega servants and certainly not the mundane tower staff. He barely even paid attention to any of his own servants, which trailed after him silently, clad in the silken serving robes that only half-obscured their bare forms underneath.

Perhaps that was what made Seb uncomfortable. His mother was always sweet and kind to her Omegas, speaking to them firmly but gently and reading their answers in their expression and body language despite their vow of silence.

Or perhaps it was the fact that Master Grigori was the most magically powerful person Seb had ever seen. Seb had learned enough about magic to know how dangerous it could be. The magical energy he produced as an Alpha looked wild and angry to Seb's magical sight. 

He'd never left the tower growing up, and as a child Seb didn't mind. On the fifth floor there was a certain door that took them into a beautiful garden that stretched as far as the eye could see, filled with pools to swim in and trees to climb and sometimes even illusory creatures. He'd asked his older cousin, Dimitri, about it, and had been told that it was a pocket dimension, created as part of the tower many, many generations ago.

Seb liked Dimitri very much, who'd come to the tower when Seb was six. He was an Alpha, too, but the energy of his magic was bright and warm like sunlight, and somehow never worried Seb at all.

He liked to spend time with Dimitri far more than with his younger brother Marik, even if he was closer in age. Dimitri let Seb watch and listen to the lessons he took with his sister from their tutors in the garden, even the tutors that said Seb was too young to understand anything. It was Dimitri that eventually taught him the tower's secret ways, how to use his ability to see and touch magic to manipulate the magic wards. That meant he could gain access to secret passages, and most importantly, the staircase that led to the library, 

The Library quickly overtook the garden as his favorite place. Seb could read anything he liked and even spend time on the balcony that ringed it, giving a view of the city so many stories below, the gently smoking Mount Heprich behind them, the verdant
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