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Libby has hidden her
nature for a decade, but one incident at a family gathering and her
wings are out for all to see. Her suitors are all impressed and
supportive of the angel in their midst.

 


 


Libby is a sore point
for her family. She’s the only child whose mother died having her,
and her oma is upset about that thirty years later. Libby goes to
the birthday party for Lady Olyna and blinks when she sees the
alpha who has slowly been courting her for three months and is then
introduced to two that her grandmother has chosen.

She’s managing
to talk her way out of a pack-style courtship when a child in
distress wrecks a decade of hiding her alternate nature. Her friend
and companion throws her, and her wings emerge mid-air as she
rescues a young horse enthusiast from her unwilling steed.

Now that her
family knows she is one of the freaky betas, her grandmother is
more insistent that she choose a mate from the ones she had
brought. Libby sighs and looks at the guys who turn to her as one.
They have reached an agreement, and now they just have to convince
her they are the ones for her. They are up to seduce an angel, and
she is agreeable to that challenge. It’s Friday night after
all.
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Chapter One

 


 


Libby checked on her
bosses. “Merry, I am heading out. Are you good?”

Merry was
sliding her laptop into a sleeve, her body not yet showing her
pregnancy. “I’m good. The guys will be here in a few minutes.”

“Great. See you
Monday. Ula, ready for the weekend?”

Ula grunted
from under a cool face cloth while leaning back in her chair. “Yup.
The guys have the crackers and back rubs waiting. I didn’t expect
this to hit me so hard.”

“Sorry I won’t
be there for handoff, but it’s my grandmother’s birthday, and I
have to help make the food.”

Merry chuckled
and left her office. “I will do the handoff.”

Libby nodded.
“Thanks. I have to get going.” She grabbed her bag and nodded to
her friends.

She called the
elevator and was not surprised to see Elias Mayhew standing and
waiting for her when it opened. She stepped inside and pressed the
parkade floor.

Elias asked,
“You are going home early?”

“Family party.
I am stuck on dumpling duty and need to get there as soon as I can
or face the wrath of the aunties.”

“Wait. Is that
party at Grigory’s?”

She winced but
nodded. “Yes. I won’t stay long. My grandmother isn’t really a fan,
but I have to be there.”

“Why isn’t she
a fan? I think you’re amazing.”

“She wanted
omegas born to the family. Every time there was a girl born, it was
a letdown for her. So, I will go, bring a gift, make a few dozen
dumplings, and get the hell out of Dodge before she can start
parading alphas in front of me.”

“What?” He went
very still.

“I am over
thirty. She wants all of us making the next generation so that more
little alphas and omegas make their way into the world. The alphas
always change their minds once they meet me.” She snorted, and when
the elevator stopped, she stepped out onto the parkade deck. Elias
followed her.

“Uh, did I miss
something this morning?”

“No. This is
personal. She is trying to be a matchmaker?”

“Yes. The guys
she picks are always odd.”

Elias followed
her to her car. “How so?”

“Very obsessed
with breeding, which makes sense because that is what my
grandmother is interested in.”

“Ah. Well, if I
attend, would you dance with me?”

“If there is
room on the dance floor. My family likes to party.”

He smiled, and
his dark eyes got darker. “I will be there.”

“I will smell
like meat dumplings.”

He chuckled.
“You don’t have to sell it. See you in a few hours. Save me a
dance.”

She snorted,
and he opened her car door and held it while she settled in.
“Thanks.”

He nodded. “You
are welcome.”

He stepped back
as she started the car and backed up. He waited until she was
moving, and then he walked back to the building, loosening his
tie.

Driving through
the parkade, she kept her thighs clenched tight, and instead of
going to the party, she headed home for a shower with nullifier.
She was pretty sure she had been keeping up with her body scent,
but Elias’s proximity was tensing her up. Three months of work on
the project with him beside her had worn her self-control to the
edge. He handed her coffee in the mornings, and then they got to
work. Meeting him in a strictly social setting was a little
exciting.

Libby got home,
did a fast shower with the nullifying soap and shampoo, got into a
cocktail dress and heels, got in her car with the present, and
headed to her Uncle Grigori’s place.

 


She added her
gift to the pile and got an apron before heading to the kitchen.
Her aunts greeted her, and she washed her hands and got to
work.

Libby spoke
softly, catching up with the gossip and which family omegas were
pregnant. When the dumplings were set aside for Yorgi to cook, she
scrubbed her hands again and removed her apron. She sniffed her
hands and scrubbed them again.

Yorgi chuckled.
“What are you doing, Libby?”

“Trying not to
smell like a dumpling.”

“That’s a
first.”

She shrugged.
“The world turns and times change. Has grandma hauled in any
non-family alphas this time, or is she busy with the new
grandbabies?”

“Libby!”

Libby cringed
and turned to see the birthday girl with her new baby. “Oh, hey,
Oma.”

“Hold your
auntie.”

Libby took the
baby and smiled as the little one gave her a gummy, toothless grin
in return. “Hello, Auntie. You are looking well today. Just ate?
Well, you still look lovely.”

The baby
giggled and waved her hands.

Her oma sighed.
“Come with me. I have two alphas to introduce you to, and you are
dressed appropriately for once.”

“Uh.”

“Carry your
aunt. It gives a good impression.”

“That I like
babies?”

“Exactly.”

Her oma grabbed
her arm and hauled her out of the kitchen and across the patio
where Grigori and his friends were sitting and talking. Her uncle
saw her and called out, “Libby, come here for a moment.”

“Can’t. Oma has
me. I have to disappoint some alphas. Back in a minute.”

She heard
laughter as her oma hauled her through the party. The baby in her
arms giggled and then started laughing wildly.

When her oma
stopped, Libby was sweating and mentally cursing. The shower was
worth nothing now.

“Libby, I would
like to introduce you to these gentlemen, Wander and Arkos.”

She stared at
the alphas and blinked. “Hiya. I would shake your hands, but I am
carrying my auntie.” She narrowed her eyes at the blue-black
Wander. “You look a lot like Ford.”

He grinned.
“He’s my brother. The only omega in the family.”

“Pity. You have
very delicate cheekbones.”

“Libby!” Her
grandmother hissed at her.

“Now, now,
don’t upset the baby.” Libby looked at her blandly.

Wander laughed.
“It’s fine. I come from a very pretty family. When you stand next
to Ford, you need to have a solid sense of self and an awareness
that beauty is skin deep.”

She stared at
him and tried to figure out what kind of extra he had as an alpha.
There was no way he could be that cocky and not have an extra.

Her oma glared
at her. “Libby, don’t run, but hand her over.”

Libby shrugged
and handed her aunt over to her oma.

She dusted her
hands off as she turned away from them. “Jokes on her; the diaper
needs changing.”

The guys
grinned. “We know.”

Damn. They had
a sense of humour. This was going to be hard to scare away.

Arkos smiled.
“No quips about me?”

“You could use
some sun... like... all of it. That last thing I saw anything that
white, it was chalk. If it wasn’t for the red eyes, you could pass
for an elite. Ew.”

He quirked his
lips. “The first time I have heard that. Most folks don’t run into
the elite.”

She leaned
sideways to see behind him. “There are three or four of them over
there with Luna.”

Arkos turned
and blinked. “I have better fashion sense.”

He was wearing
a black silk shirt and slacks, and Wander was wearing a charcoal
grey shirt with the cuffs rolled up to show forearms that looked
like they could stop bullets. His trousers fit snugly, and she had
to jerk her gaze up before she tried to do the math.

“Well,
strapping alphas like yourselves deserve a proper omega, and as you
can tell, I am a mere beta, all pathetic and feeble and such. Not
really sturdy enough for any kind of fun. Just a disappointment.”
She smiled and shrugged. “I am also a bastard if that matters. My
mom died having me, and my dad remarried later. So, bad breeding
stock if that is what you are after.”

Wander frowned.
“Olyna didn’t mention that.”

“She wouldn’t.
She wants me filed away under some alpha.”

Arkos paused
and then laughed. “And anyone will do?”

“Yup.” She felt
something behind her, and a hand touched her arm. The eyes of
Wander and Arkos got wide.

She smiled and
turned to Elias. “I didn’t know you and my uncle Grigory did
business together.”

He smiled. “It
is a matter of common knowledge that few people start businesses
with their own money. Grigory wants to give your aunt a business,
so he asked me to check the documents for him. We were discussing
it when your grandmother dragged you past.”

“You aren’t
allowed to say no to Oma Olyna.”

Wander asked,
“Elias Mayhew?”

Elias nodded.
“Wander Rathmussen and Arkos Zeg.”

Arkos blinked.
“We did not know that she was involved with you.”

Elias was
thankfully honest. “It is business right now. We are working on a
project together, and the courtship is to commence at the
conclusion of the project.”

She turned pink
but remained calm.

Wander looked
at her. “You haven’t started courtship yet?”

“No. uh... oh.”
As she spoke, Elias handed her a cup of coffee. She took it and had
a sip. “Maybe a little.”

Elias looked
pleased with himself.

Wander looked
at her with a curious expression. “So, how many alphas have you
driven off?”

She sipped at
the coffee in the china cup and looked at him through her lashes.
“Prior to today... eighteen. Today’s alphas, just no stamina.” She
smirked.

Arkos’s eyes
glowed, and Wander’s features got sharper. Elias sighed. “If you
want an alpha fight, we can have it.”

“Oh. No. No,
absolutely not.”

Grigory walked
up and seemed to have caught the tail end of the conversation. “At
family events, we wrestle to settle matters.”

Wander grinned.
“Wrestle, you say?”

Libby looked
around at the feral alphas who were sizing each other up. She
sighed. “Elias, come find me when the dancing starts, and then you
are welcome to go play with the boys. Thank you for the
coffee.”

She got the
hell out of Dodge as fast as she could. The body-crushing weight of
the three combined alphas would be scary as hell if she didn’t have
her other form. But she did, and it could carry quite a bit of
weight.

Libby found
Lexa and the toddlers with Delun and Arthur. Hailey was off playing
with the younger cousins.

Lexa smiled and
waved her to a seat. “So, Libby, what is that about?”

“Oma Olyna has
gotten more alphas in her net.”

“But... you
brought your own?”

Libby grimaced.
“I know him from work. Sort of. We are on the same project that he
set up for kids in weak communities.”

Delun laughed.
“So, hit every weak spot you have.”

“Pretty much.
My boss is going along with it. The CPO and human resources officer
have just gotten mates, and Ms. Bright senior is now out with
romantic hearts in her eyes. She wants us all happy and
domesticated and showing up to work on time. We have a stellar
childcare facility in the building for that purpose, and she’s
breaking ground on a new school near the building.”

Lexa laughed.
“Is she going to have her staff populate it?”

Libby snorted.
“I think that is the grand plan. She’s devious. Always has
been.”

One of the
toddlers climbed onto Libby’s lap and promptly fell asleep. Lexa
grinned, and Arthur grabbed the other two when they tried to climb
onto Libby as well. The screaming was tremendous, but Libby shifted
around, sat back, and managed to get all three on her lap.

Libby sighed,
and Lexa grinned. “You look like you are having a vision of things
to come.”

Libby muttered,
“Shut it, Auntie.”

Lexa laughed,
and Delun and Arthur chuckled. Delun asked, “Did that coworker of
yours end up healed?”

“I hope so. She
and her mates go at it pretty constantly, even with the pregnancy.
The healing is a given, or she would be in a wheelchair.”

Delun and
Arthur grinned, and Lexa sighed. “Ah, the early days of having
mates.”

Libby laughed
silently as Lexa’s mates looked offended.

Delun smiled.
“Yeah, the guys have told me it worked, and Harman is devastated
that he isn’t old enough to join their den. He has quite the
interest in Ula.”

“So, why did
you ask me?”

“A less-biased
perspective.”

She smiled and
kept the littles comfortable. Chatting with the homeowners meant
she didn’t have to greet her dad and his family.

Lexa smiled.
“So, I see that you escaped an alpha that is even taller than
Grigory and two others. Where did they come from?”

“Oma Olyna.
This is her latest attempt to get me squared away and out of
sight.” She smiled. “Mirrel is tired of seeing me at family
gatherings and wants me elsewhere. I am an embarrassment and remind
everyone how she wasn’t my father’s first choice.”

Lexa winced.
“Right. I remember hearing about that.”

“Yup. Attach me
to an alpha, and I won’t be obligated to attend any family
functions.” She chuckled. “I won’t even know about them.”

Delun frowned.
“I am sure that won’t be the case.”

“Aw, you know
how locked into family rankings Oma is. If she tells Mirrel, there
is no obligation to tell me. My siblings are too young to contact
me.”

Grigory
returned and sat down with Lexa. He grinned. “Well, niece, you are
popular.”

She scowled at
him. “You mean Elias?”

“And the
others. Olyna really pulled out the stops for this. Wander and
Arkos are impressive. Scary as hell but impressive.”

She laughed at
her uncle. “I guess she has gone looking for guys I can’t scare
off.”

“Well, Libby,
they are definitely not scared. They are negotiating and might end
up wrestling for the honour of pursuit.”

Lexa blinked.
“What? That didn’t happen with me.”

Libby smiled.
“You didn’t have a family to back you up, and you are also an
omega, born and bred. Omegas don’t choose; the alphas do. If the
Omega Centre gets involved, they can force the contract. I get
courted like a fucking lady.”

Arthur laughed,
and the toddlers shifted.

“Oops. Sorry.
Forgot they were there.”

Lexa snorted.
“Don’t worry. Grigory swears in Russian; Delun in Mandarin. These
kids are going to be obnoxiously fluent.”

Libby smiled.
The nannies were hovering at the end of the deck, and Libby asked,
“Can I let the little ones off with their handlers?”

The dads got up
and took their little girls, walking them over to the nannies while
the toddlers slept.

Lexa asked,
“How do you do that?”

“Oh, just a
vibe I give off. They trust me, so they relax and conk out.” She
smoothed the drapes of
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