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A strong, powerful weight lunges towards her and presses against her body, pinning her onto the bed so that her back is pressed firmly against it. Her eyes clench shut, a combination of surprise and fear. The bed sinks under the combination of more weights being piled on top of it as the rest of the men lunge onto the surface to join them.

She feels hands all over her body, touching her everywhere. The room has already been tense, but her soft moans sent things off the scale. She feels their lips on her lips and her hands, fingers curled around her ankles and her wings. Instead of feeling suffocated by all the attention, she feels completely loved and relaxed.

Desire courses through her like an inferno. She whimpers in delirious want, pawing blindly at the air, trying to grasp at someone, any one of the glorious Alpha males who's already touching her everywhere. It's not in their design for her to move.

Strong hands pin her down as fingers scoured every inch of her, searching frantically across her breasts, down her waist and her legs, up her throat and face, her hair. There is a continuous rumble in her ear, like the purr of a dangerous predator, and a nose presses and pushes under her chin.

She tilts her head up, letting the alpha press his nose against her skin, brushing it with hot air. She recognizes the scent of the Alpha male who is pressed closest to her, who has leaped onto the bed first and is straddling her beneath his weight yet again.

"Leo," she gasps, breathing in the man's musky scent. He growls in response, pleased to be named. She moans and reaches her fingers out to find the soft, shaved skin of Leo's cheeks. "Leo," she rasps again, needing more than the weight of his body on top of hers. She says his name like a prayer, rolling it on her tongue as she arches into his body, pressing into broad shoulders and warm flesh. He is so much bigger than her that he is able to shield her completely with just his torso.

She hears a deep rumble the vibrates through her bones before she feels a wet tongue against her throat, right where her scent glands are. He laps hungrily at her, covering her with his pure scent. She cries and her fingers claw at everything she can reach, shoulders, arms, back. She tries to push her body closer, folding her wings back and pushing herself off the bed to careen her forward. She folds her legs around his hips, latching onto him. The contact of their bodies sends a deep thrill through her body and her hands lashes out, pulling, ripping at his clothes to get them off. She wants to feel his naked skin against hers desperately.

The other Alpha males back off, something primal in them acknowledging the fact that she's decided to take her as the lead Alpha. She wants them all, but he gets to go first because he's her favourite. He is also the strongest of the four men and has the most potential to be pack leader. The way he is not afraid to make himself known, to say the truth even when it's uncomfortable proves that.

She kisses her way up his chiselled jaw and captures his earlobe between her teeth, nipping it carefully before pressing her lips to his ear. "Fuck me," she says again, trying to get him to continue where they were so rudely interrupted earlier.

A violent snarl erupts from him and his arms comes up to encircle her waist, his grip lowering until he is grabbing her hips and pushing them closer together. She can feel the heat from his arousal against her core. She is wet with want, her inner thighs drenched with her own slick.

“Yes,” he growls and is instantly upon her.
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The first people to notice something is wrong is a group of doctors having breakfast together during one of their rare moments of freedom. Ivan is comfortable, sinking into the feather-soft couch as he sips on a cup of coffee that is neither too bitter nor too sweet. Yet, he can sense something wrong. It's the same feeling he gets when he has to pull triple shifts in the hospital and right before he's supposed to clock out, he's called back in for an emergency.

"What're you reading, John? Your eyes look like they're about to fall out." Leo dusts imaginary specks of dust from his pants and sends John a soul-crushing glare. Leo doesn't approve of people who bury their noses in their phones during their breaks.

John is none-the-wiser. "There's a breakthrough with the Omega Research in the Shifter Medical Facility in Denmark," he says. "Says here they think they're isolated the virus responsible for the Omega Extinction." When his statement is greeted by interested silence, he continues, "They found out that the virus is still present in minute amounts in the air and that's why there hasn't been any Omegas in the past fifty-three years."

It's a sore subject for most of them. While most of them weren't even born yet, they know the Omega Extinction of Twenty Fifty-Five has caused a massive change in the ecosystem of the world. Whereas there used to be enough omegas for every Alpha in the world, now, there are none. In the old days, a group of Alphas would form a pack. The stronger the alphas, the better chances of them obtaining the perfect Omega. Without an Omega in the nest, the pack is not complete, and the Alpha pack is left without heirs, without children and without that sense of contentment that Betas are able to find with their Beta counterparts. Being an Alpha used to be a point of pride. Now, it is both a blessing and a curse.

Alphas are gifted to be physically and intellectually gifted. As such, they also tend to be more confident and arrogant, making it so that they are usually unable to interact with other Alphas without conflict. Having an Omega tones down that level of aggression.

Omegas are the perfect companions for Alpha males, their biology allowing them to produce pheromones that can soothe their Alphas. In a society where packs couldn't form due to the complete lack of Omegas, it almost crumbled completely.

Alphas are constantly at each other's throats, unable to come to peaceful resolutions without Omegas in their midst to soothe them. The added tragedy of the loss of Omegas in their packs only aggravates the situation. Grieving Alphas look for every reason to lash out and fight. Many Alphas were lost during those years.

Betas, those who are neither predisposed to be dominant nor submissive, end up taking the roles that Omegas used to and turned into necessary mediators to calm the panic. Thankfully, since Betas make up the majority of society, civilization does not crumble, but the numbers of Alphas have greatly diminished since then.

It is an effort, to change the entire system of society, but one that is slowly improving. Thankfully, Betas are still able to reproduce, and human race does not die out due to the lack of Omegas in their midst.

The research into why omegas have all died out in the first place is an ongoing one, though the more years pass without a single Omega being born, the less hope there is that Omegas are going to reappear at all.

"Is it present in lethal amounts?" asks Leo. Leo is the most serious of them and looks more like a professional bodybuilder than the best surgeon in the hospital that he is. He also has the foulest mood. It is a good day if nobody bursts into tears in his presence.

"Doesn't say," John responds, finally looking up from his phone. He turns off the screen, evidently deciding there is nothing else worth sharing. Most of the news about Omegas that they read about is just news about the history and possible causes of their extinction. Even the oldest person in their little gang, Remy, is only thirty-nine and is too young to have any sort of experience with Omegas.

None of them are currently attached and though their excuse is that they're too busy with work, it is the same for most Alphas. Betas pair up with Betas and give birth to either Alpha or Beta children, though there have been cases of Beta giving birth to Omega children more than fifty years ago. Alphas pair up with Omegas. Without Omegas in the world, most Alphas end up on their own. It is a sad truth.

Ivan notices Remy staring at the sky and pulls out his phone to check the weather forecast. He doesn't see anything about a storm, but the dreary clouds overhead look ready to drop a blizzard down on their heads.

"We're not on a hurricane warning, are we?" asks Leo.

He shakes his head. "Not the last I heard." He looks up at the darkened sky. He could've sworn it was bright just a minute ago. Now, it looks like night has descended on them without warning.

"Certainly looks like a storm." John murmurs, looking around. The automatic lights have turned on and illuminated the day down the street. The other patrons of the cafe are also looking up at the sky, frowning at the sudden change of weather. Several of them gasps when the wind picks up suddenly, blowing tissue and paper cups from the tables.

"Looks like the apocalypse is coming. You have your bunker set up for all of us, John?" Remy asks in jest, poking fun at John's love for movies in that genre.

"Ha-ha, very funny-" A flash of lightning disrupts John's response and he nearly falls from his chair at the booming thunder that cracks immediately after. "Fuck












































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





