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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.

Polyamory & Green-Flag Relationship Expansion: This story features a couple exploring a consensual multi-partner dynamic, including high-heat group activities managed by a safe authority. Relationships and intimate encounters are built on communication, devotion, trust, and the belief that love is not diminished by being shared.

Dynamic & Consent: Consensual power exchange, including surrender to safe authority, service, mentorship, and authority-based caretaking. The story emphasizes informed consent, emotional safety, and aftercare.

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

Family Dynamics:  While the story features encounters of intimate, life-saving healing with a brother-in-law and his spouse, every intimate act is built upon enthusiastic, explicit mutual consent and safe authority.

Heat Level: 5+ (Explicit intimacy, group dynamics, high-intensity emotional and sensory scenes, and exhibitionism).

~~~
[image: ]

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Intro: The World of Omegaverse Sex Magic
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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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​1. Attack on Breice
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They shouldn't have been part of the fighting.

As Colin Eisenschreber slumped to the flagstones amidst the bits of smoking carapace and ichor, he could already hear both his older half-brothers lecturing him. He and his mate, Sebastijan Averon, weren't supposed to be fighting, they were barely adults. They still had two years of standard studies left at the Collegium. They were only in Breice over the summer as support, because the tower was technically Seb's. They were just supposed to help with patrols and wards and....

And none of that mattered. They'd had to act when the alarm bells in the city had rung. 

Colin hadn't stopped to think about how strange it was to have another incursion when Seb's older, Alpha brother Dimitri and the tower's strongest Omegas were already off dealing with an incursion at the opposite end of the island nation. The capital was the largest city in Breice. The place people chose to live to be safe, in the shadow of the Master's tower. Letting an incursion run unchecked... even with the city's mundane protective forces....

He'd looked at his mate, and they'd both realized how many innocent would die before help could arrive. It would be a bloodbath

How could he let that happen? And how could he face Dimitri again if he did?

So Colin had yelled to Marik to message his older half-brothers to send help from Aquilla, running out to the tower balcony with Seb. Then he'd hopped on Seb's back as his mate had transmuted into a giant bird, the wind whistling past his ears as they dove towards the docks where they could see the creatures rising from the water, the city's mundane protective forces mustering to fight.

Colin cast his battle protections seconds before they landed, shrouding himself in arcane armor. All they had to do was hold off the creatures until help arrived. All he had to do was keep them from hurting innocent people as Seb tried valiantly to help the fallen. All Colin had to do was keep them back, keep them distracted... but there were so many....

Blowing out a long breath, Colin forced himself to focus inwards, away from the panic and anxiety. They could do this. They'd trained for this. And Seb had taught him that he could be calm, and capable, and strong.

Drawing the Wand of the Daybreak from his bottomless storage, Colin scanned the area. Memories of drills and offensives training quickly came back to him. Different scenarios, different variables. This many creatures in a heavily populated place was bad, and the fact that there was only two of them was worse. But there was strategy for this. He just had to put it into play until help arrived.

"Summon your fire sprites," he said to Seb, and started to cast, pulling magic from his clarified stores. The spell was Big Magic, but necessary, and the wand would amplify and strengthen it. Seconds later a massive wall of flame burst into being along the waterfront, the crackling heat directed fully at the creatures rising from the water on the other side.

A dozen wolf-shaped creatures of flame burst out from it - Seb's sprites - immediately going after the attacking hoard. Colin could only pray it would be enough to address the numbers. 

The flame would stay active and help shield it as long as he could keep half his mind focused on it, so with the rest he began to channel his top-level energy - easily accessible, and constantly replenishing - into blasts of attack, focused through the wand, as Seb began to do the same.

He was vaguely aware of Seb's mother's arrival, thank god, and his older sister Tatijana, and the other Betas and Omegas of the tower that specialized in smaller magics. They had tools and magical items that, if deployed strategically, could be just as helpful as big magics. They dashed into the fray fearlessly, but there were still so many creatures....

It wasn't enough. There were still too many, too strong. Colin reached for his clarified stores again, gambling on something stronger. Arcs of lightning snaked from his wand, branching off towards every target he could see. They found their mark in a deafening thundercrack, the air sizzling with smoke and petrichor, the creatures stumbling and falling.

"Colin, be careful!" He heard Seb warn, voice tight with worry. "Your magic - "

"I'm alright," he shot back. "Better to hit these things hard and - " 

Something slammed into him, a sharp, stabbing pain knocking him to the ground. The world around him blacked out for a second, and in a panic Colin pressed as much of his focus as he could into the wall of flame that was holding back so many of the creatures. He had to push more magic into it as it wavered, but it held.

"Colin!" Seb whirled, dropping to his knees beside him in a panic. A nasty, barbed spike dripping with something noxious had pierced through his wards to embed itself in his shoulder. Colin cried out in pain as Seb wrenched it free, strong Vitalia magic flowing into him.

"I'm okay," he tried to protest as the pain faded. "We need to - look out!"

Too late, he saw the huge, hulking form burst through the walk of flame, roaring in pain as the flames sizzled around its armored carapace. Seb turned as it reared back, throwing himself over Colin as the creature spewed a deluge of acidic liquid towards them. He screamed in pain, skin sizzling, blindly shooting some kind of magical attack back at it.

Colin desperately pushed himself up to look around him. The creature was still coming. Too huge, too deadly. They were sitting ducks. Grabbing the wand from the ground, he channeled deep, strong magic. A Daybreak-bright ball of force flew from the wand and slammed into the beast. With a sickening pop, the creature blew apart, pieces of its armored carapace shattering to rain down around them as globs of noxious ichor sizzled onto the ground.

Panting, Colin collapsed back against the stone. Faintly he could hear his half-brother David's familiar voice, and sobbed in relief. Help had come. David was here, and surely brought many strong mages with him.

They'd done enough. It was over.

It was over, and every piece of him was more exhausted than he'd ever been before. The wall of flame flickered as he let go of its magic, dying. The Wand of the Daybreak, clutched tightly in his fingers, felt powerless and empty. He was so tired, but it was over....

"Colin?" Seb's voice, in a panic. "Colin? Oh gods. Baby - " And then he yelled, so loud that it would have made Colin wince if he'd had the energy to do so. "DAVID!"

Fuzzily, he heard David talking, frantic. "Colin! Jack, his magic - he - " 

Someone was picking him up, taking him from Seb. Jack. "...we have to get him to Altair." 

The next thing he knew he was being carried through the streets. Carried by.... Colin stared up fuzzily. Jack was here? His oldest brother, the High King, had come himself? "...Jack?"

"Don't try to do anything," Jack said, low and tight in a way that meant... was he worried? "We're taking you to Altair. The hot pools will help."

Hot pools. That was a relief - somehow it was freezing outside. Colin tried to cuddle into the warmth of Jack's body, shivering.

"You can help him, right?" Seb sounded utterly terrified, and Colin tried to summon the energy to see where he was, to reach out to his mate. "You helped Dimitri when this happened to him. You can help Colin, right? Right?"

"We'll help him together." David turned and yelled at the others to contact Dimitri and his mate, Hale, and send them to Altair. His normal overconfidence sounded shaken... had Colin really shaken him? He might have been proud of the accomplishment if he weren't so exhausted....

Then the pieces started to come together. What they'd said, why he felt so cold, why he....

Why he couldn't touch magic.

I've burnt myself out, he thought numbly, and the already-disorienting world became a blur. I'm going to die.
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"Colin. Baby, I need you to listen to me. Colin, open your eyes. Please - "

Seb. Something tugged deep inside him at the panic in his mate's voice. Colin struggled against the heavy darkness to open his eyes.... 

Heat. Heat surrounded him, calming his shivering. Relieving the pain he hadn't known he'd been in, blessedly infusing his limbs. He was in water, still being held in someone's arms, with warm, wet hands stroking over his face, wetting his hair.

"He'll come around, Seb." Jack's voice was gentle, reassuring. "They say the initial shock is the worst. Then we'll have some time...."

"Time to heal him, right? You can fix this? Like you did for Dimitri? I'll do anything you need me to."

The panic in Seb's voice was strange when his mate was normally so strong and collected. Seb was his rock. If he was panicked, if he was upset....

Then it came back to him. What he'd realized as Jack carried him through the streets of Breice, away from the scene of the incursion.

He'd burnt himself out.

Despite the warmth that surrounded him, Colin felt as cold as ice again. He couldn't touch magic. The warm, crackling pulse of life that had been part of him his entire life was gone, with only a terrible, cold darkness in its place. He'd used too much of his magic, burned through his clarified stores and pulled magic from his core. He'd had to, to save him and Seb from the creature that was on them.

Of course Seb was panicked. Everyone knew the consequence of burnout for an Alpha. Their strong, volatile magic was tied to the core of their being. If they used all of it up before it could regenerate....

He was going to die. He was going to fade away like the father he'd never known.

At least he'd saved Seb.

"Just relax. We'll take care of Colin." David always spoke so kindly to Seb, even with his older brother's damn superiority complex. "You're not doing too hot yourself, kiddo. Here, let me see to that arm."

"No -  save your magic for him, please - I'm fine - "

"It doesn't work like that, Seb. Just stay still. You're in no shape for what we're gonna need from you."

Feeling irritated at David was a surprising boost of energy, and Colin managed to open his eyes, blinking to try and help focus. He was in a hot pool that he didn't recognize but must still be in Altair, still fully clothed, held in Jack's arms. 

A few feet away in the pool was.... "...Seb? Shit...." Nearly the entire right arm of Seb's robes was melted away as if by acid. David was carefully unwrapping the rough bandage that was over his skin, the blistered, reddened flesh slowly healing to normal under his touch.

Seb's head jerked over at his voice, giving him a trembling smile. "Hey baby. How are you feeling?"

"... like I'm about to get a lecture," Colin tried to joke, though the words felt thick in his mouth.

"No lecture," Jack said quietly. "You two saved a lot of lives. But we're not about to let either of you become martyrs, okay? Seb, can you help me with his clothes when you two are done?"

Colin tried to tug at the buttons of his sodden shirt with clumsy fingers, and was happy to let Seb and Jack take over. Soon enough he was naked in the water and feeling slightly more himself. At least more capable of sitting on the bench at the side of the pool, letting the heat of the geothermal mineral water soak into his skin. His clothes joined Seb's in the sopping pile on the side of the pool, and Jack and David's outer robes. 

Despite the situation Colin couldn't help but feel just a little satisfied that they'd all been so worried about him as to get into the pool with him fully dressed. It was easier to think about that than the fact he couldn't touch the magic that had been there since he was a child, couldn't even think about casting....

"Tell me what to do and I'll do it," Seb said, low and serious as he wrapped his arms around Colin's shoulders. "Whatever you did for Dimitri...."

With a sudden, tired realization, Colin started to chuckle, cracking one eye open to look at his brothers. "... you're gonna have to tell him your secret, aren't you."

"Is it alright with you?" Jack asked, strangely worried, and Colin managed a nod.

"Hey, it's not mine to tell."

For a moment there was silence - though he had no doubt that Jack and David were communicating - and then David spoke.

"The method of restarting magic generation still isn't something that's fully understood," he said, quiet and serious. "It seems to be tied to a deeper kind of clarification that some bonded pairs can achieve, but we're not fully sure how it is achieved. I've seen it in you and Colin before, and when all this is done and Colin's up and about again we'd very much like your help trying to figure it out. It's only been needed twice so far, but it's worked. Jack's youngest brother discovered it when his boyfriend burnt himself out when they were on assignment in the far reaches of Altair. Then we made it work for Dimitri and Hale, and it'll work for Colin. I promise we'll make it work."

Seb shook his head. "I don't understand... You just had them clarify? How is that possible if he wasn't producing any magic?"

Colin chuckled again. "Pretty sure it wasn't about Dimitri's clarification."

For a moment there was silence. Then Jack spoke, soft and low. "David is my consort, my lover and my claimed mate. David and I brought Dimitri and Hale into our clarification. I made him part of my pack, and used the Hereditary Magic to restart Dimitri's magic."

Colin closed his eyes and let the conversation continue without him, heart sinking down to his toes. He'd had a pretty good idea already of what had happened with Dimitri, so he wasn't particularly surprised, though casting the spell mages used to conceive magically-talented children was unexpected.

But they certainly couldn't do the same for him. His half-brothers - David on his mother's side, Jack on his father's - couldn't do that to him.

Strangely - considering he was facing certain death - knowing that he couldn't be involved in his half-brothers' clarification was almost more disappointing than knowing they couldn't save him. He'd never desired either of them, of course. But it might have been nice to know that they'd be willing to break that taboo to help him. 

Both his half-brothers were ten years older than him, and Colin had always grown up in their shadows, questioning his own worth. He'd spent much of his life resenting David for his role in Jack's life, and alternately worshiping Jack and quietly resenting him, too. 

Discovering that they'd secretly been lovers for years - not just lovers, but claimed mates - had explained why he'd always felt so left out. But it hadn't made things any easier. 

As he'd grown older they'd done more to be there for him. They'd given Colin their undivided attention in the leadup to challenging Seb's twisted sire for leadership of Breice, given them access to the strongest of Aquilla's magical artifacts. They couldn't have won without them. Still, Colin couldn't help but wonder if they were the reason it was hard for him to get close to people. To trust that they'd really value him and love him for himself.

The only one who'd ever managed to get past that guard had been Seb. His mate, an incredible Omega who'd intuitively recognized Colin's need to be dominated and gladly, joyfully stepped into that role for him. Who made Colin the most important person in his life and gave him everything he'd ever dreamed of.

And now he was dying. He was going to leave Seb alone....

"I'm sure Dimitri and Hale can treat his burnout, if you're both comfortable with that," David was saying. "We've been with them so many times since then, and if that's really how you learned to dom Colin...."

Colin didn't need to hear any more. It was hard not to face the reality of the situation. Before he could stop himself a choked sob had escaped his throat.

If his own brothers didn't love him enough to help him... was there anyone alive who would?
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​2. Convincing Colin
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Listening to his older brothers talk to Seb about treating his burnout, Colin's despair grew deeper with each word. Whatever this mysterious treatment was, they were going to farm it out Dimitri and his pack. Even though he was dying, his own brothers didn't love him enough to help him.

How could he expect that Dimitri - that anyone else - would help him if Jack and David wouldn't?

Before he could stop himself a choked sob had escaped his throat. Immediately Seb was cuddling him closer. "Baby, what's wrong?"

Colin wanted to say nothing. Because it was ridiculous for him to be so upset about his older brothers not sleeping with him when he didn't want that either. But instead he pressed his lips together, unable to say anything, tears burning hot in his eyes.

"Colin, we're going to take care of you," Jack said, low and fervent, moving closer, stroking his back. "I promise I won't let anything happen to you. And you don't have to do anything you don't want to. Seb will stay with you, that's what's important, and that you're open to their clarification. Just let them help you and you'll be fine."

He ought to take comfort from Jack's promise, but every word just made it more apparent that it wasn't his own help Jack was promising. Colin squeezed his eyes shut tightly, tears escaping despite his efforts. He pressed his lips together, jaw clenched to hold back another sob, but he was so goddamn tired....

"...open to their clarification...." Seb pondered quietly even as his arms tightened around Colin, cuddling him against his shoulder. "David... what if it's not about the healers - or - not only about the healers? What if it's about - about Colin needing to submit to that deeper clarification, too?"

"Can you help him do that with Dimitri?" David asked in return.

Colin felt Seb's lips press to his forehead, voice warm and low. "If that's what Colin wants. Tell me why you're upset, baby. Tell me what you want."

That was the last thing he wanted to do. Colin managed to draw a shuddering breath, giving a little shake of his head. "...'s nothing."

"It's not nothing," Seb replied, gentle but firm.

"... it's stupid...."

"It's not. And that wasn't a request, baby. Tell me."

Colin choked back a sob, looking up at him, silently begging Seb to hear his thoughts. The only thing worse than realizing Jack and David didn't want to help him would be having to say it out loud....

But Seb's smile softened, his gaze becoming more knowing as he stroked Colin's cheek. "It's okay. I understand. You need to feel safe to surrender, don't you, baby? You need to feel loved, and cherished, and needed. By Jack and David, too."

"I...." Colin tried, and choked on another sob.

Immediately Jack was at his side too, holding him close, pressing a kiss to his temple. "Shh... of course we care about you, Colin. You're our brother, we love you so much...."

"You might," Colin gasped before he could stop himself, and - much closer to him than he'd thought - he heard David make a hurt noise.

"What am I, chopped liver?"

Colin drew the back of his wet hand across his eyes, which didn't help the tears but at least rubbed the knot of tension between his eyebrows. He met David's gaze, silently daring him to argue. "You love Jack."

"It's different. Just because I fell in love with my friend doesn't mean I don't love you as my brother, you twat. Why do you think I've been...." David shook his head with a frustrated noise.

"David..." Jack said softly, and David sighed.

"I'm sorry," he said quietly, moving closer. "You have every right to hate me. I know I wasn't there for you growing up, and I should have been. But I've been trying to make up for it, Col, I really have."

It was the most straightforward, the most... vulnerable he'd ever seen David, without his teasing words and smirks. And for the first time Colin found himself believing him without question... and too tired to hold anything back.

"I don't hate you," he said quietly. "I... just wanted to be important to you. Hurts not to be."

"You are," David murmured, moving closer to embrace him with Jack. "You're so important to me, Colin, I swear. Sorry I've been so shit at showing it. Please let me do better."

"It's my fault," Jack added quietly. "And I'm so sorry about that, Colin."

Colin forced a laugh that he hoped sounded dismissive. "It's fine. I really don't care that you two are fucking around."

For a moment they were both strangely silent. Then Jack shook his head. "I'm sorry, but I need you to know, Colin, I... this isn't just - I'm not just fucking around with him. David means everything to me. He was there for me when I thought there'd be nothing else in my life but duty, and I... I don't know what I'd be without him. But I know that took him away from you, and I can't apologize enough for that."

The depth of Jack's genuine regret surprised him. But then, Jack had always been so conscientious. Colin smiled, lifting a hand from the water to squeeze his oldest brother's shoulder. "Hey. It's okay. I have Seb now, anyway."

"And we need to get you better for his sake." David's gaze was somber. "I wish Jack and I could be the ones to do that, but we can't."

Again Colin forced a laugh. "Don't be an idiot, of course you can't. You might not be related to each other, but you're definitely both related to me."

"It's not that. I...." David stopped, looking up at Jack, conflicted.

"Show him," Jack said softly.

With a sigh, David pulled away, climbing the steps out of the pool until he was only knee-deep in water. He'd taken off his sodden mage robes at some point, but the black shirt and trousers he wore still stuck to his body, sodden. Then, reaching into his shirt to touch a pendant around his neck, David's form shimmered for a moment... and changed as his illusion dropped.

Seb gave a low hum of understanding. "That's why you've been wrapped up in so many protective spells."

"Yeah." Watching him worriedly, David tugged ineffectively at his wet clothes, so much of him looking very different without the protective illusion. Though he was still the same height, still masculine and broad shouldered, everything about him was... softer. His thighs and hips were wider, and one hand moved to rest, fluttery and nervous, on an unmistakably rounded stomach.

David was... gravid. Glowing. His Omega older brother had actually chosen to get pregnant.

"I'm sorry, Colin," Jack said again softly. "I know this wasn't what you intended when you asked me to promise to work the hereditary magic. And I'm sorry it means we can't work that same magic to help you now."

The secret that he and Jack had been keeping was monumental. Was Jack really planning on going against every political expectation just so he could knock up David? And they were telling him about it? The amount of trust was astounding. Yet even so, a laugh bubbled from Colin's lips before he could stop it. He pressed his fist to his mouth to try and staunch it, but the laughter still came, feeling more and more hysterical.

"Baby..." Seb said softly, stroking his back, and Colin tried to get himself under control.

"I'm sorry." Colin managed to catch his breath, leaning into Seb. He looked up at Jack and David, who watched him with no small amount of trepidation, and smiled. "God, you assholes. People are going to lose their shit, you know. Mom's going to lose her shit over her son getting knocked up like a girl."

David's lips thinned. "Not if I give him an Alpha."

"Maybe even then," Jack said quietly. "So I'm going to need my family beside me when I acknowledge my child. I'm going to need you most of all, Colin. Can I count on you?"

Colin wanted to point out that the whole thing was still fucking ridiculous, but something about the look in Jack's eyes made him pause.

I have Seb now, he'd told Jack, and he'd just meant it to try and assuage his guilt. But now, having said it, he couldn't help but think about Seb, and everything they'd been through together, and everything Seb was to him. How Seb's love and care had helped him reach a kind of self confidence and inner calm he'd never thought possible.

He couldn't begrudge Jack the same thing, even if it was hard to imagine David being capable of it. And Jack needed him.

Letting out a long breath, he nodded. "Tell me what to do."

Jack smiled, relieved. "We'll take care of everything. Just rest here with Seb. We'll get Dimitri."

They're getting Dimitri to fuck me. I'm going to have to let another Alpha fuck me, Colin thought, and for the first time felt a rush of arousal at the thought.

Well. Maybe he could agree to this treatment after all.
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Colin must have dozed at some point. He awoke nestled into Seb's shoulder, still in the warmth of the pools, listening to the low rumble of voices outside of the room.

Jack and David's voices were familiar. The others that joined them were quickly becoming even more so. Dimitri Averon, the Archmage, and his mate Hale. The true leaders and protectors of Breice.

It had been impossible for Colin not to admire Dimitri, and unlike Jack, he had no reason to resent him. It was very much the opposite: he never would have even met Seb if it hadn't been for Dimitri. Dimitri had been the one to smuggle Seb out of the tower and away from his tyrannical sire, to Aquilla where he could take refuge at the Collegium, and at no small risk to himself. Dimitri had almost died because of his father's suspicions. Hale had died. They'd both worked tirelessly to defeat their sire and save their family. And they'd still stepped into the role of Breice's primary protectors even when the Tower had recognized Seb as the new Master.

It was impossible not to feel a little trepidation when Dimitri and Hale entered, wearing only dressing gowns. How could he
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