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Chapter One

 

 

Hunter Blanchard drove along the highway with one eye on the windshield and one on the rear view. He was on his way to meet his inside man and he had to make sure no one was following. He couldn’t risk discovery, not if he wanted to get his hands on the information he so desperately needed. 

He’d booked a motel room for them to meet up, one far away from prying eyes.  This had been a long time coming and Hunter was excited to finally meet the man who made him work so hard for every piece of information he’d managed to siphon from their systems.

He needed this information. He’d promised Jacques, promised him that he’d retrieve it so they could finally help free the other blood slaves they knew the vampires were holding prisoner. The ones that had already slipped through their fingers once.  In his haste to reach the motel, he barely noticed the scenery passing by, and it wasn’t until he glanced at the clock he realized he was only ten minutes away from his destination.

Time to make plans. Regardless of the information he received, he knew he would need to contact Chester and Ale straight away to arrange a meeting. They would all need to sit down and assess the details before planning the next steps.

The whole team was invested in finding a solution, they knew exactly what the others were suffering from the little Miguel had told them about Jacques’ own experience. No one else should suffer that, no one should ever have found themselves in that situation in the first place, but there was little Hunter could do about it now. The only thing he could do was use all the resources at his disposal to free the other slaves and make sure this never happened again.

Before they could do anything though, he would need a list of locations, the numbers involved, and blueprints of the places they were staying. He would also need to know about any security in place, including the location of any cameras and the shifts of any guards. This wasn’t a mission they could jump into lightly. Every step had to be carefully planned out, every scenario considered, if they were to set those people free.

The motel came into sight and Hunter indicated before turning into the parking lot. He parked and glanced around the area before picking up his cell, double checking the room number they’d agreed on. Number twenty-four. He quickly scanned the walkway and the doors in front of him until he located the right door.

Exiting the car, he glanced around the parking lot again, making a mental note of all the registrations, including the make and model of the vehicles before walking towards the room, keeping an eye out for any people who might be watching him. The last thing he needed was to endanger the life of his inside man, or his own for that matter.

When he reached the door he paused, closing his eyes and listened to the other sounds around him, including those from inside the room. He picked up a faint shuffling sound as someone walked across the carpet and he slowly lifted his hand before knocking twice. He paused for a couple of seconds, and then knocked twice again.

The shuffling from inside the room stopped, and he listened intently, waiting for it to start again. When it did, he took a step back from the door and waited for it to open.

A muffled voice came from inside the room. “Who is it?”

“Felix. I have your order here, sir. Cheeseburger and fries and a banana milkshake.”

Even from where he stood he heard the sharp intake of breath and he waited for the door to open, quickly glancing around the parking lot and surrounding areas again to ensure there was still no one watching them. He had to be extra vigilant. He couldn’t let his guard down. Not for a second.

“Oh, okay, thanks.”

When the door still didn’t open, Hunter frowned. What the fuck was going on?  He’d said the words they’d agreed on, the words that only the man inside would know, so why hadn’t he opened the door? He turned his ear to the door, listening carefully for any sign of activity.  What he heard was the sound of someone breathing quickly, panting even.  What the hell?

He turned back to the door again, waiting. Whoever was in that room was clearly afraid, terrified even, and he had to be patient and give them time to come to terms with what they were doing. Whoever was in there was taking a huge step, a step that could endanger their life, and even though Hunter was desperate to get in and get the intel he needed, he had no choice but to wait for him to gather the courage to open that door and let him in. 

Eventually, he heard the lock turn, and the door partially opened. He briefly saw a head peek around the door before it was opened, allowing him to enter. Taking one final glance around the parking lot, he stepped into the dim room, closing the door behind him. He paused, his eyes adjusting to the darkness of the room, until they landed on the person who’d been feeding him information all these months, and he froze.

Oh my god, the human in front of him was simply stunning and Hunter couldn’t help but stand there and take him in. Standing at a few inches shorter than him, the man in front of him had short black hair, pale skin and sparkling blue eyes, and whilst together they were an amazing combination, that wasn’t why he froze. It was the aroma he’d caught as he’d entered the room. Inhaling deeply, the tantalizing aroma of the person in front of him flowed through him causing his body to tighten, as if waiting for something, and it was then that it hit him—this human, his inside man, was his mate and if he was honest with himself, this was the last thing Hunter ever expected.

❊❊❊

Carter stared at the vampire in front of him, his breath catching in his throat when he saw him. Tall, broad and strong with long blond hair and deep hazel eyes, he looked like a god.  As Carter’s eyes wandered down his body, he finally noticed what he was wearing. The black jeans and a long-sleeved t-shirt emphasized the muscles he had, and Carter swallowed. Damn, he was seriously hot!

Taking a deep breath, he stepped forward and held his hand out. “Hunter, isn’t it?”

The vampire in front of him nodded as he gripped his hand, shaking it. He watched Hunter look him up and down, a faint red glow appearing in his eyes, and he snatched his hand back, stumbling a couple of steps away. He swallowed hard again and managed to croak out, “Carter.”

He pointed to Hunter’s eyes, and Hunter shrugged. “Sorry, I find you attractive. It’s an automatic response, don’t worry about it.”

Carter let out a huge sigh of relief, his shoulders slumping. “For a second there, I thought you were going to kill me.”

Hunter frowned, tilting his head. “Why the hell would I do that? You do have the information I asked for, don’t you?”

Carter swallowed again and took another step back. “I have what you need. Please don’t hurt me.”

Hunter smiled, and Carter gasped. He found him attractive before he smiled, but when he smiled, his dimples popped out. And Carter always had a thing for dimples.

Carter struggled for something to say. His body was responding to the vampire in front of him. How could he be attracted to him and afraid of him at the same time? It just didn’t make sense.  “So, you don’t regret coming?”

Hunter grinned, his eyes wandering over Carter’s body. “No, I don’t.”

“I mean, I’m only human and I have made you look pathetic, really.”

Hunter arched a brow. “Pathetic?”

“Yeah, of course I have. You’ve been trying to hack the system for weeks now and I’ve been stopping you at every turn.”

“That just means you have skills, and I appreciate a man with skills. You did let me have some information though.”

Shrugging, Carter said, “I have to be more careful from now on. I can’t let them find out what information I’m giving you. I kind of value my life right now.”

Hunter shook his head. “Then why are you working for them?”

“Because I don’t have a choice.”

Hunter frowned, tilting his head as he stared at him. “What do you mean, you don’t have a choice? Everyone has a choice.”

“Everyone doesn’t have a choice. My family has known one of the families from the council for years. When they found out about my speciality, they spoke to my parents. They made them believe that it was a great opportunity for me, and that they would benefit from it, but in reality, they’re just prisoners. I have to do what they want, or my family will suffer. There are quite a few families there who have no choice, both human and vampire.”

“Is there a list of names you can give me? Maybe I can help to get some of them out.”

“I don’t know if that’s a good thing now. Most, if not all, now agree with it, or at least they say they do.” Carter shrugged. “The vampires think that they’ll be better off in charge, with humans as slaves. And what will they do with us once it’s all over? Do you think they’ll keep us alive and make us slaves like the other humans?” Carter shook his head, shoving his hands in his pockets and staring at the floor. “It doesn’t matter right now though, because I’m in the best place. I can at least get some information to you and I'll know you’re helping get the others away.”

“Do you have a list of names and locations of the blood slaves from Graham’s mansion?”

Carter nodded and went over to where his bag lay. Opening it, he pulled out several sheets of paper and a memory stick and handed them over to Hunter.

“It was really difficult to get this information without tripping one of the alarms. They don’t want you to find them, that’s why they had them picked up almost as soon as they left the hospital. And it’s just the tip of the iceberg. There are hundreds if not thousands of slaves all around the houses they have set up for this. If you want to free them all, it’s going to take time, and you’re going to have to do it very carefully. I won’t risk my family to save them.”

“No, I understand.” Hunter took the papers from Carter and quickly glanced at them, scanning the information. “They have fifteen here at this place? That’s all the slaves?”

Carter nodded. “Yeah, the ones from Graham’s mansion, and I think another two or three that they brought over. I don’t know all the details. I might run the IT department, but I have to be careful as well. There’s another four who work in there with me, so I don’t get a lot of time to access all the relevant information. I’m sorry, Hunter, but it will take time.”

“I understand. I don’t want you to endanger yourself or others around you trying to pass me this information. And I know how difficult it was to come here too.”

“It was, but it’s worth it. They’ve suffered enough and if I can help you in any way to get them free, then at least I’ll know I helped in some small way.”

“You have. Give me a minute to look through this, just in case I have any questions.”

Carter nodded and sat on the bed, waiting for Hunter. As he watched him read, he couldn’t help but wonder what it would feel like to have that hair in his hands, to feel those lips on his, to feel that hard body moving on top of him, owning him.

Shit, why did his contact have to be so damn hot?

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Two

 

 

Hunter sat on the other bed in the room, staring at the papers in his hands. They listed all the names and ages of the blood slaves including their current location. Fortunately, they were all in one location, which meant a rescue mission would be easier to execute. The names tallied with some of those that he’d managed to get from the hospital, but there were two or three that he didn’t recognize.

Carter had been right. Maybe these two or three had already been at this location and the others had joined them at a later date. It made sense. The location was well out of the way and it wasn’t listed under any of the council members’ names, making it hard to trace anything back to them. It was a place Hunter was sure they wouldn’t have looked at if Carter hadn’t passed them the details.

He knew Jacques would be happy with what they had found out, especially as it gave them a great chance of setting some of the slaves free. Jacques and Miguel had made it their mission to find as many of them as they could and rescue them. Jacques had an intimate knowledge of what they were going through, the horrors they had to face every day, and he wanted to do everything he could to end their suffering as soon as possible.

“Are the slaves so important?” Carter muttered.

Hunter glanced up at him and then back down to the paperwork, nodding as he did. “To Jacques, yes, they are.”

“I know him, well, his family, and I know they’re in jail after what they did to him.”

“You know anything about his brother and sister? We’ve been trying to locate them but have been unable to find any information on them.”

“Aren’t they in jail with his parents? I’ve not heard anything at all about them.”

“No, neither have we. I know Jacques is worried about them, but there’s nothing, not even a whisper.”

Carter frowned. “When I get back, I’ll do some digging and see if I can find anything out.”

“If you can, that would be great, but don’t do anything that will put you in danger or risk them finding out what you’re doing.”

“No, I won’t, but they’re only teenagers. I hate to think they’re going through something like this, something that Jacques went through as well. I wish there was something more I could have done to help him, but by the time I found out what was happening to him, it was too late.”

Hunter watched Carter as he paced in the small space between the two single beds, loving the way his body moved. His mate was gorgeous. His black hair and pale skin made his blue eyes stand out, like beacons. Hunter thought he could stare into them for hours. But the situation itself? Shitty.

To find his mate now, at this moment in time, whilst he was stuck with the people he was trying to bring down just seemed like the worst kind of luck. Vampires who were enslaving others and keeping them captive. Using and abusing them. With his mate stuck in the middle of all that, trying his best to help without exposing himself and endangering his family. Yeah, it was shitty.

The big question, though, was should he tell Carter they were mates? Would it help the situation at all or just make things worse? Sure, the telepathy would come in very handy, allowing them to keep in contact anytime of the day, but if they mated, he’d need to see Carter regularly for his blood because Hunter was certain there was no way Carter would be able to send it to him under the circumstances. Surely, there was no way as things stood that they could make it work.

He pinched his bottom lip between his thumb and finger, staring at the paperwork in front of him, but not seeing any of the words. His mind was focused on something else. How he could help Carter free the others, his family and himself?

His scent called to him and Hunter struggled to ignore the attraction, the pull of their bond. The glances Carter threw his way told Hunter that maybe he too was feeling the connection between them, even if he didn’t understand what it meant.

He had to be honest though. He couldn’t hide something this huge from his mate, especially under the circumstances. He had to let him know, let him have all the facts, and then they could decide between the two of them exactly what they wanted to do about it.

Would they decide to walk away without mating, or would they do the deed, to get it over and done with? And if they did mate, the repercussions were enormous, given the circumstances.
He ran his fingers through his long hair and sighed deeply. Carter looked at him again, a frown on his face.

“Is something wrong? Is there not enough there for you to go on?”

Hunter gave him a closed smile. “No, it’s good. It’s just, there’s something I need to tell you.”

“What?” Carter sat on the bed opposite him, his eyes fixed on Hunter’s. “What is it? Is there something else you need? I can’t risk trying to access anything else after copying all this data. They keep a close eye on everything after what happened at Graham’s mansion.”

“No, it’s not that.” Hunter closed his eyes and breathed deeply for a few seconds before opening them again and staring at his mate. “It’s something else we need to talk about. I know you can feel something. I can see it in the way you look at me.”

Carter’s cheeks stained red, and Hunter smiled. He looked good with the blush on him.

“Yeah, so I find you attractive. I can’t be the first person to do that?” Carter mumbled.

“You know I feel the same. I’ve already told you that, but that isn’t what we need to talk about.”

“Then what is it? I’ve already told you I can’t get anything else just yet. Getting that out was hard enough. They’re watching everything, monitoring all systems. You need to be careful, all of you. They are always watching, no one is safe.”

Hunter nodded. “I expected as much. The information you’ve been able to give us is stuff we wouldn’t have been able to gather ourselves... I mean, are they planning to take over?”

Carter opened and closed his mouth a few times before sighing, and saying, “Yeah, I think so.”

“You think so, or you know so,” Hunter pressed.

Carter abruptly stood and when Hunter reached for him, he shoved him off and walked over to the motel door.

“Carter, stop.”

Carter spun around and jabbed a finger at him. “Why? You’ve got what you wanted, what else can I give you?”

“We need to talk.”

“I’ve seen the looks you’ve been giving me. Why can’t you just tell me what it is?”

“Carter–”

“No, no more excuses. I’ve lived with vampires long enough to know that something is going on. Tell me what it is.”

❊❊❊

Carter stared into Hunter’s gorgeous hazel eyes, waiting for him to tell him what was going on. He wasn’t sure if he wanted to know—with everything else going on inside the mansion and with the vampires preparing, he had enough shit to deal with as it was. People he knew were changing in front of him, and he didn’t know if he wanted to hear what Hunter had to say.

He wasn’t sure how much more pressure he could put himself under. He didn’t know how much more of this he could take. Everything was piling up on top of him, the weight of it becoming almost too much to bear. The secrets, trying to keep his family safe, knowing that his every move was being watched, and now this, trying to help Hunter free the slaves. It needed to be done, there was no denying that those people needed to be set free, but he wasn’t sure how much more he could or was willing to do. He’d had enough.

All he wanted to do was save his family and himself and go somewhere far away from it all until the whole mess was sorted out. He just wanted them all to be free and safe, away from vampires. If he never saw another vampire again, it would be too soon, and yet, in front of him stood one of the most gorgeous specimens he’d ever seen. Damn karma was laughing so hard at him right now. It was having a good time at his expense, that’s for sure.

The first guy he’d been attracted to in a long time was a vampire, the very species he’d had enough of, couldn’t wait to get away from. He was sick of being told they could do whatever they wanted to, that he was there to do their bidding whenever they’d ordered him to.

Hunter grimaced, and Carter took a hasty step back. It had to be bad to have put that look on Hunter’s face, and Carter didn’t want to be the one who took the fallout.

“Okay, I’ll tell you what it is but there is no easy way to say this, so I’ll just get it over with.” Hunter rubbed his hand over his face, sighing. “We’re mates.”

Carter blinked and stared at Hunter. “We’re what?” That was the last thing he expected to hear coming from Hunter’s mouth. Mates?

“Yeah, I knew as soon as I stepped into the room and caught a whiff of your scent.”

Carter nodded. Of course, the eyes made sense now. “I see.”

What more could he say? He knew about mates, having lived with vampires. He’d seen a few mated vampires, understood the bond they had between them, but he never thought he’d be one of them.

“That’s all you’ve got to say about it?” Hunter asked.

Carter shrugged. “What more do you want me to say? We’re mates. I knew I felt something when you stepped in the room, and you saying that we’re mates explains it to me.”

“What do you want to do about it? If we mated, it would make staying in contact a lot easier, but the downside is I would need your blood.”

Carter nodded, scuffing the heel of his shoe against the carpet. “I know.” He knew all about the need for blood, the telepathy. Knew all about the benefits of being mated to a vampire, and even though he found Hunter incredibly attractive, he was still a vampire. One of those species that he abhorred.

“And that’s it? I tell you that you’re my mate, and nothing? What do you want to do about it? Should we mate, or not? I need to have some input from you because we’re both involved in this.”

“I know. It’s just all running through my head right now. Look, Hunter. Yes, I find you attractive, but honestly, I’ve had enough of your species. You’ve made my life and that of my family’s a living hell. Why would I want to tie myself to you?”

“Because I’m one of the good guys? I didn’t know when you walked through the door that we would be mates. I came here to get information to save people’s lives and to stop this from happening again. I can’t help the fact that I was born a vampire, just like you can’t help that you were born human.”

“I know that, I’m not stupid,” Carter snapped. “It’s just a lot to take in right now, after everything I’ve gone through.” Carter stormed over to Hunter, jabbing him in the chest with his finger. “You think it’s easy doing what I’m doing? Lying to the vampires I’m forced to live with, hiding information from them, sneaking out to meet you? I’m scared stiff, Hunter. Terrified that one day they’ll come bursting through my door and torture me.” Carter stepped back, dropping his face into his hands. “I’m scared,” he mumbled, before dropping onto the bed.

“I know, and I’m so sorry. I’m not trying to make life harder for you, I just thought you should know.” Hunter sat next to him. “I’m here for you. You’re my mate, you know how important they are. I’m blindsided by this too, and knowing what you are to me, the thought of you going back there terrifies me. What happens if, now that I’ve found you, something happens, and it takes you away from me?  What will I do, knowing I’d lost you?”

“If we did this, then we could communicate telepathically.”

Hunter nodded. “But then I’d need to see you more often.”

“Look, Hunter, just give me a few minutes to think this through. You can’t just drop this bombshell in my lap and expect... I just need a minute.”

“Me too.” Catching the look on Carter’s face, Hunter added, “What? You think this is easy on me? The repercussions of what we decide here I have to live with.” Hunter shook his head. “Either way, I have to let you walk away and go back in there, knowing the dangers that you’re facing. What kind of mate does that make me that I would just let you go after finding you?”

“We need to save those humans, don’t we? The other blood slaves. That’s the bigger picture here, not just us, Hunter. We need to do what’s best for them.”

They sat in silence, and all Carter could think about was the fact that his mate was sat next to him. So close, he could reach out and touch him, so close he could smell him. The bond, the connection, the sex. But still, Hunter was a vampire and Carter had sworn off them. He’d made a promise to himself that if he ever got away from them, he would have nothing more to do with them, but that would mean leaving his mate behind as well.

He’d given so much of his life over to the vampires, maybe it was time he took something for himself. And god knows he wanted Hunter. The vampire was the sexiest thing he’d ever seen, and Carter wanted to take a bite.

“If we do this, promise me that if anything happens, you’ll be there,” Carter said.

Hunter reached over and held his hand, staring into his eyes. “I will always be there for you, Carter. I’ll drop anything and everything for you. You’re mine, mine for eternity, and I protect what is mine.”

Nodding, Carter blew out a breath. “Okay then. Let’s do this.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Three

 

 

“Wow, I never thought I’d have to bargain with my mate to seal the deal.” Hunter smiled, and Carter gave him a small one in return.

“Difficult circumstances,” he muttered, shrugging and looking away.

“So, why don’t we start from the beginning?”

Carter twisted on the bed to face Hunter. “No, why don’t you just kiss me. I’ve wanted to touch you since I first saw you walk in.”

“That’s really clinical,” Hunter muttered dryly. “Maybe we should both stand and strip, then you can lie on your front on the bed and we’ll do the deed.”

Carter arched a brow. “Who said I was bending over for you? No, no, no, no, no. I’ll be doing the driving, thanks.”

Hunter chuckled, shaking his head. “I don’t think so.”

“Really? So, because you’re bigger and stronger than me, oh, and a vampire, you think you get to be in charge?”

Hunter’s eyes glowed as he stared at Carter. “You want me to be in charge.”

He heard Carter suck in a breath, saw his pupils widen, and the flush cover his cheeks. “It’s been a long time,” he muttered.

“I won’t hurt you. I couldn’t, you know how important mates are to each other. I won’t do anything to hurt you.”

“I know, it’s... I’m... Nervous.” Carter shrugged.

Hunter reached forward, tracing his fingers along Carter’s jaw and turning his head towards him. He leaned closer until there was barely any gap between their lips and whispered, “I’ll make it good for you. Trust me.”

He slid his lips over Carter’s, once, twice, and then a third time before fully leaning in and kissing him. He kept his touch soft and gentle, knowing how nervous Carter was, but if he was honest with himself, he was struggling, as every cell in his body was urging him to take him, make him his and complete the mating, but he had to put his mate first. Carter was more important than that, more important than his need to fuck.

He continued kissing Carter softly, until Carter opened his mouth and sneaked his tongue out, licking across Hunter’s lips. Hunter growled, tilting his head and deepening the kiss, his tongue moving into Carter’s mouth and sliding along his whilst still keeping the kiss slow and gentle, making sure Carter felt safe and letting him take the lead.

Hunter turned them, laying them down on the bed without breaking the kiss. His hand ran down Carter’s chest and as he reached the bottom, he slid his hands under Carter’s T-shirt, seeking his bare chest, desperately needing to feel his warm skin beneath his palms. Their tongues moved together as they learned each other’s taste, and Carter moaned, a sound which Hunter quickly echoed.

Hunter wasn’t sure how long they lay there kissing and touching one another before Carter broke the kiss and sat up to pull his T-shirt off. Hunter did the same, and they stared at each other for a moment, taking each other in, before they were drawn back to each other, like magnets. Carter ran his hands along Hunter’s back and tangled them in his long hair, his fingers gripping the strands tightly.
Hunter groaned, enjoying the small bite of pain and pushed Carter down on the bed again, moving between his legs and rubbing his dick against Carter’s. Carter arched up, grinding them together, causing them both to groan. 

Hunter rested his weight on one elbow while his hand tugged at the belt on Carter’s jeans, unbuckling it and pulling the buttons free. Hunter kicked his shoes off and with Carter’s help, Hunter pulled Carter’s jeans and underwear down over his hips, freeing his hard dick. Carter twisted and turned on the bed, helping Hunter as he kicked his own jeans and boxers free.

Hunter broke the kiss, staring down into Carter’s flushed face. He leaned back, his eyes wandering all over Carter’s body, and his breath shuddered. God... Carter was simply beautiful. His pale, gorgeous skin shone and even though he appeared slim, he clearly worked out as Hunter could see his muscles rippling as Carter moved on the bed.

He stared down at Carter’s leaking dick and moved over him slowly, licking at the precome oozing from the slit. Carter’s hips arched up and Hunter let more of his dick slide into his mouth as he sucked the head, humming his pleasure when he heard Carter cry out above him.

“Please, Hunter... Please,” Carter begged.

Hunter felt Carter’s hand in his hair pushing his head down and he went willingly. The smell of his mate was stronger here than almost anywhere else of his body and Hunter inhaled deeply, groaning as his scent pushed his own arousal higher. Gripping his hand around the base to hold his dick upright, Hunter took as much of it into his mouth as he could, wanting to pleasure his mate.

Carter moaned again, his body shuddering as he twisted and turned as Hunter worked his dick. His hand caressed Carter’s balls, feeling the weight of them as he rolled them between his fingers and caressed them with the palm of his hand.

He released Carter’s dick and glanced up at him, giving him a feral grin before moving between Carter’s spread legs and pushing them up.

“Hold these up,” he commanded and watched as Carter reached down to hold his legs up at the back of his thighs.

This position exposed his hole to Hunter’s greedy stare, and he licked his lips as he watched the hole pulse in front of him. Not wasting any time, Hunter leaned forward, his tongue licking across his hole and sucking it. He needed to get his mate nice and wet. He needed to taste him.

Glancing up at Carter, he saw how much he was into this. His whole body spoke of his pleasure, his chest was raised off the bed and his head pushed back into the pillow as moans and groans fell from his lips. He couldn’t wait any longer, he had to have him now.  He pushed his tongue in whilst working a finger in at the same time, stretching his body, widening him to take his cock, as soon one finger became two, then three.

Throughout it all, Hunter heard how much Carter was enjoying it, his mumbled words telling him of his need.

“More... please... I need you.”

Hunter pulled his tongue and fingers free and reached for his jeans, grabbing the lube he always kept in his pocket. Quickly opening it, he got his dick nice and wet, rubbing the rest around Carter’s hole.

He crawled onto the bed, moving over Carter, and leaned down to kiss him. The kiss was greedy and dirty from the start, all teeth, tongue and lips.  Carter threw his arms around Hunter’s shoulders and wrapped his legs around his waist, desperately trying to pull him closer. Leaning on one arm, Hunter grabbed his dick, guiding it into the one place he wanted it to be buried.

The significance of the moment suddenly hit him, and he stopped—oh my god, he was about to have sex with his mate and bind them together forever. He dreamed of this since he’d first heard about mates and now the moment was finally here, and he was staring down into Carter’s flushed face, he wasn’t sure if he could do it. But Carter had other ideas. “Do it. Make us one.”

“I want to, but things are so complicated–”

“We’ll manage, this is what we were made for and at least this way if there are any problems I can get in touch with you straightaway and I know you’ll come for me, if I need you, if I’m in trouble. I know you’ll save me.”

Hunter’s eyes flickered to Carter’s, and when he saw the truth of his words reflected there, he made the decision to stop fighting it and slowly pushed in.

Carter groaned, the sound hoarse and filled with longing, and Hunter trembled as Carter’s hole clamped around him, holding him in tight.

Tight, warm and wet, Hunter never wanted to leave because sliding into his mate was the best feeling he had ever experienced.

Oh, of course, he’d had sex before, he was in no way a virgin, but this, with Carter, his mate, was so different. The connection between them was immediate, and the feeling of being home where he belonged was there straightaway, and quite frankly, it terrified Hunter. Even though he was doing what he’d always dreamed about, he was terrified that when this was over, he would have to let his mate go and watch him walk away, not knowing if it would be for the last time.

“Shh. Don’t think about it. We’ll work it out”, Carter whispered before sliding his lips over Hunter’s and biting his lip.

Hunter moaned, opening his mouth, sucking Carter’s tongue in and deepening the kiss as he began to slide in and out of Carter’s body. Carter’s hands tightened in his hair and Hunter groaned and slid his hands under Carter shoulders, pulling him closer.

He let his body take over, his hips driving into Carter’s body again and again. He couldn’t get enough of him and the way he made him feel. He was surrounded by him, completing him in a way he hadn’t experienced previously, and for the first time in his life, Hunter finally felt whole, like he was the person he was meant to be.

His body began moving faster, his hands tightening on Carter’s shoulders until he was fucking Carter hard and deep. Carter cried out with every thrust, his body tightening around Hunter and he knew that his orgasm wasn’t far away. He broke the kiss and nuzzled behind Carter’s ear before moving down his neck and over the pulsing vein that his fangs throbbed to pierce.

He sucked on Carter’s neck, marking the place he was going to bite and slowly slid his fangs in.

Carter screamed, his body arching up, his ass gripping him tight, so tight he wasn’t sure if he could still move.

With the first taste of Carter’s blood, the first swallow, the connection was finally complete, and Carter’s emotions tumbled through him. The euphoria in his orgasm, the pleasure their connection brought him, but underneath it all, he could sense Carter’s worry and his fear. His tiredness.

Hunter thrust once, twice more into Carter’s body before he too came, his orgasm so intense his body trembled with the force of it. It rolled over him and he knew it affected Carter too as he groaned harshly as his body reacted.

He pulled his fangs free and licked the wound closed. His body trembled in the aftermath of his powerful orgasm and he turned his head to the side and kissed along Carter’s jaw line until he reached his lips.
Carter opened immediately, kissing him deeply, and Hunter didn’t want this moment to end, but he knew it would because at some point his mate was going to have to leave and Hunter was going to have to let him go and he wasn’t sure if he could.

Had he made a mistake? Should he have mated with Carter?

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Four

 

 

“Wow,” Carter mumbled, his throat scratchy from the sounds he’d been making.

Sex had never been like that for him before. It was usually a quick tumble in the dark, a way to scratch an itch, but the connection and the intensity between the two of them had blown his mind.

He ran his hand down Hunter’s back, feeling the sweat coating his skin. He knew he was in a similar state, his body wrung out. He was so tired in that moment, he could close his eyes and sleep for days. The pressure he felt every day to hide what he was doing was becoming almost too much for him to take, but here in this moment, lying with his mate made what he was going through worth it.

He felt Hunter lift his head up and he turned his from where it lay on the pillow, opening his eyes to stare up into the eyes of his mate. The red glow was gone, and he lifted his hand, palming Hunter’s cheek.

“What now?” he asked.

Hunter leaned down and placed a kiss on his lips and then slowly pulled free, rolling onto his side next to him. “I’m not so sure. Before we did this, I was sure I could let you go back there, but now...”

Carter rolled onto his side, so they were facing each other, and he stared into his mate’s eyes. “I can do this. I need to do this because I can’t leave those people out there—both human and vampire—to be used the way they are right now.” He ran his fingers through the tangle of Hunter’s long hair and gave him a small smile. “I know you’ll be there for me. You know how I feel about this, but I need to do this. If anything happens and I need you, you’ll hear me, won’t you? You’re a vampire. I can communicate with you. We’re mated so you can feel the connection. You know I need to do this. Let me finish what I started.”

Hunter closed his eyes and Carter bit his lip, waiting for him to speak. He could feel the conflicting emotions inside Hunter, his need to protect him, but also the need to do the right thing and save those who couldn’t save themselves.

Slowly he nodded, opening his eyes. “Okay, but you need to promise me that at the first sign of trouble you’ll reach out to me, so I can come and get you.”

“I will, but right now, I need to go to the bathroom.” Hunter chuckled as Carter stood before going into the bathroom to clean up.

When he finished, he left the bathroom and stopped in the doorway, staring at his mate lying on the bed, naked, everything exposed to him. He wasn’t sure when they would see each other again, so he had to take the time he could now with his mate and with that in mind he walked back over to him. Hunter sat up and watched him like the predator he was, as Carter crawled on the bed towards him, only stopping when there were mere millimeters between their lips. “I want you again.”

“I know, I can feel it.” Hunter’s eyes glowed as he spoke, and Carter caught a glimpse of his fangs between his lips. He shivered, knowing how much pleasure they could bring him, and he lay on his front on the bed next to Hunter. He glanced over his shoulder at Hunter, giving him a sultry smile. He pulled his legs up under him and widened them.

He caught the look Hunter gave his hole, and Hunter moved over him, covering his back with his body. He kissed along Carter’s shoulder, Carter shivered at the light touch.

“Please, Hunter. I want to feel you. I want to leave this room knowing I’ll feel you for days and knowing that you’re out there waiting for me.”

“All you have to do is call me and I’ll be there.”

Carter shook his hips, and muttered, “Please.”

He moaned deeply when Hunter pushed back into his body and he squeezed his hole around his dick. Hunter moaned in response and Carter did it again, loving the fact that he was giving his mate pleasure.

Hunter’s hands slid down his arms until they reached Carter’s hands, and he entwined their fingers together as he moved leisurely in and out of Carter’s body.

The sex was slower this time, but just as good as before, and Carter lay there enjoying their few stolen moments together. He loved the feeling of his mate draped over him, the way he placed kisses along his shoulder and neck and how his fingers tightened around his own, hell, he even loved the small puffs of breath he felt against his skin.

“You feel so good, Carter.”

“So do you.”

Carter opened the connection fully between them, letting Hunter feel everything he was experiencing, and he knew the second Hunter felt it because he groaned harshly, his body shuddering above him as his hips moved faster. Hunter’s hands tightened further on his as his hips moved, his dick sliding in and out of Carter’s ass.

Carter pulled his hand free from Hunter’s and he grabbed his dick, stroking it in time with Hunter’s thrusts. He could feel his orgasm coming, the tingling in the base of his dick and the way his balls were pulled up tight. Wow, Hunter sure knew how to fuck and how to move his body just right to hit Carter’s sweet spot time and time again. Hunter knew how much pleasure Carter was feeling, just as he felt Hunter’s.

“I’m close,” he mumbled, stroking his dick faster.

“Want me to bite you?” Hunter asked, as he trailed his fangs up and down Carter’s neck, causing him to gasp in pleasure.

His body shuddered, his breath rushing in and out of his body, waiting for that moment Hunter brought him to the peak of ecstasy.

Hunter kept teasing him with his fangs and Carter panted, his body starting to shake the closer his orgasm came. Suddenly, Hunter hissed, and his fangs slid into his neck, and Carter came, his come spurting over his hand and onto the bed below as he stroked his dick, prolonging his orgasm and the pleasure that spiraled through him and into Hunter.

Hunter cried out above him, his hips slamming into Carter’s one final time, grinding against him before pulling out and slamming in again. Carter moaned when Hunter’s orgasm crashed over him through their bond, prolonging his own orgasm.

When they both finally caught their breath, Hunter slid out and lay next to Carter on the bed. He straightened up and rolled to the side, avoiding the wet patch, and reached a hand out, placing it on Hunter’s chest. They lay staring at each other, a small smile on Hunter’s face.

“Shower?”

Carter grinned. “Well, you did get me a bit dirty.”

Hunter grinned in return. “And it’s only right I should get you clean, isn’t it?”

❊❊❊

Hunter stood under the warm water, letting the spray wash over his body, his arms wrapped around Carter, and enjoying the quiet that fell between them. He knew at some point he was going to have to let Carter go, but for now, he needed to keep him in his arms for as long as possible. He knew Carter felt the same way, could feel it through the connection, and he held him tighter, giving them both what they needed.

He’d heard how mates could fall in love quickly and easily once they found each other, and he’d always thought it was part of the myth about the whole mate pull but being here in this moment with Carter showed Hunter how true it was. He could feel his emotions deepening the longer he was with Carter, and the struggle he could feel building at the thought of letting him go.

He told Carter he could, though, had promised he’d be there for him if he needed him, and even though his mind knew this was what needed to happen, his heart and his body fought against it. Carter was his mate, it was ingrained in him to do anything and everything he could to keep him safe, to protect him, yet he’d agreed to let Carter walk back into the very place he desperately wanted to keep him safe from. 

He had to get a grip because he didn’t want Carter to feel any of the emotions running through him. Carter needed his strength right now to be able to carry on.

“I can feel you, you know.”

Hunter rolled his eyes. He really did a good job of hiding all that, didn’t he? “I’m sorry. This is the whole vampire mate thing at work.”

“I know, I feel it too. I want to stay here with you, but I know I need to go and find out more information. They have my family, Hunter. I can’t walk away even if I wanted to.”

“It’s the only place you can find out where they are being held. I understand that, Carter. As soon as you know, tell me and we’ll get them out.”

“I’m almost too scared to look, just in case they’re monitoring it, but I need to get them out before we go for the slaves. If they even get a hint at what I’m doing, Hunter, my family is dead.”

Hunter framed Carter’s face with his hands and kissed him gently on the lips. Staring into his eyes, he said, “We won’t let anything happen to them. Your family is my family. If necessary, I can hide them with my parents. They know what’s going on and are dead set against it.”

“You will?” Carter looked at him with such hope in his eyes, and Hunter smiled.

“But at some point, you’re going to have to leave. You can’t keep risking your life like this. I won’t lose you when I’ve just found you, Carter.” He couldn’t lose him. Not now. Not ever. He would kill anyone who threatened or stood in the way of his mate.

“I promise I’ll be careful. I know how important this is to you, to all of you, especially Jacques. I’ll be careful, I swear, and make sure I cover my tracks.”

“And promise to contact me at the first sign of trouble, won’t you?”

“I promised, didn’t I?” Carter sighed and kissed Hunter. “I need to go. I’ve been gone too long already.”

Hunter nodded and switched the shower off as Carter grabbed the towels. He couldn’t let Carter go without one last kiss and final touch and when they were both dried and dressed, Hunter pulled him towards him, hugging him hard.

Carter gripped him back, the emotions flowing between them. Neither wanted to let go, but both knew they had no choice. Hunter leaned back and kissed Carter, deep and full of emotion, a kiss Carter was eager to return.

When they eventually separated, Carter stepped back and sighed heavily. “I’ve got to go.”

“I know. Contact me when you get there.”

Carter tapped the side of his head. “I will.” He turned to leave then quickly stepped back to Hunter, pulling him in for another long kiss. 

When they separated this time, Hunter walked towards the motel door, holding Carter’s hand. “I don’t want you to go, but you need to. Stay in touch. Let me know what’s happening.”

Carter nodded and opened the door, leaning in to kiss Hunter again. “Stay safe,” he whispered, before turning and walking away.

Hunter watched him get into his car and start the engine. They stared at each other through the windshield until Carter drove away. Hunter watched until he was out of sight. Running a hand through his hair, he muttered, “Shit.”

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Five

 

 

Pulling up outside Chester and Silas’ house, Hunter turned off the engine and sat in the car. He glanced at the papers and the memory stick on the passenger seat, and sighing, he picked them up and got out of the car, slamming door behind him. As he walked over to the front door, he noticed the other cars and trucks already there, so he knew the rest of Rescue Inc was waiting inside.

The front door was open, so he walked right in, finding everyone sat in the kitchen, already deep in discussion on what needed to be done next regarding the slaves. He threw the papers and memory stick on the table and went over to the refrigerator, opening it, and pulling out a can of soda. Pulling the tab, he took several mouthfuls, quenching his thirst.

He turned to find everyone staring at him and gave them all a grim smile. “His name is Carter, the man who works in the IT security team. He’s the one who has been able to access the systems and pass on information to me.” 

Chester frowned, glancing at the can in his hand. “And? I can tell there’s something else.”

Hunter sighed. “He’s my mate.”

There was a chorus of ‘what’s’ and ‘what the fuck’s’ before he held up a hand and they all slowly died down. “It gets worse. He’s human. Apparently, his family has known one of the council members’ families for years and when they realized how good his tech skills were, they dragged them into it. He’s been blackmailed to work for them to keep his family alive.”

“They just don’t stop, do they?” Miguel muttered. “They blackmail, sell, or kill anyone who gets in their way.” As he spoke, he reached over and gripped Jacques’ hand, who was staring at the paperwork on the table.

“This a list of the blood slaves from Graham’s place?” he asked quietly.

Hunter nodded. “Yes, about fifteen names on there and the location they’re being held in. Can you check the list and see if you recognize any of them?”

Jacques nodded, pulling the papers towards him, and at the same time, Jared got his laptop out, powered it up, and reached for the memory stick. “You know what’s on this?” he asked as he held it up.

“No, I didn’t get chance to check it.”

“What are you going to do about your mate? This Carter?” Chester asked.

Grimacing, Hunter said, “If you’re asking did I mate with him, then the answer is yes.”

“You mated him?” Chester asked, his eyebrows rising in surprise.

“Yes, I did. I needed the telepathic connection between us. That way, if anything happens, I’ll know about it straightaway. You know what it’s like, Chester. I didn’t want him to go back there at all. I wanted to keep him well away.” Hunter stared at the can in his hand. “At least this way, he can still do his job, find a way to save his family, and remain in contact with me. It’s not ideal, I know it’s not ideal. It’s a fucked-up situation, but we sat down and talked it through and that’s what we decided.”

“Ouch,” Jeremy muttered. “I’m sorry it had to be this way.”

“It is what it is, but we did what we had to do.”

“Looks like they’ve bought into three solar panel companies,” Jared muttered, his eyes scanning the information in front of him. “And would you believe a local farmer?”

“Well, to go ahead with their plan, they’re going to need a way to farm and distribute food,” Michaela muttered and leaned over Jared’s shoulder, staring at the information on the laptop. “They’ve also got shares in the local water company. So that’s energy, food, and water covered.”

“Well, we knew they had this planned for a while,” Silas muttered as he leaned back in his chair and crossed his arms over his chest. “If they’re going for world domination, they’re going to need a source of energy, food, and water to survive the ensuing chaos they create. Cunts,” he muttered darkly.

I’m back, Hunter.

Hunter felt the tension drain from his body, but a different one replaced it. And everything is okay? They don’t suspect a thing?

No, nothing at all. Is everything okay there? Was the information I’ve given helpful?

We’re just looking over it now. The names and places are great, I can’t thank you enough.

Just let me know if you need anything else, and I’ll try to get it for you, but I need to be careful now. I’m sure they suspect something is going on. I ran into one of the commanders when I got here, and he’s asked me to put in some extra security measures, so whatever you’re doing needs to happen soon.

You’re safe? No lying to me now, Carter. They don’t suspect you, do they?

No, absolutely not. I just need to keep my head down for a few days until everything settles.

Okay, but stay in contact with me.

I will and let me know what happens. I want them to be free just as much as you do.

“Everything okay, Hunter?” Chester asked.

“Yeah, Carter got back okay, but he thinks they might suspect something. They’ve asked him to put in some extra security measures, so he said whatever we need to do, we need to do it quickly.”

Nodding, Chester said, “It helps that we have someone on the inside, but not if his life is in danger. Hunter, if at any point you suspect there is a problem, we’ll help you pull him out.”

“Thanks, I appreciate it. You know how important mates are.”

“We all do, Hunter, and we’re a team. So, whenever you need us, we’ll be there,” Ale said, reaching out to hold Troy’s hand.

“This is enough, the information we have?” Jacques asked. “I hate to think of them stuck in that house being... hurt.”

Miguel leaned over, resting his forehead against Jacques’ and they stared at each other, and Hunter knew what they were doing. The private conversations that went along with those looks.

“So, what’s the plan?” Dean asked, leaning his elbows on the table in front of him. “We’ve got the names of the blood slaves, and the location they’re being held at. Is there anything that mentions the security systems, shifts, the number of people on the security teams, and layout of the location? We’re going to need all of this before we even contemplate going to scope the area out. I’ve been in these situations before when we thought we had all the right intel and we’ve gone to the location and it’s been completely wrong. It’s not an experience I want to go through again.”

Chester nodded. “Jared? Mich?”

“Your mate’s one smart bastard.” Mich smiled. “He’s given us access to their security system. We’ll be able to monitor it remotely and then send a team in to scope the area out. It will make it a lot easier to plan a rescue mission.”

Chester leaned forward and clasped his hands together on the table. “Right, first things first, Jared and Mich, you go through all the information that you’ve got on that memory card, and the access that he’s given us. We need names of people on the security team, shift patterns if possible, and the layout of the location. Once we have that information, we’ll send out a team and scout the area. That way, once we have all the information, we’ll find that chink in their armor and go in to save the blood slaves. What we do need is a place for them to go once we get them out. Suggestions?”

“I have some friends who are very good at hiding people,” Mich muttered. “I’ll place a call out to them, explain the situation. They’ll help us.”

“How well do you know these friends?” Silas asked. “The last thing we want to do is pull them out of one shitty situation and put them in another.”

“I grew up with them, and one of them is my brother. Chester can verify.”

“That’s good enough for me,” Silas said. “Right, let’s get stuck into this information and see what we can dig out.”

❊❊❊

His head was pounding after reading through all the information Jared and Michaela had printed off, followed by sitting around and planning for hours. The pizza and beer helped, but what he really wanted was to feel his mate in his arms again.

Their brief liaison that afternoon hadn’t been nearly enough, and Hunter wished he hadn’t let him go. Carter was his, his to protect, and letting him go back to face god knows what made him feel overwhelmed. He was nervous and scared. There were simply too many emotions running through him that he wasn’t used to feeling or hadn’t felt in a long, long time.

He sat outside on the porch and didn’t bother to look up when Chester sat next to him.

“It’s hard, isn’t it? You want to run out there and save them, but you can’t. I wonder if these humans aren’t stronger than us after all.”

Hunter nodded, pulling the label from the bottle of beer he held in his hands. “He wanted to go back, even though he’s scared and tired of it all, you know, the hiding. But he knew we couldn’t do it without his help, that we had to save the others and put a stop to whatever it is they’re plotting. This taking over the world shit. I mean, god, even saying it out loud sounds just stupid, doesn’t it? Like some plot from a low budget movie. Even though the evidence is right there in front of me, I still struggle to wrap my head around the idea that they are trying to take over. What if that was the plan all along? Fix what they wanted right from the beginning and then reveal themselves after hiding away for decades.”

Chester shrugged. “If any of what we thought is true, then as soon as they pull the plug and the lights go out, humanity is fucked. We all have a built-in survival instinct, and some people will desperately do what they can to save their families, whilst there’ll be others who simply couldn’t care less. It’ll become a dog eat dog world, survival of the fittest, and when humans have destroyed everything, the vampires would be able to walk in and pick up the pieces. In a way, it makes sense. Why endanger your own people when you can get the others to do it for you?”

“You thought about this?” It was clear by Chester’s comments that he’d sat down and thought about the situation in great detail.

“Yeah, Silas and I’ve discussed it on a number of occasions. It sounds crazy, but it makes sense. Humans would kill humans and the vampires would sit back and watch. Some days I wake up and I’m ashamed of my species, that we would stoop so low.”

“Me too. It’s... concerning.”

Chester chuckled darkly. “Concerning? The situation is just fucked.” Chester stood and stretched. “Right, everyone’s leaving, but you’re welcome to stay the night if you want. If your mate is going back into that situation, it might be best if you stay here for the night. Silas has made up the spare room anyway, if you want it, and I know Ale and Troy are staying too. The choice is yours.”

Hunter nodded, staring at the drink in his hand. Maybe staying was the right thing to do, considering the circumstances. He was positive if he went home he would merely pace around, waiting nervously, anxious over Carter. Carter knew what he was doing and had been doing it for years without being detected. Even though Hunter didn’t know his mate that well, he had to trust in him and his abilities and at the end of the day, what good would he be if he was too exhausted from lack of sleep and worry?

Standing, he walked into the house, closing and locking the door behind him. Tonight, he needed to sleep and reflect, but come tomorrow, he’d do everything he could to free those slaves and his mate.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Six

 

 

Carter drove as quickly as he could, heading to the main buildings where his offices were located. He followed the long, winding road, driving past the smaller buildings until the one he needed came into sight. It was an imposing building, with columns along the front and windows lit up against the dark with spotlights covering the area and flooding the night with a bright white light.

He parked his car in his designated spot and quickly exited it, checking the area as he walked briskly towards the main entrance. So far it didn’t appear that anyone had seen him come in, which was good news to him. He needed to get back to his office without being seen. Even though he’d had clearance to leave, he should have been back hours earlier and as he walked towards his offices, he was racking his brain trying to come up with an idea to use if anyone found out. 

He kept his head down, walking past groups of people, giving a cheery wave whenever anybody spoke to him. Just as he was nearing his office, he saw Garrick approaching.

“Carter, a word.”

Carter swallowed and smiled. “Yes, sir.”

“We need some additional security measures in place. I don’t want anyone to be able to remotely access our systems and I know I don’t need to remind you the consequences should you fail?”

“No, not at all. I’ll get on it immediately.”

He hurried down the corridor away from Garrick and with a final glance behind him, he opened the door and was about to step in, when he paused, listening to the sounds of someone typing. He furrowed his brow, because no should be in the room except for him, so whoever was in there was up to something.

He glanced around the corner of the door, his eyes widening in surprise when he saw who it was stood at his bank of computers.

Spencer. What the hell was he doing? He had no idea about codes or algorithms, yet as Carter watched his eyes widened even further. Spencer had been lying to him.

His eyes followed the new codes that Spencer was entering into the existing program and he realized that from what little he could see that Spencer was adding a workaround on a security program that was already installed.

When he left, Carter would have to investigate exactly what he’d done. Could it be that Spencer was a mole just like him? He’d need to investigate further, before he spoke to Spencer about it. For all he knew, Spencer could be adding a program because the higher-ups suspected him.
He bit his lip as he stepped back, closing the door as quietly as he could, and quickly walked down the corridor until he found an empty room. He stepped inside and watched through a narrow crack between the door and the wall, waiting for Spencer to leave.

When Spencer left, Carter watched as he glanced round the hallway then walked quickly away. As soon as the coast was clear, Carter rushed over to his room, stepped in and shut the door, locking it behind him. He stood and stared at the banks of computers in front of him and screens with their scrolling data, and he walked over to the computer Spencer had been busy typing on. He ran his fingers over the keyboard and sighed heavily.

“What were you doing?” he asked no one. Dropping his bag on the floor, he pulled out the chair, and sat down, entering his password. He checked the program he had running himself, a program no one knew about, and analyzed the changes Spencer had made.

Once the data was visible in front of him, his eyes scanned it quickly and he whistled when he realized what Spencer had done.

“Shit, you are a mole.”

Spencer had entered a program that allowed him to access the information, which was strictly forbidden. Only those vampires with the highest security clearance were allowed access to it, and Carter knew for a fact Spencer wasn’t one of them.

A list of locations that the vampires lived and a list of their blood slaves. Spencer only had access to a shortened version of this information. As Carter continued to scan the information in front of him, he realized that they were both on the same side, and that they both wanted to end this before it began.

Leaning back in his chair, he bit his thumbnail and glanced at the information again.

Location, blood slaves, weapons information. Some information Spencer would be able to access through normal routes, but the in-depth details, he wouldn’t. Just who would Spencer pass this information onto, because from what Carter knew, Spencer rarely left his home or the offices that he worked in. He must have a contact that Carter and everyone else didn’t know about.

Could they be working with the same people and not know about each other? It certainly looked that way from the information Spencer was trying to access remotely. If one of the higher-ups found out about this, suspected Spencer of being the mole, then he was in deep trouble. Carter was well aware of the threats they made and knew that the vampires carried them out too. He’d seen what they done to other vampires when they thought they’d been betrayed, and he shuddered as he remembered the viciousness of the attacks and torture those vampires had endured. None of them had survived.

It was an experience Carter didn’t want to endure, and he prayed Hunter would be able to use the information he’d given him, because it had to be worth something. He’d risked his life and that of his family to save those slaves and he hoped to god it was all worth it.

Hunter, his mate. Reaching out to him, they had a brief conversation in which Carter told his mate he was safe. 

Ending it, Carter sat for the next hour going through all the changes Spencer had made. All the time Spencer said he had no idea what he was looking at, Carter now knew that it was all lies. Spencer should be in here with him, going through all the data and algorithms because he clearly had the knowledge.

Deciding to leave the data alone, Carter logged out and left the IT room, heading for his own private quarters within the mansion. They had told him he needed to be close by in case something went wrong, so he could handle it immediately and stop any emergencies escalating. There was also the fact that they liked to keep him separated from his family, another way of keeping him under their control.

The only reason he kept on going was the fact that he knew one day this would be over and he and his family would be safe. And now he had his mate, Hunter, he knew that day was fast approaching, and he had to have everything ready.

Once inside his room, he went to the skirting board and gently pried it free, revealing a small hole where he kept his other cell phone, the one the vampires knew nothing about. Switching it on, he quickly called his Dad. He let it ring three times then ended the call.

His parents kept the phone on silent, so the vampires they were forced to live with wouldn’t know anything about it. Within seconds, the phone rang, and Carter picked it up.

“Hi, Dad. How is everyone?”

“Well, for prisoners, we’re doing really well.”

Carter winced. “I’m so sorry.”

“It’s not your fault. We’ve been over this many times, Carter. If we’d known exactly who our friends were then none of this would have happened. Anyway, tell me what happened in your meeting?”

Carter hid nothing from his parents, so they were aware he was meeting his contact. “The best and worst thing happened.”

“What you mean?” his dad asked in a worried voice.

“My contact is a vampire but is also my mate.”

Carter heard the sharp intake of breath. “Shit. What are you gonna do about it?”

“Well, we, er...”

“You mated with him, didn’t you?”

“Yeah, I did. It just made so much more sense to have the connection between us. If anything happens, I can reach out for help instantly and know that he’ll have a plan to get me out. You remember that sheriff who brought in the authorities to Graham’s?”

“Yes, Silas, wasn’t it?”

“Yes, it was him. Hunter works with his mate, so they are really invested in freeing the slaves. I told him about our situation, and he’s going to work on a plan to get us all out.”

“From what you’ve told us, he must work with that group called Rescue Inc.”

“Yeah, he does. He’s ex-military too, so he has the training, and we all know he’s great with IT. I passed all I could to him, and he was going back to meet the others to discuss it. At least we have the telepathic connection, so any new information that comes up that I think he needs to know about straight away, I can pass it on to him.”

“Look, Carter. Someone is coming, so I have to go. Take care, and we love you.”

“I love you all too, speak to you soon.”

They quickly hung up, and Carter switched the cell off. He hid it behind the skirting board and sat back, making sure the location couldn’t be seen.

Sighing, he stood and walked over to his bed, and sat down on the edge of the mattress, his head dropping into his hands. What to do about Spencer? Lifting his head up, he rubbed his hands over his face and stared at the wall in front of him. Was Spencer a spy for them, or were they both spies working on the same side?

He’d have to investigate what information Spencer was accessing more and then take a calculated risk.

And then there was Hunter, his mate. Why now? Why did he have to find him now? And a vampire to boot? He’d had enough of vampires to last him a lifetime. He’d sworn he would never get involved with one, that he’d have nothing to do them once their stupid idea blew up in his face. 
It was a really stupid idea, wasn’t it?

They’d spent years planning it, making sure every angle was covered, and now they were implementing sections of it and Carter knew, from being on the inside, that they chose the time well and with a fair wind, it could potentially work.

They’d done their research well and watched how humans behaved over the decades and knew all of their weaknesses. Even Carter could admit that they had planned well.

If they did implement the plan, and it was successful, what would happen to him? What would happen to his family? They wouldn’t be needed once the vampires had achieved what they wanted, so would they kill them, or would they become what they feared the most… blood slaves?

Carter slumped, the heaviness of the worry and stress and fear weighing him down. He’d been doing this for so long that he could barely remember a day when he wasn’t under some form of stress. At least he had Hunter to talk to now, someone who understood the pressure he was under, someone who knew what was at stake.

Hunter.

Carter. Are you okay?

Yeah, I am. I’m back in my room now, I need to get my head down.

Contact me when you wake up. I wish I was there with you.

Me too. I just... just...

Just needed to talk to me, and I’m glad you did. This is new for us, and we’re not sure if there are boundaries in place for either of us when it comes to reaching out to each other like this. Whenever you need to speak to me, I’ll be here for you.

I just don’t know how much longer I can do this for.

I understand, because I’ve been where you are now. The constant pressure and stress of the situation wears you down, but just remember, I’m here. Reach out to me whenever you need to.

Thank you. You have no idea how much that means to me.

We’re mates, Carter, and I take that very seriously. I’ll do whatever I have to ensure your safety. Now, get some sleep and we’ll talk in the morning.

He lay back on his bed, staring up at the ceiling. Just knowing he could reach out to Hunter at any time released some of the ever-present tension from him, and he kicked off his sneakers and crawled up to the top of the bed, resting his head on the pillow. Sleep, he needed sleep, and he needed to figure out what to do about Spencer.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Seven

 

 

Slamming the door shut behind him, Hunter dropped his bag to the floor and leaned back against it, sighing wearily. Another search and rescue mission that hadn’t turned out exactly as they thought it would. Turned out the two teenagers weren’t actually missing. No, they had eloped to Las Vegas and married without informing either of their families. So, Hunter and the team had spent a week searching the surrounding area in all manner of weather only to come back one night to both families screaming abuse at each other as the two teenagers sat on the sofa, holding hands.

If only they’d been open in the first place and then none of this would have happened. Hunter pushed away from the door and walked up the stairs and into his bathroom. He turned the shower on and quickly stripped off his filthy clothing, glad to be rid of them, and stepped into the warm shower, sighing in contentment. He pulled the elastic free from his hair, letting it fall loose around his shoulders, and stood under the spray, his face turned up to the water with his eyes closed, breathing deeply and letting the tension of the last few days wash away.

He loved going on missions, any type of mission, whether it was to help find missing people or rescue people from all manners of disasters. He chuckled, recalling the arguments the parents were having, the names they called each other. Each family blamed the other for the situation and the two teenagers in question sat and watched it all.

Talks of annulment and divorce were thrown around and at one point he’d given the couple a small smile and watched as they glanced at each other before they sneaked away from the room unnoticed by their families. At that point Chester pulled them all out and, having spoken to the local Sheriff who was shaking his head in frustration at the situation, they’d left and got on the plane headed for home.

During his time away, he maintained constant contact with Carter, trying to help alleviate some of the stress and strain he was under. To be doing what he was doing for the length of time he had been doing it, Hunter was amazed at the strength that Carter had. 

He certainly had an incentive, didn’t he? He had to keep doing what he was doing to protect his family and keep them safe.

Needing to hear from Carter, Hunter reached out to him. I’m home now. Mission accomplished.

And how are the families?

We left them still arguing and the Sheriff trying to play referee.

Damn, those poor kids.

Hunter chuckled, shaking his head. Poor kids? They slipped off halfway through it and I don’t blame them, considering the way the families were screaming at each other.

Ouch. Glad I wasn’t there to witness it.

I can laugh about it now I’m not there, but man, it was awkward being in that room with them while they were shouting and screaming at each other. You should have heard some of the things they said to each other.

I’d take that any day over a meeting with Garrick and the senior staff here.

Hunter frowned. Carter hadn’t mentioned anything about a meeting. Been in a meeting today?

Yeah, they want to know how security is. I convinced them that there hadn’t been any further attempts and everything was secure.

As long as they don’t suspect you.

No, they don’t. They think they’ve got me under the thumb and doing what they want. They have my family and they are the most important people to me, and now you too. Look, I’ve managed to access some information about some of the locations that the council set up for themselves when they go ahead with this insane plan of theirs. I need to meet you to pass it over, but also, I can feel you need me.

I do, but not at the expense of your safety. We can find a way around this if necessary.

You need my blood, Hunter. I can feel it, and I have had plenty of practice at getting out of this place without them suspecting a thing. I just need to come up with a reliable excuse and they’ll let me go, especially if they think it’s something they need.

Don’t do anything that will bring you unnecessary danger, especially not to meet me. I’ll find a way to cope. I had to do it before, and I’ll do again.

The information I have for you, Hunter, is valuable. You need to have this. We need to put, I don’t know, stuff in place to watch them. Whatever it is you ex-military people do.

Okay, we’ll do it your way. Make sure the excuses are ones they can’t have any suspicions about. Then give me a time and a date and I’ll meet you wherever.

Will do. I miss you, Hunter. Got to go, Garrick’s coming.

Hunter felt the connection shut down and quickly finished his shower. Switching the shower off, he stepped out and grabbed the nearest towel. He dried briskly then walked into his bedroom. Now he knew Carter was safe, he could feel the week catching up with him and he got into bed and sighed deeply. He despised knowing he couldn’t do a thing to help Carter, but his mate was right. He had access to the pieces of the puzzle they desperately needed and for now he needed to stay.

Carter and his family. Hunter needed to figure out a way save them and the slaves, but first he needed to sleep and then he’d plan.

❊❊❊

Carter sat in the IT room, staring at the data in front of him, but not really seeing it. He needed to come up with a valid excuse to leave the building. One he knew they would believe. And, at the moment, all he drew was a blank.

He couldn’t use the same reason as before, they wouldn’t believe that, not a second time, so he needed to come up with something they would believe.

He had everything he needed, and if there was something else, they would generally order in, so he wouldn’t have to leave. He could use the excuse that he was getting a present for his parents, the anniversary was due—in about two months.

Wincing, Carter scrubbed his face and then the idea popped into his head. He could use the excuse that he was getting the occasional intermittent signal from one of the other buildings and that he wanted to go out and check it to make sure that there was no degradation of the system.

If he said it was part of the security system, they would let him go, but they might send someone with him, so he needed to have a reason why he could go on his own. He could say it was a minor IT issue with the security system and he merely needed to pop out there to check it and he wouldn’t be too long. If he had Hunter meet him close by, they could do the exchange and then he could be back inside within a couple of hours and the vampires would be none the wiser for it.

He could say it was a loose connection that he needed to check and make sure was working correctly. Give them the excuse that it’s better to be safe than sorry.

He needed to see Hunter, needed to hold his mate and breathe his scent in. He needed to feel safe even if it was for only a few minutes and Hunter made him feel safe.

Spencer walked in and walked over to him, looking cool and calm as always.

“How’s our systems? No more breaches?”

Carter stared up at him from where he was seated, and an idea formed. “Shouldn’t the program you put in tell you?”

Because he was staring right at him, he caught the color draining from Spencer’s face and saw his Adam’s apple bob as he swallowed.

“I have no idea what you’re talking about.”

“Of course, you do, Spencer. I watched you access the system. I saw the data screen and the back door for you to access all the information you want.”

“I think you have me mixed up with someone else. I would never do anything like that. Remember, I have no idea what any of this means.” Spencer waved his hand at the screen in front of him. “It’s garbage as far as I’m concerned.”

“I checked over what you did, Spencer, so I know. I know exactly what you did, and I want to know why.”

Spencer took a step back, shaking his head. “You’ve got it all wrong. I didn’t do anything.”

“You spying on me? You know I won’t do anything that will affect my family. Is that it? You don’t believe me when I say that I work for you?”

“Everyone knows you’re working for us under duress, that’s why we have your family. You’re one of the best people in this field, so of course you’ll do whatever we need to keep you here.”

Ignoring everything Spencer just said, Carter asked, “Are you the spy? Are you the mole that’s accessing the information? What’s to stop me from going out there now and telling Garrick exactly what I saw?”

Spencer rushed him, grabbing his sweater and slamming him back into his chair. “Because I’ll have your family killed if you say anything,” he spat out.

Carter swallowed and took a chance. A chance that could get him killed. “Who are you working for? Them, or us?”

Spencer released his sweater and staggered back. “Us? What do you mean us?”

Sitting up in his chair, Carter pulled his sweater down. “You know exactly what I meant when I said us, Spencer.” They stared at each other, Spencer panting, his chest moving up and down rapidly, and Carter slouched in his chair, hoping and praying that Spencer was who we thought he was.

“Well? You going to answer the question?”

“What do you want to know? Who would you tell?”

“No one.” Carter bit his lip and decided to dive straight in and tell Spencer the truth. “It would be nice that someone had my back, and I wasn’t alone in this.”

“You’re... You work with them?” Spencer staggered over to another chair and collapsed in it, dropping his head into his hands. “I thought I was alone trying to stop this insanity, but you’re really helping as well?”

“I am, and I need to meet up with my contact because I have some more information for them.”

“Yes, I could see what information you were trying to access. Locations on the council, isn’t it?”

Carter nodded. “Yeah, if we can get that information out there to the right people, then they can keep tabs on the council members.” Carter shook his head, his fingers rubbing across his lips. “And it puts us in a better position in case anything happens.”

“Your contact. Who is he?”

“Hunter.” Sighing, Carter added, “He’s my mate.”

“Shit.” Spencer shook his head. “You know the lawyer, Romeo?” Carter nodded. “He’s my mate, only we haven’t actually been able to mate yet.” Sighing again, Spencer said, “You need an excuse to leave so you can meet your mate and pass this information to him. You’re right. If they have it, then it gives them leverage in the future. When are you meeting him?”

“As soon as I can arrange it. I can feel that he... needs me.”

“So, he’s a vampire, then?”

Carter nodded. “Yeah. He isn’t putting any pressure on me, but I can feel he needs my blood.”

“If that’s the case, then you know you won’t be able to stay here indefinitely. At some point you are going to have to leave. The pull will be too much for either of you to stand for a long period of time.”

Carter shook his head. “I can’t leave, Spencer. They have my family.”

Spencer leaned forward and said, “I guess we need to find a reason for you and your family to go outside then, don’t we?”

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Eight

 

 

Carter pulled into the parking lot, found a space, and stopped his car. It was the same place he’d met Hunter previously, and before exiting, he scanned the area, checking out every single car that was there.

It’s clear. I’ve been keeping an eye on it.

Carter got out of his car, closed the door behind him, and quickly walked to the room they agreed to meet in. The door opened before he could knock on it and he stepped in, giving a huge sigh of relief and leaned back against the wall, closing his eyes briefly.

He opened them and stared at Hunter, his mate stood in front of him. His long blond hair flowed down round his shoulders and he smiled at him. Carter felt his lips turn up, and he chuckled.

“Well, aren’t you a sight for sore eyes?”

Hunter’s smile broadened, and he leaned forward, brushing their lips together. “I’ve really missed you.”

They kissed again, and Carter opened his mouth letting Hunter’s tongue in, moaning deeply when their tongues brushed past each other. He’d missed Hunter too, missed everything about him and he ran his hands up Hunter’s chest and over his shoulders, threading his fingers in Hunter’s hair, pulling him closer, needing to feel Hunter touch him.

He tilted his head, deepening the kiss and groaned as Hunter’s hands reached down and gripped his ass.

He could feel Hunter move them around and Carter went willingly. He walked backwards until his calves hit the bed and Hunter leaned them over, having fallen on top of Carter. They didn’t stop kissing and Carter spread his legs, allowing Hunter to lay between them, his hands pulling and tugging on Hunter’s hair. They ate at each other’s mouths, the kiss all wet and messy, but Carter didn’t want it to end. Hunter surrounded him, and it was exactly where Carter wanted to be.

When Hunter pulled at Carter’s T-shirt, he broke the kiss and helped him pull it off, and then helped Hunter pull his own free. His hands roamed Hunter’s chest, plucking at his nipples, and pulling him down over him. Hunter placed a string of kisses down his neck and shoulder before sucking one of the nipples into his mouth.

“Carter,” Hunter muttered. His tongue flicked across Carter’s nipple and Carter arched up, gasping in pleasure.

As Hunter flicked one nipple, his finger and thumb tugged at the other, making Carter tremble. Hunter moved down Carter’s body, licking, sucking, and biting on the way, until he reached the button on Carter’s jeans. It didn’t take long before he had Carter naked and Hunter moaned before leaning down and licking up Carter’s shaft. Carter shuddered, moaning when Hunter sucked the head into his mouth, his tongue dipping in and out of the slit, as if he was fucking it.

As he sucked on Carter’s dick, Hunter pushed his own jeans and sneakers off, and Carter sat up, leaning back on his elbows watching Hunter. His hair fell around his face, blocking the view, but it did nothing to block the sensation Hunter was creating. Carter shivered, goosebumps breaking out in his skin when Hunter took him all the way into his mouth, swallowing around the head of his dick.

Hunter’s fingers trailed over Carter’s hole and Carter was surprised to feel how wet they were. When Hunter pushed a finger in, Carter fell back on the bed, arching his hips up, needing to feel more of Hunter’s penetration. He’d missed this, and he was desperate to feel more. 

One finger quickly became two, but Carter couldn’t wait any more, he needed to feel Hunter slide inside him and take him.

“Now, do it now, I’m ready, I can take it,” Carter begged, his body jerking when Hunter’s fingertips rubbed his prostate.

Hunter sat up and pushed Carter’s legs up and then lined his dick up with his hole before he pushed in, not stopping until his balls touched Carter’s.

Carter’s head arched back into the pillow and he gave a long, deep moan. “Hunter,” he breathed.

Hunter threw Carter’s legs over his shoulders and pulled his ass off the bed, leaning over him until Carter was virtually bent in two. Carter stared up into Hunter’s red eyes, the glow intense. “Hunter,” he muttered again, his hand reaching up to palm his face.

He felt Hunter pull out nice and slow before he suddenly pushed back in, and that was it, it was like his control had snapped. Hunter’s body moved rapidly in his, each thrust touching him in all the right places. Hard and deep, Hunter owned his body. Carter could only hold on and go along for the ride, letting him do whatever he wanted. All Carter wanted was to feel and have Hunter wipe away all the darkness in his life.

He reached down, desperate to come, and stroked his dick in time to Hunter’s thrusts. It didn’t take long before he was shooting all over his stomach, with ropes of come splashing up over his chest.

“Aww, fuck,” Hunter muttered, watching Carter come. “Squeezing me so tight.”

Hunter leaned over Carter, his hand gripping Carter’s hair and turning his head to one side, exposing his neck. He ran his fangs up and down Carter’s neck, and Carter closed his eyes, waiting with bated breath for the moment his fangs sank deep. He could already feel his balls pull up again, seconds after his first orgasm, and he was desperate to come again.

Hunter’s breath ghosted across his skin and he heard Hunter’s stuttered breath seconds before his fangs pierced his neck. Carter’s body bowed as another orgasm barreled through it and he heard Hunter’s deep grunts as he came. Carter felt heat in his ass and he squeezed his muscles, wanting Hunter to enjoy every second of their time together.

Eventually, Hunter pulled his fangs free and licked the wound closed, laying slumped on top of Carter. Carter’s heart beat rapidly in his chest, sweat cooling on his skin as he ran his hands up and down Hunter’s back, listening to him breathe.

He didn’t want this moment to end, because he knew as soon as it did, they’d have to return to the real world and Carter wanted to stay far away from it.

At least for now, he could enjoy this moment, just the two of them, and he closed his eyes, rolling his head to the side and kissing Hunter.

Soon, they would have to leave each other, but for now Carter could enjoy his time at his mate.

❊❊❊

With his head on Carter’s chest, Hunter listened to his heart slow down. His body was finally able to relax now that he was holding his mate, and he squeezed him tight, unable to let go.

He could feel Carter’s emotions and knew his mate didn’t want to leave but he could also feel his resolve to do his job and save his family.

“There’s something I need to tell you,” Carter whispered.

Hunter tensed up. He could feel the uncertainty emanating from Carter. “What is it?”

“There’s another mole.”

Hunter leaned up, resting on his elbows, and stared down at Carter. “There’s another mole within the organization?”

Carter nodded. “Yes, his name is Spencer. He’s heavily involved. He’s not one of the overall leaders or one of the commanding officers, but he’s the one who helps to organize everything.”

“How did you find out?”

“When I came back from here last time, he was in the IT room adding some code to the system. When he left, I checked what he’d done, and I realized he was leaving a back door for him to access the information. It made me realize that I wasn’t alone in this and it was probably him that helped you access the systems.”

“I thought that was you?” Hunter furrowed his brow. “You’ve been working together without knowing it?”

“So, it would seem. You know the lawyer, Romeo?” Hunter nodded, and Carter continued, “Romeo is Spencer’s mate but they haven’t completed their mating. Apparently, they’d met at some meeting and that’s how they found out. They’ve been keeping it quiet, but I think you should talk to Romeo and see what he can do to help.”

“Well, knowing he’s there has to lessen the stress of the situation. Having Spencer help you can be of some benefit.”

“Spencer has to be even more careful than I do. He’s right in the thick of things running between Garrick and Belinda.”

“You’ve mentioned Garrick before but who’s Belinda?” Hunter sat up, resting his arm on a raised knee. “Just how many others are involved?”

“More than I know of. You’re right about them having an army. It’s been going on for years, if not decades.”

“Do you have numbers, figures, names of people who are involved?”

“Some of those systems have multiple triggers embedded in the code. It’s not a simple case of me going in and accessing the information. I never designed them, someone else did. Spencer is the man with this information. He’s the one who would be able to gather more details than I can. I’d have to have a reason to access that data and I don’t. I was brought in just to maintain the systems they’d already established.”

Hunter dropped his head. “Shit,” he muttered. Lifting his head back up, he stared into Carter’s eyes. “We could do with accurate figures here. We strongly suspected they had an army, as ridiculous as that sounds, but we just don’t know numbers involved. We don’t know if the whole council is compromised or a certain section. We don’t know which families are involved and which aren’t.” Hunter shook his head. “We only have these ideas, with some information to back them up, but overall, we’re wandering around in the dark.”

“Okay. That ludicrous idea you have is correct. The vampires have an army. The information I have been able to gather, and from what I’ve overheard, we’re talking around half a million. You know they’ve bought into several solar farms, you know they have access to food and water, and that they are going to be able to generate their own energy. The only thing I don’t know is how they plan to flip the switch and when.”

Hunter furrowed his brow and shook his head again. “None of the information I’ve been able to access has the details we need.”

“Me either. The man who might know is Spencer.”

“You think he’ll give you the information?”

Carter shrugged. “I don’t know. If we could engineer a meeting between him and Romeo, the rest of us might be able to brainstorm this and figure out what’s going on. Under the present circumstances I can’t see that happening. We need to be realistic. Spencer’s first thought will be to protect his mate and keep him safe and Romeo won’t do anything to endanger Spencer.”

“No, totally understand that. I don’t like the idea of you being in there, so I imagine Romeo feels the same way. Arrange a meeting with us and I’ll make sure Romeo is there. He might know something that we don’t.” Hunter sighed deeply, running his hand through his hair. “I feel out of my depth here. I’m used to having all the information I need, being able to plan for every eventuality. There is just so much I don’t know.”

“Look, I only have a few minutes before I have to go. When I get back, I’ll speak to Spencer and see what information I can pass on to you.”

“See what you can get hold of and then send me the image.”

“How?”

Hunter grinned. “Use the connection we have.” He tapped his head. “Some of the mated couples have been practicing and you can send images to each other.”

Carter’s eyes widened, and Hunter chuckled. “Wow, I never knew that. They kept that a secret, didn’t they?”

“It makes me wonder how much we don’t know.”

“And how much they don’t want us to know. Look how quickly we forgot about mates? Only those who needed to know, do, and the rest of us are left to believe it’s a story to tell the kids at bedtime.”

Cater glanced at this watch and sighed. “I don’t want to leave you.”

“Me either, but we have a few more minutes left.”

Carter smiled, and Hunter grinned. “What should we do?”

“I’m sure we’ll think of something.”

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Nine

 

 

Hunter stood, staring at a scene of utter devastation. Even though the earthquake had been relatively small, none of the buildings had been earthquake resistant and so the majority of them had suffered some form of damage or collapsed completely.

The roads were either buckled, broken, or had somehow slid to one side. Instead of being straight, the roads had a zigzag pattern to them and were difficult, if not impossible, to use.

Smoke and dust and debris littered the ground, and Hunter walked through, treading carefully. To the left were the mountains where landslides had occurred, taking out a few of the access roads and almost cutting the small village off.

The population of the village was around two thousand people, and the majority had been accounted for, but from the figures Hunter had received, almost three to four hundred were still missing. It was a lot of people to be found.

Nothing appeared to have been untouched by the ferocity of the earthquake, no building left unmarked, no road unscathed.

The whole of Rescue Inc was here along with various other organizations, and he knew Ale would be in command, organizing the search with the help of others to utilize their skills to the best advantage.

With their strength, most of the vampires were used to help shore up buildings, so other team members could access and search for survivors trapped beneath the rubble. It was heavy work, but so very necessary to save lives.

Hunter walked up to the building he was assigned to, Donnie and Chester with him. When they reached it, all three of them stood still, heads tilted towards the building and using their enhanced senses to see if they could hear anything from inside. The other rescue personnel stood quietly, waiting for the three vampires to speak. They glanced at each other and Chester’s expression turned grim.

“There’s a distinct odor...” He never finished the sentence, merely shook his head.

“Maybe there’s more than one inside,” Donnie muttered.

“Well, we won’t find out standing out here, will we?” Hunter shook his bag off and dropped it to the ground.

Walking close to the building, stepping carefully through the rubble and smashed glass, he squatted and stared through what was once the front door but was now only around a foot high. He tilted his head again, closing his eyes, and listened. Sometimes when it was quiet, really quiet, he could pick up the sound of heartbeats or breathing if it was loud enough. He stayed there for a good minute, using his senses as best he could, and slowly turned his head back towards Donnie and Chester and shook it.

“I’m not picking up anything.”

“Like I said, there could be someone in there still alive. Let’s get this entrance stabilized and I’ll go in. I’m the smallest out of the three of us, so it makes sense to me to crawl through.” Donnie dropped his bag and walked over to the entrance.
They worked together, along with the rest of the team, adding extra beams and supporting the entrance Donnie would use. All around them they could hear the activity of other people doing the same thing and just as Donnie was about to crawl through, a cheer went up and they all turned towards the sound. They grinned at each other, knowing someone had been pulled out alive. It gave them the extra push they needed, and Donnie crawled through the gap, pretty much lying flat to get through.

They saw him pause then heard a muttered, ‘shit’, then Donnie wriggled further in.

“Update,” Chester demanded after a couple of minutes.

“It actually opens out a bit in here so I’m going to crawl through and see what I can find. Definitely someone dead in here, unfortunately, but I’m going to move further in and see if I can pick something up.”

Hunter held on to the end of the rope, feeding it through to Donnie as he moved further within the collapsed structure. It was a tense few minutes as he waited, and eventually Donnie spoke.

“Okay, update. Adults, male and female, both deceased. Right, I’m going to use the LD because right now I’m not picking up anything at all. The information said there was a child, right?”

“Yeah, two years old, a male named Jeff.”

They sat waiting in silence as Donnie used the life detector to detect any sounds his enhanced hearing wasn’t. The time seemed to pass slowly, each second felt like an hour, until eventually Donnie spoke.

“It’s faint, but there is something here. I’m going to try and move towards the sound and see if this device picks up anything more.”

“Is the location secure?” Chester asked.

“As secure as it’s going to be. As long as we don’t get any more after-shocks, I’m good to go.”

They stood in tense silence, waiting for Donnie to give them an indication of whether he’d found the boy or not. Suddenly, they heard a shout and Donnie came back over the radio. “I’ve got him! He’s alive but injured.”

“Right, I’ll get the team in now.”

Hunter stayed by the side of the building as Chester moved away and waved over the support team. Just as the medics approached, Hunter heard sounds of Donnie moving closer to the former doorway and he squatted, ready.

“He’s here,” he shouted over to the medics.

As soon as Donnie appeared, there was a flurry of activity. Donnie wasn’t even out of the collapsed building when the medics descended and pulled the child from his arms. They moved away with him and Hunter glanced over, seeing them immediately begin to work on the young child. He turned back and helped Donnie the rest of the way out and passed him a bottle of water. Donnie drank, his eyes on the child. When he finally finished, he muttered, “He’s in bad shape.”

Hunter nodded, having seen the child when he’d helped pull him free. “We’ve done all we can. He’s in their hands now. The two adults are dead, aren’t they?”

Donnie nodded. “Yeah. We’ll leave them for the other recovery team and move onto the next building.”

They continued to work long into the night, saving some but sadly, as always in the case of earthquakes, finding more dead. When they finally called it quits and headed back to the main command center, all three were weary, covered in dirt and dust. It felt like the dirt had managed to get into every single crevice and Hunter couldn’t wait to get clean. Given the local amenities had taken a savage hit, the best he could do was to get some water and try to clean his face. His dirty clothes would have to keep for another day as they traveled lightly, but right now some food, a bed and few hours of sleep was all he needed.

Tomorrow was another day, and another chance to save lives.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Ten

 

 

The door banged open behind Carter and he jerked, spinning his chair around to see who was coming in. Garrick stormed into the room, his face a mask of fury, his eyes red, and waving papers in his hand.

“What do you call this?” he demanded as he stalked over.

“I don’t know what you’ve got,” Carter replied.

Garrick threw the papers at him, and pointing at them, shouted, “These are the lists of our weapons? Are you kidding me? The numbers are wrong. Where did you get this information from? I know for a fact we have more weapons than stated on that list because I brought some in myself. Why is this list out of date? You of all people should know how important accurate information is. I could make you suffer with this.”

The papers had fallen on the floor, and Carter quickly picked them up, scanning the data on them. Frowning, he glanced back up at Garrick, then stared back down at the information and slowly shook his head. “This information is incorrect. I know because I input the new information yesterday and you should have received a new copy of it this morning. I don’t know where you have got this from, but certainly not the information in our system.”

Garrick growled, his eyes flashing an intense red, and Carter swallowed hard. Garrick could do some serious damage to him if he was to lose his temper. Needing to pacify him, Carter said, “If you wait a few seconds, I’ll print off an up-to-date list for you and you can have that.”

“Do it. Now.”

Carter swiveled back to his computer and with a few clicks of a button, printed out a new, up-to-date list for Garrick. He stood and walked over to the printer, picking up the sheets of paper, and passed them over to Garrick, who snatched them from his hand and glanced at them, rifling through the papers, his eyes flowing over the numbers. Slowly, he nodded and stared intently at Carter.

“Can you tell me why the information I had was inaccurate?”

Carter shrugged. “I have no idea. As I just told you, I inputted the new data yesterday, so the information should be up-to-date. I don’t know why the information you have incorrect.”

“Spencer,” Garrick growled. “I bet this has to do with him. The vampire is a mess. It’s about time he was dealt with.”

Carter’s lips parted. He couldn’t let anything happen to Spencer. “I’m sure it was just an oversight on his part. You know he’s very busy at the moment making sure everything is set up and ready to go.”

“Maybe,” Garrick grudgingly muttered.

“Is there anything else you need from me? I can print off some more information or email it over to you.”

“No, I’ll get Spencer to give me any information I need.” Garrick turned and left the IT room, slamming the door shut behind him, and Carter sighed in relief.

Slumping back in his chair, he closed his eyes and breathed deeply for a few seconds and then reached out to Hunter.

Something’s going on here, and I don’t know what is.

Does it affect you?

No, not that I can tell. Garrick was after updated information on the number of weapons they have. He was furious that the data was out of date. I printed off the up-to-date information, and he left with that, but I’m worried. He’s never usually like this and they have been asking for more information recently and have noticed the number of traffic increase.

Do you think they’re getting ready to launch their attack?

No, I don’t, because nothing else has been put into place. I’m not sure if they are moving it to another location, which means the information I have is incorrect. More importantly though, if they change the location, they must have a reason to do so. I’m worried, Hunter.

I’m on my way over to the address you gave me, and I’ll get back in touch with you soon as I know if it’s them or not. If it is, I’ll come up with a plan to move them and make it look like they just escaped. Last thing you want is the vampires to realize that someone has helped your parents get out because then they will look at you and I’m not doing anything that’s going to risk your life.

Just get them out and I’ll deal with it. Don’t worry about me. This is your job, Hunter. I know you can get them out and make it look any way you want it to.

Look I’m the way over there now. If anything happens, contact me immediately.

I will, Hunter. Just promise me that if it is them, that you’ll get them out. Knowing they’re safe...

Carter broke contact, emotions overwhelming him as tears threatened to fall. He rubbed his eyes with the palms of his hands and breathed raggedly.

They are your family, and you love them. I’ll make sure they’re safe. Once I’ve been there, I’ll head over to meet you. You think you can still get away?

Yes, I’ve got the perfect reason now. Someone has to check out all those weapons and make sure everything is up-to-date, don’t they?

I’ll see you soon.

Carter stared at the monitor in front of him. God, he hoped it was them and Hunter could help. He needed them to be free.

❊❊❊

Hunter stared at the houses, his eyes glued to one in particular. Nothing stood out. It was just an ordinary house in the middle of an ordinary street and Hunter had his concerns that the information Carter had got his hands on was correct until the front door opened and a vampire stepped out.
He slid down in the car seat, keeping out of sight as much as he could, and watched the vampire glance up and down the street before he walked towards a black car and got in.

Once the car pulled away, Hunter’s eyes returned to their original focus, and he stared at the house. The curtains were all closed so we couldn’t see in, but that didn’t stop him.
Getting out of the car, he quickly shut the door and jogged across the street. A few houses down, he walked up the path and made his way around the side of the building and stepped into an alley. He used all of his senses to scan the area and became aware of one vampire that was in the back garden.
He trod quietly, slowly making his way towards the back of the house, and when he was close, he searched for any weaknesses. He found a gap and glanced through and sighed in relief. The curtains to the rear of the house were open and all he had to do was wait until he caught a glimpse of whoever was inside.

He was used to waiting, having done so in multiple missions when he was enlisted, and now was no different. He waited, and he watched, gathering as much information as he could in case this was a rescue mission.

If it did turn out that it was Carter’s family, he would let Chester and Ale know. They were aware of what he was doing and had given him the go ahead. Plans would be made to help get Carter’s family free and to a place of safety.

Roughly two hours into his wait, he saw movement and a slow smile covered his face. It was them. He waited until he had a visual on all the members of Carter’s family and then quickly and quietly left the area.

Once he was in his car, he immediately called Chester and gave him the information, then he contacted Carter.

Carter, it’s them.

You saw them?

Yes, I saw both of them. I’ve let the team know and we’ll work on a plan to get them free. Don’t worry, I’ll make sure they’re safe.

I’m just leaving now to meet you. I’ll see you soon.

Starting the car, Hunter drove away. He knew he would be back to save them, but first he needed his mate.

❊❊❊

Carter pulled to a stop in front of the cabin. Hunter’s vehicle was already there, and he got out, eager to see his mate.

As he approached the cabin, the door opened, and Hunter stepped out to meet him. Carter grinned, noticing Hunter’s eyes and when he stepped closer, Hunter pushed him against the cabin wall and kissed him hungrily.

Carter opened willingly, letting Hunter dominate him completely. When Hunter pulled at his clothes, Carter let him strip him naked. Hunter’s clothes followed, and they ground up against each other with no barriers between them. Carter whined when Hunter moved away from him lips but it soon turned into a gasp of pleasure.

Hunter sucked on his neck, kissed down his chest until he reached his nipples. He played with them, licking and flicking them with his tongue. When he bit one, Carter cried out, his body bowing with pleasure. They were hard and red by the time he finished, and Hunter blew across them, causing Carter to shiver.

He moved further down, kneeling at Carter’s feet and licked down Carter’s hard shaft. Carter moaned, and then cried out again when Hunter sucked the wet, spongy head into his mouth. Hunter’s fingers moved between Carter’s ass cheeks and rubbed across his hole. Carter was desperate to feel Hunter push in. He needed to be fucked hard and deep. He needed to feel Hunter long after they’d gone their separate ways.

Hunter stood and spun him around, so Carter was now facing the wall. He squatted behind him and spread his ass cheeks wide. Carter keened, a high, whiny sound, when he felt Hunter’s tongue swipe across his hole. Hunter wasn’t going for slow and Carter was more than happy with that.

Hunter pushed his tongue in, fucking him with it, before he began stretching him with a finger, steadily preparing him.  One finger became two, and then Hunter stood, and Carter pushed out, waiting for Hunter’s dick. When he finally began to push his dick into Carter, he arched back, pushing his ass out even more, and groaned loudly.

The burn was there but above it all was the pleasure Carter had been dying for. He braced his hands again the cabin wall and pushed back further as Hunter pushed in, needing to increase the connection.

Carter...

“Yes. Fuck me, Hunter.”

Hunter did just that, setting a hard and fast pace from the start. Carter braced himself, each thrust pushing him towards the wall. Hunter’s teeth scraped along Carter’s sensitive skin and he looked over his shoulder at his mate and lifted his hand to touch his cheek.

Their eyes met and held, and Carter felt everything. Hunter opened himself completely, and he gasped at the intensity of the emotions coming from his mate. Hunter loved him.

Eyes widening, Carter whispered, “Hunter.”

“Always.”

They kissed sloppily, Carter putting as much emotion behind the kiss as he could. He wasn’t sure what he felt for Hunter. So much was happening, and he was caught up in it all, being dragged along by the tide. At times he was overwhelmed by it all, like he was thrashing around in the waves, trying to keep his head above water, but Hunter was there for him, keeping him afloat. His wonderful, caring, and supportive mate.

“I love you, Carter. Now and always.”

Carter cried out, his body taking over as he came, untouched, his orgasm rushing through him. He screwed his eyes shut and cried out again when Hunter bit him, his body shuddering and jerking. Hunter’s hands tightened on him, holding them together as his dick continued to hammer Carter.

Carter’s head dropped onto the cabin wall in front of him and he shivered when Hunter’s fangs pulled free. Hunter groaned behind him, his body slamming into his before freezing in place. 

Carter panted, his body cooling in the evening air, and Hunter tugged him closer, nuzzling his neck. Carter twisted his head, his lips seeking Hunter’s, and they kissed lazily as their bodies cooled down.

“Hello,” Carter mumbled, a small smile on his face.

“Hi,” Hunter returned, grinning at him.

Carter shivered in the cool air and Hunter stepped back, then spun him around and picked him up. Laughing, Carter threw his arms around Hunter’s neck. 

“I can walk.”

“I know, but I like taking care of you.”

“Bath?” Carter asked, leaning closer to kiss Hunter.

Hunter chuckled. “Naked, in warm soapy water with you? Absolutely.”

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Eleven

 

 

“I wish I could stay longer,” Carter mumbled. 

“Me too.”

Hunter’s hands stroked lazily up and down his chest as the warm water lapped around them. A bath with his mate was exactly what he needed, and for the first time in days, he was able to relax and let the stress ebb away. He knew at some point he would have to leave once again and go back to the hellhole he lived in, but for now he could simply be here, with his mate.

“I have more data for you.”

“Do we have long enough to stay in here a little longer, or should we get out?”

Carter closed his eyes and sighed deeply. “Five more minutes?”

“Yeah, we can do that.” Hunter kissed his cheek and Carter smiled up at him.

Their five minutes passed too quickly as far as Carter was concerned. Once they were dry and dressed, Carter grabbed his bag and took out his laptop and the important memory card.

“Here, I think you’ll find this important.”

He waited as the laptop booted up and watched the expression on Hunter’s face change from curiosity to incredulous.

“Are these figures accurate?”

“Yeah, I triple checked them to be sure.”

“But if these are correct, then they have over a thousand blood slaves.”

“Yeah.” Carter sighed. Too many humans were being used as blood slaves, suffering untold abuse at vampire hands. It was way worse than they thought. 

“We need to get them all out before anything happens. We can’t risk their safety.”

“They’re hardly safe now, are they? We’ve got to move quickly and get them out.”

Hunter sighed and nodded. “I know, and I completely agree, but whatever we do needs to be coordinated or we risk failure. All locations have to be hit at the same time, otherwise, one location could tip the other off and the slaves will be moved.”

Carter slumped back in his chair and nodded. “I know. I just hate the thought of what they’re going through.  They must be suffering so much.”

“Let me take all of this back to the others. Are all the locations listed?”

“Yes, and all the council members are involved.”

Hunter rubbed the back of his neck, sighing again. “Shit. Alessio won’t be happy. He was hoping it was only a couple of members.”

“Me too, and there’s something going on with Spencer. I’m getting worried about him.”

“I’ve spoken to Romeo, his mate, and he’s trying to find a way to get him out, but apparently Spencer’s refusing. He wants to do as much as he can to disrupt things.”

“Let’s hope they haven’t found out about him.” Standing up, Carter stretched, grinning at the ache he could feel in his body. “I’ve got to go. I only had a couple of hours. With things the way they are, I don’t want them looking too closely at me.”

Hunter stood and pulled Carter close, nuzzling his neck. “I’m gonna miss you.” Pulling back, he stared into Carter’s eyes. “Watch your back at all times.”

Nodding, Carter said, “I’m careful. I need to be. I’ll miss you too.”

“Love you,” Hunter muttered before kissing Carter.

Carter moaned and ran his hands over Hunter’s shoulders and into his hair. Their tongues danced, and all too soon, the kiss ended. Carter closed his eyes and rested his forehead on Hunter’s.

“I’ll be careful. I have you to come home to after all.”

They didn’t say much else, and ten minutes later, Carter was leaving the cabin and Hunter behind.

❊❊❊

As soon as he entered the building, he could feel the tension in the air. Something had happened. Walking as quickly as he could, he made it to the IT room and checked security, making sure nothing had occurred. All checked out fine, but the hairs stood up on the back of his neck. Something was wrong.

The door burst opened, and he swung around, his heart hammering in his chest. Garrick pushed past him and paced the length of the room.

“You’re going to need to do more around here. There’s been a change in structure. I need you to liaise with construction and find out how far behind schedule they are. Warn them about the repercussions if they fail to meet their deadline. After that, speak to storage. I need exact figures on our food storage and what else we need. The only thing that’s on schedule is our weapons acquisition. We have virtually everything we need.” Garrick stopped pacing and pointed at Carter. “Oh, also speak to Solar Red over current production. All houses need to be fitted with enough panels to sustain all energy requirements.”

“Isn’t this Spencer’s job?” Carter asked, a frown developing. Spencer dealt with all of this. How, Carter didn’t know, but hearing the list of jobs Garrick wanted him to do was enough to cause a headache.

“Spencer’s been... relocated.” Garrick grinned and turned to walk away. Over his shoulder, he added, “I want that information within the hour, Carter. Don’t let me down.”

Carter swallowed. “Yes, sir.”

When the door closed, he immediately searched all the cameras, searching for Spencer. The entire place was covered so he should have appeared on one of them, but there was nothing. 

His search would have to wait. As quickly as he could, Carter managed to get all the information for Garrick and emailed it over. His fingers trembled on the keyboard and he heaved a sigh of relief when he pressed send. Now he could continue his hunt for Spencer.

Another hour, and still nothing. He would need to do a physical search.

Leaving his room with a tablet in hand so it looked work-related, he made his way over to Spencer’s suite. When he got there, he lifted his hand to knock on the door when he noticed the damage to it and that the door was open.

He pushed it a little and gasped in surprise, his eyes widening at the scene of devastation in his room. The living room was virtually destroyed and the glimpse into the bedroom revealed the room to be in a similar condition.

Not wanting to chance discovery, he backed out of the room and went back to IT. He needed to search the recordings for earlier today.

Another four hours passed until he found what he was looking for. Spencer’s door being kicked in by Garrick, a team of males behind him. Several minutes later, a bloody Spencer was dragged out and along the corridor. Noting the time stamp, Carter checked the recordings and watched where they took Spencer. The basement.

Shit, he was in the basement. Only bad things happened there.

❊❊❊

“There’s so many of them,” Jacques whispered, the fear evident in his voice.

“Over a thousand? How sure can we be of this information?” Ale asked, his eyes meeting Hunter’s.

“Carter triple checked it. He was as amazed as us, but thinking about it, they would need a large number to feed the vampires. I think they’ll be adding to it if we don’t put a stop to it.” Hunter grimaced. “Possibly another thousand, maybe more than that.”

“Shit,” Ale muttered, his hand stroking up and down Troy’s back. “Alessio’s gonna be pissed about this.”

“No shit.” Jared looked over his shoulder at Sacha who was on his cell to Alessio. He shook his head and looked at everyone around the table. “Alessio’s on his way here. He wants to see the evidence himself. I don’t think it’s a case that he doesn’t believe us...”

“He knows them,” Chester finished for him. “He’s known some of those members for years.”

“Exactly.”

“Sorry, I’m late,” Romeo said as he entered the room. “Traffic’s shit.”

“Have you heard from Spencer?” Hunter asked.

“Yesterday. He seems to think something’s happening and wanted to investigate further.”

“As long as he’s safe.”

“It helps that he knows he’s not on his own.” Romeo dropped his briefcase on the floor and accepted the beer Silas gave him. “So, what do we have?”

“Blood slave numbers,” Ale muttered.

Romeo gasped when he saw the information and went over to his briefcase. Opening it, he took out some paperwork and passed it to Silas. “They are now sole owners of Solar Red and are making sure all locations are fitted.”

“Blood slaves, energy. What about food?” Chester asked. “We also need to plan our mission for Carter’s parents. We need to have them out before we can make our move on any of these locations.”

“And we’d need to hit them all at the same time. There’s ten of us, more if we include Silas’ men. Nowhere near enough.” Hunter ran his hand through his hair. “This is far bigger than I think we ever imagined.”

“Don’t worry about numbers,” Euan told them.

“Why?”

“I have some friends who will help. I’ve told them about what’s happening, and they’ve agreed to help us out when we need them.”

“Who?” Chester asked, leaning forward. “Who are they?”

“They’re... different. I’ve known them for years.” Euan smiled. “They’ll help.”

“We can’t just accept your word,” Hunter said, his eyes flashing red. “My mate is in there.”

“When the time comes, they’ll help us, and it will become obvious why they’ve stayed away. Trust me on this, Hunter. When we free the blood slaves, we’ll have enough people.”

“Okay, Euan. Keep us in the loop with whoever these people are.” Chester glanced at everyone around the table. “Let’s plan on getting Carter’s family free, then Carter. What about Spencer, Romeo? Will he pull out as well?”

Romeo shook his head. “No, he can’t.”

“How did he get involved in this?”

Romeo sighed. “Spencer Lagina,” he muttered. 

“Shit! Council member Lagina’s son?” Silas stared at him, his mouth falling open. “No wonder he’s in deep.”

“And he wants out, but he’s stuck.”

“Shit,” Silas said again. “What can we do to help?”

“Not much.” Romeo shrugged. “When he’s ready, he’ll find a way out.”

“You haven’t mated yet, have you?” Hunter asked.

“No, we haven’t. It’s much harder for him to leave than it is for Carter. It would hurt us both. It was too great a risk for us to mate.”

“You wish you had though,” Silas said.

“Yeah, it would be easier to stay in contact, but we just can’t.” Romeo straightened and said, “Let’s get Carter’s family free first and then we can work on the rest.”

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Twelve

 

 

Carter quickly scanned the corridor and jogged as quickly as he could over to the door that led to the basement. He stepped inside and closed it quietly behind him, breathing harshly, his heart pounding in his chest and sweat breaking out over his skin. If he got caught, he would end up exactly like Spencer.

He stared at the stairway in front of him and slowly descended, taking each step slowly to minimize sound. His hand slid along the rail, the cold metal almost piercing his hot and clammy skin. His breathing was ragged, and he tried desperately to control it. The last thing he needed was any vampires to hear him coming because he was breathing so loudly.

He reached the bottom of the stairway and quickly glanced around the corner, his back against the wall. In that split-second look, he’d seen that the coast was clear, and he squeezed his eyes shut, trying to find the courage to step out.

He opened his eyes and stared at the wall in front of him, taking a deep breath in, he stepped out and turned towards the room that led off the long corridor in front of him.

The lighting was minimal, and Carter spread his arms, so his fingers trailed the walls on either side, making sure he was in the center of the corridor. He squinted to try to see further ahead, but the lighting was so poor, he was unable to. He had to rely on his other senses. He stopped every few steps, tilting his head and concentrating on the surrounding sounds, but there was nothing but silence. Maybe he was wrong, and Spencer wasn’t here. Maybe they had moved him, and he hadn’t noticed.

He carried on and when he reached the first door on his right, he quickly glanced in the small window in the door and saw the room was empty. Another door stood opposite, and he spun around and quickly looked into that room, but again, it was empty.

He continued along the corridor, checking each set of doors, finding each room empty.

Eventually he reached the last two doors in the long corridor and checked the room on the right, again finding it empty. His shoulders slumped, and he ran a hand through his hair, gripping the back of his neck.

“Shit,” he whispered.

He turned to face the last door on the left and glanced inside before spinning and slamming up against the wall at the side of the door.

His heart rate spiked, and fresh sweat bloomed over his skin. What he’d seen in that room scared him.

He bit his lip, closed his eyes, and breathed deeply for a minute or two. Once he felt like he had some control, he quickly turned and looked through the window again and stared at the person in front of him.

It was Spencer, naked and badly beaten. Tied to a chair in the center of the room.

Cutting a glance down the corridor, he slowly reached for the handle to the door and gripped it, taking another deep breath, and twisted the knob on the door, which surprisingly opened. He stepped inside quickly and closed the door behind him and stared at the crumpled figure that was Spencer.

He didn’t react to Carter entering the room. For a second, he wondered if Spencer was dead, but quickly noticed the slow rise and fall of his chest. He rushed over to him and knelt by his prone figure and reached out a shaky hand to touch the side of his neck, feeling for a pulse. It was there, but to Carter’s inexperienced hand, it felt weak and thready.

Looking over Spencer, he noticed how pale his skin was, the darkness under his eyes, and how his bones stood out sharply. Along his neck and wrist, even his thighs, he could see various bite marks, in various stages of healing. His lips were split and puffy, his nose broken, and his eyes swollen shot.

Cuts, bruises, and contusions covered his skin, and Carter winced at the depth of some of them. It would take a long time to heal from these wounds.

“Spencer,” he whispered.

He was surprised when Spencer’s chest rose and his eyes flickered open. They stared at each other for a few tense seconds before Spencer muttered, “Leave.”

Carter shook his head rapidly. “I can’t leave you here. What happened?”

“They found out I’m a traitor. They want to know who else is involved. You need to go,” Spencer mumbled, before a hacking cough forced to stop.

“I can’t leave you. I just can’t,” Carter said, shaking his head again.

“They can’t find you here. You need to save those people, those slaves.”

“And what about Romeo, your mate? Are you so ready and willing to leave him?”

“Leave,” Spencer slurred. His head dropped forward, his eyes closed, and Carter realized he was unconscious.

He stood and paced the room in front of Spencer’s prone body, his hands running through his hair and tugging at the strands. What could he do? He was all alone here, and he had no idea how to get him out. He could untie the knot that held Spencer in place, but he would struggle to carry him out whilst getting past the guards and the security systems they had in place. He really only had one option, and that was Hunter.

Hunter, I need your help.

❊❊❊

Hunter, I need your help.

What’s wrong? Hunter straightened in his chair, drawing people’s attention towards him.

It’s Spencer. They found out what he’s been doing. I don’t know how to save him.

The words rushed through Hunter’s head, and he closed his eyes, trying to focus on the words that Carter said and not the emotions that poured from him. Hunter could feel that Carter was scared, terrified even, and he opened himself up to those emotions, sending his own soothing ones in return.

What’s wrong with Spencer? Why do you need to save him?

He’s in the basement. They’ve beaten him up and I don’t know if he’s going to live. I need to get him out of here now.

Is he conscious? As he asked the question, Hunter glanced over at Romeo, who was now stood, the color draining from his face. He mouthed ‘Spencer’ to Hunter and Hunter nodded.

He was for a few seconds, and he was able to talk to me, but he’s now passed out. He’s pale and clammy and it feels like his heart’s not beating right. I don’t know. He’s covered in bites, marks, as well as cuts and bruises. He can’t stay, Hunter. We need to get him away from here.

What about you? You can’t stay either. If you’re going to get him out, you need to come too.

Get him out, get my family free, and then I can upload the virus and leave. It’ll set them back weeks, if not months, when they have to reprogram everything I destroy. Spencer is a priority, Hunter. He’ll die if we don’t get him out.

Right, stay with him while I talk with the others. I’m just in a meeting with them now, looking at a way to get your parents out.

He’s going to need Romeo. He’ll need his blood once we get him out.

Romeo is here. I’ll talk to him now. I’ll get back to you when we have something in place but be careful. I love you.

I love you too, Hunter.

Hunter looked at Romeo and said, “They’ve got Spencer in the basement. They know what he’s been up to. Carter found him and he’s in a bad way. Carter’s not sure how much longer he’ll live for, so we need to go get him. They’ve worked him over pretty good by the sounds of it.”

“Where are they?” Chester asked.

“A place called Tatton Mansion.”

“Tatton Estate? The mansion in the surrounding grounds?” Silas asked.

“It was bought several years ago by some corporation.”

“A corporation owned by the vampires. The estate is completely walled in, so with some extra reinforcement, it would be a perfect place to stay,” Chester added.

“We need two teams then,” Ale said, staring at the laptop and pulling up blueprints for the mansion. “One to get Carter’s parents and the other for Spencer and Carter.”

“Carter’s staying,” Hunter muttered. “He wants to take down their security systems. He’ll leave after that.”

“I take it you will stay behind until it’s completed and then get him out?” Ale stated.

Hunter nodded. “If he releases the virus, and it does what he’s planned, it could have serious repercussions for them. It would certainly set them back considerably.”

“Romeo, you need to be in the group that goes after Spencer. You know he needs your blood.”

“And I should go along as well,” Jensen added. “Unless Niles could come?” He asked the question to Tank. “He’s a doctor, and I’m only a paramedic. He’d be much better than me.”

“His shift has just finished, and he’s on his way here now. He’ll make a stop by his house to collect everything he’ll need and then meet us here. I told him what Spencer is likely to have gone through.”

“Tell Carter to stay put and monitor Spencer’s condition. If it appears that he’s deteriorating, he needs to let us know immediately.” Ale looked to everyone gathered around the table. “We need to make our plans quickly. There can be no mistakes. We need to get Spencer and then Carter can do what he needs to do, and at the same time, we need to free Carter’s parents. We need to be fast, organized, and effective. We can do this, people. We trained for this when we were in the military.” When everyone nodded or voiced their agreements, Ale said, “Right. Let’s plan.”

❊❊❊

Carter.

Hunter. What’s happening?

We will be hitting both locations at the same time, coming to get Spencer, as well as going after your parents. We’re just getting the teams set up now. Is there any chance you can get Spencer out of the basement and away from the mansion, or are we going to have to come in and help you get him out?

Carter stared at the limp body of Spencer. Could he carry him out? He bit his lip; he wasn’t a strong man, but he wasn’t weak either. But Spencer would be a dead weight and to get out of here, past security and out of the mansion... He shook his head.

I’m not sure, Hunter. He’s unconscious and I have to get past the security guards, plus get him outside of the mansion.

I might be able to meet you outside the mansion, but it can be tricky to get inside unnoticed.

It could be difficult too for you to get into the mansion without being seen. I know where all the cameras are. I can erase the videos after. Carter paced the room again, thinking hard. Okay, I can get him out of the basement and outside of the mansion. I’ll let you know where I am, and you can meet me. Once you have Spencer, I’ll head back inside and remove all traces of you being here. I’ll set the virus and then leave as well.

Right, I’ll get back to the others and let them know. If anything changes, contact me immediately.

Just hurry, Hunter. I’m not sure how long Spencer’s got. He doesn’t look good.

He felt Hunter’s presence leave him, and Carter squatted on the floor next to Spencer, feeling for his pulse again. It was still there, but it felt weaker than before. “Come on, Spencer, don’t leave me. Not long now and then you’ll be with Romeo. I know he’s waiting for you.”

There was no response from Spencer and Carter sagged, feeling the weight of the entire situation dragging him down. He had to be strong right now. Spencer and his own family needed him to be strong. He could do this. He had to do this because failure wasn’t an option.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Thirteen

 

 

Carter wasn’t sure how long he’d sat waiting for Hunter. There was no light in the room, but he knew it had been some time because legs had gone numb from where he was sat next to Spencer.

He jerked in surprise when he heard Hunter’s voice in his head. Carter, how is he?

He’s still out, but he is breathing. Other than that, I don’t really know, I’m not a doctor.

Okay, we’re ready to go here, everything is in place. Not long now and we’ll be outside the grounds and I’ll give you the heads up. Are you sure you can manage to get him outside of the building? The last thing we need is to put you both in further danger.

I’ll manage. Just be there to meet me.

I’ll be there for you, I promise. We’re leaving now, so about ninety minutes away. Can you hold on that long?

That will give me plenty of time to get outside. I won’t be able do it in one go, I can’t carry him that far. I’ve been planning how to do it, so I know exactly where I can stop at each point.

Good. Be careful, Carter. I don’t know what I’ll do if anything happens to you.

Be careful, promise. Now go. I need to get Spencer out of this room and up the stairs.

I love you, Carter.

Love you too, and soon I’ll be able to tell you to your face.

Carter stood, hissing at the pins and needles sensation in his lower limbs. He moved around to the back of the chair and worked on the knots of the ropes that held Spencer in place. At least it was a rope and not handcuffs because Carter had no idea how to get someone out of handcuffs. It took a good five minutes of prying and pulling and pushing to get the knots loosened enough so that he could pull them free, and as soon as they gave way, Spencer slumped forward and toppled out of the chair.

“Shit!” Carter hissed when he heard Spencer’s head hitting the floor.

Well, there was nothing he could do about it now and it was another injury to add to all the others he’d already suffered.

The blow must have done something to Spencer though because he moaned and his eye flickered open.

“Come on, Spencer. Time to get you out of here.” Squatting next to him, Carter tried to pull him up off the floor. “Spencer, I need you to help me. At least push yourself up off the floor.”

Spencer groaned, flailed around, but somehow, between the two of them, they managed to get him sat up. Both were panting heavily, and it looked to Carter that Spencer was about to pass out again.

“Just a little bit more. If we can get you stood up, I can put you over my shoulder and carry you out.”

“Go, leave,” Spencer slurred, struggling to get the words out.

“Only if you’re coming with me,” Carter told him, determination lacing every word.

Spencer grunted and somehow found the strength to haul himself up off the ground, and luckily Carter was ready for him, because the second he’d used all this strength, Spencer passed out again. Carter grabbed him as he fell and somehow managed to get him over a shoulder. He paused to catch his breath, the sudden weight dropping him onto his knees and he stayed like that for a few seconds, waiting until he felt certain he could stand and support himself and Spencer.

He stood slowly and stumbled under the weight, banging into the wall closest to him as he staggered to the side. He grunted with the impact and closed his eyes, taking deep breaths, his body quivering under the strain. He didn’t know if he could manage, but he couldn’t fail. He couldn’t leave Spencer here with them, he wouldn’t survive.

Bracing himself against the wall, he pushed until he was stood up, and moving Spencer’s body over his shoulder to a slightly more comfortable position, he took several jerky steps towards the door. Once there, he braced himself against the wall again and opened the door before staggering through.

If he could just make it to the top of the stairs, then he could rest for a few seconds. Stairs were the main obstacle he needed to get past, otherwise they were both in deep shit.

Somehow, he managed to stagger along the corridor, using the wall for support, and by the time he stood at the bottom of the stairs he stared up at it, his heart sinking in his chest. He had to do this.

Grabbing the handrail, Carter started the slow ascent up the stairs, each step feeling like he’d ran ten miles. Spencer was unconscious, a dead weight on his shoulder that threatened to have his knees buckling, but Carter continued.

He battled on, each step like he was walking through mud and when he reached the top step, he slumped against the wall, sweat dripping down his body, his heart hammering in his chest, and his breathing rasping as he panted rapidly. His legs shook, the muscles burning from lactic acid build-up, but he knew that was the first step to getting Spencer to freedom. He would rest for a few minutes and then carry on. He had each stop planned out, each room he could hide in and rest.

Taking a final deep breath in, he opened the door and left the relative safety of the basement behind.

❊❊❊

The van moved into position, hidden in the trees along the side of the wall that surrounded the mansion. Hunter checked all of his equipment, making sure his earpiece was in place, and then left the van.

The intel told them that the walls were monitored, and so Hunter had come up with a plan to get over the wall unobserved.

He turned when the van drove away and glanced at Chester who stood beside him. Both looked down at their watches, then at each other and waited. Jensen was going to arrange a distraction to give them a chance to get over the wall.

When the countdown on Hunter’s watch hit zero, Chester squatted and laced his fingers together, so Hunter could use them to push up off.

“Ready?”

Hunter nodded and put his hands on Chester’s shoulders, and his foot in his hands. “Three, two, one!”

Hunter pushed off as Chester threw him up and Hunter flew over the wall and landed in a crouch on the other side.

“I’m in,” he murmured, knowing Chester’s enhanced hearing would hear him.

He scanned the area, his enhanced vision picking up objects that humans wouldn’t have been able to see. He spotted the security guards making their rounds and waited until they passed the area he needed to run to. Once the area was clear, he made his move, covering the ground in seconds and slamming to a stop against the mansion wall.

He again scanned the area, holding his breath and listening to any sounds that appeared out of the ordinary. There were no approaching footsteps, and he reached for the side door that Carter had informed him about. 

Fortunately, it was open, and he stepped inside and found the room to the right Carter had also mentioned. Inside the room, he stood and waited. It was up to Carter now.

As he was waiting, he heard Chester’s voice in his earpiece. “Carter’s family is out.”

Hunter quietly sighed, knowing how his mate would react to the news his family was safe.

Carter. In the building waiting. How far away are you?

He’s heavier than he looks. Be there in about five minutes. Had to stop and hide when Garrick came searching. They know he’s missing.

Shit, a complication we don’t need. On the bright side, your family are safe.

Thank fuck for that. Once we get Spencer out, I’ll head back to IT and fuck up their systems and then leave. You’ll still be waiting for me?

Not going anywhere without you.

The next five minutes were the longest in Hunter’s life. When he heard a scraping sound on the outside of the door, he moved behind it in case it wasn’t Carter coming through and he needed to attack. 

It’s me.

He stepped forward and opened the door, pulling Carter and Spencer inside the room, and shut it quickly behind them. He helped get Spencer down off Carter’s shoulder, watching Carter drop to the floor, panting heavily.

“I’m all right, just tired. See to Spencer first.”

He glanced at Spencer’s naked body and assessed his injuries. He’d been tortured from the marks Hunter could see that littered his body. He was amazed Spencer was still alive.

He touched the earpiece and spoke to Chester. “I’ve got them. Spencer is going to need immediate medical attention.”

“Niles is here and ready, along with Romeo.”

“Out in five.”

To Carter, Hunter said, “Here, let’s get this blanket wrapped around him and then I’ll leave. How long do you need?”

“Fifteen minutes, twenty max. Need to make sure the virus is affecting the necessary systems and at an advanced stage that they can’t stop. This will destroy years of work and put them back by months. I need to do this, Hunter.”

“I know you do, and I’ll be waiting for you. As soon as you’re ready to go, I’ll be back for you.”

Hunter lifted Spencer and threw him over his shoulder, and then grabbed Carter, kissing him hard on the lips. “Go and keep safe. Contact me if anything happens.”

They both left the room, going in different directions, and with a final glance over his shoulder, Hunter stepped out of the mansion. He stopped against the wall and scanned the area, make sure the way was clear, and he ran as fast as he could back towards the outer wall. Even with the heavy load he carried, it only took him a minute to reach it, and Chester was stood waiting for him.

“Right, let’s get him over the wall. Niles, Romeo and Jensen are waiting on the other side for us.”

Hunter looked up and noticed Niles balanced on the wall. Niles grinned, saying, “The alarms are off here. Come on, pass him up so I can assess him and give him the treatment he needs.” Between them, they managed to get Spencer up and over the wall and soon all of them were in the van where Niles got to work. Hunter glanced at Romeo, seeing the shell-shocked expression on his face. He reached out and grabbed his shoulder, saying, “Looks worse than it is.”

“Don’t lie to me, Hunter. I’ve seen injuries like this before. I know how close to death he is.”

“Pass me that bag of blood I took from you earlier, Romeo, and I’ll start the transfusion now while I’m treating him,” Niles muttered, his focus entirely on his patient.

The rear doors to the van opened and Tank stepped in, the small place growing steadily crowded.

“What’s the assessment?”

“Spencer needs to go to hospital, but under the circumstances, hospital is the last place he can go. Romeo’s blood is being transfused now, but I need to get him back home and in the room, we have set up for emergencies.”

“We’re going to have to set up a clinic at some point. That’s critical going forward with our plans to save the blood slaves, we’re going to need a place to assess them. They can’t all come to your home,” Chester said.

Tank turned to Hunter, saying, “I’m going to leave the car here, and we’ll go in the van. Spencer’s going to need treatment that we can’t perform here, and we can’t leave you without transport.”

“Thanks,” Hunter said. “You guys get going, and I’ll wait for Carter and then meet you back at Niles’. If there are any issues, I’ll get in touch.”

He grabbed his things and stepped out of the van, Chester following. “Keep a piece in and alert us to any immediate danger. If necessary, we’ll turnaround to come back for you and Carter.”

Hunter nodded. “I hope it doesn’t come to that.”

Chester slapped him on the back and walked towards the van. “Good luck,” he said, before closing the van doors.

Hunter stayed and watched as the van pulled away. When the rear lights were out of view, he walked back to the wall and stood waiting.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Fourteen

 

 

 

Carter sat in his chair, his fingers typing rapidly, scrolls of data flying across the screen. He needed to get the virus uploaded onto the system and then he could leave.

The virus would wipe out everything, erase all the information they had. Carter had built in a back door, one carefully hidden within files they barely accessed. He needed to retrieve the files from his room and then he was free to leave. No matter what happened now, at least Spencer and his family were safe.

He had already altered the CCTV recordings, so now there was no trace of Hunter ever being inside the mansion, and more importantly, no trace of him helping Spencer get out.

Once it hit one hundred percent, Carter switched off all the screens and left the room, walking as quickly as he dared back to his own quarters. No one could know of his plans because he didn’t want to share the same fate that Spencer had.

Inside his rooms he went to his hidden space behind the skirting board and retrieved all the information he had stored in there. He shoved it into a backpack and collected a few personal items. He stood and turned, glancing over the rooms that had been his for such along part of his life and felt nothing. This place had never been his home. It had been his cell, and now he was ready to leave.

Leaving his room, Carter hurried along the corridor towards the same exit he’d met Hunter at previously and bumped into Garrick. His eyes widened, his heart jumping in his chest, and he stepped back, a hasty apology on his lips.

“Where are you going in a hurry?” Garrick demanded.

“Oh, back to the IT room. Just want to double check all our security measures are in place after the alert earlier.”

Garrick narrowed his eyes and tilted his head slightly. “Why is your heart racing?”

“You surprised me, that’s all. I wasn’t expecting to bump into anyone. Now, if you don’t mind, I need to get back to work.”

Garrick nodded, and Carter stepped past him, walking down the hallway. His shoulders itched, and a glance over his shoulders showed Garrick watching him.

Carter ran his hands over his face, rubbing at his eyes. “Shit,” he whispered. Hunter. Just ran into Garrick. I don’t know when I’m going to get out.

Do you need me to come in and get you?

I don’t know. Let’s wait and see. Garrick could just have been doing his rounds and meeting me wasn’t intended. We weren’t near my room.

The door suddenly opened behind him and Carter turned to face Garrick and Belinda, who stood in the doorway. He swallowed hard when he noticed their eyes. Red eyes weren’t always a good sign, especially when Carter knew there was nothing going on between them.

“Can I help you?”

Belinda stormed into the room, grabbed him by the throat, and threw him to the floor. “We need to see the recordings from earlier.”

“Recordings?” he asked as he lay stunned, blinking rapidly to clear his head where it had made contact with the floor.

“From the cameras, you idiot!”

“Oh, okay. What time?”

“About an hour ago. The cameras covering the basement.”

Carter swallowed again and stood, walking over stiffly to the bank of monitors and pressed a few buttons on the keyboard to bring up the feed Belinda wanted. He glanced at the clock. He needed to get them out of here before the system fucked up. Luckily, he’d programmed in a delay, but time was counting down.

“What’s that smell?” Garrick demanded, turning blazing red eyes in his direction.

“I cut myself shaving.”

Garrick glared at him. “Did you?”

“Yeah, earlier. I’m sorry. I should have made sure it had stopped bleeding before leaving my room.”

Garrick’s nostrils flared, and Carter swallowed again. “Pull up the feed.”

Carter nodded, turned back to the monitors and pulled up the feed from earlier - the feed he’d changed. Wiping his forehead, Carter pushed his chair back to let the two vampires watch the feed, keeping an eye on the time.

Carter.

They’re watching the feed from the basement. They won’t see anything. I’ve changed it.

How much longer?

Soon.

Do you need my help?

Not yet, no.

“This is it?” Belinda demanded.

“Yeah, the feed from the basement like you asked.”

“Is this the right time?”

Carter nodded. “You can see the time stamp in the corner. It’s from about an hour ago. Do you want me to bring up earlier?”

Garrick growled. “Do it. Now.”

Nodding, Carter brought up thirty minutes prior and sat watching it for any glitches. There shouldn’t be any, he was good at his job. He glanced at the time and bit his lip, sweat blooming on his forehead. He needed to get out.

“If you could tell me what you’re looking for, I could do a quick scan and find it.” He knew they wouldn’t find what they were searching for, but he’d do anything to get them out.

Garrick moved closer to him, his nostrils flaring. “That scent. It’s familiar.”

“It’s me. Like I said, I’ll be more careful next time.”

“There’s nothing!” Belinda screamed, picking up a chair and throwing it across the room. “How did he get out?”

“Yes, Carter. How did Spencer get out?”

Carter stared into the glowing eyes of Garrick and knew somehow, he’d fucked up.

❊❊❊

What was taking so long? Carter should have been back by now.

Where are you?

I can’t leave. They’re in the room with me, having me check the security footage. They can smell blood, Hunter.

Get out! Now! Think of anything but get the fuck out of there!

There was no response from Carter and Hunter stared at the wall in front of him. His mate needed him, and he wouldn’t let him down.

He jumped up almost making it to the top, scrambling to get his fingers into any small crevice before landing on the ground again. “Shit,” he muttered.

Taking a deep breath, Hunter tried again, reaching slightly higher before dropping back down again. He needed a boost, but the trees were too far back to be of any help to him.

“Shit.”

“Need a boost?”

Hunter spun around to find Chester behind him. “Carter’s in trouble. They can smell Spencer’s blood on him and I need to go in and get him out.”

“Here.” Chester squatted, lacing his fingers together. “Like before. I’ll stay here until you give me the signal.”

“How are we going to get him out? There’s only two of us.”

Chester grinned, all teeth. “Don’t you worry about that. I’ve got that covered. Now go and save your mate.”

Hunter put his hands on Chester’s shoulders and his foot on his hands. Seconds later, he was flying upwards and managed to grab the top of the wall and pull himself onto it. He glanced back down at Chester who nodded at him and he dropped over the other side, landing soundlessly.

His training kicked in and he searched the area, using his heightened vision to ensure no one was around. Not like he cared if there was, he’d simply kill them. No one was stopping him getting his mate.

He ran through the trees until he reached the edge, then scanned the area again. Once he was sure it was clear, he sprinted across the lawn and slammed against the outer wall of the mansion.

Carter.

I’m fucked, Hunter. Go!

I’m outside the mansion now.

I can’t leave the IT suite. Garrick and Belinda are in here with me. They’ve watched the footage, but Garrick can smell blood. I think he knows it’s Spencer’s.

Think of any excuse to leave. I’ll come in and get you.

No! All our plans will be ruined.

Like I give a fuck about that! You, Carter, are all I care about. I love you.

Hunter, I love you too, but this is too important. Thousands of lives depend on this. Please, Hunter.

Hunter growled, eyes constantly scanning the surrounding area. He knew Carter and Spencer had risked their lives, but right at that second, he didn’t care. His mate was in danger and he needed to save him.

I’ll meet you in the same room as before.

Okay, but don’t come further in. We can’t risk them picking up your scent.

I’m not leaving without you.

Just stay there. I’ll make it.

Hunter entered the building through the same door he had previously and stepped into the same room. Finding a dark corner, he stood and waited. Five minutes. If he hadn’t heard from Carter within five minutes, he’d kill everyone to save him.

❊❊❊

Carter swallowed hard, sweat breaking out all over his body at the intense glare Garrick gave him. He knew. Carter was certain Garrick knew that he’d been involved. He had Spencer’s blood all over him from where he’d carried him out of the basement.

“I don’t know how he got out. What was he getting out of? I thought he was in his room working.”

Belinda hissed. “He’s a traitor!”

Carter acted surprised, letting his mouth fall open. “What? No, not Spencer.”

“Yes, Spencer. He betrayed us. His own kind to protect some pathetic slaves.”

“I just can’t see him doing it. There must be a mistake. Spencer’s worked hard to ensure-”

Carter fell to the floor, his face flaming in pain from the blow Belinda gave him. He blinked rapidly, his eyes stinging, and he moved his jaw from side to side feeling the pain radiate throughout his face.

“Now, there’s no need for that, Belinda. Carter’s shocked like we all are about Spencer’s betrayal.”

Carter lay on the floor, running his tongue over his teeth and tasting blood in his mouth. He wiped his lips with the back of his hand, noticing blood. He stared at the floor, panting. He didn’t think his jaw was broken, but the pain was intense.

“You’ll have to excuse me,” he muttered.

He stood slowly and leaned on the back of the chair as a wave of fresh pain covered his face. Talking hurt. Moving hurt, but he needed to get out.

“Where do you think you’re going?” Belinda demanded harshly.

Carter waved a hand over his face and picked up his bag before staggering over to the door. He heard movement behind and froze when he heard Garrick speak.

“Let him go, Belinda. He’s human, remember. You’ve probably damaged something, and we need him. Let him get checked out.”

He opened the door and stepped through, speaking to Hunter as he stumbled along the corridor, pain throbbing in his face with every step he took.

I’m on my way.

What happened? I can feel your pain.

Belinda hit me. I don’t think she broke anything, but it fucking hurts. I’m not too far away. Be there soon.

Do you need me to come and meet you?

No, we can’t risk it. I’ll manage.

Carter gritted his teeth, causing a wave of fresh pain to erupt along his face, and staggered on. He wasn’t too far away, but with the pain, it felt like a thousand miles. He needed to carry on though, he needed to escape this hell and before his virus affected the systems. He glanced at his cell and groaned. One minute until the virus did its thing. Carter only had a minute to reach Hunter and get out.

He leaned against the wall, fresh sweat covering his cold and clammy skin, and he closed his eyes. Panting harshly, he waited for the pain to subside. The bitch must have done some damage for the pain to be lasting this long.

He heard a slight sound, and he opened his eyes and almost screamed, but managed to stop the sound.

“Hunter,” he breathed.

“Let’s go,” Hunter whispered.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Fifteen

 

 

He stared at Carter’s face, seeing the dark bruises developing, and he gritted his teeth. He would find that Belinda and make her pay for touching his mate. He pulled Carter’s arm over his shoulder and took his weight, walking quickly, but silently.

“How long?” Carter lifted his cell and showed him the countdown. Ten seconds left on the clock. “We need to get out. Can you run?”

Carter shook his head and Hunter felt the pain. Pausing, he carefully lifted Carter in his arms, his speed increasing until he was jogging. He knew he was hurting Carter, but he had little choice. He needed to get them out of the mansion before the shit hit the fan.

He touched the earpiece and spoke to Chester. “I have Carter. Exiting now.”

“We’ll be ready.”

Hunter frowned but said nothing. Chester had called in help and he needed it. With his injured mate, Hunter would take all the help he could get. Carter was his only priority.

He reached the door that led outside, and he paused, listening. When he heard no approaching sounds, he carefully opened the door, trying not to jar Carter. He scanned outside and stepped out, closing the door behind him and leaning back against the wall.

When he was certain they were in the clear, he tightened his grip on Carter and ran. He covered the space in seconds, never more grateful to be a vampire than in that moment. Speed was essential.

He carried on running when he hit the tree line, needing to put as much distance between them and the mansion as he could. Minutes passed with only the sound of his own breathing and Carter’s whimpers, and when he reached the wall, he staggered to a stop.

“Pass him up,” Chester whispered from the top of the wall.

“He’s injured. Some bitch punched him and I’m sure something’s broken.”

Chester nodded, and he opened his mouth to speak when the alarms sounded. “The virus,” Carter muttered.

“We’re out of time.” Chester reached down for Carter.

Hunter adjusted his grip and kissed Carter softly. “I’m going to throw you.”

Carter nodded, and Hunter threw him. Carter flew up and Chester grabbed his arms. Carter swung into the wall, grunting, and Hunter winced as the pain Carter felt flowed through their bond to him. He watched Chester pull Carter up and quickly inspect his face. 

“Cheek bone. Either fracture or broken. Possible concussion.” He looked down the other side of the wall and suddenly Carter was gone.

Chester leaned back down to him and Hunter jumped, grabbing Chester’s hand. He scrambled to the top of the wall and sighed in relief when he saw Donnie and Jensen putting Carter in a car.

“How?” he asked.

“I’ll explain when we get out of here.”

Both Hunter and Chester jumped down, landing softly and sprinting over to the car. They jumped in and Donnie gunned the engine, throwing the car forward. Carter curled up into Hunter as Jensen palpitated his face.

“I can feel movement. It’ll need an X-ray. I’ve already given him something for the pain, but I can’t risk too much in case he needs surgery.”

“Where to?” Hunter asked.

“Hospital. We have a fake ID for him, so don’t worry about them finding him.”

Hunter didn’t say anything, too busy concentrating on Carter and trying to absorb some of the pain he was feeling. The more he could take the less Carter would feel. The pain was dulling as the meds worked and Carter lay slumped against him.

“How long until we get there?”

“Twenty minutes. Can’t risk going faster. Don’t want to alert them to our location. Once we’ve scoped the hospital out, we’ll go in. If it looks too risky, I’ll drive somewhere else,” Donnie said, his hands gripping the steering wheel.

“Shit,” Hunter muttered.

“We’ll get him seen,” Chester assured him.

Hunter nodded, staring down at the slumped form of his mate in his arms. The miles passed quickly, and when they pulled up outside the hospital, Jensen jumped out and walked towards the entrance. Minutes passed before he came out and nodded.

Chester and Hunter jumped out, and between them, managed to get Carter out of the car. They carried him to the entrance and walked inside to be met by staff with a wheelchair. Hunter put Carter in it and watched as his mate was wheeled away.

A nurse came over and smiled at them. “We’ll assess him and let you know.”

“How long?” 

“We’ll need to X-ray his face and take bloods. I’ll come and get you when I can.”

Chester grabbed his arm and Hunter sighed. He wanted to be in there with his mate. He let Chester pull him over to some crap plastic seats. His mate was safe and being treated and all Hunter could do now was wait.

❊❊❊

His eyes opened slowly in the dimly lit room. He smelled the antiseptic and bleach, a unique smell that you only had in certain places. He knew then he was in a hospital. Carter rolled his head over the pillow, wincing at the slight flare of pain, and found Hunter watching him from his seat.

When their eyes connected, Hunter leaned forward. “Hey.”

Carter swallowed, his mouth dry and Hunter picked up a plastic cup and helped him take a sip. Sighing, Carter smiled at him, then winced in pain. “Hey.”

“How are you feeling?”

Carter gently moved his jaw and touched his swollen cheek. “Tired. Sore.”

“Fractured cheek and a mild concussion.”

“Yeah.” Carter briefly closed his eyes.

“You were in overnight, but we’ll leave now you’re awake. Chester’s getting your prescription and the doctor is coming. He knows Niles, so understands our need to leave sooner rather than later.”

Carter nodded and winced again when pain flared across his face. Pointing at his cheek, he asked, “How long?”

“Around six weeks. We need to be careful. No knocking it or you’ll need surgery. You’re lucky that you don’t.”

“Shit. No more monkey sex than.”

Hunter grinned. “No, but slow and sensual we can definitely do.”

There was a knock on the door then, and Chester stepped in, closely followed by Romeo of all people.

“Got your meds so once the doc’s been in, you can go home. Romeo wanted to see you and let you know how Spencer is.”

“How is he?”

“Recovering. He was tortured—” Romeo broke off and glanced away. Chester gently patted his arm. Clearing his throat, he added, “He’ll heal. Thank you.”

“But he gave us a lot of information that he’d stored, and with what you have, we’ll be able to plan the rescue of those slaves sooner than we’d hoped.”

“My family?”

“Safe along with a vampire that was being held with them. Ever heard of a vamp named Wyatt?”

Carter shook his head then winced. “Shit.” Sighing, he said, “No. I’ve never heard of him before.”

Just at that moment, the door opened, and a doctor walked in. A few minutes later, Hunter was helping Carter out of the hospital and into a car. As soon as the door closed, Carter slumped in the seat. When Hunter got in, Carter rolled his head over the seat and watched his mate start the car and drive away.

“Where are we going?”

“Home. Your parents said they would come over tomorrow, but I figured you’d want to talk to them first.” As Hunter spoke, he handed a cell over to Carter. “They are under M&D.”

“Huh?”

“Mom and Dad.” Hunter grinned, and Carter felt his eyes sting. He blinked rapidly and breathed deeply.

He stared at the number and pressed call, listening to it ring. When it was answered, his mom, Cindy, said, “Hunter. How is he?”

“Hi Mom.”

“Baby,” she cried, and Carter closed his eyes.

“Mom,” he sobbed. It had been so long since he’d heard her voice. “Mom.”

“Oh, baby. I’ve missed you. I’ve missed you so much.”

“Mom.” That seemed to be the only word he was capable of saying. The tears fell as Carter sobbed, listening to his mom do the same.

“Carter,” his dad, Ezra, said. “We’re so glad you’re coming home.”

“Dad.” Carter took a shaky breath in and slowly released it. “How...”

“We’re good. All of us. You go home with your mate and rest. We’ll come over and see you tomorrow. We love you, son.”

“I love you too.”

Carter ended the call and cried, his body shuddering. “Hunter, thank you,” he gasped out.

“Anything for you.”

Hunter rested his hand on Carter’s thigh and Carter gripped it in his, needing the contact. He was safe, his family was safe, and he was going home with his mate. He’d never dreamed of this happening, never thought they’d all find freedom, but here he was, and he couldn’t stop crying even though his cheek hurt.

“Hey, babe. I know, but you’re all safe now and we won’t let anything happen to you.”

“I’m sorry. I can’t stop,” Carter choked out.

He felt the car pull over and then suddenly he was in Hunter’s arms and he sobbed. “Let it go, Carter. Let it all go. I’ve got you.”

And Carter did. He let go of everything he’d been holding inside all this time. The pain and loneliness, the fear and worry. He let it all go and sat crying in his mate’s arms, knowing he was safe at last. Knowing Hunter would never let him go. He was finally free.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter Sixteen

 

 

Waking slowly, Carter blinked his eyes open and stared around the bedroom. He could feel heat at his side and rolled his head to watch Hunter sleep. He didn’t remember going to bed. In fact, he didn’t remember the journey home.

“You fell asleep in the car.” Carter watched as Hunter’s eyes opened. “I carried you in.”

“Thank you.”

“You’re welcome.” Hunter sat up, the sheet pooling around his hips and Carter bit his lip when Hunter’s chest and abs came into view. “Do you need any pain meds?”

Carter nodded. As soon as Hunter mentioned pain meds, Carter’s cheek hurt. Really hurt. “Shit,” he muttered, gently prodding the area.

Hunter stood and walked naked to the bathroom and Carter’s hand fell limply to the bed. Damn, his mate was hot. His ass was unbelievable.

“Sex later, mate.” Hunter told him as he entered the bedroom. “Breakfast, pain meds, and then your family will be here.”

“But Hunter-”

“But nothing, Carter. I can wait a few days. You’re here, with me. Let me take care of you.”

Carter threw the sheet back and pointed at his hard dick. “I’ll let you take care of this.”

Hunter chuckled. “As my mate commands.”

Carter blinked, surprised that Hunter had agreed so easily. “Really?” The word started out normal but ended on a high-pitched squeak as Hunter sucked the crown into his mouth.

Carter lay back on the bed, panting as Hunter worked his dick, licking and sucking, his head bobbing up and down and taking more of Carter’s dick into his mouth.

Carter groaned harshly. “Hunter,” he whispered.

His fingers threaded through Hunter’s long hair and he punched his hips up, pushing his dick further into Hunter’s mouth. He lost complete control of his body, but Hunter didn’t seem to mind. He moaned as he sucked Carter’s dick, his fingers rolling his balls before sliding further south to tease his hole.

Carter moaned, his body flushed with heat and damp as sweat bloomed over his skin. “Hunter,” he whispered again.

He felt his balls tighten and his hips stuttered. “Hunter...” He tried to warn him but cried out as come erupted from his body. His hips jerked, and he squeezed his eyes shut. He lost all sense of time as his orgasm roared through him and he eventually fell back onto the bed, panting.

As he came back to himself, he felt Hunter kiss his jaw. “Hey.”

Carter stared up into his mate’s dark eyes. “I love you.”

“I love you too. Time to shower, baby. Your family will be here soon.”

❊❊❊

An hour later and Carter was sat in the living room on the sofa with a parent on either side. The second they had walked through the door, Carter had been in their arms and they’d barely left each other’s side since. He’d missed them so much and even though he knew they were free, a small part of him was too afraid to let go in case they suddenly disappeared.

They obviously felt the same way and Hunter left them alone to cook dinner and give them the time they needed.

Eventually, Carter pulled back from them and asked, “How’s Wyatt? I don’t know anything about him.”

“Neither do we and we lived with him. He kept to himself and stayed in his room most of the time. He didn’t speak about his family, I think he left home under difficult circumstances.” His mom sighed. “I feel for him, Carter. He seems so alone.”

“He does,” his dad agreed. “We talked a little, but he never gave much away. I think he felt he couldn’t trust anyone, and I understand that, given the circumstances. We couldn’t show any weakness, or it was used against us. You have no idea how many times we were threatened, or they would threaten you.”

Carter nodded. “They did the same to me too. I was so scared I’d never see you again.”

His mom looked over her shoulder in the direction of the kitchen. “How does he treat you? Your mate, Hunter.”

“He loves me, Mom. He saved me and Spencer, stayed with me at the hospital and made sure I was safe. You don’t have to worry. He won’t hurt me.”

“He’s right, I won’t. He’s my mate. The most important person in my life.”

“I’m sorry, Hunter. Don’t think we were-”

“No, I understand, and I know it’ll take time. You’re free to come here whenever you want. I can have the spare room made up for you too. Never think you’re not welcome.”

Carter pulled free from his parents and hugged Hunter. “I love you. Thank you so much.”

“I love you too, and whatever it takes, baby. Now, who’s hungry?”

Epilogue

 

Three months later...

 

Hunter sat at the table drinking coffee. He watched Spencer and Romeo cuddle up together and smiled. Spencer had recovered well, and the two vampires had finally mated. He’d been a fountain of knowledge, and the information he had been hoarding was proving to be very useful and the team were now pouring over it.

What they’d discovered was frightening. They’d had the information from Carter and what Hunter had been able to access, but the details that Spencer had handed them... shit, it was deep.

The Tierney Corporation, as it was actually called, was far closer to initiating their plan than any of them had expected. Now, they were busy trying to find a way to put a stop to it and free the slaves.

Euan was handling the necessary manpower, and that was one meeting Hunter wished he could have been part of. Whatever he’d told Chester, Ale and Silas had been huge. They’d all come out wearing shocked expressions, while Euan simply smiled.

Hunter’s job, along with Carter’s, was to gain as much information as possible about locations for the members of the council.

“Right, everyone. It seems Spencer had been holding some information back until we had gone through all of this.” Chester waved his hand at the mountains of paperwork littering the table.

Spencer nodded and after kissing Romeo walked over to the table and looked at each man.

“We’ve forgotten so much of our past, or should I say much of our past has been erased so they could build a new future.”

“Fuckers,” Ale muttered.

Spencer nodded. Taking a deep breath, he said, “We have a king.”

His statement was met by silence and then Troy said, “Wait. What?”

Chester blinked. “A king? A vampire king?”

“Yes, we do.”

“Why would they hide that from us? I don’t understand the rationale behind it.” Silas glanced around the table, his eyes lingering on all the vampires. “Why hide the fact you have a king? Many countries have royalty. This would be no different.”

“It would, if that king was set on ruling the world.” Spencer sighed. “When we revealed ourselves, we never mentioned royalty because they wanted to see how humans reacted. At first, it was a way to protect the king, but over time, they saw how some vampires were treated by humans and a new plan was made.”

“To take over,” Carter muttered. “This has been in the works for decades. You’ve seen the plans. They’ve covered all their bases. If their plan succeeds, then all they do is sit back and wait. What, six months, Spencer?” When Spencer nodded, Carter continued, “Six months and they would have the man and fire power to take over. This country first, and then in time they would move to other countries. We now know they have bases in Europe, Russia, and Asia. Even Australia has a few. Most families are here, but they have smaller bases everywhere.”

“And those bases are ready to go with everything they need. They’re smaller and easier to set up, maintain, and protect. Here, we needed more time to arrange everything.”

“Fuck,” Jared muttered, gripping Sacha’s hand in his.

“How long do we have?” Silas asked.

Spencer looked at Carter and then back at Silas. “A year tops. Now that both me and Carter are gone, they’ll speed this up. They have manpower and resources they need—food, water, weapons, energy. Freeing the slaves and destroying a couple of depots will slow them down but will also let them know we know about them. It’s a gamble, but they can’t initiate their plan without ensuring everything is ready. The king won’t allow it and that might be our only hope in stopping this before it starts.”

“The king?” Tank muttered.

“Yes. He’s an arrogant, egotistical bastard. He doesn’t think anyone can best him and he won’t move until everything is exactly as he wants it.”

“I can’t believe we have a king,” Alessio said, shaking his head. “To keep this hidden for decades...”

Silas leaned forward, his head tilted to Chester, and they both nodded. “So, we continue, but we need to move faster now. Blood slaves are still our first priority, but we need to hit several of these depots at the same time.”

“We’ll need to coordinate our attacks too,” Chester added. “Euan, I think we’ll need your guys on board for this sooner rather than later. Give them the intel and arrange a meeting.”

Euan nodded and left the table, his cell in hand.

They sat and made plans, and eventually, the meeting broke up. Hunter walked outside with Carter and they stood watching the sun set. Carter leaned back against Hunter’s chest and sighed. 

“I know, baby,” Hunter whispered.

“I’m free and so is my family and now I can help the others.” Turning in his arms, Carter asked, “What’s gonna happen to Wyatt?”

“He’s staying with Donnie and Jeremy for now. He’s a victim too.”

“Good. I would hate for anything to happen to him.”

Hunter smiled and leaned down and thoroughly kissed his mate. When he leaned back, he rubbed his thumb across Carter’s wet lips. “Want to go home, mate?”

“With you?” Carter grinned. “Always.”

Hunter grinned back. “Love you.”

“Love you too.”
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