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Author Note


Warnings:This book contains talk of sexual assault and emotional abuse of an MC by a guardian. (These are discussions of past happenings, no on page instances occur) One MC being held captive and threats of torture in various forms. Various forms of kink. 

Note: This book can be read as a stand alone, but you will have a richer story experience if you read the stories that come before it in the series. 






















  
  [image: ]
Mystic Veil World


The Mystic Veil series is set in a time and place in the world where it has been common knowledge for many years that humans were not the only inhabitants of our realm. Others from a supernatural realm had crossed over and lived within our communities alongside humans for many years. 
Some Others have integrated into society much more quickly. For example, shifters, fae, and Incubi either had a human form or already resembled humans. People hadn't noticed them living within our communities. But Others, like Orcs and Trolls, had a much more difficult time blending. Even when they used glamour to appear more human, their size tended to set them apart.  
The global community began a PR campaign to inform humans of the existence of Others. Reassuring people that Others had been living alongside us for many years. That we, as humans, did not need to fear them. Some people embraced Others and developed friendships, and even fell in love with them. Unfortunately, some people disliked the idea of supernatural beings living among us. They believed we should segregate them from the human population for safety and to maintain what they considered "right and pure.” The purist movement in the paranormal realm that feels Other’s shouldn’t be ‘mixing’ with humans or Other species of paranormals and sullying the bloodlines. Tensions rise and things get messy. 
Mystic Veil is a small but growing town in Northwest Lower Michigan. There is a close sense of community for all the inhabitants, humans and Others alike. They work, live, and thrive together. These stories primarily take place within the town of Mystic Veil, with some books also taking us to the Other Realm. 
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Prologue


Many, Many Years Ago 
Pete
The signing of the dragon-incubi treaty was today, and it was life changing for me. Not in the manner most people expected. Yeah, peace is great and we've achieved that. Trust me, I’m all for peace. Losing my entire family to unnecessary battle as a hatchling ingrained my dislike for battle. But she overshadowed the successful peace treaty in my mind. I have to find out who she is. The feelings she caused in me when our eyes met across the crowd were overwhelming. Letting her just disappear from my life is not an option. 
How to go about finding a woman that I know nothing about is the difficult part. The crowd had been fairly large. I’m assuming since we were in their territory, she is a succubus. But I know there had also been Others from the shifter and gargoyle communities present too. Finding a needle in a haystack would be easier. My first thought was to reach out to Jarox, since he was the only incubus I had any type of relationship with. If you could call it that since we worked on the treaty together. With that plan firmly in mind, I decided to head back to Lust tomorrow to see if I could talk with him about my mystery lady. 
***

My first stop when I got to Lust was going to be somewhere for coffee. I’d had some before I’d left home, but I definitely needed more. Finding an open cafe, I entered and walked to the counter to order, waiting for the server to appear. Staring out the window while I wait, I’m startled when I hear a voice. 
“What can I get you? Sir.”
Turning around, my mouth dropped open. Holy Shit! Fate must love me.  
“It’s you…”
“Excuse me? Do we know each other?”
“Yes, I mean no, but you’re who I came to Lust to find.”
“I’m so confused. Why are you looking for me?” 
“Because you’re all I’ve been able to think about since the treaty signing. You were in the crowd. I saw you and, well, you made an impression.”
She blushed as I bumbled through trying to tell her why I was there. “I'm really messing this up.”
Holding out my hand, I introduced myself. “Hi, I’m Pitir.” I watched her blush deepen as she took my hand, shaking it. 
“Hi Pitir, I’m Risbeth. It’s nice to meet you, even if it’s kinda confusing.” She giggled. 
“When are you done working? I’d love to have a chance to explain what I’m babbling to you about.” I realized I was still holding her hand, but I really, really didn’t want to let it go. 
“I’m done in a couple hours, ten o’clock to be exact.” 
“Would you prefer to stay here and eat something while we talk, or is there someplace else you’d like to go? I want you to be comfortable. Since I’m a stranger, what will make you most comfortable?”
She agreed to have me meet her back at the cafe at ten. We could get a table and talk for a bit and then go from there. I’m thrilled that she’s willing to talk to me. That gave me two hours to kill, So I decided to wander over to Jarox’s office and see if he was around. Maybe he will know Risbeth. Is it creepy to ask about her now that I’ve met her? Hmmm…
***

It doesn’t matter if it’s creepy to ask about her or not, Jarox is not in town today, so I didn’t get to see him. Ending up in the library, I browsed the shelves until it was time to head back to the cafe. Walking into the cafe, I spied Risbeth in the back, taking off her apron. 
She turned and smiled at me. “Be right there, Pitir, grab a table and I’ll join you.” 
Looking around the cafe, I spotted a table that was more secluded than the others; tucked into a corner, with some large potted plants around it, isolating it a bit. I walked over and sat down to wait for her. 
When she joined me at the table, she brought a large pitcher of water, a gigantic chocolate milkshake, and an enormous plate of fries. Setting everything on the table with four empty glasses, she put the tray she used to carry it over onto a nearby table, then sat down. 
“I figured chocolate makes everything more enjoyable and salty fries are always good. We can share these while you explain why you were looking for me. Then I can decide what, if anything, we are going to do after that.” 
“That’s fair. Please, listen to my entire story before you make any judgments. I know I sounded like a lunatic this morning.” 
“I’ll do my best, Pitir.” 
“Also, please call me Pete. That’s what everyone close to me calls me. I hope that will include you.”
With a smile, she assured me she was happy to call me Pete, if I would call her Beth. 
I did my best to explain, without babbling this time, what happened from my point of view on the day of the signing. The feelings of absolute destiny when her eyes met mine. How I just knew I needed to find her and get to know her, but unsure why. I simply knew she was someone important in my life. 
Watching her expressions as I spoke, as well as the blush that kept creeping up her cheeks, my interpretation of her natural reactions was that she was at least interested. If not in me, at least in my story. Possibly even flattered by my searching for her. 
Looking at the table when I finished speaking, I realized I’d talked longer than I’d thought. Both our shakes were gone, as were most of the fries. 
“So Beth, what do you think? Are you willing to go for a walk in the nearby park with me? Or do you want me to leave you alone?” 
Please don’t ask me to leave, please. Was all that kept running through my mind as I waited for her to respond. 
“Well, Pete, I’ll be completely honest. When you first turned around at the counter this morning, I was shocked. I recognized you from the signing. ‌I just thought it was a coincidence that you ended up in the cafe today. When you blurted out that you were looking for me, I was stunned. As much as I feel the pull between us, this is not a good time. I’m only here for another couple of weeks. I’m moving to the human realm. It’s something I’ve been working towards for a while now. I’m going there to attend school, then work and live in that realm in the future.” 
“Spend those weeks with me, please. Give me a chance, let us get to know each other. If this is the beginning of something important, I’m willing to move to the human realm to pursue it. I’ve thought about moving there before for a fresh start myself.”
“Can we start with that walk in the park and go from there?”
“Definitely.” I held my arm out to her. “My lady, may I escort you to the park?”
Wrapping her arm through mine with a big smile on her face, she said, “Most certainly, kind sir.”
We strolled through the park for hours, learning everything we could about one another. We’d both lost our parents young; her at a much younger age than me. Her aunt raised her, while Nyx, a close friend of my parents, raised me. 
I could feel her shock when I told her my entire family had been collateral damage in a petty dragon squabble. Two males were fighting over a nearby property that they both laid claim to. Their battle became so heated they didn’t pay attention to where they were blowing their dragon fire. While trying to blast each other, they leveled our house with my entire family trapped inside. 
When we are in dragon form, we are fairly fireproof. In human form, not so much. We can withstand more flames than any other being, but the house collapsed in on itself. Trapping them all inside, none of them could get out before they perished. I only survived that day because I had gone outside to play in the woods behind our house. 
Nyx had stopped by to visit my parents and found the wreckage of our house. She was digging through the rubble, trying to find me, when I returned. I was the only body she hadn’t uncovered from what once was our home. She had my family's bodies off to the side of the property. My screams alerted her to my presence in the yard. 
She wrapped me in her arms, covering my eyes from the scene. But every detail was already seared into my memory. I was eight when it happened, but to this day I can still see it like it just happened. 
Nyx had already summoned someone to take care of the bodies, once they arrived, she took me back to her castle. Having no other relatives, she took me in and raised me. As the leader of our clan, no one gave her any issues about it. Plus, it’s not like anyone was lining up to take in an orphaned hatchling. I would have been sent to a youth boot camp to be raised for a life in the clan guard, which would have been an absolute hell for me. I’ve never been able to stomach battle of any kind since that day.
Knowing this, Nyx put me on a path to become her emissary when I grew up. She made sure that I had every bit of training I could get that would make me an essential asset for the clan. Without ever having to be near a battle. 
Beth had tears in her eyes by the end of my story. “Nyx sounds absolutely wonderful. Exactly the guardian you needed to raise you into the man you are. Kind, caring, and intelligent. I wish my aunt had been even a fraction the guardian for me Nyx was for you.” 
“I’m sorry your aunt wasn’t a good guardian. You don’t have to talk about it, we can talk about something else.”
“No, I want to share my story so we can truly understand where the other is coming from. If we are going to make decisions for our futures, we need to consider our pasts. Especially where my aunt is concerned.”
Beth was not kidding that her aunt was the absolute opposite of Nyx. Where Nyx was gentle, loving, and supportive, her aunt was harsh, demanding, and abusive. Beth was sent to live with her Aunt Oraya when she was barely older than two. She only had vague impressions more than memories of her parents. Certain scents will trigger thoughts of her dad or mom. Likely due to perfumes they wore or soaps they used. She does remember the feeling of being loved. She told me that memory is what she held onto to get through life with her aunt. 
Beth had been told that both her parents had died in a tragic accident while they were traveling. It was a surprise to everyone that she had survived. She had been found shielded by the bodies of her parents. No one had ever shared the details of their deaths beyond that with her. She’d tried finding out more from her aunt, but she refused to talk about them. 
Her aunt's hatred for her father was absolute. Any mention of him would cause her to lash out, usually both verbally and physically. Beth learned very quickly not to talk about him. She also stopped talking about her mom when she realized that, even though she didn’t get hit for it, all her aunt did was verbally tear down her mom. Nothing she did was right, or smart. 
“It wasn’t until I started my succubus training that I learned why she had such hatred,” she told me.  
Not being extremely familiar with their training, I asked her to explain that first. Apparently, when young incubi and succubi hit age eight, they start training to understand and correctly use their abilities and learn how to feed. Prior to that, their parents make sure they are getting the energy they need to stay healthy. 
The training starts with how to pull energy or feed, as they call it, without completely draining their food source. What sources of energy they can feed from and what feeds them the best. Along with how to not force people into situations they don’t consent to just so they can feed. Consent is something they drill into them from the beginning, she explained. 
When they get older and start to become interested in sex, instructors teach them to embrace all forms of sexual expression. In their culture, no sexual contact is frowned upon as long as all parties agree and consent. They even have special training to help them feed if there is no sexual interest, say if someone is on the ACE spectrum. 
When Beth signed up for the ACE classes, suspecting she was demisexual, her aunt went ballistic. She started ranting and yelling about how she knew her father's genes were going to be a problem. That if she could just shut off his genes, Beth wouldn’t be the freak she is. That’s when, and how, she learned that her dad was actually a dragon, not an incubus, as she and everyone else that knew them assumed. 
Her aunt couldn’t refuse to let her take the ACE classes, but she just kept saying she’d ‘fix’ her brokenness when the time came. Beth didn’t know what she meant by that at the time, but she found out when she hit sexual maturity.  
Once an incubus or succubus hits sexual maturity, their feeding needs change. They can still feed off any heightened emotions, but if they don’t take in enough sexual energy, they will not stay healthy. She had learned from her ACE classes she didn’t have to actually have sex to feed from sexual energy. In fact, most of the sex clubs in Lust had “feeding” memberships. You could get a special membership where you could be in areas of the club to feed from the energy, but there was no interaction with other members. That way, you didn’t have to reject advances you weren’t at all interested in. Beth had signed up for one of these memberships, but her aunt didn’t feel that was sufficient. 
Soon after they argued about the membership, Beth noticed she was losing chunks of time several times a year. When she had a growth spurt drastically increasing her height and body mass, she became aware why. 
All she can figure is the increase in size caused the drug her aunt had been feeding her not to work the same. This time, she remembered everything. 
Everything had been fine all day. They were eating the dinner Beth had cooked like normal, but then, soon after finishing, she felt flush. Rapidly she felt overheated, and she started stripping off her clothes until she was down to just her underwear. 
Still feeling uncomfortable, she went into her room to lie down under her fan, hoping to cool down, but her skin became extra sensitive. The air from the fan blowing across her skin made her feel things she had never remembered feeling before. 
That’s when her aunt and a man she didn’t know came into her room. The smile her aunt had on her face scared Beth. The man joined her on the bed and began to caress her body. Normally, she hated being touched by men, but this felt so good. She moaned and leaned into his touch. Smiling, her aunt told him to have fun as she left the room. 
Beth spent the next several hours having sex with this unknown man, doing everything she’d learned about in her classes that she’d never had any desire to do with anyone. Part of her was horrified by what she was doing to him and allowing him to do to her, another part could not be satiated and just wanted more. She begged him to take her repeatedly. 
She woke up the next morning feeling mortified. She still didn’t know who the man was. He never told her his name. She confronted her aunt, who just laughed at her, asking why it mattered, he wasn’t the first and he wouldn’t be the last. If Beth refused to feed like she should, her aunt would make sure she stayed healthy and fed, even if she had to put pills in Beth’s food to suppress her dragon nature and amp up her succubus side. The only side that mattered, according to her aunt. It was who she truly was. Her aunt told her it was unnatural for a young succubus to resist engaging in sex and feeding. That she didn’t want anyone to figure out that Beth wasn’t a pure succubus, especially not that she was part dragon. No one could ever find that out. 
I didn’t realize I was crying until I felt Beth wiping the tears off my cheeks. 
Reaching out, I grabbed her hands. “I’m so sorry you had to endure that. It’s wrong on so many levels. Honestly, it has to be criminal. Did you ever report her or the men?” 
“Thank you for your tears, Pete, they actually help heal the wounds in my soul. No, I never reported her. It would be her word against mine, and since I don’t really know how many times she did it, or who the men were, what was I supposed to report? Besides, I can’t hold the men responsible. I was definitely into it when it was happening. I don’t think they knew she was drugging me. I’m not even sure if she stopped after that night or just dosed me better. There are no other memories of another incident, but that proves nothing either way.”
“Can I hug you? I really feel like I need to hold you. Both for your benefit and mine.”
She started nodding as soon as the question came out. I pulled her tight to me and just held onto her. We stayed that way for a long time. I felt the tension leave her as she melted into my embrace. She felt like absolute perfection in my arms, like home. 
“This is why I’m leaving the realm. I’ve finally reached a point where I have enough money accumulated that I can make the move. I’ve gotten her to agree to leave me alone if I leave Lust and not return. It’s no hardship for me, because of my aunt, I never really made any friends. I didn’t want anyone to deal with her even tangentially.”
“Do you know where you are going? Nyx and I have discussed it already. She’s happy to reassign me as her emissary to the human realm, I just need to let her know where I’m going to be based. That way she can work with that location's government officials. I don’t want to lose you, Beth, not after just meeting you.”
“I’m planning to go to college in a rural area. I’ve been there before. It’s close to a portal between the realms, and I like it there. I've signed up for business classes and plan to open a store once I finish.”

      ***We spent as much time together as possible over the weeks prior to her move. Nyx was making the needed arrangements for me to work as her emissary in the human realm. I also enrolled in college with Beth to explore whatever other interests I might have. 
We were going to a small college in Northern Michigan, which worked well. Mystic Veil, the town Beth liked, was between the portal and the college, and had a growing population of Others. They were looking for someone to be on their town council to help manage the integration of Others into their community. They hoped to build a town where humans and Others could coexist. 
While we were taking classes, we shared an apartment on campus. Most people assumed we were married, or at the least in a committed relationship. Either option worked for me. Beth was my bond mate. I knew that for certain. So did she, but she was resistant to completing our bond and I didn’t push her. 
I just made sure she felt safe, had access to top-notch counselors, and we also went to couple's therapy. She’d been honest with me from the beginning, she saw and felt our bond, but she had way too much baggage to allow it to fully form. Accepting our bond terrified her. She had to work through all of her trauma before she could even consider taking that step. 
I assured her I was here for the long haul, no matter how long it took. As long as I could be in her life in some manner in the meantime. Without her presence in my life, I would not be able to function. But with her by my side, in whatever manner she was capable of, we would be fine. 
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Our College Years


Beth 
I loved college; the classes, the learning, and even the people. Not having anyone’s preconceived notions of who or what I was felt very freeing. Add in the fact that everyone assumed Pete and I were a genuine couple, I didn’t have people hitting on me. 
I socialized very little. People still made me uncomfortable with all their ‘getting to know you’ questions. But I ended up with one close friend, Morgan. She was in all my classes with me since we had the same major. By the last class on the first day, she latched onto me, declaring us forever besties. 
Not being able to avoid her, no matter how hard I tried, our friendship grew. She had been born and raised in Mystic Veil and was thrilled to learn my boyfriend—her words, not mine—was part of Mystic Veil’s town council. She also told me she was a witch, and could tell that Pete and I were meant to be together, always. 
Pete found an interest in the newest program at the college for computers and coding. Apparently, he was a nerd at heart and was forever tinkering with not only writing code for computers but actually building them. 
Thankfully, between his pay from the town council and as Nyx’s emissary, he made enough to cover our living expenses, so we didn’t have to worry about money.  Though we’d also qualified for various scholarships offered to Others to be ‘work ready’ as they called it in the human realm. 
The only downside was Oraya insisted on ‘checking on my well being’ a couple times a year. The first time she showed up at the apartment, Pete wasn’t home. Her visit lasted about ten minutes. The first words from her mouth were how surprised she was that I looked well-fed, and college life must agree with my succubus side, and then she left. 
Yeah, I was well-fed, thanks to Pete. Our apartment was a one-bedroom, which we shared, spending every night cuddled in his arms was heaven. I’ve never felt so safe or loved in my life.
Dragons have a high sex drive when they are around their mates. I still had too much trauma to even consider having sex. I just didn’t have the desire, but watching Pete jack himself off while he told me every sexy, dirty thing he wanted to do to me... Yeah, that was hot as fuck, and the sexual energy that poured off him kept me incredibly well-fed. 
A year after our move to the human realm, one of Oraya's visits coincided with Pete being at home. It did not go well at all. The moment Pete answered the door, I heard Oraya’s enraged screech, demanding to know why he was in my house. 
To this day, the memory makes me laugh. As soon as I heard her voice, I hurried towards the door. Pete was blocking it, so she didn’t know I was behind him, but he did. Swinging the door open, she could see him dressed in only a pair of pajama pants and no shirt. He pulled me tight to his side and smirked at her, telling her he lived here. There was no doubt she could see our bond threads, they would be very apparent to any incubus or succubus. 
She stood in the doorway, mouth agape, while Pete's hand clamped around my throat, tilting my head back for a deep, tongue-filled kiss. I moaned in his arms, sensations coursing through my body I’d only experienced before when I’d been drugged. I knew her abilities would allow her to see the passion shifting in my aura. Once he broke the kiss, he looked her dead in the eye and told her she didn’t need to worry, he kept me very, very well fed, before slamming the door in her face. 
We could hear bits and pieces of her ranting on the other side of the door. Things about lizard trash, abomination, and dragon whore like her mother. I had to restrain Pete from going after her with that last comment. She pissed him off enough he’d partially shifted and was ready to destroy her. Looking back, I should have let him. Life would be so much easier now. But hindsight is always so much clearer. 
We didn’t hear from her again for several years. By the time we both graduated, Pete had developed a few computer programs that he’d sold for a decent sum of money. He invested some of that money into buying a storefront in Mystic Veil. He sold it to me for twenty dollars, telling me he was investing in a future success. That is where I opened a small shop called Desires & Temptations. 
I loved my shop. Carrying high-end lingerie for all body types and sizes, with sizes from XS to XXXXL, because one’s size and weight should not determine your ability to find sexy things to wear. Lingerie, specifically designed for men, was another specialty item. People laughed when I talked about it in my classes, but it sold like gangbusters. The last items I stocked was a high-end line of sex toys. Adding a special ‘try it out’ area had been Pete’s genius idea. This served two purposes; it allowed my customers to try out the products before they dropped a lot of money on them—so far, no one has tried a toy and not ended up taking it home with them. It also gave me the added bonus of their passion filling the store when they tried them; allowing me to feed from more than just Pete’s jack off sessions.  
We no longer lived together; haven’t since we graduated. I had a cute little house just outside of town, coincidentally, with a backyard that backs up to Morgan's house. Pete had a giant stone home set up in the hills on the edge of a forest further outside of town. My therapist, who also handled our couple's therapy, agreed with me, to Pete’s dismay, that living apart could help me finish working through my issues. I still ended up staying at his house on a very regular basis though. I sleep so much better snuggled up to him, whether he’s in human or dragon form. 
Pete does everything he can to help me find ways to feed. From his suggestions for my store, to taking me to sex clubs. He thought, and was correct, that I had voyeuristic tendencies. His suggestion of going to a club to see if watching people have sex turned me on as much as watching him jack off did was an excellent one. We both agreed if he was mistaken, I could still feed well while we were there. 
That night was eye-opening for both of us. By the time we left the club, I was not only well-fed; I was horny. Extremely horny. When we got back to Pete’s house and climbed into bed, I did something I hadn’t done before; I asked him to touch me… I wanted his hands on my body more than I wanted my next breath. I knew I wasn’t ready for penetrative sex, but his hands touching me were mind-blowing. 
Kissing him while he fondled my breasts sent me soaring. When he slid his hand down to my pussy and rubbed my clit, I exploded. I’d never had an orgasm like that before in my life. As the ecstasy rolled through me, I grabbed hold of his cocks with both hands and jacked them until he came on me. 
Snuggling into his arms later, I told him how much it meant to me that he was allowing me to move at the pace I was comfortable with. I wasn’t sure when I’d get there, but someday I’d take his cocks into my body, so we could be together the way we were meant to be. 
My heart swelled when he told me if all he ever did was hold me in his arms, that was enough because he had my love. Everything else was just toppings on an already perfect dessert. 
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