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If there was anything that Historian Thomas Male flat out loved more than anything else in the entire world, it had to be the feeling, romance and ceremony of getting married, and he loved the holiday season even more.

A lot of his friends, family and past lovers had mentioned that they would have thought history was his greatest love after the holiday season, because in his original timeline he had never been married.

Well, that wasn’t strictly true. He had been married only once for about a year before he moved to the London Historical Institute in the year 2500. Jason had been beautiful, very kind and Thomas had never ever met another mind like him. It was amazing how Jason just had such a unique way of seeing history, the present and how a single act in history could create a stunning ripple effect that would change the world forever.

And ultimately how humans never learnt from their mistakes. Thomas really enjoyed listening to Jason night after night until there was a mishap with the Time Water at the Glasgow Historical Institute so Jason became frozen in the water. He couldn’t travel, couldn’t move, couldn’t anything.

Thomas was just glad he wasn’t at the lab that day, so he moved to London, thankfully Scotland was independent by that point, and he wanted to continue his research. 

With all the peacetime periods at his disposal, at first he wasn’t entirely sure what period to focus his book on regarding same-sex marriages, families and holidays and their social, political and economic interaction. Okay, maybe he was planning a series of books but he wanted to get married and enjoy the past in alternative timelines. That was the best part about being a Travaler with the Time Water, each droplet represented a different timeline, a different past and a different way to manipulate events all without having an impact on his own timeline.

It was perfect.

A lot of his peers had mentioned why didn’t he go back to the 2150s during the Indulgence Period when everyone was extremely rich and it was the Golden Age of modern society. He had considered it because the food was so fresh, so luxurious and so rich that nothing ever compared to those food, the soft, silky fashion and the sheer indulgence of the time period.

Others had mentioned he should go back to The Social War between 2359 and 2450 but he had heard enough about that time period from his grandparents and dad. To most people alive today, the Social War that was essentially a fascist war in all but name was history. To most of his family, it was memory.

He did not need to try and get married to a beautiful man during a war that wanted him dead.

He really didn’t want to go through that. Especially as he would need to do this over and over to make sure he got enough research for his book series.

So he decided on the little-understood time period of the Third Carolean Age in the United Kingdom (back when it was sadly a United Kingdom) starting 2023 onwards until their King died in 2040.

His peers, friends and family couldn’t understand why he would focus on marrying men in that time period, because there was a reason why no one studied it. Nothing really happened in that time period in the grand scheme of things. Sure, it led to the events of World War Three, the Western Curtain collapsing and the Global Rise of The Fourth Power but all those wars happened in another fifty years.

2024 was unremarkable as far as history went.

And that was why Thomas wanted to study it. Peacetime was always the best time to study what a civilisation was actually like because there were no so stressors like war, famine and starvation like there were during the war times. 

Yet ultimately it was the holiday decorations that Thomas flat out loved. He had heard of something strange called Tinsel that tinselled, sparkled and shone bright in its different reds, blues and greens when wrapped around a beautiful Christmas “tree”. 

So he travelled back in time over and over.

He always married the same sort of guy because he wanted a good research sample. He always married kind men that had good jobs that he could help with. The men never had to be stunning or movie-star quality because he cared and loved them, not their looks. He was marrying them because he loved them, he was never going to marry their looks or bodies.

Thomas only ever wanted to marry his boyfriend at the time for his personality, mind and everything he could teach Thomas about the past, Christmas traditions and more. 

The first time he married was on 24th December 2024 to Jason Marks. A stunningly beautiful man with longish brown hair, a smile that could melt an entire room and a mind that was as sharp as a whip. Jason never went to university, unlike 2500 Jason, but he still managed to work as an impressive engineer at a major international delivery company.

The wedding was everything Thomas could have wished for and more. The entire church smelt of oranges, ground cloves and cinnamon. The great smell of pure Christmas that left the taste of mince pie on his tongue. All the pews were covered in red, copper and hot pink tinsel with a massive Christmas tree just behind the altar and even better there was a Santa Claus officiating the ceremony.

It was pure magic. 

He was with Jason for forty years before the Rise of the Fourth Power happened and Jason was rounded up with so many others, so Thomas stayed to manage his three children and ten grandchildren before he returned to his timeline. Everyone was thankfully okay through the Rise but as far as his family was concerned Thomas was the last ever victim of the Fourth Power.

He didn’t like them believing that but he had other timelines to explore.

When he rose up out of the Time Water, his 2080 jeans, dress shirt and hi-hop boots dripping wet, he couldn’t help but smile because that was the first time he had ever tried to live an entire lifetime in the past. 

He went back to his lonely box-like holo-office and he spent the next hour transcribing and dictating and downloading all his notes from his brain on Jason Marks, their children and everything he had learnt about the time period and he didn’t even want to write up Jason’s chapters yet.

He wanted to go back to the Time Water, and it was even better that only 5 minutes passed whenever he visited different Timelines. He could spend two minutes, two years or two hundred years in different timelines. 

5 minutes would be the only amount of time to ever pass here, and he loved that about time travel.

He had wanted to go back into another timeline to find Jason Marks again and he could marry him over and over. Yet he supposed he needed to leave Jason alone in other timelines, Jason was perfect, stunning and clever as hell but there were other men like that too.

And he needed more research, more weddings and more fun times for his books. 

So he went back into the timeline over and over because he loved the holidays, he loved getting married and he loved having a family for a few decades before he outlived everyone and he continued to a different timeline.

His twentieth husband might have been one of his favourite. Stephen Craycraft was a seductive little twink about the same age as Thomas and he had never seen someone as stunning as Stephen before. He was a young university lecturer teaching computer science at Kent University. 

Thomas was surprised that originally it was Stephen’s fit, lean and small body that originally caught his attention at the university Christmas party that night. And the cute way how Stephen’s brown hair was parted to the left was simply beautiful.

They had hit it off as soon as they saw each other, they had danced with each other constantly that night to more Christmas songs than Thomas knew existed and it was even better than Stephen wrapped copper tinsel around their waist whilst they danced so they had to be extra close to each other.

They married a year later on 26th December 2024 and he loved it. The ceremony wasn’t done in a church thankfully and this time it was outside with only the refreshing warmth from burning chestnuts to keep them warm. The crunching snow was magical and the choir singing Christmas songs was everything Thomas had ever wanted.

It was another example of pure 2024 Christmas magic. This was why he loved traveling.

So again he spent another forty, sixty years with the stunning man he loved. Through all the troubles that history threw at them, all the drama of the Rise and even more so raising all their kids. 

He really did love those kids and he had imparted his love of the holiday season into each of them like he did with all of his kids.

Then once Stephen died on an icy cold Christmas day in 2086, Thomas left without saying goodbye to anyone because losing Stephen really broke him.

Instead of spending an hour in his holo-office, downloading all his memories, notes and book ideas from his brain before heading back out into the Time Water. He actually spent a few weeks back in 2500. He wrote his first book, submitted it to the Institute so they could publish it for him and he had tried to meet some guys.

Yet the guys of 2500 were rich, a little arrogant and thankfully there was none of the “othering” that happened in the 2000s. Being gay was so normal that everyone was bisexual in 2500 and before traveling he flat out loved that because it’s what allowed him to date a few guys back in school without any of the fear of rejection, bullying and worse that his husbands had experienced in 2024.

Yet he wanted the kindness, the awkwardness and how everything was harder in 2024 because they lacked the basic technology they took for granted now. Being a doctor wasn’t that special in 2500 because their knowledge was so advanced that curing most illnesses was easy.

So after bedding a few guys, his book getting published and him wanting to get married again, Thomas went back into the Time Water over and over.

Of course it was completely fair at this point to say he was addicted to being married, the 2024 Christmas traditions and he loved being married at Christmas time. There was just something so magical about the coldness, the Christmas tree and the massive Christmas dinner that the English were obsessed with every year like clockwork.

The pigs in blankets had to be Thomas’s favourite.

Yet after Husband 99 Thomas could have sworn he was done, so done in fact. Dylan Darling was the man who broke Thomas, because he was a stunning young man with long brown hair, a mixture of seductive masculine and feminine features that often made people wonder if he was a boy or girl and he was so clever. Thomas had always loved culture and understanding how social worlds worked, but Dylan was on a whole other level.

Neither of them had realised they were dating for the first six months because they were spending all their time together when they weren’t working just talking, being together and discussing different cultures.

He was the only man he had ever considered telling that he was a Time Traveler. 

So they married 25th December 2024 in the best ceremony ever and Thomas liked to consider himself an expert on wonderful weddings by now. There was no wedding cake this time, instead it was a massive Christmas
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