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    Dedicated to the hot gays suntanning in nothing but jock straps in the park the other day, for inspiring my inner Gian.
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LICENSE INFORMATION: 

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. The digital file may not be reproduced, re-sold, or given away to others. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. 

My wife and I put a lot of work into creating these works for you and the payout is small, so please support us by purchasing a copy through your favorite retailer, or reading on Kindle Unlimited or your local library if you’re reading this book and did not purchase it. Or support us on Ko-Fi. Thank you for supporting the queer smut-writing community!

~~~
[image: ]


~~~
[image: ]


WELCOME, DEAR CONNOISSEUR of warm and toasty literature, and thank you for choosing my writing!

I'm A.E. LeMercier, and I've been writing erotic queer romances for over two decades (totally started when I was two.) I enjoy creating earnest stories of connection between two (or more!) characters, where kinky fuckery empowers those relationships to shine to a physically and emotionally satisfying climax, with heat levels from 3.5 to 5. I hope you enjoy this tale and many more in the future!

Join my community for new release info, discount codes, sneak peaks, and an exclusive, steamy ebook - free for subscribers! Sign up for my Mailing List 
Or drop a line on Bluesky @A-E-LeMercier.

Happy Reading!

~ A.E. LeMercier
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​Intro: The World of Omegaverse Sex Magic
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When humanity is gifted with magic, that magic comes with rules and needs.

Alphas are mankind's bravest protectors, and the strongest source of magic, but that magic comes at a cost: An Alpha who refuses to find sexual release with a partner will begin to burn up from an excess of magic that can send them into rut, and can eventually damage both them and the world around them. And an Alpha who uses too much of their magic at once risks a terrible result: burnout, incurable and fatal.

Omegas are an Alpha's most important support. Magically empowered through intimacy to keep an Alpha's volatile magic from burning them up, Omegas can become as powerful as their Alphas, or stronger, and support them in battle to help avoid burnout. But once an Omega chooses a life of magic, that choice has consequences, as magic begins to trigger their Heat to help ensure the next generation of mages.

The most sacred and important relationship is that between Claimed Mates: A bonded pair is strongest of all, banking the most magic in their intimacy and working the strongest spells together. Protected by the deepest magic, a Claim ensures that an Alpha and Omega truly dedicated to each other can never be unwillingly parted.

Packs, poly relationships and open relationships are normal and encouraged. Far more Omegas need empowerment than there are Alphas to go around, and Alphas must have sex - or they'll die. Claimed Mates are encouraged to decide for themselves what this means with love and open communication.

Above all, Magic requires Consent: anyone forcing themselves on another finds their ability to work magic increasingly damaged. But cruel and selfish people in the world will always find ways to manipulate... to the detriment of far more than just themselves.
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​Dramatis Personae:
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Our Heroes:

Carson "Ben" Bennet - Alpha. The young Grand Duke of Altair. Son of Carson and Juliette. Protective and nurturing, Ben is struggling to fill his father's shoes and find the right Omegas to be his pack.

Giovanni (Gian) di Marina, Jr - Alpha.  Prince Radiance and future Archmage of Alshain in Edreau. Gian is bright, optimistic, will try anything once and loves it both ways.

Daniel Eisenschreber - Omega, Prince of the Blood. Son of High King Jacques the second (deceased) and Dahlia. Mate of Ben, the Grand Duke of Altair. Daniel longs to solve the tragedy of his father's death... and to help lift his mate's burdens.

Lazaro Bellini - Omega. Mate of Gian di Marina. Raised as the son of two merchant enchantresses in Alshain, Lazaro has a charming knack for getting anyone to smile... but is hiding a dark secret about his parentage.

​The Royal Court: Aquilla

CITY OF AQUILLA: Capital of the Unification and location of the Collegium. Eldest Alpha and Beta mages rule jointly, with Alphas responsible for protection, and Betas responsible for mage and mundane politics. Succession through the patrilineal line. 


●  Jacques (Jack) Eisenschreber III - Alpha. The young High King.

●  David Bennet - Omega. Archmage of Imperial Interests and the High King's right hand.

●  Meredith Eisenschreber - Beta. High Queen Eminence. Aunt to the High King.

●  Makeda Eisenschreber - Beta. Princess Eminence and future High Queen.

●  Zahrah Eisenschreber - Omega. Princess of the Blood.

●  Dahlia Eisenschreber - Omega. Wife of the former High King Jacques II (deceased). Mother of Daniel and Penelope.

●  Penelope Eisenschreber - Mundane. Lady Daughter of House Eisenscherber.

●  Colin Eisenschreber - Alpha. Prince of the Blood.


​Edreau

COUNTRY OF EDREAU: Ruled by King Ricardo di Marina. Eldest child named heir. Eldest Alpha named Archmage.  


●  Giovanni di Marina, Sr - Alpha. Grand Duke and Archmage of the province of Alshain. Brother to the King, father of Gian.

●  Alain di Marina - Omega - First husband and Mate to the Grand Duke of Alshain.

●  Artemisia and Adelina di Marina - Omegas. Wives of the Grand Duke of Alshain.

●  Giacob di Marina - Omega. Prince of the Blood. Son of King Ricardo and cousin of Gian.



​Castra Nova

CASTRA NOVA CITY-STATES: A country of aligned city-states. Eldest male Alpha and female Beta rule jointly in each city-state, with Alphas responsible for protection, and Betas responsible for mage and mundane politics.


●  Lorraine Bennet - Beta. Grand Duchess of Altair. Sister to Grand Duke Carson Bennet Sr. (deceased) and Baroness Cordelia Bennet (deceased).

●  Juliette Bennet - Omega. Mate of Grand Duke Carson Bennet Sr. (deceased).


​The Collegium


●  Sir Albert Ashbridge - Beta. Head of administration, intake and empowerment matching
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​Prologue - Gian at 6: A Prince's Weakness
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"You're not allowed to fall in love with me."

Gian di Marina, Prince Radiance of the province of Alshain, stared across the lunch table at the boy he'd just met on a rare trip with his parents outside his home province. "...what?"

"It's icky," Bastian informed him.

"Yeah," Gian agreed; at the age of four, even watching his parents kiss was icky. "Why would I fall in love with you, anyway?"

"It's what all the fairy tales say. You're Edrean, right? Edrean Princes fall in love young."

It was the first time Gian had heard that particular saying, though in the coming years he'd heard it a lot more. Sometimes wondered if that was the reason he was rarely able to visit other mage-families beyond that of his uncle, the King of Edreau. He and his siblings frequently went back and forth to study with his cousins, and Gian genuinely liked all of them, but it was hard not to feel like something was missing. It was hard not to feel annoyed by the possibility that he was being punished for this mysterious something he didn't even want to happen.

He liked his cousins. But he still desperately wanted to spend time with other mage-talented children.

"Can't we go back to Kelda again?" He'd asked after a very rare vacation to their allied country. All four of his parents had gone to help assess and repair the sea wards after a creature had gotten through, and Gian and his two older sisters had had a glorious three days with eight other children of various ages.

His father and his Uncle Alain - who was really his mother, but Gian wasn't supposed to tell anyone that - had exchanged a look before Uncle Alain had leaned down to smile softly. "We'll try, kitten. It's not so easy. Your father and mothers and I, and the other parents have a lot of things we need to do with our magic to keep the country safe. The daily patrols from the tower to watch for creatures, refreshing the wards, and helping with enchantments in the workshops here and at the Collegium... it takes time and magic away from all that to use the transport circles. But if you be good and study hard, we'll try and take you with us when we go places when we can, okay? When it's safe."

"Is it not safe because I might fall in love?" Gian asked, remembering what Bastian had said.

"Is that what you've heard? How 'Edreau's mages are very susceptible to the curse of young love'?" Uncle Alain chuckled, pulling him into a hug and kissing his hair. "Don't worry about that, sweetling. You have many years before you need to think about that."

Gian had agreed, of course. And he'd made efforts to study hard, or at least the fun and interesting bits of magic and history. As far as he was concerned, he definitely earned his visit to the Grand Palace in Aquilla.

He'd only really gotten to visit once as a child. He'd been six and when his father and Uncle Alain had invited him along it had seemed like a great honor, and made him feel very grown up. Especially since they'd asked him, and not his older half-sister Aurora, the Princess Eminence and eventual Grand Duchess of Alshain. 

When they'd arrived on the transportation circle at the grand entrance, the magnificence of it had taken his breath away - towering white pillars and intricately carved masonry, a plush red carpet rolled down the shining marble stairs. Inside were so many shining mage lights, illuminating fine furniture and tapestries and paintings and mirrors and decorative fixtures - everywhere he looked there was something fantastical to view.

They were met in the grand entrance by a pretty blonde woman in a mage's habitual garb of trousers and blouse with long decorative robes over the top, followed by a girl - perhaps a little older than him - in a very fine red dress, decorated with delicately embroidered flowers. The woman inclined her head towards Gian's father, the girl mirroring as her mother spoke. "Your Radiance. Please accept my deepest gratitude for accepting my invitation. This is my daughter, the Lady Penelope."

Gian's father took her hand, bowing low to press a kiss to the back of it. "Lady Dahlia, Lady Penelope. Thank you for welcoming us here. This is my consort, Alain, and my son Gian, Prince Radiance.  And there is no gratitude needed, Lady Dahlia. We all owe a debt of gratitude to your late husband. Alain and I are willing to visit whenever you may need. Or to host your Ladyship, if it pleases you."

"I appreciate the offer very much, Giovanni," she said, as she began to lead them through the palace halls. "I apologize for being unable to travel to you this time around... I've been relying on the King's Ceremony in Kelda for much of my magic since my husband's death, but I underestimated the requirements of the work I've been doing and unfortunately ran my reserves low."

Clearly she was one of the royal wives, Gian realized, though if Penelope was only a Lady and not a Princess she must not be a mage. He gave the older girl a smile when he managed to catch her eye, and she grinned back. 

From the way Lady Dahlia spoke, clearly his father was here to offer her some magic. Like Gian would be able to do when he grew older. He couldn't help but be curious about it. Was it some kind of spell? He knew his father gave magic to his mothers, and Uncle Alain, and sometimes a very nice red-haired lady that Gian had never been introduced to. 

Did his father often travel to palaces like this to share magic? Would he be allowed to do so when he got older? The idea of meeting mages all throughout the 5 Unified Kingdoms was very exciting. A sudden thought occurred to Gian that perhaps his father had brought him along so he could see the giving of magic first hand and finally learn about it.

Lady Dahlia stopped at the bottom of a staircase, turning to her daughter with a smile. "Penelope, the Grand Duke, Lord Alain and I have business to attend to. Will you take Prince Gian to meet your brothers and sisters? Please stay with him until dinner time."

She smiled and nodded. "Yes, mother."

They were leaving? Meeting the other royal children sounded very exciting, of course, but it meant he wouldn't get to see the magic transfer. Trying not to pout, he tugged on Uncle Alain's sleeve, leaning up to whisper, "Uncle Alain, can't I watch?"

Alain looked astonished, and choked back what sounded suspiciously like a laugh before leaning down to whisper back. "Not yet, dear heart. Not until you're almost old enough for school. We'll teach you then, alright? Promise me you'll stay with Penelope."

"Okay, I promise," Gian replied, only pouting a little, and followed Penelope.

"The High King and Princess Eminence are in lessons," Penelope told him as they walked. "We're having an official dinner tonight, so you'll probably get to meet them then. Zahrah and David might be with them, too, though they're not supposed to be. We have tutors in the morning but the afternoons are for play and exploration, so everybody else should be here." She took him into another wing as she spoke, nodding to a pair of guards at the entrance, and through a very nice parlor with a dining table along one side.

Then passed by another grand staircase, and went into a large room that reminded Gian immediately of the playroom he shared with his siblings at home, but bigger. It was wide and spacious, with shelves of books and comfortable couches to read. Art tables and large chests filled with supplies and toys and, from the look of one half-finished model on the floor, the lightly enchanted blocks that could be used to build fantastical, gravity-defying structures. A few walls held moving illusions illustrating the nine classes of magic and common spell architecture, and one wall appeared to be entirely made up of moving puzzles with tiles that could be slid this way and that to form different spell circles.

"I think everybody's outside," Penelope said, and took him out one of the three sets of open double doors and into a huge walled garden full of trees and plants and a pond that sparkled in the sunlight. A boy around his age in spectacles was standing in front of a woman in a sensible dress who sat on a stone bench, listening intently as he told her about the things in the book she held in a very authoritarian tone. "This is Prince Colin, and Marta, one of our governesses," she said, then raised her voice. "Guys! Prince Gian is here from Alshain, come say hi!"

"In a minute," Colin said, not looking away from the book. "So it's obvious that the famous Minoan mazes weren't illusion at all, but enchantment, so the illusion was all in travellers' minds until the maze guardians ate them!"

Penelope shot the boy an annoyed look, then smiled at a group of five girls who made their way over from the other side of the garden, continuing the introductions.

Gian concentrated carefully, mentally repeating names and titles like Uncle Alain had taught him. It was difficult when there were so many, but he managed. Eight, mostly older than him, four magical and four mundane. Plus Lady Caterine's two daughters from her first Alpha.

He gave a low bow, trying to remember his manners instead of ogling everything around him. "Thank you for welcoming me to your palace," he said, smiling warmly. "You have such a big space!"

"There were more of us here originally, but Duchess Andromeda and her children moved back to Torre De Encantos a few years ago," Chloe said, looking a little sad. "None of them were magical so it didn't really make sense to stay here."

None of them were magical? It seemed impossible to believe. He only had one non-magical half-brother, Siriano; for Gian, his sisters Aurora and Alina and his new baby sister Annabella, the Heredity magic had worked wonderfully. But for the High King to have not only four mundane children, but others on top of that seemed impossible. 

Had something been wrong with his magic? It couldn't be the case. Gian's father had told him the heroic tale of how the High King had gone to support Theaca with a sudden incursion of twilight creatures, only to discover a rift had been torn open to their realm for the first time in hundreds of years. He and two other Alpha mages had burned themselves out to close it - which was death for an Alpha - heroically sacrificing their life force to keep the country from being overrun by an unending stream of bloodthirsty monsters. That didn't sound like a mage that would have so many mundane children....

Beside him, Penelope was looking around. "... where's Daniel?

One of the older girls answered with a bemused smile. "He said he was reading inside, but I have a feeling Zahrah showed him how to sneak into the library."

Penelope made a soft, frustrated noise. "I'll go find him."

They were almost out of the wing before she noticed Gian was keeping pace behind her. "Oh! Your Highness, please don't trouble yourself to come with me...."

"Please just call me Gian," Gian replied, because it all seemed a bit weird. "It's okay. Besides, I promised Uncle Alain I'd stay with you and I'd really like to see the library?"

She smiled. "Well... okay. But we shouldn't stay there too long." She smiled at the guards as they left the wing. "I'm going to get my brother from the library, we'll be back very soon."

"I will escort
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