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Triton Merric (Try-ton, Mer-rick)

Nyx Ratri (Nyx, Rah-tree)

Zephyr (Zeh-fur)

Gideon (Gid-ee-on)

Dimitri (Di-me-tree)

Jirga (Jeer-gah)

Jericho (Jer-ee-co)

Galen (Gay-len)

Bertrand (Bur-trand)
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Triton is the son of Poseidon and a Merman who left his home in the sea to find his own place in the world. Finding himself in Phantom Creek, Triton joined his friends in opening a mortuary. Not only does Triton transport the deceased in his hearse but, he also builds the coffins the mortuary sells for funerals. However, his work doesn’t keep him warm at night, and now that some of his friends have met their mates and settled down, Triton longs for a happily ever after of his own.

Nyx is the god of night and was once Triton’s best friend when they were children. However, when Nyx’s parents and Triton’s parents had a falling out, Nyx and Triton were separated, and never saw each other again. Until certain events lead Nyx to flee his home and search for the one person, he’s sure will help him.

A happy reunion, an ex with an agenda, and feuding parents are some of the things Triton and Nyx have to get through before they attain their happily ever after. Can they do it or will the obstacles be too great?

(Warning: Contains sexual content, Mpreg elements, and explicit language. Not recommended for those under the age of 18.)
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“Promise we’ll be friends forever, no matter what?”

“I promise.”

Those were the last words I spoke to my best friend -the person I loved most- before he disappeared from my life. Our parents used to be friends but, they had a falling out over something. I never learned what exactly they were fighting about but, I was forbidden from seeing or speaking to Nyx again. At first, I obeyed, but once I was old enough and didn’t need to obey my parents any longer, I tried to contact Nyx and failed. It didn’t matter what method of communication I used, it never got through to him. I have a few ideas for why that happened, either he didn’t want anything to do with me, or someone else was interfering and making sure my messages never got through.

It’s been a hundred and fifty years and I still remember the last day we spent together as if it were yesterday. My parents had this vacation island where we’d spend some time a few months out of the year. Nyx and his family always joined us so, naturally we became the closest of friends. We were thick as thieves and the island was our adventure park. We’d play make-believe and other games, but at night, we’d find a spot and look at the stars. That’s what we were doing on the last night. Our parents had been fighting more and more, and we knew it was only a matter of time before one of us had to leave. Though, at the time, we didn’t understand how long it would be until they came back.

Under the stars, I made him a promise, and even though we haven’t spoken in over a century, I still consider him to be my best friend. I’d love to see him again… even if it’s in passing. He doesn’t even have to speak to me, I just want to be sure he’s doing okay, that he’s happy. I kept my promise… I wonder if he did too.
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Turning off the sander, I lay it on the work bench and step back to admire my handiwork. The coffin I’m making is coming along nicely. Once I brush all the sawdust off it, I’ll stain it a nice mahogany, and cover it in varnish, then it’ll be ready for sale. When I left home, I never thought I’d end up in a small town, driving a hearse, and making coffins for the local mortuary, but that’s where I ended up. I wanted to find my own way in the world, instead of remaining in the ocean and acting as my father’s messenger. The ocean is in my blood, but I wanted to find something that was uniquely mine. I got into wood carving when I spent some time in Alaska. The old Native-American man, I rented a room from created and sold totem poles and taught me everything he knew.

When I ended up in Phantom Creek, I fell in love with the little town. I bought some land and rented a room from Dimitri until construction on my house was complete. During that time, I befriended Dimitri and the other guys. At that point, the mortuary was a fledgling idea and half the guys weren’t even a part of it yet. In the early stages, it was only Gideon, Zephyr, Dimitri, and me. The other guys came along later when we were just starting to get the business off the ground. Stefan was the last to come on board, when business started picking up and Dimitri realized he couldn’t handle it all on his own.

I’ve asked Gideon multiple times what inspired him to want to open a mortuary, and he said it was the only thing he could think of that the town didn’t already have and also utilized our unique skill sets. Gideon has a sense for business and is social enough to handle customers easily. Dimitri was already licensed as a mortician but had been working under some old guy in the city. Zephyr had just opened his flower shop, and me, well I put my wood carving abilities to use and started studying coffin-making. Over the years, I’ve expanded my operation into metal coffins and eco-friendly ones as well.

Since I get paid for driving the hearse on top of my fifty percent profit on the coffins, I’m doing pretty well for myself. But, all the money in the world can’t buy me the one thing I want most. A mate. Now that half my friends have settled down with mates, I’ve begun to long for one of my own. I didn’t realize how lonely I was until I suddenly became surrounded by mated couples. Stefan, Jericho, and myself are the only ones who haven’t found mates yet but, at this rate, it’s only a matter of time before we do. I’m secretly hoping I’ll be next.

The alarm on my phone goes off telling me it’s time to quit working, so I make sure everything is put away before exiting the workshop. Walking into the house, I go upstairs to shower and change clothes before coming back down. I grab the gift I left on the table by the door on my way out and make my way to my jeep. Climbing inside, I place the gift on the passenger seat, and start the engine. The guys and I are all going to Zephyr’s for a barbeque so, we can meet his newborn. I’m sure I won’t be the only one bringing the little one a gift since Zephyr refused to let us throw him a baby shower. Though with all the gifts they got from Finn’s people, I suppose they didn’t need a baby shower. I’m sure Zephyr is glad to not be pregnant anymore. Going past his due date made his mood terrible. However, if I’d been in his position, I probably would’ve had a similar attitude.

Zephyr doesn’t live very far from me. In fact, our land shares a border so, he’s technically my neighbor. Parking my jeep next to Gideon’s vehicle, I grab my gift and climb out. Walking up the steps, I knock on the door to announce my presence before going inside. Following the sound of voices, I go straight through the house and out to the backyard. Thankfully, I’m not the last person to arrive. I hate being late. Which is why I have to set alarms when I’m in my workshop so, I don’t lose track of time. If I didn’t set the alarm, I’d never get anything done.

Depositing my gift on a table, I walk over to where Zephyr and Finn are sitting, bassinet between them and take a peek at the sleeping infant. So cute! He’s the perfect mix of his parents. Grinning, I turn to Zephyr and say, “He’s surprisingly not ugly.”

Zephyr gives me the middle finger and says, “Fuck off, bastard.”

Laughing, I say, “So, what name did you guys decide on?”

“Lecroy.”

“Cute.”

Zephyr smiles at the baby and says, “Yeah he is.”

Finn looks at me and says, “Have a seat, everyone else will be here shortly and then we can celebrate.”

Taking the chair he indicates I use a bit of magic to conjure myself a beer. Popping the cap off, I take a sip and say, “So, how are things at the shop?”

Zephyr says, “It’s going well. Mik and the new assistant we hired are a damn good team. It’s because of them that Finn and I are able to take a step back, so we can spend more time with Lecroy.”

Nodding, I say, “That makes sense. I know if I ever had kids, I’d want to spend as much time with
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