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      This book has mature content and features explicit sexual content between consensual adults with MM and MMMM scenarios. Romantic relationships exist between gay, bisexual, and hetero intelligent beings. Some explicit scenarios involve edging, organism denial, throat fucking, sassy thigh fucking, knotting, twinsx2, praise, biting, and a light D/s dynamic.

      

      Please, remember that this is a work of fiction in a world created within my mind. The rules of the world are not those of the real world. These characters are genetically created and are not perfect. There is talk of genetic defects and how the characters have dealt with them. They’ve dealt with them in such a manner that makes sense to them for their world.

      

      Whether fictional or not every person’s journey is their own. How they deal with health issues, sexual identity, gender identity or any other facet of life is different from any other person. There is no right or wrong. Life is messy and we’re not perfect. All each of us can do is have some compassion for one another.
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        Toulouse, France

        Friday, 17th September 2027

        Early Afternoon

      

      

      Xander sat in the passenger seat of the SUV as they drove south to the airport. Danica, Matt, and Kollin were in the back chatting. Danica had shut him out mentally. He wanted to know what surprise she had. She didn’t do surprises, not the good kind anyway. There was a caravan of SUVs heading toward the airport. Zung and his son would fly with them in Stian’s plane since it was just the two of them plus their two protectors. The rest of the SLIPs Zung had brought left on their mission to find as many SLIPs as possible and have them make their way to Toulouse for vaccinations.

      Xander’s brow crinkled as they pulled into the private airfield. Stian’s plane looked ready for boarding, and next to it was a smaller jet, not tiny but more in the range of the fifteen-seater corporate jets. The vehicles came to a stop, and Xander got out first. He looked around for anything out of the ordinary, but everything seemed in order. Attendants were already unloading bags and taking them to the plane. They didn’t have much since everything they needed was already at the casino.

      Satisfied that the area was safe, he opened the door to the back of the SUV. Matt came out with his messenger bag slung over his shoulder, followed by Danica and then Kollin. Xander took Matt’s hand and started toward the red dragon-painted plane that Xander thought was a security risk.

      “Wait, Xander!” Danica shouted.

      Xander turned around, looking at her expectantly.

      “Surprise!” she flung her arms out in the direction of the smaller jet.

      “You bought me a plane?” He scrunched up his face and gave her a confused, “What the fuck?”

      “No.” She huffed. “You and Matt are going on your honeymoon,” she beamed excitedly.

      “I can’t do that.” Xander turned around and started for the other plane again, but his hand didn’t follow. Matt didn’t move. He was still looking at Danica. Xander tugged on him, but Matt didn’t budge. Matt glared at him from the corner of his eye while still looking at Danica, which Xander thought was a grand feat but left him confused. He also felt the annoyance and hurt coming from Matt.

      Xander faced Danica again. She had her arms crossed over her chest. “You and Matt are going to Hawaii for two weeks. You are going to have fun and relax and celebrate being mated finally.”

      If Xander hadn’t been holding Matt’s hand, he would have copied her stance. “I can’t do that.”

      “Yes, you can.”

      “No, I can’t.”

      Matt pulled his hand out of Xander’s and headed toward the small jet. “Well, while you stand there and argue, I’m going to go have fun. I need a vacation.” Anger dripped from his words as he sashayed away.

      Xander was rocked by the negative emotions that barreled into him through their bond, and then he was cut off. There was nothing. There was nothing from Danica and nothing from Matt. It was just him, and he didn’t like that one bit. He looked at Danica again. Her eyes softened, and she uncrossed her arms as she closed the distance between them.

      Xander opened his arms, and Danica stretched up on her toes. Xander leaned down and kissed her forehead while he hugged her. She cupped his face and kissed his nose.

      “I’ll be fine. I have all these dragons and all the guards at the casino to watch over me. Aiden will be with me, too.” Xander flicked his gaze to Aiden who stood at the bottom of the stairs leading to the larger Airbus. “Go. Have an amazing trip with your mate. You both deserve this. I want to hear all about each bathroom you fucked in.”

      Xander’s tension broke, and he straightened as a light chuckle escaped him.

      Danica squeezed him again and then let him go. “There’s just one more thing.” Xander arched an eyebrow and waited.

      Danica brought her hands to his wrist and wrapped them around the cuff she had given him the night he promised his life to hers. He hadn’t regretted that decision once. His place was by her side. He hadn’t left it in fifteen years. The last two months had seen her leave him behind on several occasions, and maybe that was the sign she didn’t need him as much as she had before.

      She brought her hand away, and the metal came with it. That band had been a part of Xander, and he suddenly felt naked and wrong, like there was a big hole in his body. His breath caught in his throat as it closed. Tears hit his eyes as the hurt pierced his heart. And he was all alone again to bear it on his own. Words didn’t come as he opened his mouth.

      He watched in horror as Danica closed her hands around the metal again and then opened them. In her palm were two rings. One was larger than the other, and when Xander brought his hand up to get a closer look, the tears that had sprung finally fell. Each ring had intricate bears and jaguars wrapped around each other to create a looping infinity symbol. The work was exquisite and beautiful. He delicately closed his hand around them, careful not to drop them. Magic thrummed through the bands.

      “We’re moving into a new phase in our lives and our journey, Xander. Fifteen years ago, you bound your life to mine but not your soul. You’ll always be my bear, my best friend, and my protector. It’s time for you to refocus on your heart and your soul.”

      Xander still couldn’t speak around the lump in his throat, but he poured love and gratitude into their bond, and he felt all her love in return as she opened the bond again.

      “You’ll always be with me.” Danica tapped the image of him over her chest and walked to the other plane.

      Xander scrubbed a hand down his face to wipe his tears. He gathered himself quickly and headed to his angry mate.
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        * * *

      

      Matt tried not to storm off but rather walk away with dignity. He’d known that Xander would have an adjustment period where he’d have a tough time not falling into old habits with Danica. But arguing about going on their damned honeymoon was hurtful. A lovely flight attendant greeted him as he topped the stairs.

      “Good afternoon, Mr. Blackstone.” She grinned brightly at him like she hadn’t just overheard the argument below. She was a SLIP, so the chances that she had heard were high.

      “Good afternoon.” He smiled as best he could and then headed toward the bathroom in the back.

      Danica could have a fleet of private planes, but she had refused to buy them. She flew commercial if it was warranted for her cover, but she flew via private charter most of the time. The company they used was SLIP-owned and employed only SLIPs. It was one of the many SLIP businesses that Danica had helped over the years. She saw her continued patronage of the business as her support.

      This plane had the typical design they’d used before. A lounge and entertainment area up front with a few individual sleeping quarters, a larger bedroom in the back and, past that, the main bathroom. There was a smaller bathroom near the cockpit, but Matt needed the room. He ignored the flowers and what looked like presents on the bed and went straight for the bathroom.

      The lights were on low, and he pressed the plunger to close the sink. He let the water fill the sink partway and then stopped, conscientious of their limited water supply. He cupped the water and splashed his face with it several times. Matt grabbed a towel and dabbed off his face. Then he put the towel back and walked out. He stopped in his tracks as he crossed into the bedroom. In the space between the end of the bed and the wall of the cabin, Xander knelt.

      Matt put his hands on his hips and stared down at his beloved. Matt opened his mouth, but Xander cut him off.

      “Please, hear me out.” Matt nodded and looked curiously at Xander’s cupped hands he held against his chest. “From the moment I saw you, I knew you were special. I’d never had someone bring out the feelings you invoked in me. I know I’m not the greatest sharer of thoughts or emotions, and I’m not eloquent by any means, but I love you. I have for many years.”

      Xander raised his hand and uncurled his fingers. Matt gasped at the rings that lay in his palm, and then he noticed the multi-metal band that had always been on Xander’s wrist was gone. Matt raised his eyes to investigate Xander’s amber orbs, and he bared his emotions to his mate once again.

      “I’m sorry I put you aside, put us aside for so long. Deep down, I knew you were not happy and only put up with how things were because you loved me. It was wrong to make all the excuses I did because there is no excuse for hiding my love for you from the world. I hope you can forgive me, and I hope that you’ll let me put this band of metal around your finger and show the world that does not know our ways that you are mine, but most importantly, that I am yours.”

      Love flooded through Matt, and tears dripped from his jaw. He launched into Xander’s arms, holding Xander’s head while plundering his lips. “Yes, kè mwen. Mwen renmen ou anpil.”

      Happiness and love surrounded them as Matt kissed Xander deeply. He knew that the rings were Danica’s idea, but he wasn’t going to let that ruin his mate’s apology. Xander would have gotten there eventually. Matt pulled back, breaking the kiss, wondering how they ended up lying on the floor. Xander looked uncomfortable squished back in the corridor. Matt scrambled to his feet and held out his hand.

      Xander sat and took Matt’s hand, but instead of using it to help himself up, he took the smaller ring and placed it on Matt’s finger and watched as it sized itself down. Matt held out his other hand. “Here, let me put it on.”

      Xander’s low rumble filled Matt with joy. Matt examined the design, and his whole being burst with love. “It’s beautiful.”

      Xander held out his left hand, and Matt placed the ring on it. Matt kissed the ring and pulled Xander to his feet. A sniffle behind Xander made him turn. The flight attendant dabbed her eyes with a tissue.

      “I’m sorry, sirs. We’re ready to depart. That was just so beautiful.” She blew her nose and moved back so they could head to the front to buckle in. Xander blocked his view as he squeezed through the small corridor back into the main cabin.

      “Remind me to tell Danica that next time she wants to spring for a private jet for us, she needs to splurge and get us one of the big ones. Your butt is just too big for this little one, kè mwen.” Matt laughed as he sat in one of the oversized seats in the front cabin.

      Xander’s continued low rumble spread vibrations through the seats, and Matt giggled. They put up the armrest between them, and Matt cuddled into Xander’s side. Xander wrapped an arm around his shoulder and kissed his cheek. The plane started moving, and the attendant came back from the galley area.

      “Ms. Lestrange left this for you two.” She handed Xander an envelope and went and strapped in.

      Xander held the envelope for Matt to pull out the card. Matt beamed when he saw the scene on the front. A black jaguar was lying on top of a big Kodiak bear napping on a beach with a blanket and an umbrella. The inside of the card had signatures and well wishes from all their immediate family and friends.

      Matt dabbed his eyes with his shirt and kissed Xander on the cheek. “It’s perfect.”

      Xander squeezed him close, and Matt put the card back into the envelope as the jet engines roared and they rose into the air.

      The intercom system chimed. “Welcome to Libertas Airlines.”
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        Kahului, Hawaii

        Friday, 17th September

        Early Evening

      

      

      Matt stepped out of the plane and stretched. The three-hour layover in Albuquerque was not long enough. Thankfully, the flight from there to Kahului wasn’t that long, but overall, they had spent seventeen hours traveling. Matt was glad that the flight to Vegas would be relatively short.

      “Babe, you’re not the only one wanting to stretch.” Xander nudged him from behind playfully.

      Matt laughed softly and walked down the steps. The air was humid and heavy with ocean salt. Matt took a deep breath and let it out slowly.

      “I think she gave us a smaller plane to punish me. She knows I don’t like them,” Xander grumbled behind him.

      “Aloha,” someone shouted at them. A little ways from the plane was a large Jeep with no roof and an equally large and handsome person standing next to it. He wore boardshorts and a colorful short-sleeve button-down that wasn’t buttoned and sandals. His long black hair was tied back, and a wide smile brightened his face.

      Matt stepped off the stairs and headed toward the friendly-looking welcome party with Xander close behind him.

      “Welcome, cousins.” The—Matt sniffed—bear hugged him tightly after placing a lei over his head. Matt grunted at the tight squeeze, glad that he wasn’t any smaller. The bear was as tall as he was but bulkier, much bulkier. He put the other lei over Xander’s head and tried to hug him, too, but Xander pressed a hand to his chest, and they clasped forearms instead.

      “I’m so happy to meet the two of you. Please, come. I’ll take you to the house you’re staying at.” Xander didn’t move. The bear turned back, noticing they weren’t following him. “Oh, I’m sorry. I was so excited that I forgot. I’m Koaāpai, but everyone just calls me Koa. I’m your driver, concierge, assistant, whatever you want to call me while you are staying on our wonderful islands.”

      “It’s very nice to meet you, Koa. I’m Matt, and this is Xander, as I’m sure you already know.” Matt walked to the Jeep. “Don’t mind him,” he pointed back to Xander. “He gets very grumpy on long flights.”

      Xander opened the door for Matt, then went to the front passenger side and got in. Matt scooted to sit behind Xander and strapped in. “Be nice to the poor kid,” Matt teased. Xander grunted.

      “So, this is the first time you’re visiting, right? Did you have anything in particular you wanted to see? I can set anything up you want. Helicopter ride over the volcanoes? Scuba diving? Deep-sea fishing? Hiking to all the most romantic waterfalls? You name it, I can arrange it. Food, entertainment, shopping, anything.” Somehow, in all the talking, Koa got them on the road to where Matt didn’t know but was excited to find out.

      “Oh, Xan, love, he’s so cute. Can we keep him?”

      Xander growled low, and Matt laughed. “Thank you, Koa. We did want to do a few things. I wish we had more time here. Two weeks doesn’t seem like long enough. But firstly, I think we need a real shower and some food. Then we’ll probably call it a night. We tried not to sleep too much on the flight, so we weren’t completely screwed by the time change.”

      “Sure, sure, you got it. I was told that you wouldn’t have any luggage, so I went ahead and got a few things for you. Bastien sent all your sizes. Really, I just got you a selection of boardshorts and some flip-flops ‘cause you probably won’t need more, but if there’s anything you want or you want to go shopping, I’ll take you.”

      “Thank you. We appreciate it.” Matt placed a hand on Xander’s shoulder from behind and squeezed it gently.

      It wasn’t long until they were driving down a gravel road. The house that came into view as the trees parted was marvelous. Matt gasped in delight.

      The house was primarily one-story but with a partial second-story and modern-looking with typical pyramid roofs. It didn’t look like much from the front, but hedges protected the view. As soon as they stopped, Matt jumped out of the Jeep. Xander took his hand with a look of pure happiness as he got out. Koa was already at the door, opening it for them.

      They walked into the living room, and Matt stood there stunned. Huge floor-to-ceiling windows looked out onto the ocean. They were on a small hill, but Matt could see a path down to a private beach right off the pool area.

      “There’s three bedrooms with the master suite and master bath upstairs, and the rest is on this main floor. The master suite also has a balcony that overlooks the ocean. There’s a BBQ area set up outside by the pool, and of course, the pool has a hot tub, or you can just walk down to the ocean. The whole beach there is private, and there isn’t another house in view so you can shift if you want on it. But I’ll leave you two to explore for now. The clothes I got are upstairs already, along with the essentials Bastien told me to get.” Koa waggled his eyebrows, and Matt wondered what essentials Bastien got them.

      “I’m going to head out and get some food. I hope you like tacos.” He laughed as he quickly went back out.

      “As much as I want to look around, you need a serious attitude adjustment, and I’m not going to wait another minute.” Matt nudged Xander toward the stairs as he tried to look innocent about what Matt was talking about.

      “Don’t give me those doe eyes. You are being a grumpy bear, and I know how to fix that.” Matt smacked Xander’s hard ass as he walked up in front of him. “Fuck, love, your ass just broke my hand.”

      Xander laughed deeply. “That’s what you get for hitting it. It fights back.”

      Matt cracked up and then stopped at the top of the stairs. “Oh, wow.” They had a stunning ocean view. They were on the wrong side of the island to get sunsets over the ocean, but the sunrises, Matt almost laughed at the thought, would be phenomenal. Maybe they’d have to see one or two of them.

      Xander cleared his throat, and Matt looked. Xander stood in the doorway to the bathroom, naked, fisting his cock slowly. Matt purred. “That sight is just enough to tear me away from the beauty that’s right outside.”

      Xander playfully scowled. “Just, huh?”

      Matt nodded with a smirk. “Wi, just.” Xander turned around with a huff and disappeared into the bathroom. Matt heard the water come on, and he quickly stripped out of his dirty clothes.

      Matt entered the steamy room, and Xander was already in the shower with his hands planted on the wall and his head bent so the water ran over his neck and back. He was in the perfect position. Matt stepped in and ran his hands firmly up Xander’s back.

      “Yes, stay just like that, kè mwen.” He massaged Xander’s neck hard enough to make him groan. “I’m going to get rid of all this extra tension, just you see.”

      A familiar bottle caught Matt’s attention on the shelf embedded in the wall, and he smirked. Bastien did good. Matt let his hands slip back down and over Xander’s muscled butt, and he squeezed the globes hard. He kissed and nipped his way down the large expanse of flawless chestnut skin that was Xander’s back. All evidence of his injuries that almost took him from Matt were gone, but the scar they left on Matt’s heart remained. Matt bit hard into Xander’s butt to banish the memories from his mind. Xander growled and moved a hand to his cock.

      Matt slapped his arm. “No touching.” Xander moaned and put his hand back on the wall. “Those hands don’t move until I’m done with you. Understand?”

      “Yes, my pusi.” Xander lowered his head between his arms, pushed out his ass, and spread his legs.

      Matt squatted between them and spread Xander’s cheeks wide. Xander’s hole clenched reflexively. Matt dived in and licked a wide swath from Xander’s taint to the top of his crack, letting the tip of his tongue press against Xander’s entrance as he passed. Matt lowered his head again and did another pass, pressing his thumbs against the sides of his target.

      Xander moaned, and Matt caught the movement of Xander’s hand again in his periphery. Matt growled and nipped Xander’s cheek hard before shoving his tongue as deep as he could into Xander. “Back on the wall.”

      Matt thrust his tongue roughly in and out of Xander. “You know you love it when I tell you what to do, kè mwen.”

      Matt’s hard dick hung heavy between his legs and ached to be inside his mate. He gave a final thrust with his tongue, then stood and reached for the bottle of lube. He carefully poured some in his hand and then jacked his shaft, ensuring it was thoroughly covered. Matt pushed two fingers into Xander to lube up his entrance, and then he slid his cock between Xander’s cheeks and let the lube slide him down against his taint and under his balls.

      “Love, close your legs.” Matt tapped the outside of Xander’s thigh softly, and he shifted so his thighs touched. They were as closed as Xander was going to get them. Matt purred and thrust between the muscles of Xander’s ass and thighs. It was so slick and smooth. Matt gripped Xander’s hips, and Xander pushed out his ass more.

      “Oh, wi, just like that.” Matt loved the feel of Xander’s hard muscles.

      “Ummm, babe?”

      “Wi?” Matt tilted his head to see Xander looking back at him, confused.

      “What are you doing?”

      Matt slowed down. “Oh, just a little intercrural sex.”

      Xander put a hand on his hip and twisted his torso to look more directly at Matt. “Inter what?”

      Matt stopped. “Intercrural. That’s what I’m doing.”

      Xander arched an eyebrow, and Matt almost burst out laughing because the look Xander gave him was priceless. “So, you’re fucking my thighs? Is that what that is?”

      “Yes, kè mwen.” Matt was barely holding in his laughter. Xander looked so affronted.

      “Why not just call it fucking my thighs instead of some fancy word. There’s titty fucking, foot fucking.” Matt could see Xander ticking them off in his head. “Mouth fucking, hand fucking, and I’m sure there’s probably arm fucking and calf fucking, too. And yes, some of those have fancy words like fellatio. You like doing that. I like doing that, but we don’t call it that. So, just call it like it is. Fu…” Xander exaggerated the Fu, pulled his lower lip in with his teeth and popped it out with the, “…cking.”

      Matt put a hand over his mouth and gasped. “Oh. My. Ancestors. Xander, you just let out your inner sassy bitch.” Matt sarcastically sniffled. “I couldn’t be prouder.”

      “Well, I’m glad someone is having fun here. Now, will you, for all the love you hold in your heart for me, please, stop punching my balls with your dick and fuck my ass like you said you would? I would like to blow my wad when my dick gets hard again all over this very pretty green tile that matches your eyes soon, or should I just go downstairs and eat 'cause I’m hungry?” Xander gestured to the tile and then out the door while he talked and finished with a pointed stare into Matt’s tearing eyes.

      Matt had to bite the inside of his cheek so he didn’t laugh because he honestly loved seeing this sassy growly side to Xander. It made him happy and oh so hard. Matt reached down and lined his dick up and popped the head through Xander’s tight rings. Xander smirked, put his hand back on the wall, and widened his stance again.

      “Don’t worry, Papa Bear. I’m going to fuck your ass so hard you’ll feel it for a good ten minutes when I’m through with you.” Matt gripped Xander firmly and thrust into him hard and fast until his balls slapped him.

      “Fuck. Yeah, baby, that’s good.” Xander shuffled his legs a little wider and rolled his hips back so Matt could get a different angle.

      “You like that, my growly Papa Bear. You’re so hot and tight it makes me want to fill you with my hot cream.” Matt pushed down on Xander to get that perfect slant to pound on his prostate with each punch of his hips.

      “You’ve been talking to the Gingersnap again, I see.”

      “I must not be fucking you hard enough if you can still string words together.” Matt huffed out a laugh. He moved his hands to Xander’s broad shoulders and let his claws out. With each thrust, he pulled Xander in and his cock drove deep into him. “I’m going to fuck you so hard your jizz is going to break tiles from the velocity it shoots out your dick.”

      Xander growled and moaned as he thrust back, and his claws scraped against the tile. Matt’s orgasm was rushing up on him, and he wouldn’t be able to hold back much longer, especially with the way Xander was milking his cock.

      Matt gasped as Xander let him feel the mounting pleasure, and in turn, Matt showed Xander how amazing his tight ass felt. They both shouted as they convulsed together, their dicks pulsing and spurting as one. Matt dug into Xander to steady him as he thrust in deep. He felt the rim under his cockhead swell, and he held still as his cock pulsed again and again, pumping Xander with a flood.

      Matt pressed his forehead to Xander’s back as he caught his breath. A few seconds after the last spurt left him, the swelling went down, and he eased out of Xander. Matt massaged Xander’s hole, feeling for any damage even though it should have already healed. It didn’t stop him from worrying and ensuring the safety of his mate. He kissed his back, and Xander turned to face him. Xander lowered his head and kissed him gently, heavy breaths puffing out through his nose.

      “Happy honeymoon, baby,” Xander whispered.

      Matt laughed softly. “Happy honeymoon, kè mwen.”

      Xander’s stomach growled loudly, and Matt burst into louder laughter. “Well, I guess that settles the question of sleep or food I was going to ask.”

      Xander shut off the water. Matt didn’t contest the ending of their shower despite them not using soap. They were clean enough for food.

      “Was that even a question?” Xander opened the door and stepped out while he shook his head like Matt should be ashamed of himself.

      Matt toweled off quickly. “You’re right.”

      “Of course I am,” Xander said from the bedroom.

      Matt chuckled as he stepped into the room to find it empty. He threw on a pair of shorts he found in a drawer and jogged down the stairs, hoping that in the two minutes it took him, some tacos would still be left.
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