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Dedication
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This is for my Mom-In-Law, who I have been missing everyday since she left us at the end of January. I’ve been struggling to write since you’ve been gone, so I hope that you’re happy with what I’ve finally managed to do. Miss you and love you so much.

To my family, I know that we’ve been trying to keep it going since we lost grandma, but we will make it. She loved us with every fiber of her being.

To my friends, thank you for being there for me. I so appreciate all the late-night calls we’ve had. You’ve help me keep my sanity, or at least what little this is of it.

To my fans, thank you for your patience. I couldn’t be doing this without you and your support, too.
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As we all know, I’ve complained many a time as how lousy I am at grammar. My editor tries hard to correct me, but errors still get through. I’m trying, I’m constantly learning, but I’m still making mistakes. Bear with me. If you see something, shout it out to me. I don’t mind when someone sends me an email to let me know. I figure it’s a chance to get to know you, and I consider that a win!

Thanks,

Dani
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Thomas Addison-D’Allesso was trying to get a surprise ready for his mate. Hi frustration was being what he considered still newly mated, learning how to help his man with his duties in running the empire, and with three-month-old twins, he wasn’t sure how to do it. Never mind the fact that he wasn’t familiar with the customs of the Danzaith.

This was going to be their first Valentine’s Day together, or as the Danzaith called it, Heart Mate Day, and Tom wanted to make it special for him and Kalon. Technically, it was going to be their second, but the first one didn’t count since that was the day they had been mated. It was also going to be their first anniversary. The problem was, he didn’t how to do it. How did the Danzaith celebrate this day? Was it any different from the way the humans did it on Earth?

With those questions in mind, Tom decided to go ask Kalon’s Seron, or birth father, for advice. Moving through the palace, his comm unit let him know that Eraid was in his quarters. He knocked on the door and was happy when it was answered by him and not Loneaks, since he wasn’t sure if he was in the suite too. He was so stressed about this he’d forgotten to check to see if Loneaks was even there.

“Sorry to bother you, but I have some questions, and I can’t ask Kalon,” Tom said. “I was wondering if you could tell me how the Danzaith celebrated Heart Mate Day, or even your mating anniversary?”

When Eraid smiled at him and opened the door wider to let him in, Tom knew he came to the right person. He was glad that he had such a good relationship with Kalon’s parents. 

It was strange at first to know that Kalon had been born to a man, but as time had passed, and especially before and since the birth of their children, Tom appreciated his support. It meant that he had someone he could talk to and ask advice. There was only so much he could ask his mom about. Learning that he was going to have a cesarean delivery in order to birth his children was bad enough, but to find out that he was going to give birth. He was a man. Discovering that Danzaith men did it all the time calmed his fears, somewhat, but he was still simply a human. How was he able to carry children? Well, thanks to something in the sperm of his mate, it somehow did what it needed to do in order to allow Tom to carry their children. All he knew was he was able to give birth to twins that he adored with every fiber his being. Thankfully, they had the help and support of their family, so they weren’t doing this alone.

“I’m glad to see you,” Eraid said, closing the door after Tom entered. “What would you like to know exactly about Heart Mate Day and anniversaries?”

“Well, how do you celebrate them? Is there anything specific you do for them?”

“I guess it depends on the couple and what appeals to them. What would you consider romantic for the two of you?”

“Right now, just having time alone with my mate would be romantic, having the time to let us reconnect. I guess I feel like we spend so much time being what everyone else needs us to be, and parents, that we don’t time to be mates. Is there anywhere close to here that we could go, even for the afternoon? Just get away from the stress of this place?” Tom started to pace around the room. “I have some news that I want to share with Kalon, but I also want to have some alone time with him. Well, as alone as anyone can get with guards around us. Oh, and I was wondering if you would mind looking after the kids for us? Mom could also look after them too.”

“You won’t try to get away from the guards?” Eraid had a worried look on his face. “And you never need to ask me if I want to look after my grandchildren. I love spending time with them. I have to steal them away from Loneaks since he tries to monopolize them! I swear my mate doesn’t know how to share.”

The indignant look on Eraid’s face brought a smile to Tom’s. “I know what you mean. When Kalon finishes for the day, and if it’s been a rough one, he comes home and gives me a kiss on the cheek, and then he just spends time with the children. Sometimes, I wonder if I’m even needed. And, of course, I would never try to get away from my guard. I just want to set up something nice for us, even if it’s only with the illusion of it only being the two of us there.”

“Okay, so what did you have in mind?”

“That’s just it! I don’t know. Back on Earth, we’d go out for dinner to a nice restaurant, maybe go out dancing, go to a movie, see a show. I don’t know, something.” Tom threw his hands up in the air in frustration.

“Well, we don’t have some of those things you mentioned, but I do have some ideas, if you’d like.”

“Yes, please.” Tom moved to flop down on one of the couches in the room. “I’d love to hear what you would do.”

“In past years, we’ve done things like gone out for picnics, taken out a hovercraft and watched the sun set from beside one of the oceans. I’ve also taken Loneaks out onto a boat, and we’ve sailed around for the night. One of my favorite memories was at the waterfalls not too far from here. I had the cooks pack us a large picnic, and we spent the evening there with a tent.”

“Oh, I love the idea of going to the waterfalls and doing that.” Tom sat up, rubbing his hands together. “Maybe we could even spend the night out there.”

“Just make sure you have guards with you since there are some wild animals, and we still haven’t finished getting all the spies cleared out of here yet.”

Tom rolled his eyes. “Damn, you’d think that would have been an easier job. Everyone has been working on getting rid of them, and the system has been locked down tight.”

Eraid could only nod in agreement. “I don’t understand how, but somehow, there is one person who has managed to get into the system and keeps one step ahead of our best techs. Apparently, the odd thing about it, is the information he takes isn’t the vital stuff. He only takes things that aren’t that important. I mean, it’s still information, but he could be taking other stuff that would be far more damaging, and he hasn’t.”

“Then we need to find the guy and offer him a job.” Tom snorted. “If he can do that, then we want him on our team, not on theirs, or whoever theirs is? We need to find that out and take them down too.”

Giving him a droll look, Eraid could only hold it for a moment before breaking out in laughter. “You’re right. They really should find him and offer him a job. Our technology and security would be so much better with this man working for us. They also need to catch whoever is doing this and jail them.”

“So, why not find a way to somehow slip him a message into the information he steals? This way if he’s being given wrong information about us or needs to find a way to get away from someone, we can help him. I have a feeling that whoever this is, he isn’t doing it for himself, and we might be able to use that. And please, don’t ask me my, but my gut is telling me that whoever is doing this is being forced to do it. If they’re good enough to hack into the system all the time, but not take anything important, then that tells me that they are being forced to do this. I think they need our help.”

Eraid stopped and looked at him in surprise. “That’s a very good idea. I’m going to have to tell Zavvil, the Captain of the Guard, about it. He should be able to find someone who can hide a message, and we can wait and see if we get a reply.”

Tom grinned at him. “So, I’m not just a pretty face?”

“Maybe we’ll keep you around for a
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