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Adam Richards tried so hard to open his eyes, but they felt like they were glued shut. He was able to hear noises. The quiet beeping was really starting to get on his nerves.

Finally, after what seemed like forever, he was able to open his eyes.

What he saw made absolutely no sense to him. It seemed like he was in a hospital, but not like one he had seen before. The walls were gently pulsing in soothing colors and seemed to warm the room. He could see what look like machines that were keeping track of his vitals, and he followed a tube that was attached to an IV in his arm.

Behind the beeping, he could hear music playing softly, and what sounded like water, gently moving down a stream over rocks. He sighed when he recognized that sound. He used to love going out to his grandpa’s farm and sitting by the brook. He would spend hours there, watching the clouds as they moved around and simply enjoying the symphony that was nature.

Adam moved his head to the left when he heard someone walking into the room.

“Good morning, sire. I hope you are doing well.” The melodic voice said as a blue person walked into the room. “The latest scans show that your brain has been making a remarkable recovery from the stasis, so I’m sure you should be waking up soon. So many of us can hardly wait, sire.”

While Adam could only hear himself making a small noise of surprise, the look of shock on the blue guys face and him dropping the device he was holding almost made him snicker. The big problem for Adam, since when were people blue?

Stasis? What the hell is that? Why and when was he put into stasis?

“Forgive me, sire, I didn’t realize you were awake.”

Adam tried to speak, but his mouth and throat felt like he had gargled glass.

“Oh stars, one moment, sire.” Blue guy rushed over to the table that Adam hadn’t noticed and picked up the cup on it. Seeing the spoon of ice chips, Adam had his mouth open and he moaned in appreciation for the cool relief. After a couple of small spoons of the ice, Adam looked into the golden colored eyes.

“Where am I? I feel like I’m in a science fiction movie?”

“Please, sire, give me a moment to get the healer in charge of your care. I’m merely one of the healers in training looking after you, and Shyrrik would be able to explain it so much better. While I get him, try to recall the last thing you remember.”

Adam nodded his head, wondering what in the hell was going on.

“I’ll be right back, sire.”

“Wait, why do you keep calling me sire?”

“Because, for those of us in the faith, you are our supreme leader. The religion you created has become one of the most followed religions in the Empire. You created something that resonated very deeply in so many different cultures and planets. The primary tenet is so simple, treat others as you want to be treated. By those words, we have all learned that by merely treating our fellow person as we want to be treated, respected, and loved, it made many societies a much better place.”

“What? When?”

“Years ago, on Earth, you had been out with your friends. From the stories that have been passed down over the generations, you all had been enjoying and evening with some alcoholic beverages and while under the influence, created the Church of Freedom. The basic tenets are as follows. Do no harm to others, as it will come back tenfold and bite you. Treat others as you want to be treated. No one should go to bed hungry, so if you have extra to share, do so, because you never know when you will be the one going hungry. That also holds true for everything you might have, if you have something extra, share, you never know when you will be the one in need.”

“I think I remember something about that, weren’t those written on the coasters from the bar?”

“Oh yes.” Blue guy began to snicker. “And they were placed in a special case for all to see.”

“So why do you keep calling me ‘sire’?”

“Because you are the leader.”

Adam began to shake, it was all so overwhelming. Other planets, him the leader. The last thing that Adam remembered was being out with his friends. How can this be real? At first Adam went along with thinking this was merely a dream brought on by drinking way too much. They had been watching the Guardians of the Galaxy movies, ‘cause dayam, Chris Pratt is fine. 

“Oh my god, this isn’t a dream. This is real.”

Panic began to set in for Adam. What was going on, when did this happen. How can this be? He just wanted to go back home, what happened to his parents, and his cat? He began to sob, thinking of all he had lost.

“My family? Mom and dad, I need them.” Adam brokenly said. “Where are they? They’re dead and gone, aren’t they?”

Seeing the sadness on the blue man’s face broke something in Adam.

“Mom!” Adam yelled out. “I need my mom.”

Hearing the door crash open, Adam screamed at seeing the person in the doorway.

The large purple guy with horns on his head, looking like a demon from hell, was too much for him. Adam didn’t remember falling back into the darkness.
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Enath Rozokad heard the shouts coming from the room. He rushed in, worried about his charge. Being one of the best warriors from the plant Xenos, he was honored to have been chosen to protect the supreme leader.

Watching Airden gently lay the leader back on the bed, he narrowed his eyes at the young healer. 

“What are you doing with him?” Enath snarled out.

“When he became overwhelmed and crying, I was holding him, trying to offer comfort.” Airden sadly told him. “He was crying out for his mother.”

Airden gently pulled the covers over Adam, then went about removing the tubing from his arm. Enath watched as Airden gave the area a quick spray with the skin sealant.

Enath’s shoulders slumped, he never gave a thought as to what it would be like for the leader. 

What angered Enath was he should have known better. When he was sent on the mission to rescue the leader by the seers from Xenos, he should have known there was a reason. 

Discovering that Supreme Leader Adam Richards was his mate had Enath ready to grab the gorgeous man and take him back to his home on Xenos to keep him safe. The slight man who stood about five feet seven had the most amazing blond hair that always looked in disarray from the way it curled, and Enath had never seen anyone with such an amazing color of eyes. The blue reminded Enath of the water on the planet Earth. He had only seen it once, when he was sent on the mission to rescue the leader.

Being a bit over seven feet tall, with purple skin and horns that wrapped over the top of his head, he knew that at first glance he was frightening. 

The warriors of Xenos all took pride in knowing that they instilled fear in others. This was one of the reasons they were the best guards in the universe. No one wanted to fight a warrior who could harden their skin into an armor that protected them in battle. They were the fiercest fighters. With sword or gun, no one has won a battle against Xenos warriors.

“Should I get Healer Shyrrik for you Airden?”

“No. He was delayed helping someone who had been wounded when they fell down the stairs in their home. He said for me to stay with the leader until he could get here.”

Enath came further into the room, closing the door behind him and moved to sit in the chair on the other side of the bed.

Reaching out one hand, he gently lifted the pale hand in his much larger purple one. Seeing the contrast of colors intrigued Enath. He wondered what the rest of his mate looked like, but since the man had been unconscious, he would never violate anyone like that. So, while he had spent many a night with his hand wrapped around his hard cock, he still only could fantasize at what his mate looked like.

“Do you think he will be okay?” Enath quietly asked. “I’m sure this is overwhelming for him, but do you think he will be able to adjust?”

“I’m not sure,” Airden said. “I don’t know how I would feel to suddenly wake up five hundred years later.”

“Five. Hundred. Years?” Adam gasped. “How?”

Enath shook his head at Airden, then looked into the beautiful eyes he had been dreaming of.

“Back then, you had been injured. Something had happened that affected your brain. Basically, medicine of the time would have caused more damage, so your parents made the decision to have you put into cryogenic stasis.” 

Enath saw the trembling man looking at him with both fear and something else.

“Hush, sire. No one here will ever hurt you.” Enath took his right hand and held his arm and fist over his chest. “You have my word as a warrior of Xenos that no harm shall befall you.”

“Thank you.” 

“It is our honor to protect you, sire.”

“Please, what are your names?”

“Oh stars, I am so sorry.” Airden stood up and bowed low, his head was almost touching the bed. “My name is Airden Arafiel, I’m one of the healers in training. My species is known as Elphan, or, as humans call us, an Elf.”

“It’s nice to meet you Airden.” When those blue eyes turned to look at him, Enath was happy to see there wasn’t as much fear in them.

“My name is Enath Rozokad, I am a warrior from the planet Xenos. I am the commander who was placed in charge of protecting you once you had been rescued.” 

When Enath stood so he could bow to Adam, he was surprised to see a flash of desire in the gaze that took him in from head to toe, pausing at his groin.

Enath had a hard time suppressing his growl when he could smell the sweet scent of arousal coming from his mate.

“Hang on, what do you mean rescued?” Adam frowned when he looked between Enath and Airden. “Why would I have needed to be rescued? Where was I?”

Enath sat down and took Adam’s hand back into his. 

“After you had been put into stasis, your friends took the words you had written and fought to stop the violence, they used the ideology you wrote to help make the planet a better place.”

“Wow, but how was I hurt in the first place?” They could see that Adam was trying to remember what happened to him. 

“I was attacked.” The shock could be seen on Adam’s face, and heard in his voice. “I was attacked for being gay. It was a group of five men who did this, they had pipes and chains. They began to attack us, so to keep my friends safe, I stepped in front of them and told them to run.”

Airden sighed. “That is what the
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