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Leon is content being the King's secret lover; he's loved his Alpha since  Stellan saved his life. He knows the King can never acknowledge their relationship, but when his heat results in an unplanned pregnancy, he can't bear to end it. Can Stellan forgive him, and will he ever love Leon enough to do right by him?
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​1 - A New Family Member
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"It's alright, Stellan. She'll like you. They'll both like you."

Looking down at the sleeping form of baby Stell in their bassinet - safely behind a sound-dampening spell to keep from waking - Stellan let out a long breath. He tried to focus on the surety in Leon's voice and the warm solidity of his body in his arms.

Despite Leon's reassurances, there was no way of telling what the long term consequences would be. The King of Kelda wasn't supposed to have a mate, especially not a claimed mate. He, like his father, should have been empowering as many Omegas as possible, and naming an heir when the best candidate came of age.

He'd tried to do it his father's way and felt nothing. Worse than nothing. Leon was the only person that had ever truly awakened his passion. Even though they'd met anonymously at an empowerment ceremony, something about Leon's sweet vulnerability spoke so deeply to Stellan's magic that he'd fallen head over heels in love with the young man despite knowing it was a bad idea.

He'd found out Leon's true identity shamefully easily. He'd arranged to keep seeing Leon at Ceremony despite continuing to hide his own. Even when he'd answered Leon's first heat he'd held that back. He'd given his sweet lover everything else he'd asked for, including the gift of the Hereditary Magic that had led to Leon's pregnancy.

It had been a mistake, of course. But the biggest mistake had been clinging to the role he thought he had to fill. Continuing to hide the truth of his identity until his sweet lover, hurt and desperate, had left him.

What would he have done if Leon hadn't come back to him? Those weeks apart were the hardest of Stellan's life. His Alpha magic had grown ever-volatile, refusing to decompress or clarify with any other lover until he'd almost overloaded, which would have ended him and many others. But the worst pain had been knowing that Leon, pregnant nearly to term, was alone somewhere, without him.

Stellen knew he wouldn't deny their love again. He'd never deny Leon anything again. He'd finally done right by Leon: declared his love openly, and his identity, and claimed his sweet Omega as his mate. That alone would have been life-changing.

But Leon had given him a child. A big, beautiful healthy Alpha. Stell.

A family.

He'd just have to deal with the consequences one day at a time and hope for the best.

The first week after baby Stell had been born had been a whirlwind of activity and very little sleep, even with the wet nurse that David had very quickly helped him hire. Having a newborn completely dependent on them was terrifying despite all Stellan's studies, but more amazing than he ever could have imagined.

They'd sent a message to Leon's family as soon as they could, and Stellan had worked some rare magic to connect them visually over the long distance for a brief period of time so Leon could show off little Stell. Stell... and Stellan himself, which had been incredibly nerve wracking considering the circumstances. Leon's parents had been kind, and seemed happy for him, especially when they learned of Stellan's commitment, and that baby Stell was his heir.

He could never know for certain, though. Leon's family were still his subjects, and would always respect and defer to him, as they were obligated to. He had made peace with that, for the most part, when it came to mundanes.

Other mages, though... especially Leon's friends... were a different story.

"Like isn't exactly a problem," he said with a sigh, hoping that Leon would understand. "I'm the king. Everyone likes me. But that doesn't mean they like me. And it certainly doesn't mean that they'll accept what I am to you or forgive me for what I've done to you.

Leon turned in his arms, looking up at him seriously as he cupped his cheek. "You're my mate. And you haven't 'done' anything to me."

"At the very least I knocked you up while you're supposed to be focusing on the Collegium," Stellan pointed out, only for Leon to tap his nose with a playfully stern growl.

"None of that, now. I'm the one responsible for having a baby while I'm supposed to be focusing on the Collegium. They know that."

"They've never known who I am," Stellan pointed out. "Things that are acceptable in abstract... become different."

"They'll like you," Leon assured him again, stroking his fingers into Stellan's hair. "They'll love you. Like I love you. Just give them a chance. I'm sure that..." he paused, visibly distracted in a way that Stellan was well used to when mages so often sent short distance messages to each other. "Yes, I'll come meet you at the entrance, no escort needed. See you in a moment." He gave Stellan an excited smile. "They're here. Wait here for me?"

Stellan nodded, stealing a kiss to try and reassure himself, and Leon left.

The urge to take himself to the security of more familiar haunts was strong, but Stellan forced himself to stay. He couldn't leave Stell alone, after all. But it was hard not to worry about all the reasons for this not to go well. It had taken him two years and nearly dying to do right by Leon. Stellan wasn't sure he could ever fully forgive himself for that, so how could he expect others to?

And of course, there was one very big reason that had nothing to do with Leon at all.

Fortunately or not, Leon didn't take long. The sound of the door handle alerted Stellan to his return, and he turned towards the door, hovering anxiously by the bassinet.

"Here's the nursery," Leon was saying, stepping inside with two young women following him. "And this is my mate, Stellan. Stellan, this is Sylvi and Nicole, my friends from the Collegium."

Nervously, Stellan inclined his head. "Pleased to meet you. Thank you so much for coming.

The first girl - Sylvi - stopped dead so quickly that the second bumped into her, staring at Stellan in disbelief. She didn't have Stellan or Helen's height, but the caramel hair, gray-blue eyes and regal nose... yes. Those were his father's. Stellan's stomach did another flip. 

"... Leon," she whispered, "that's the King."

"Yes," Leon said, soft and fond. "And my mate. Stell is asleep right now, but you can come see them."

"But...." Sylvi hadn't moved, still staring, and Nicole took her arm.

"Come on, hun. Let's go see the baby. Thank you for having us, your Radiance."

Stellan took a step back, behind the bassinet. To give them room, he told himself. "Stellan is fine, if you will. I... I want Leon's friends to always be welcome."

"Of course," Nicole replied with a smile. "Thank you, Stellan."

"I'm sorry, I - " Sylvi shook her head, holding up a hand. "Leon. How could you not tell me that - how long have you been sleeping with the King?"

"Since the night of my first empowerment," Leon replied without hesitation.

"Since - what?" Sylvi glanced at him, then leaned close, lowering her voice. "What the hell is going on?"

"Should I give you the room?" Stellan asked awkwardly, and Leon shook his head immediately.

"Please stay," he said, giving Stellan a pleading look, then taking both of Sylvi's hands. "I'm sorry I couldn't tell you before now. I've known who he was for some time. But I've loved him since the day we met. It's why I kept the baby. I know how it must seem, but things are going to be different now. He's so good to me, Sylvi."

Her brows furrowed in worry as he spoke. Then she looked at Stellan. "If you'll forgive me for being direct, Radiance, what are your intentions with my friend?"

Surprisingly, it was a relief to be asked directly. Surely everyone would be thinking it. Stellan lowered his head. "I love him more than anything. I've given him my claim. My intentions are to do everything I can to take care of him, do right by him and make him happy."

The worried furrow between her eyebrows deepened. "But the King doesn't do that!"

"They haven't, in the past, no. But a week ago I almost died trying to follow in their footsteps. Denying love. I won't be like my father anymore, Sylvi. You have my word that I won't do to Leon what he did to my mother. Or..." he drew a soft breath, pushing aside nervousness. "Or to yours, I suspect."

Leon looked at him sharply. "What?"

Sylvi's expression softened, though, and she gave Stellan a begrudging smile. "I won't ever know who my father is, you know. He never claimed me."

"There's more ways than just that to confirm," Stellan said softly.

Sylvi sighed, then looked at Leon in explanation. "I was intentionally conceived at Ceremony. But whoever my father was, I clearly wasn't any use to him."

"I'm sorry," Stellan said softly. "And I understand if you don't want anything to do with me. But... I want to make right my father's mistakes. Leon is the most important part of that to me. But I hope, in time, others will let me do right by them as well. Whatever that might look like for them."

Stell stirred at that, the baby's tiny face scrunching up in a familiar precursor to crying. Immediately Stellan moved to lift his child, cradling the baby against his shoulder with a soothing noise.

"...oh my god," Sylvi said quietly, moving closer for the first time. "...oh my god, Leon, you have a baby. You have a baby Alpha."

"I do," Leon said, smiling up at Stellan with a little wondering smile. "A mate, and a baby."

"They're so little," she breathed wonderingly, moving closer as Stell calmed. Then she looked up at Stellan, briefly biting her bottom lip. "Your Radiance... Stellan.... I... am I an auntie?"

Relief left his lungs in a rush, and Stellan nodded, smiling down at her. "You are, Sylvi."

"Do you want to hold Stell?" Leon asked softly, and at her nod Stellan carefully handed off the tiny infant. The immediate tenderness and adoration in Sylvi's expression made him think that maybe he should lead with the baby from now on... it would probably make everything much easier.

"Baby Stell," Sylvi cooed, as her girlfriend curled around her, offering Stell a finger.

"He's so cute," Nicole sighed, then looked up at Leon. "Wait... he is a he, right? With all this magic?"

"Stell is an Alpha, but they're like me," Leon said, gazing at the baby with so much love that it made Stellan's heart ache. "So they can decide what they want to be when they're old enough."

"That's a really good idea," Sylvi agreed with a smile, looking up at him. "You're going to be an amazing daddy, Leon."

Leon smiled, flushing in pleasure, cuddling up against Stellan's side. "Papa. Stellan is Daddy."

"He sure is," Nicole remarked, looking at him with a teasing grin, and Stellan choked back a laugh of surprise.

Rocking the baby gently, Sylvi looked up at Stellan again. "You really want to make up for your - our father?"

"Very much so," Stellan replied. "With your mother too, if you think it would make her happy."

Sylvi hummed, considering it. "I think she'd like it if I was acknowledged. Maybe a better assignment than being stuck with my uncle Waldere. But I have a condition for me."

"Of course," Stellan said immediately, worried, but Sylvi grinned.

"You have to make Leon my brother-in-law."

Holding Leon tighter, Stellan nodded, heart aching with happiness, and kissed his hair. "I'm sure that can be arranged."

~~~
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​2 - Aiding the King's Duty
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Barely two weeks after the birth of his first child, Leon Hartbeck found himself undressing in the Omega lounge, ready to participate in the night's empowerment ceremony in ways he never had before.

He was glad he'd taken one of the small changing booths to do so instead of doing it in the open. Not because he felt self-conscious, but because it was impossible not to feel intensely aroused by just the thought of what was about to happen. He was going to meet Stellan inside - his King, his claimed mate... and they were going to share Stellan's magic with all in attendance by putting on a show.

Tying the light, ceremonial mask over his eyes, Leon looked down at his body, running his hands down his sides and over his narrow hips. After so many months it was strange not to be pregnant. Taking off the enchanted ring that had changed his body to more easily carry the baby had returned him to the way he was before. Normal. Except part of him couldn't help but wonder what 'normal' was. He supposed it didn't matter. He'd promised not to have another baby until he'd graduated from the Collegium, so this was how he'd need to be for the time being.

"Leon?" Stellan's mental voice reached his mind through the bond he'd set up before they'd parted that would allow them to speak telepathically throughout the entire night. I'm about to open the ceremony. Are you ready?"

With a thrill of excitement, Leon slipped out the back of the booth and started towards the main doors of the hall. "I am, my love."

Moments later, Stellan's voice traveled through the lower floor of the palace, magically amplified through the stone to all in attendance.

"Mages. Tonight we honor our history, that which has given us power to bring light and knowledge to humanity, and stand against the creatures of twilight for generations. We honor our ancestors, the Celestials who walked among us with perfect beauty and perfect love, and the humans who bent the knee to Their service, to receive the gifts of power so essential to our way of life."

"Though the guise we take tonight is but a pale attempt at Their glory and perfection, I bid you all to honor Them by freely sharing and receiving the empowerment They gave us, to keep our lands and people within the safety of the light."

Leon had heard it dozens of times since his first ceremony, over two years ago. The night that he and Stellan had first gone to bed together. Just as he'd stepped into the main hall dozens of times.

This was the first time in a very long time that he hadn't worn an observer's cloak, tucking himself away and waiting for Stellan to locate him magically. Should he take one of the cushions around the fire where other naked omegas knelt, hopeful for an Alpha to empower them? Every figure in the room was cloaked in anonymity, a magic that made them look vaguely like the person he found most attractive in the world. Like Stellan, which would have been wonderful if he weren't waiting for the real thing. Should he....

Then, a soft voice behind him. "Will you serve my magic tonight, lovely one?"

Leon turned, heart leaping in joy. "I can see you!" he whispered, and Stellan - his Alpha,  his handsome gentleman, his glorious mate - smiled, without any hint of anonymity magic obscuring him.

"Of course you can, my love," his mind replied as he drew Leon into a warm kiss. "You're my claimed mate. Nothing will ever keep you from my side again."

"I will serve your magic gladly, Alpha," Leon sighed against his lips, groaning as Stellan's hands smoothed down his back to cup and squeeze his ass. "Anything you wish. God, please..."

"Anything?" Stellan smiled, gray eyes warm with anticipation and good humor. Suddenly Leon was being swept up into his arms.

He gave a laugh of delight, holding tight to him. "Oh, Alpha!"

"You're beautiful, little Omega," Stellan purred, starting away from the fire. "I'd like to put on a show with you."

Despite this being exactly what they'd talked about, a thrill of nervous anticipation still went through him. "You want to knot me where everyone can see, Alpha?"

"I want to do far more than knot you." Stellan purred, nuzzling his ear. "I'll give you such pleasure that you'll forget your own name, little one. I want to leave everyone who watches with more magic than they've ever tasted before."

"Then I will gladly serve Kelda and your magic." Leon breathed.

It was thrilling to have Stellan step up onto one of the low platforms at the side of the room, lifting him up to perch on the high end of one of the curved sex chaise lounges. He claimed a hungry kiss, hands moving over his body. As Stellan started to kiss down his throat, Leon couldn't help but look around.

The few times before when they'd been watched at Ceremony, it had been mostly incidental. Times in the beginning of their relationship when they hadn't been able to keep their hands off each other long enough to reach the private rooms. When Stellan had pulled Leon into his lap and gotten him off with his fingers deep inside his cunt. But they'd both been cloaked as observers, hiding what they were. As they'd been forced to hide their identities and their feelings from each other for so long.

He'd never been put on display before. Even knowing that the anonymity magic would hide their identities from the onlookers, he'd never felt more exposed.

"There's so many people here already, Alpha," Leon murmured, breath coming faster. Watching was the easiest way to get the most magic at Ceremony. As much magic as participating, in most cases. And while many of the public setups to enable sex had chairs for watchers nearby, Stellan had taken him to one where a low platform sat in the center of many... and the people came. A few Omegas were even leaving their spots by the fire in curiosity.

"Good," Stellan purred, sucking on one pert nipple with a moan. "Let them see - let them feel how good I empower you." Stellan's mind voice touched him immediately, though. "Is it too much, Leon? If you need to go somewhere private...."

"I want them to see," Leon replied, moaning as Stellan curled his fingers around his cock. "Oh yes, sir...."

It wasn't just for his mate's sake, though that was what had brought the idea to the forefront. Stellan, as King of the country, had made deeply important vows when he'd taken the throne. Vows designed to maintain the balance of power, to make sure the Alphas in charge didn't abuse their political power or their magic. And, in Stellan's case, it included a vow never to limit the sharing of his magic to one person.

It had been one of the biggest obstacles for him to overcome before finally admitting his identity to Leon. But now, Leon could help him with the thing he'd previously hated most.

And Leon, selfishly, very much wanted everyone to see what he was to the King.

He tangled a hand in Stellan's hair as his mate started to suck at one nipple - even without David's ring, they were so much more sensitive now - squirming on the back of the chaise. The scent of his mate was thick around them, and his arousal was starting to drip down his thighs. "Sir, please...."

"Let me see everything you have to offer me, pretty Omega," Stellan purred, sinking to his knees. He stroked both hands up Leon's thighs to push them apart, fingers hot on his skin. "Already so hard for me... and so very wet...."

"You smell so good," Leon whimpered, gasping as Stellan's probing fingers slid between the lips of his sex, his cock jerking in arousal. He leaned back, grabbing at the chaise behind him for support as Stellan started to kiss and suck at his thighs. "Sir, please...."

"Soon," Stellan purred, breath caressing his most sensitive places before nuzzling up his length and taking the head of his cock between his lips

Leon bit his lip on a whine, arching up into the attentive pleasure of his mate's mouth. Stellan lavished attention on his sensitive cockhead, stroking his shaft slowly with his fingers as he teased the stretched-tight frenulum, suckling his tip. Taking more of him with each bob of his head, Stellan groaned around him like his cock was the most exquisite thing in the world, finally swallowing him to the hilt.

Leon felt precarious, perched on the back of the sex chair. Even more as Stellan began to tease the slick folds of his cunt with his fingers, pressing two up into them. Leon bit his lip on a whimper and braced his feet against the soft leather side, trying to arch up into his attentions.

It felt amazing, his whole body hot with pleasure and the anticipation of more. Yet at the same time he was hyper-aware of the people that surrounded him now, the observer chairs and benches filled with two dozen omegas or more. A number were even coupled off, kissing and trading eager caresses as they watched.

As they watched his Alpha finger him open for his cock.

"There's so many," he sent to Stellan's mind through their bond. It was more overwhelming than he'd imagined.

Stellan rose immediately, drawing him close. "Do you want to go somewhere private?"

Did he? Leon cuddled into his mate, looking around nervously.

Was he really ready for this?

~~~
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​3 - Anonymous Exhibitionism
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Leon had been to Ceremony so many times with Stellan, both at home and in Breice. It seemed strange to be nervous now. But they'd never intentionally sought an audience. Even knowing they were protected by anonymity, the people around him were daunting.

"I'm here, my love," Stellan soothed through the telepathic bond he'd initiated. "We can stay here or we can spend the night on our own. Whatever you want."

Cuddling into him, Leon looked around. Would anyone deduce who they were? Even with the anonymity, an Omega's magical vision would show how very well-empowered Leon already was, and how powerful Stellan was. Surely such a thing would indicate they could be a couple outside of the ceremonies, even claimed mates. They certainly weren't the only pair like them who came to Ceremony - David and Jack had become secretly notorious for their own displays of passion, since they'd finally wed openly - but Leon couldn't help but imagine that people would wonder. Especially after Stellan's magical illness and miraculous recovery.

Would they see that they were new to performing like this? Did anyone even try to deduce which Alphas might be sharing their magic in what ways? More had come to join, more than if they'd been doing this in front of his class at the Collegium. It reminded him that he very well could have classmates here, even friends.

They wouldn't know who he was, of course. It wasn't like Stellan was about to fuck him in the middle of a normal party or a public square. So there was nothing shameful about what they were doing. But the idea that someone might guess... that was unexpectedly thrilling.

"No," he whispered, drawing Stellan's mouth back to his own. "I just need to be close to you."

"I'm here," Stellan murmured, kissing him deeper. He kept one arm around him, warm and strong, moving the other between his thighs again. "My Leon. My sweet little mate. I'll always be here for you."

Leon moaned as Stellan pushed his fingers up inside him, sliding slick with his arousal, filling him. Beginning to pump in him slowly. But it wasn't enough.

"Please," he whimpered, wrapping one leg around him, trying to pull him into him. "Alpha, please...."

"Soon," Stellan murmured again. "I want to be able to last for you, my love. I want to get you off so many times that when I finally come on my knot your empowerment will be without compare...."

Leon bit his lip on a whine. "I can't. It's not enough, I can't cum without your cock...."

"Shhh..." Stellan soothed, despite the fact that he hadn't spoken aloud. "Don't worry, sweetheart, I'll give you what you need. Will you stroke yourself for me? Show everyone how much you want my knot?"

Leon wrapped a hand around his cock without hesitation, still slick from Stellan's mouth. He tightened his free arm around Stellan's neck, arching closer, but still not close enough. Stellan's fingers were long and thick, and despite not being what his body craved, it was easy to get caught up in his words.

"Please give me your cock, Alpha," he breathed, rocking up into the strength of his body and stroking himself more urgently. Getting off too soon wouldn't be a problem. His passion had become more and more attuned to his Alpha's the longer they'd been together, especially during his pregnancy. He could cum several times while his Alpha's passion grew, as if the frequent exchange of magic between them had hard-wired his body to align to Stellan's empowerment.

"Soon, my sweet little one," Stellan purred, kissing along his jaw, kissing down his throat. He tightened his free arm around Leon's hips, encouraging him to rock. "I'll let all these people watch you take my cock...."

Leon stuttered up onto his fingers with a whine, daring to look beyond him to their anonymous watchers. To his eyes, all of them gave the impression of being distinguished gentlemen very much like Stellan. Were his friends among them? He knew Sylvi was here tonight, with her girlfriend Nicole, and several other classmates, topping up their empowerment in the summer months between classes. He'd finally been able to tell her about Stellan and the baby. Would she guess that it was him?

The idea was quickly becoming far less overwhelming and more erotic, reminding him that he'd volunteered to help Stellan empower his convenience Omegas like this, without anonymity. They would know him, they'd know how good he served his Alpha and his King. Clarifying Stellan's magic with his body, giving him an heir....

Each push of Stellan's fingers made the mental image more vivid and enticing, driving his pleasure higher. "Please," he whimpered again, desperately. "Please, Alpha, I need your cock. Please fuck me in front of all these people! I'm so close...."

"God, Leon - !" Claiming his mouth, Stellan drew his fingers away with a helpless groan, immediately replacing them with his cock. The huge, flared head pushed between the lips of his sex, stretching him so much wider. His size had never stopped being overwhelming, but the intensity of yielding to him had only grown more sweet. As Stellan rocked into him, pushing deep, filling him so tight, Leon tumbled over the edge, clenching and shuddering around him with a helpless cry as he came apart on his cock.

"Oh god yes, sweetheart...." Stellan's fingers dug into his hips, holding him close, trembling as he fought to keep the roll of his hips small and slow, sheathed to the hilt inside him. "God, you feel so good, Leon. Feeling you come - fuck...."

Leon couldn't help but chase the shudders of orgasm, grinding up onto his cock as he spilled between them. "Don't stop. Fuck me, Alpha. I can take it. I need it - !"

Stellan stuttered into him with a helpless groan. "Feel like I lose all control around you," his mind said helplessly as he started to move in him. "Just want to take and take and never stop - "

"Do it," Leon gasped aloud. "Fuck me hard, Alpha. God, I want it so bad - !"

With a growl, Stellan surged closer, grabbing hold of the wide back of the chair and starting to pound into him, hard and fast. It left Leon pinned between him and the leather padded furniture, helpless to do anything but take his punishing thrusts. Despite his body's passion waning in the aftermath of orgasm, the onslaught of sensation was quickly rectifying that situation, crying out as each push of Stellan's cock claimed him, filled him, stroking pleasure through him again and again.

"How are you still so tight?" Even Stellan's thoughts were incredulous. "Feel so incredible, sweetheart. Was it David's ring?"

Perhaps, but it didn't matter. "Because I'm made for your cock, lover," he thought back in a rush of pleasure, crying out helplessly as Stellan filled him again and again. "Made to be your mate - take your knot, your seed - have your babies - "

"Gods!" Stellan gasped aloud, his thrusts growing ragged, and as he buried himself to the hilt again Leon could feel the exquisite swell of his knot begin to pull at the walls of his sex.

"Don't stop," he gasped, begging aloud, elated, trembling. "Oh god, Alpha, fuck me. Knot me, claim me - !"

Stellan drove deep again, and in a few urgent thrusts Leon's body held fast, locking around the incredible girth of his knot. So big that it ought to have been impossible except he was made for this, the frantic push of his mate's hips grinding his knot inside him so perfectly, triggering the kind of pleasure that nothing else could. In moments Leon was coming again, the world around him blacking out to the intensity of sensation.

"Gods, Leon!" Stellan groaned, rough and helpless, grinding deep. Pulsing even thicker inside him, and with his seed, his magic came in a surge. Spilling into him, hot and exquisite, overwhelming him with the euphoria of taking it. Of clarifying and returning his Alpha's magic to him, strong and sure, giving back as much as he received. Just like he'd taken Stellan's seed and given him an heir. Just like he'd do so again, one day.

He could also feel how Stellan's magic was shared, washing out around him to their audience. His own empowerment felt no less strong. Perhaps it was even more so, knowing what they were giving to others, to Omegas who needed the depth of magic that only an Alpha could provide. To his peers. To Stellan's subjects.

"Oh my god, sweetheart," Stellan panted, holding him closer. He gathered Leon tight against him, nuzzling his neck, his breath in hot puffs. "God, didn't think I'd come so hard so fast...."

Still half-dazed, Leon couldn't help but laugh, breathless in the bliss that still ebbed between them. "Do it again. Make me cum on your cock again, Stellan, knot me as long as you want...."

Stellan echoed his laugh, claiming his mouth for a long, slow kiss. Then, carefully, he lifted Leon from the back of the chair, holding him tight and strong and secure as he moved them both to sink down into the crook of the sex chair with Leon still tied tight to his cock.

Knowing he was entirely helpless to his Alpha like this was thrilling, despite how overwhelming it briefly was to be moved. Leon held tight to him, and he couldn't help but squirm on his mate's knot. "So full, Alpha... it feels so good...."

"Incredible," Stellan breathed, mapping his face in kisses. He stroked a hand between them, rubbing low on Leon's stomach. Now that his body had returned to normal post pregnancy, Leon could once again see - and feel - the soft bulge of being filled so perfectly with his mate's knot. "Do you think they can all see this?"

Leon groaned, unable to hold back from tightening around his knot. "I hope so. Lay me back along the chaise, Stellan. I want them to see how full I am with your knot. I want you to fuck me as long as you want...."

Stellan pressed him back with a groan, kissing down his throat and chest. "That might take all night, darling."

"That's the idea, my love."

~~~

[image: ]




	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​4 - The Wedding Problem
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Once Leon had returned to the Collegium, and Stellan had announced his intentions to his leaders, he could finally follow through on everything he'd promised Leon. It would be the first time in four generations that the King of Kelda would marry, and certainly the first time in recorded history that he intended to be monogamous. Despite his leader's assurances, that was what worried him the most.

"Would it help if we had a pack?" Leon asked, cuddling with him as he fed baby Stell from a bottle. "Or... you've always empowered your friends, surely we can make it known that we'll be continuing that. Maybe we could formally invite two more to bring it up to four again?"

"I hope so," Stellan replied, nuzzling a kiss to his forehead. He'd kept a formal relationship of empowerment with four convenience Omegas since his time at the Collegium. Two of them had recently ended the arrangement to join their own packs - Stellan still suspected David's meddling in those - but his two friends from the Collegium, Rikkar and Everet, had been more than happy for their empowerment to shift from direct intimacy with Stellan to watching Stellan with Leon. Or a mutual exhibitionism with their own lovers. "But even with them I've been flying under the radar for some time. Getting married will bring attention to it."

"We don't have to marry," Leon said softly, eyebrows knitting together in worry as he looked up at him. "You've claimed me, Stellan. Being your mate is more than I've ever needed."

"No. No, I won't settle for less than what I...." he stopped in sudden worry. "Leon, if you don't want to get married... please don't agree to this just for my sake. You don't have to be the Royal Consort just to be with me. Anything you want to do with your life - "

"Stellan. Hush." Leon looked up at him with a bemused smile. "Of course I want to marry you. I want to be married and be a family." His cheeks grew pinker, voice soft and shy. "As many babies as you want."

God, his mate was beautiful. Now that the baby was born and he no longer wore the ring that made him physically more fit for pregnancy, Leon had lost the extra softness to his form and features that had come from being with child. But somehow, the sweet glow had never left him. His lover's slight Omega figure and boyish good looks were always exquisite, but in quiet moments like this... cuddled close, holding the little miracle they'd made together... Stellan couldn't imagine anything more perfect.
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