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Author Note





Trigger Warnings: This book contains ethical non-monogamy, somnophilia, BDSM and other kinky shenanigans. 
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Mystic Veil World





The Mystic Veil series is set in a time and place in the world where it has been common knowledge for many years that humans were not the only inhabitants of our realm. Others from a supernatural realm had crossed over and lived within our communities alongside humans for many years. 

Some Others have integrated into society much more quickly. For example, shifters, fae, and Incubi either had a human form or already resembled humans. People hadn't noticed them living within our communities. But Others, like Orcs and Trolls, had a much more difficult time blending. Even when they used glamour to appear more human, their size tended to set them apart.  

The global community began a PR campaign to inform humans of the existence of Others. Reassuring people that Others had been living alongside us for many years. That we, as humans, did not need to fear them. Some people embraced Others and developed friendships, and even fell in love with them. Unfortunately, some people disliked the idea of supernatural beings living among us. They believed we should segregate them from the human population for safety and to maintain what they considered "right and pure.” 

Mystic Veil is a small but growing town in Northwest Lower Michigan. There is a close sense of community for all the inhabitants, humans and Others alike. They work, live, and thrive together. These stories primarily take place within the town of Mystic Veil, with some books also taking us to the Other Realm. 
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Chapter One





Andy

Once again, the holidays are approaching, and I’m running around like a chicken with its head cut off. You would think at twenty-six years old I would have figured out I need to make a plan ahead of time to lower my stress levels. You’d also think I’d stop taking on extra things, knowing the holidays stress me out. Maybe next year will be the year I get things done ahead of time. This year I’ve got a ton of stuff to do before I travel home to see my family for the holidays. I’m running out of time and it sucks. 

Thankfully, today I got everything wrapped up that I needed for work. That means I’m off for the next three weeks, which gives me a full two weeks before I have to leave to head home and see my family. That should give me time to get the last of my gift shopping done and wrapped. Somewhere in those two weeks, I hope I can carve out some “me” time to have some fun before I spend a week at home with my family. Maybe I’ll spend some time at Cuff’d; that would definitely help me release some stress. I could call to set up a scene with them. But part of the fun is wandering around the club a bit and finding someone wanting to play. The last time I did that, it ended up in one of the most orgasmic nights of my life. Playing with Trevor, his Appa Gary, and their friend Vance was an amazing night. Plus, I made a great new friend in Trevor. We’ve routinely hung out since then. We definitely clicked and have found out we have so much in common. Hell, if all else fails, I can see if Trevor and Gary are up for another fun time. 

But “me” time is a future Andy issue; today’s Andy issue is finishing my holiday shopping. Hopping into my car, I headed to the shopping center. Knowing already what I want to get for my niblings, I start there. Then I’ll work through my sisters and their husbands before finally tackling my parents. They are always the hardest to buy for. They don’t need anything, so it’s the challenge of finding something meaningful that they will love. 

The toy store was packed, thankfully I quickly found what I needed and could get out of there. Walking to my car, my phone began vibrating in my pocket. With my hands full, whoever was messaging me was going to have to wait. Once I had everything loaded into the car, and hurried back into the shopping center before I even thought about checking my phone. Between the snow and wind, I wasn’t going to check it outside. I did not want to become an Andycicle. 

Back inside the shopping mall, I headed to the coffee shop to get something to warm me up. Checking my phone while waiting for my drink, I smiled.

Jun: Hi Andy, we met at Cuff’d. Not sure if you remember me and my husband Daniel?



Me: Hey Jun, I definitely remember both you and Daniel. How are you both?



Jun: We are doing well. I was wondering if you were still interested in playing with Daniel and I?



Holy Shit! I honestly didn’t think I would ever hear from them since it’s been quite a while since we met and that was thrown out there. Hearing the barista call my name, I grabbed my coffee and sat at a table to drink it while messaging Jun.

Me: Yes, most definitely, what did you have in mind? 



Jun: If you are comfortable coming to our home, I’d love to set up a scene here. If not we could plan for it at Cuff’d. Either is good, it’s completely up to you.



Me: Even though I don’t know you and Daniel well, I have gotten to know Trevor. I know you and he are good friends. That gives me enough comfort to feel safe going to your home. Did you have a scene in mind?



Jun: As you know Daniel loves shibari. If you are good with that, I would love to let my Rope Demon lose on you. Have him bind and suspend you so that we both could play with you. Then we’ll let you free and take you to our bed for the rest of the night. I can promise you pleasure the entire night. 



Me: Sign me up! Yes, to everything you suggested. When and where?



Jun: One last question, don’t worry, however you answer we’ll still play. I just need to know your preferences. I’m assuming since you’re a member of Cuff’d you play with Others. But do you like to play with Others in their true form or do you prefer them to stay ‘human’?



Me: I’ve played with a few Others in their true form.



Jun: May I ask what kind of Others you’ve played with? 



Me: Incubus, Wolf Shifter, Troll, and Orc. May I ask which of you is Other or if you both are and what kind of Other?



Jun: Nice, I’ve played with Incubi and Wolf Shifters before, too. They are so much fun. Daniel is Otherish. Some say he isn’t Other, since the realm he originates from is different from the realm the rest of the others come from. 



Me: Ok, why do I feel like you’re dancing around what kind of Other Daniel is?



Me: Holy shit, I know he’s called the Rope Demon, but is there more to the name than people think?



Jun: You bet there is. Daniel is a greater demon. The horns are not a prop, unlike what most people think. If you are the size queen, as I suspect from what I saw that night at the club and from the things I’ve gotten out of Trevor about you. I think you’d love playing with Daniel in demon form. EVERYTHING about Daniel is much, much bigger in demon form. 



Me: Once again, sign me up! You are correct; I am definitely a size queen. I saw Daniel fucking you at the club that night and I drooled over his cock then. Now you’re telling me his monster cock gets even bigger? Christmas wishes do come true! 🤤



Jun: Fantastic, I’m excited to see him bind you and then split your perfect peach of an ass wide open with his cock. Please send me your limits sheet, safe word, and recent test results. I’ll send you ours. I’d love for us to play bare with you. 



Me: I’ll get that all sent over to you later today. I’m finishing up my holiday shopping right now. When you send me your results, let me know when you’re wanting this to happen. 



Jun: Will do, do you have days or dates that don’t work for you? 



Me: No, I’m off for the next two weeks before I head home to visit my family for the holiday. 



Jun: Great, so would you be up for a few day's long scene?



Me: Certainly would. I was just thinking earlier today that I needed to plan some ‘me’ time. This would definitely qualify as ‘me’ time. 



Jun: I’m excited, just so you know this is a bit of a surprise for Daniel. We were talking the other day, and he asked me if I remembered the adorable little twink that Trevor fucked and if I still had your number. That’s when I decided to see if you were still as interested as you seemed that night. Now that I know you’re on board, I’ll let him know. 



Me: Look forward to hearing a date and time from you. I’ve got to get my shopping done, I’ll send all my info when I get home. Thank you for reaching out, Jun. 



With extra pep in my step, I finished up my shopping. I successfully found perfect gifts for each person. Even my hard to buy for parents. I decided to treat myself and pick up dinner to take home to eat so I didn’t have to cook tonight. I already got a Christmas gift: a demon for Christmas!
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Chapter Two





Jun

Smiling from my text exchange with Andy, I headed to the kitchen to start dinner. Daniel should be home soon since he’d told me he only had a few errands to run. I wanted to get the baked spaghetti I’d planned for tonight in the oven, so it’d be ready along with the garlic bread. My demon loved his carbs, which made this one of his favorite meals. Perfect timing. I’d just slide the bread into the oven when I heard Daniel coming in from the garage. 

“Hey babe, I’m in the kitchen,” I called out to him. Turning as I heard him enter the room, my smile grew. He handed me a beautiful bouquet of red and white flowers with gorgeous greenery. “Thank you. They are stunning. What’s the occasion?” 

“It’s the ‘I love my husband, and he loves pretty things’ occasion,” he said, leaning down to kiss me hello. “How long until dinner? I need to shower,” he asked. 

“You’ve got about thirty minutes, plenty of time for a shower. You go do that while I set the table and get these flowers into a vase. I’ve got something fun to talk about during dinner,” I said, grinning and waggling my eyebrows at him. 

“That sounds interesting.” Kissing me again, he headed to our room and the ensuite in there. 

Humming to myself, while arranging the flowers into two vases, I realized I didn’t have one big enough for the size of the bouquet. That’s fine. I can put some in the main room and some in the bedroom. Those are the two rooms we spend most of our time in. Although for now, I placed one of them on the table to dress it up for our dinner. Pulling the entrée out of the oven when it beeped, I set it aside. Putting a cover over it to stay hot while I sliced the bread and put it into a covered basket. Putting it all on the table as Daniel came back into the room with a bottle of wine in hand. 

“Here, I grabbed this out of the other room. I figured it’d go well with dinner. Which, by the way, smells absolutely fantastic.”  

Daniel poured us both wine as I dished up the food. His moan at the first bite was positively pornographic. 

“I take it you like it?” I asked, laughing. 

“So fucking good. Thank you for making this. Now, what did you want to tell me about?” 

“I was thinking we needed to do something fun for the holidays. But I didn’t want to do the traditional holiday stuff. Neither is really into that. But I remembered you asking me the other day about the twink we’d met at Cuff’d. The one that did the scene with Trevor.”

“Yes, Andy, I think his name was,” Daniel said.

“You are correct, his name is Andy. I texted him today to see if he was interested in getting together to do a scene.” I stopped talking to eat a bite of food and sip my wine. Also to leave my husband hanging. 

“Stop being a bitch and tell me what he said. Although I’m assuming he agreed or you wouldn’t have mentioned it,” he said smugly. 

“He did say yes, but more than that. He is willing to come to our house to meet. On top of that, he is sending his limit sheet, safe word and latest test results. He’s willing to play bare and if we all mesh as well as we suspect, he’s happy to play for multiple days.”

Daniel’s grin was huge. “Damn baby, talk about the best present ever! I remember him mentioning he was vers and into rope. So I can tie him up and fuck him and maybe even have him fuck me later? Plus, whatever you want us to do. It would be hot to have you in charge once we’re done with rope.” 

“Yes, to all of that, plus I confirmed with him what Trevor alluded to, that he is in fact a size queen and is positively drooling for your cock. He also is open to playing with you in your demon form.” I didn’t think it was possible, but his grin got even bigger. 

“Damn baby, you think of everything. So when is this happening?” 

“He told me he’s off for the next two weeks before he leaves town to visit family. We just need to let him know when.” 

“I say the sooner the better, neither one of us has anything going on the next couple of weeks, either. The sooner we plan for, the more time we have.” Daniel said, digging back into his food. 

Grabbing my phone, I sent a text to Andy.

Me: I just talked to Daniel, he’s excited to get together. Said the sooner the better, our week is pretty open. Let me know when works for you. We’d love to leave things open-ended, so if we’re all having fun, we can just continue to play if that works for you. Also, I’m attaching our latest test results, safe words, and limit sheets.                                                          



I went back to eating while I waited for Andy to respond. I’d only gotten a few bites when my phone chirped.

Andy: I have an appointment tomorrow that will fill most of the day. How does the day after sound? Attaching my info for you guys.



Me: Day after sounds amazing. Oh, any food allergies or restrictions we should know about? Want to make sure we’ve got food you can eat. Gotta keep your energy up.



Andy: No allergies, pretty open to most foods. Send me your address. I’m really looking forward to this. 



After texting him the address, I let Daniel know everything was a go for the day after tomorrow. We finished dinner while looking over his limit sheet. Everything meshed perfectly with our own, which was good. We decided tomorrow we’d hit the grocery store for some stuff for easy but tasty food, plus snacks and extra bottled water. Then we’d be sure the play room was all set and ready to go. 
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