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            ABOUT LAYING CLAIM TO THE LEGACY

          

        

      

    

    
      Love creates legacies.

      Two lives and two worlds collide once Ciro and Verena return to Earth. All they wanted was to plan their wedding. But Rena and Jove have other plans.

      Will Ciro be able to save Verena and their soon-to-be united legacy?

      Or will Ciro have no choice but to relinquish his territory in New England to Jove and Rena, so he doesn’t have to watch Verena die?
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      “Not so fast!” Ciro said.

      He pulled Verena into his arms, took in the scent of her rose oil shampoo, and kissed the top of her brown hair before he said anything else to her. How could he not? She smelled too good.

      “We have to make our way back to Earth to get married. You can’t keep stalling. After all, the Valet De Chambre wants us married off soon. You know how impatient Jilocasin has been. And I’m not sure about you, but I don’t want to piss off the Chambre or Jilocasin. Dragons tend to burn first and ask questions later.”

      She released herself from his arms and walked to the picture window facing the kingdom. Verena then took in a shallow breath as she placed her hands on the sill.

      “What’s the matter, Verena? Are you having second thoughts about marrying me?”

      Verena turned to Ciro and palmed his cheek. 

      “There is nothing I am more sure of in this vast galaxy than marrying you.” She sucked in a breath before continuing. “It’s meeting your parents that I’m freaking out about.”

      Her eyes darted to the floor. This was something Ciro had never expected from her. How could he? She was the ruler of her own planet and exuded many strengths and power. So why would a meeting with his parents worry her so much? Unless?

      Shit! She’s thinking about her own! Fuck.

      “Verena, they are going to love you! I know they will! But baby, please don’t overthink this. They are just the people that raised me—that’s it. You are my family now.”

      His voice came out as a low whisper, exactly what he intended. Exactly how he wanted to start this conversation between the two of them. A conversation that was now turning out to be the most important they’ve had since they first decided they were each other’s mates. Her eyes almost seemed hollow, and that tore through his chest like a knife. Losing your parents to a tragic accident before you can share your adult life with them is one thing. But to lose them to a war that your entire solar system didn’t want to wage is entirely different.

      “I’m not so sure they will. Besides, I’m more worried my strange behavior will tip your parents off that I’m an alien.”

      Her thoughts jarred him slightly. He figured she’d start off saying she did not want to meet them because it would hurt too much. This though? This was something he never expected her to say.

      “Baby,”

      His voice trailed for a moment because shit? What should he say? This whole conversation went somewhere he hadn’t conceived.

      “I doubt that could ever happen. My parents are many things, but having a belief in aliens is not one of them.”

      “Fine—then they’ll assume I’m a weirdo.” Verna chuckled before continuing. “The next thing you will tell me is that they don’t believe in ghosts.”

      “Actually, that wasn’t the next thing I was going to tell you. I was going to tell you to relax, but yeah, to my parents, ghosts exist, either. They are as devout as they come with being Catholic, and ghosts and aliens are not something they believe in because the religion doesn’t.”

      Nothing he was saying to her right now was what he really wanted to say. But her eyes, which were so, so hollow, devoid of any emotion, told him that bringing up her own parents now would devastate them both.

      “Sounds like a rather primitive religion. Well, at least from my perspective, given I am an alien and all.”

      “Yeah, it kinda is strange, I guess, huh? Just be yourself, Verena. They are going to love you.” 

      Her muscles visibly softened after this small interaction. It made Ciro wonder if perhaps she was just nervous about the whole alien thing and not about missing her parents. But only for a minute. Verena’s laughter made Ciro return to his original theory—she missed her parents, period. He pulled her back into his arms and kissed the top of her forehead. 

      “So would the future Mrs. DeLuca like to prepare the ship with me now? The quicker we get to Earth, the quicker I can make you mine in every sense.”

      “I’d like that,” Verena said with a smile. “Would you mind helping me pick out a couple of nice dresses to wear when we go out for dinner with your parents?”

      “Of course, baby. But they are going to love you no matter what you are wearing. I hope you know that.”

      “I know that. I just want to make sure I got the styles right. I obviously can’t go in my combat uniform. Something tells me that leather wouldn’t make a great statement.” Verena chuckled.

      “How about this one and this one?” Ciro pulled out two flowery-printed dresses. 

      Verena bought them the last time she was on Earth with Ciro. She loved the pink and purple pastel flowers against the off-white background of the fabric on the dress. She also loved how soft they were against her skin.

      “Perfect! I haven’t had a chance to wear these yet, so it will be nice to wear them.”

      “Great! Let’s add these to the suitcases and head out, Verena. Because I mean it. I can’t wait to make you my wife.”
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      Tilda stood clad in her brown leather and chain mail uniform. Her blonde hair was French braided and laid on her right shoulder. Verena saw tears welling in her eyes, but like the powerful general Tilda was, she blinked them back as Verena got closer to the woman. Verena had hoped to marry on Effeminate so Tilda could witness the union, but doing so would make things worse for Ciro on Earth. It was right to have his parents see the wedding. And since nothing was stopping them from having another ceremony once they got back to the Equipoise Solar System, they’d have a second. Just so Tilda and her people could celebrate their marriage with them.

      “I believe you have everything you need for the trip until you get to Earth. I set the course, and you should arrive around midnight so you can land undetected in the mountains of New York.” Tilda said as she stroked Verena’s hair because it was her way of showing motherly affection towards Verena.

      “Do check in every so often, just so I know you are okay, Verena.”

      “I will, Tilda.”

      Verena patted Tilda’s shoulder and pulled her into a quick embrace.

      “I will miss you and the people of Effeminate. If you need me for our planet’s affairs—don’t hesitate to call me.”

      “I will buzz you on your phone device. What do the primitives call it? A Smartphone. That’s it. Now go already! The quicker you marry, the quicker you will be back on Effeminate to show off your lovely husband.”

      “It will be nice to do that. It will also be nice to visit the Chambre as a unit, too.”

      Verena smiled at Ciro before heading into the ship’s cabin and bringing the plotted course onto the screen. Within a few minutes, they were out of Effeminate’s atmosphere.

      The darkness and the vastness of the universe surrounded them, making Verena feel small in comparison. Thoughts of meeting Ciro’s parents overcame her once more. She wondered what they’d be like. Wondered if they’d accept her. They obviously couldn’t replace her own parents, but she hoped to share a close bond with them as they got to know each other. It was hard to think about. She didn’t have her parents anymore, and the thought of calling some strangers mom and dad freaked her out. She didn’t want to admit it to Ciro, but this meeting was killing her on the inside. Verena had no idea how to act around them or if they’d insist that Verena called them mom and dad. If they did, she wondered if that was something she could physically do. As she placed a shaky hand on the ship’s controls, she knew the answer to that question was no—at least for now.

      “Tilda said it should take about three days to get to Earth, but you probably already know that since you’ve made this trip with me once before. Are you ready?”

      Ciro palmed her cheek. His dark eyes softened in the helm’s flickering lights.

      “Normally, I travel alone, making the voyage painstakingly long. But now I have you with me.”

      “I’m sure we can find something to do to pass the time,” Ciro said with a smirk and a waggle of his brows.

      “Really?” Verena patted his backside as she sported a smirk of her own.

      “Can Computer Quaran fly on auto-pilot this early in the trip?”

      “Of course. Computer Quaran, set the ship on auto-pilot.”

      “Then let’s make this an early evening and turn in. I want to make love to my baby.”

      Ciro pulled her torso to his hips. He was already hard, and that sent heat right to her core. She was inches from his lips and heard his quickening heartbeat as he placed a hand on the back of her neck. He drew her to him and pressed hot, wet kisses onto her lips. Verena’s breath hitched as he traced a line over her bottom lip and plunged his tongue inside her, licking her teeth and lips and tongue all at once. His hands glided down towards her backside until they finally rested on each cheek. He cupped them both to draw her center over his dick.

      “I want you, Mrs. Verena DeLuca, and in any way, you’ll let me.”

      His lips settled over hers briefly before he scooped her into his arms and walked to the sleeping chamber. Upon opening the door, Ciro guided her body onto the bed and began unbuttoning her blouse. With each button he’d undone, he pressed a scorching kiss over each newly exposed part of her skin. He pulled the shirt off her shoulders and began working on the button of her jeans. His hands were everywhere. The heat from his touch was electrifying and sent waves of need to her lower belly. Verena arched her back in response to each searing kiss he gave her.

      “God, I love how you touch me,” Verena said as he pulled her jeans past her thighs.

      She was now clad in a matching set of a violet-laced bra and panties. His finger traced over her breasts before he unhooked the front closure of the bra and took each breast in his hands. His mouth hovered over her right one briefly as he blew hot air over the nipple, causing it to peak with pleasure. He slicked his tongue around the nipple before taking her breast in his mouth and lightly biting and sucking on it. The teasing was enough for her to let out a soft moan and arched her back, giving him better access. He trailed hot, wet kisses over the top of her breast until his tongue flicked over the nipple of her left breast. He tugged at the hem of his shirt, shrugged it off, and shucked off jeans and boxers as he continued to rain kisses down her torso.

      “I want to fuck that pussy of yours with my mouth, woman.”

      “Ciro, please!”

      “Don’t worry, baby. I’ve got you.”

      He whispered this over her clit. The heat from his breath over her sex almost set her off. She took a shaky breath to try to talk herself off the ledge. She couldn’t come so soon because he wasn’t even inside her yet. How could this man get her this hot? He was like a god!

      “God, you taste so good, baby! And you are wet for me, but let’s see if we can take that up a notch.”

      He slicked his tongue over her clit and rubbed small and deliberate circles while plunging two fingers inside her. His fingers found her g-spot, and he began to rub the same small and deliberate circles over it in unison with what he was doing to her clit. The sensations had her body going off like a firecracker. Millions of sensations exploded around every nerve ending, all at once, as her sex clamped around his fingers. She bucked, whimpered, and moaned as she was coming over the edge.

      “That’s it, baby. Come for me. Come for your man.”

      He continued to rub her clit and g-spot until she came down from her wave of pleasure. Just as she was about to soar into another orgasm, he plunged his cock into her drenched folds.

      “I want to ride this tight pussy as it’s wrapped around my cock.”

      He was straddling each side of her thighs, grabbing her wrists and placing them above her head with one hand as he slipped a thumb between them and circled her clit.

      “Come for me again, baby.”

      And just like that, her body willingly gave into his command and soared into another orgasm. This one was more intense than the first. He made her come another six times before they both fell asleep to the sounds of each other’s heartbeats.
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      It was a few hours before they would land in the Adirondack Mountains. She looked up from the control panel screen, and her eyes met Ciro’s. 

      They looked like black pools in the helm’s light but warmed the minute she smiled at him. She took a deep breath as her mind raced again with thoughts of his parents. Hoping with all of her heart that his parents shared similar traits and would like her as much as their son does. If they didn’t, it would be a long couple of weeks before they headed back to Effeminate. 

      “Relax, Verena. They are going to love you, especially my mother. You are a lot alike.” He said to her as he pulled her into his arms and stroked her hair.

      “You keep telling me they will, but I just won’t feel comfortable until I see it myself.”

      “I understand, but I also know my mom. And ever since I told her about you, she’s been planning this meeting. So be forewarned! She’s pulling out all the stops. There’ll be a large spread of food, and she’ll probably want to take you out into the backyard to stargaze with a glass of wine in hand.”
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