
Wish #5: Cole catches Stephanus on the computer shopping for fetish gear for 
Christmas and starts to ask questions. 

 

Cole stood stunned when he had walked in the ballroom. It was decorated almost 
completely in white. The two huge chandeliers that were already pure crystal 
seemed like they were dripping like melting ice. In fact, it seemed that some of the 
lower crystals had been replaced with crystal shaped like huge icicles. There were 
organza streamers that stretched from the chandeliers to the huge arching windows, 
they also had jewels and sequins on them that glistened in the light. The windows 
themselves had pure white curtains on them that seemed to complete the whole ice 
scene, they didn’t sparkle, but they added a whole new dimension to the room. 
Looking like flowing snow drifts, artfully shaped. 

There were at least twenty dining tables, also decorated in white, huge flower 
displays of white roses, white peonies and other white flowers he couldn’t possibly 
guess the name of. White candles that hadn’t yet been lit sat in the finest crystals 
votives, while the best tableware the club had was in the process of being laid out. 
‘Stephanus is aware that the werewolves are coming, isn’t he?’ Cole asked no one in 
particular. Cole had met the wolves when Alric had requested them both to join him 
to discuss a winter ball. Wolf, Jordan and Scott had been perfectly normal, nothing 
other than quick reflexes and exceptional hearing made them different, but the 
others, the ones who had come and join Wolfs pack were a little rambunctious to say 
the least, it wasn’t that they didn’t act human, it was more that the allowed their wolf 
traits to seep through to their human form. Such finery was exactly wasted on them, 
but they certainly wouldn’t appreciate it as it should be. 

‘Alric requested the best.’ Uthyr, the clubs head barman answered as he walked by 
carrying a huge crate of the finest wine. ‘The best for everyone that is.’ 

Cole laughed, he dreaded the amount of money that was getting put into such an 
extravagant ball. Alric’s own home was like a castle, it was huge, but Alric had said 
that arranging a ball in the clubhouse added that extra something to the experience, 
it also meant that people couldn’t sneak away to their rooms. Alric had pointedly 
looked at both Ethan and Scott. Jordan had also had a suspiciously red face. 

‘Can you go find Stephanus for me?’ Uthyr asked as he walked by with another crate 
of expensive looking beer this time. ‘A delivery is due, but only he can sign for it.’  

‘Sure, not a problem.’ Cole left the amazing room and began to head towards 
Stephanus’ office, which is where he usually was at this time of day. The club was 
busy at this time of year, many normal and paranormal came to enjoy the winter 
season, it wasn’t even that hard if a task to keep the two kinds separated. Stephanus 
had a glamour spell set into the building, normal customers couldn’t see anything 
strange, the spell literally didn’t allow them to.  

Heading up the huge staircase at the staff side of the club, Cole quickly made it to 
Stephanus’ office and knocked the door before poking his head in. ‘Uthyr says 
there’s a delivery due that only you can sign for.’  



Stephanus snapped to attention. He had been huddled over his computer, seeming 
really intent on what he was doing. ‘Is it that time already?’ Stephanus asked, but 
seemed more to be asking himself instead of anyone in particular. ‘I’m coming. I 
swear some people are so dramatic.’ Stephanus swore and practically raced out of 
the room, it was as if another servant had turned up and not Cole. Normally he would 
give Cole some sort of acknowledgement, usually in the form of a kiss. Stephanus 
did seem quite harassed. 

Stephanus’ computer pinged, and Cole wondered if he should go check. Stephanus 
had never told him not to use his computer, but he had never given his permission to 
use it either and Cole was aware that there was quite a lot of sensitive information on 
it. It pinged again, Cole decided that it could be important and decided that if it was 
he could chase Stephanus down and get him to deal with it. Sitting in the huge office 
chair, Cole didn’t see any notification on the screen, but there was an internet page 
that had been minimised, Cole clicked to open it up and his jaw dropped. 

Bear’ Bondage Warehouse was the title of the page. A notification was across the 
middle of the page. Please complete your order or your basket with be emptied in 30 
minutes. There was a small countdown timer under it and it was at 25 minutes. Cole 
clicked okay to close the notification box and went into the basket, if his jaw could 
drop any further. It would be down in the basement. ‘What the hell?’ Cole whispers to 
himself. The basket was huge, the running total nearing $200 000. Cole began to 
look through the list, some of things he knew, any young gay guy should, Cole 
thought he was a little hysterical. Just a little. 50 butt plugs. 50 leather whips, 50 
pairs of handcuffs, 50 dildos. Cole gulped, that was 50 of each available size. The 
list continued. 50 sounds, 50 ball gags, 50 wooden and metal paddles Cole gulped 
loudly, he could feel his face burning.  

Suddenly Stephanus leaned his head on top of his and his hand over Coles that was 
using the mouse. ‘Curiosity killed the cat.’ Stephanus said, but there was a hint of 
humour in his voice. 

‘Did you get your delivery?’ Cole squeaked. 

‘Mmm-hmmm.’ Stephanus murmured, using his finger over Coles, he scrolled the 
order all the way to bottom and using Coles finger again clicked confirm order. The 
screen went straight to login information. Stephanus moved his head and whispered 
in Coles ear his login, maybe nibbling his earlobe a little bit. The payment screen 
came up, Stephanus moved his hand and pressed his thumb to a device that was 
connected to the computer, it would take his thumbprint and move the bank funds. 

‘Um … yeah.’ Cole gulped. 

‘Cat got your tongue?’ 

‘Wha … what is all that for?’ Cole asked. Surely it wasn’t for them. They hadn’t even 
had sex yet. Stephanus was an incubus though, maybe he needed more or 
something else. Cole gulped again, he couldn’t quite imagine all that stuff being 
delivered. 



Stephanus stepped back and swung Cole round in the chair, he bent down slightly, 
leaning heavily on the arm rests, then leant in close, his nose almost touching Coles’ 
nose. They were almost breathing the same air. ‘It’s for the new part of the club.’ 
Stephanus said smiling and backed away. ‘A few customers have been requesting 
this type of thing to be included in their club experience.’ Turning Cole to face the 
computer as the order acceptance screen appeared, Stephanus leaned on his head 
again. ‘I have, or had, been resistant to such things, but more and more questions 
and requests are coming in for such play.’ Stephanus peered at the screen. ‘Delivery 
in a month for such a big order, that’s fine, the rooms still need to be finished.’ 

‘Isn’t 50 of everything a little excessive.’ Cole asked. 

‘I wouldn’t know.’ Stephanus shrugged and stepped away. ‘I expect more breakages 
with paranormals due to their enhanced strength, but, it is not something that I am 
particularly interested in.’  

‘So, um, where are the ‘play’ rooms?’ Cole asked, although he wished he hadn’t. Up 
until now, Stephanus had been playful, but as soon as the question was out, 
Stephanus’ face shuttered, a bland mask falling carefully into place. Stephanus 
hadn’t bothered about Cole looking on his laptop, but now, Stephanus had all but 
shut down. ‘Um …’ 

‘I’ve renovated the rooms in the east wing, well away from the regular rooms.’ 
Stephanus answer was short and clipped. ‘I’m told by the designer that they will be 
completed soon.’ Stephanus moved further away and began staring out the window. 

‘What’s wrong?’ Cole asked, standing up snaking his arms around Stephanus’ hips, 
hugging him tightly. 

‘Does this, that type of thing interest you?’ Stephanus asked quietly. 

Cole thought carefully about his answer, he realised now what was wrong and he 
didn’t want Stephanus to pull further away from him. ‘Its just curiosity.’ Cole replied 
kissing the back of Stephanus’ neck. ‘I’ve never heard you speak of anything like this 
before, that’s all.’ Cole forced Stephanus to turn around, well, Stephanus allowed 
Cole to turn him to face him. ‘It doesn’t interest me. I’m not into being hurt, and I 
probably couldn’t control myself if I did go for bondage, even if it were you 
administering it.’ Cole laughed softly. ‘I don’t deal with pain.’ 

‘I could never inflict pain upon you.’ Stephanus replied. ‘I understand why some 
people need it, I understand why people want control taken from them, why they 
want to be cared for, but I could not do it.’ 

‘Because of your old master?’ Cole whispered. 

‘Yes, that was true torture.’ Stephanus eyes were haunted, he still had trouble trying 
to come to terms with it some nights. ‘I didn’t want to bring that kind of business 
here, but its what people are asking for.’ 

Cole thought about it. ‘There are many professional clubs out there that deal with 
kind of business, how about you hire someone from there?’ Cole smiled. ‘They can 



have full control, you never need to take anything to do with it, just sign the odd order 
or correspondence.’ 

‘But this is my club.’ 

‘That’s true, and still will be true. Look at Uthyr, you let him manage all your bars, 
order in and interview staff, but at the end of the day, he has to answer to you, let it 
be the same for that side of the club.’ Cole hugged Stephanus tighter. ‘It’s still your 
name above the door.’ 

Stephanus smiled. ‘Perhaps I should have thought of that sooner.’ Kissing Cole on 
the nose, he gave Cole a small shove backwards. ‘I may have overspent, but I 
suppose it means I won’t have to reorder for a while, then maybe my new manager 
can order the additional items.’ A mischievous grin returned to his face. ‘Not unless 
you want to of course.’ 

Cole put his hands up and waved them. ‘Nope, I’m good.’ 

‘Then you can help me with the interviews.’ Stephanus laughed at the look on Cole’s 
face. ‘I’m kidding, that will be Anita’s task.’ 

‘What will be my task?’ Anita asked. ‘Stephanus, these really need to be signed 
now!’ 

‘Yes, yes, Anita. I will see you later Cole, your friends are due aren’t they, please 
send Paul in his cat form as soon as he arrives, I’m in need of a little petting.’ 

Rolling his eyes, Cole left Stephanus and Anita haggling over some bits of paper. 
Stephanus had been gradually including him in some of the day to day running of the 
club, but he did have some schooling he needed to finish. Cole was just about to 
step down the main staircase when his surroundings changed. He was back in the 
underground catacombs below the club. Cole sighed and sat down on the nearest 
rock. 

‘I find it highly amusing that my presence now exasperates you.’ The Unnamed One 
said. 

‘You pop up like a little annoying gremlin.’ Cole said before his brain got a hold of his 
mouth. 

The Unnamed One laughed long and loud. ‘Perhaps I should pop up more often if 
this is the kind of fun I get.’ 

Cole lifted his head and his jaw dropped again. ‘Are you wearing angle wings?’ 

‘Fancy dress party at the school. My friends thought it rather amusing to dress Nate 
as an angel, I must admit, if the wings were real, I would enjoy having them.’ The 
Unnamed One sat across from Cole, well a good 10 feet away. ‘I see something 
interesting is happening at the club.’ 

‘You’re not interested, are you?’ Cole asked. The cold was starting to seep into his 
bones. He had to control his mouth to stop his teeth from rattling. 



‘Not really.’ The Unnamed One replied. ‘I’m concerned as to Stephanus’ mental state 
bringing such a thing into his club.’ 

‘He’s handling it.’ Cole replied, his brows down. This was a highly odd encounter, 
normally all that came from The Unnamed One were half-truths and riddles. ‘Well, 
I’m helping him, I never saw what his life was like back them, but I can imagine.’ 

‘No, you can’t’ The Unnamed One said.  

The cold was getting much stronger now, Cole was shivering violently, it was as if 
The Unnamed One seemed angry. ‘Someone is influencing something somewhere, 
they are trying to destabilise everything.’ 

‘There are many futures, many paths, you’ve always said that.’ Cole said quietly, 
only because he could barely open his mouth. 

The Unnamed One smiled. ‘Yes, there are.’ The Unnamed One moved further away 
from Cole. ‘It’s time I returned, but I think I need to point in one thing that all of you 
seem to be mistaken about. Yes, there are many futures and many paths, but there 
are only 2 endings. Either you save this realm, or you lose it.’ 

 

 

 


