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Bonus Scene – Her Healing Warrior – Roxie Ray 

Coplan 

“I am done with this.” 

“Aww, Coplan, don’t say that! Come on, I know it’s hard, but—” 

“No,” I growled, scowling as I shoved the small device back into Savii’s hand. The 

screen showed only an orange blur. My thumb, apparently, had gotten in the way of the image 

articulator’s lense. Again. “It is not hard for you. But I, obviously, am a clumsy good-for-nothing 

who cannot master even the simplest of tasks. Take it away.” 

“Have you never been bad at something before?” Savii asked with a small giggle.  

“No,” I grunted, feeling bitter. “No, I have not.” 

“Why am I not surprised.” She pulled the sheets up a little higher over her bare shoulders 

and settled down onto the pillows beneath us, then pulled me down with her. “Come on. There’s 

a first time for everything, Coplan. If you don’t want to keep trying, then just lay here with me 

and I’ll get one of the two of us.” 

“Idria likely has the device bugged,” I pointed out as I settled my head on the pillow next 

to Savii’s. “Any images you take will only be sent to her anyway. It seems…unwise to give her 

any more information than she has already acquired.” 

“She knows that I’m yours now, Coplan. She must. I don’t see how a picture of the two of 

us can be used against us when it’s already common knowledge we’re together.” 

“What if she applies it to your social media profile?” I felt a little smug for remembering 

the correct language. My future bride had been a great priestess of the people back on her home 

planet, after all. It only seemed appropriate that I should learn the terminology of her world. 

“What will all of your followers think?” 



“They’ll think that I’ve scored myself an incredibly hunky alien boyfriend.” Savii 

positioned the device over us and tested several different angles as the device’s screen mirrored 

our image back at us. “I imagine most of the women who follow me would be pretty jealous, 

actually.” 

“I am not a cub,” I reminded her, “And I am much more than your friend, my heart.” 

“Mm. Good point. Now. Smile.” Savii gave me only a moment to adjust my face before 

she tapped on the screen, capturing our image. She laughed as she peered at the results. “Coplan, 

you have to stop pouting if we’re going to get a good one.” 

“I am trying!” I glared at the device again. Accursed thing. I had saved countless lives 

during my time as a healer, ended countless others as a warrior, rescued Savii from certain doom 

twice—and yet, here I was, being bested by a tiny digital screen. “It is not as easy for me as it is 

for you, Savii. You are so practiced at this, and I—” 

“You’re just not used to being photographed, is all. But maybe…” Savii turned to me and 

pressed a kiss to my cheek. I closed my eyes as I felt the warmth of her lips against my skin. I 

would never tire of any moment that Savii’s mouth was against me. On my cheek, or otherwise. 

I opened my eyes again as I heard a small click sound from the device. “What—” 

“Oh, that one is perfect.” Savii cooed as she showed me the image she had just taken. 

Indeed, in it I was smiling—a soft, natural thing, unlike my awkward grins in the other photos. 

“Maybe I should just post this one for myself. You look good on film—when you’re not being a 

grump, anyway.” 

“I think I prefer you in real life, my love.” I took her wrist in my hand and pressed it 

against the mattress of our bed. Soon, I would clasp a marital bracelet around that wrist—a 



fitting thing for the mother of my cub. “Your images are fair enough…but in real life, I can kiss 

you, hold you…other things.” 

“Mmhmm.” The fingers of Savii’s free hand smoothed down my abs to grasp my cock, 

already hardening with lust for her. “I think I know what you mean.” 

“No more photos, then?” I asked hopefully. 

“No more photos…” Savii gave me a wicked smile. “Not the kind I could post online, at 

least.” 

 


