CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE
EARTH

EDEN CITY

Lynwe had broken her.


She had crushed her will as surely as if a male wolf had unleashed his full aura upon her and made Layna his. It no longer matter how… to Layna it was as clear as the bright sun rising. Lynwe had dominated her utterly, turning Layna into a screeching bundle of orgasmic flesh withering beneath her, willingly filled with the wanton desire to do anything her Drow Mistress demanded of her. Lynwe’s fingers had stroked her body, playing her like a musical concerto, sending her to places she had never imagined existed before this night. Five times Layna had had that monstrously beautiful Drow cock stuffing her belly, each time more will crushing than the last. It seemed as if the Drow vampire never tired. When she wasn’t stroking into Layna’s depths further than any man had ever been, she was plunging into Selene’s equally tight and continuously exploding body, making her auburn haired slave cry out in unmitigated and sheer rapture. 
Layna had lavished Lynwe’s neck, shoulders and sweet lips with kisses and soft wanton expressions of love every second of Lynwe plundering her tight velvety depths with that wonderful ‘gift’. When her lips were not bestowing these whispers upon Lynwe, her lips and tongue were sealed with Selene’s or delving into the velvety depths of Selene’s sweet pussy. The deep contrast in the color of Lynwe’s skin and hers drove Layna mad with desire and passion. Passion for more. Lynwe had the largest cock she had ever seen on a man, any man. So long and thick and… beautiful. The fact that it was attached to one of the most beautiful women Layna had ever met was something her mind was still trying to grasp. Yes… she now knew why Selene never blinked at the men who showed interest in her. And many of them did. Why should Selene want or need more than what Lynwe gave her without question.


The love the two women shared for each other was easy enough to see in the depth and fierceness of their kisses, the gentleness of their caresses of each other, and the way their eyes gazed at one another. That was one of the first things Layna had noticed when she came to Earth. She had come here to start her life over with her daughter after the death of her cheating mate, and she was quickly assigned as Selene’s Spartan Guard. That first day when she met Selene and Lynwe had put her on the road to this moment. She had seen it this night as well, with the intensity of Lynwe’s soul breaking stroke’s into Selene’s body and the way Selene adorned her face and lips with unrestrained passion and desire and…

Love.


For four unbroken hours they had shared their love with her willingly and without pause or question. Selene had explored her body as intimately as any man, as intimately as Lynwe had done earlier in the evening, bringing her to three blissful orgasms just using her tongue. All the while Selene exploded atop Layna’s lips and driving tongue. There had not been a moment when they both were not touching her in some way, the softness of their lips on her skin like the wings of a butterfly dancing across her flesh. And then… at the peak of it all… when Layna was exploding in delirious abandon, their vampire fangs would sink deeply into her body, feasting on her blood and sending all of them over the edge into bottomless pit of white bliss.


Layna reached up slowly to touch the faint puncture wounds on both sides of her neck. They would disappear completely in a few more hours, but the pleasure she had experienced when those fangs were feeding on her blood as they exploded in rapture was unlike anything she had ever felt. Pure passion and devotion, as if they were opening their very souls to her. Their scents now filled her nostrils and her soul, mingling as one so evenly and so completely. The musky orange aroma of Selene and Lynwe’s spicy raw scent. Sweet scents that Layna now wanted to smell for the rest of her life. Her eyes went quickly to where she saw Lynwe’s back sitting on the low couch in the room she and Lynwe had made into an office of sorts. They had combined their two apartments together, smashing down walls that separated them, and now their one huge apartment took up most of this floor of the building. 

Lynwe was nodding her head and speaking to someone on the monitor. The white robe did little to hide her muscular back, and her shimmering white hair cascaded past her shoulders well down her back. Hair that Layna had delightfully run her fingers through many times over the course of the evening.


“She’s beautiful isn’t she?” Selene’s voice filled her ears and Layna turned as Selene settled to the couch beside her, steel blue eyes bright and alive and a loving smile on her face. The robe she wore, as with Lynwe, did little to hide her delicious body from Layna’s gaze, seemingly outlining every supple curve and swell. Layna had discovered first hand when she arrived on Earth that the elves, humans and Lycavorians that called Earth home had dispensed with the overblown modesty of their past long ago. While they dressed elegantly outside of their home, and some would say provocatively, when behind the walls of their home, they did not hide form each other. Layna had explored Selene’s body intimately this night, so what would be the point in hiding from her gaze now. Layna wore the oversized light blue shirt that buttoned in the front and was something Lynwe hadn’t worn in months according to Selene.


Layna turned back to look at Lynwe and she nodded. “Gods… yes she is.” She spoke the words softly.


“Take this Layna.” Selene spoke causing her to turn back and look at the glass Selene held in her hand.


Layna didn’t question it and took the glass. “What is it?” She asked.


“It’s a combination of juices that will replace the nutrients that Lynwe and I have taken from you.” Selene spoke softly. “With a touch of apple flavoring. It is something that Tarifa came up with; an improvement on the juice Anja left for us when she departed Sparta a few months ago. It’s quite good actually. The best that we have had since Lynwe and I became what we are. Between Tarifa, Aihola and now Anja and Isabella, we could not ask for dearer friends who care for us.”


Layna brought the glass to her lips and sipped it, the liquid pulpy but delightfully tasty. She took two large gulps and savored them as they went down, feeling herself almost instantly becoming charged again. She looked at Selene, her blue/green eyes a little wider. “This is… this is excellent.” She said. She turned away slowly and took a deep breath. “Selene…”

“Now you know Layna.” Selene spoke interrupting her. “Only Tarifa and Aihola know what you now know.”

Layna looked at her. “They have…”


Selene smiled warmly and reached out to stroke Layna’s neck. “We’ve had some very memorable nights with them yes. However… none have been as intense and passionate as what we experienced with you this night.”


“No one else knows?” Layna asked.


Selene shrugged. “Only Anja knows for certain, though because of what they all share I’m quite sure Martin and his other Queens know. There are some others who might suspect.” She spoke. “Most of them are our friends or those who we consider family and would never question us about it. The others… one man made the mistake of bringing it up last year… he thought it was funny.”


“What happened?” Layna asked.


Selene looked at her. “I made him see the error of his ways. I described to him in exquisite detail why his pitiful little cock could not begin to compare.” She spoke firmly her eyes hard. “There is much I will tolerate Layna… even accept as natural... because there are many who are still unwilling to reach beyond what their feeble minds can grasp. Martin Leonidas taught us that, to never fear the unknown or what it could show us. When it comes to Lynwe however… no one will mock her in my presence or in any fashion I may hear about it. She is my life now… and if not for her, I would most likely be dead. I am very protective of her.”


“She is equally as protective of you.” Layna spoke softly.


“I love her Layna… more completely than I have ever loved anyone or anything in my life.” Selene spoke. “I act as I do with her… Lynwe is a Drow, you know this… and though she has never wanted me too, I act as I do with her because I want to. It gives me pleasure. There is a certain sexual thrill in being submissive to her. And I know without question that she would never carry this out of our bed. Not with me… and not with you. And she never has.”


“Yes... I feel that from her.” Layna spoke.


“Tarifa and Aihola are no different Layna.” Selene spoke softly. “Tarifa acts with Aihola as I do with Lynwe, and they have been together far longer than Lynwe and I. Have you ever seen them act this way in anything more than a playful manner?”

Layna shook her head. “Never.”

“Do you know Daniel Simpson?”


Layna looked at her. “Colonel Simpson… the man who is considered by most to be the King’s brother? I have never met him… only heard about him. They say he is just as dominating as the King.” Layna asked.


Selene nodded with a smile. “His mate is an elfin female, Anuk is her name… a beautiful flame haired Wood Elf. She has a Drow Mistress… Nayeca is her name… and I understand that Daniel considers her his mate as well. They met here on Earth during the mission to bring all the remaining Drow to Eden City. The three of them have never been apart since. There are many such relationships Layna… and to my knowledge the Drow in these relationships are like Lynwe and Aihola and Nayeca. They do not desire their lovers to act in this way… it is something they do willingly to express their love.”

“None are like Lynwe though?” Layna asked.


Selene shook her head. “None are equipped as Lynwe if that is what you mean. Lynwe is unique in that regard. And she is all ours.”

“Ours?” Layna asked looking at her.


“What I told you earlier is very much the truth Layna. We want you in our lives. As a lover, a companion, a friend and a mate.” Selene spoke. “I know it is what you want as well… for your actions in our bed were not those of someone resistant to this idea. Do you regret what happen between us Layna?”


Layna met her eyes. “No!” She answered without hesitation. “Never! It was the most… it was the most wonderful thing I have ever experienced Selene! That is why…”


Selene smiled. “That is why it is so hard to understand?”


“Yes… how did…”


“How do you think I felt when I first discovered it?” Selene asked with a smile. “I saw her in the shower one day. I had gone to thank her for helping me to reclaim what I lost and I saw her in the shower. It was a shock to me at first as well. Tarifa and Aihola are the ones who first helped Lynwe to rediscover herself, long before I came into the picture. She was full of hate and angry at what she perceived the High Coven had made her into. They are the ones who showed her not to think of herself as cursed… but gifted. They are the ones who taught her to love again. It just so happens I was the one who she ended up loving, and I have thanked the gods every day since that she came into my life. She is my strength… my purpose for living. What we shared with Tarifa and Aihola… it was beautiful and passionate… but once they discovered Isra it was different.”

“So I am just a replacement for them?” Layna asked. “Now that Commander Isra has claimed them and made them his mates.”


“Layna no!” Selene exclaimed reaching out and taking her hand. “You should know we are not that shallow.”


Layna shook her head quickly. “Forgive me… I…”


Selene squeezed Layna’s hand within hers and leaned closer to her on the couch. “We have desired you for months Layna. Ever since you first came to Earth.” Selene spoke quickly. “Lynwe as well… I am just not as reserved as her when it comes to things like that.” She said with a smile. “You are the only person to have shared our bed outside of Tarifa and Aihola. And you will be the only one, if what we wish to happen does indeed happen.”


“What do you mean?” Layna asked.


“We want to share our lives with you Layna. We want you to share your life with us. We want your daughter to share in our lives, and we in hers.” Selene spoke. 


Layna looked at her surprise in her eyes. “Lynwe… Lynwe wants this as well?”


Selene nodded. “Oh yes!” She answered. “Layna she is a Drow… words do not come easily to her to express herself… her emotions. She took you tonight with the same passion and intensity as she takes me. Her kisses with you were as sensuous and deep as they are with me. Not even Tarifa and Aihola have experienced what she gave to us tonight. That is how she expresses herself… with her actions. I have never seen her ‘gift’ so throbbing with passion and life as it was when we were lavishing it with licks and kisses and taking her as deeply as we could in our throats.” Selene saw Layna blush deeply and she laughed softly leaning over to plant a soft lingering kiss on her lips. “Do not be ashamed of the passion and desire you bring out in us Layna. That is how I know she wants you just as badly as I do.”

“The future…”


“The future is what we make of it Layna of the Spartans.” Selene said. “You are as strong a woman as either of us has ever known, and that is what draws us to you. Your strength and passion and intelligence. Your beauty is secondary to that Layna. Do we make you happy Layna?”


Layna met her eyes. “Happier than I have ever been in my life.” She said immediately.


Selene smiled. “And you are much older than both of us Layna. What does that tell you?”


“That… that this was meant to be.” Layna answered. “But… what about children Selene. I want more children… do you and Lynwe…”


“Oh yes! And we will have children one day.” Selene spoke confidently. “There are many… possibilities for us to explore. Lynwe and I have discussed them before... Anja has told me I can still carry children… but because of what the High Coven did to her Lynwe can not produce the male sperm. She is sterile. That may change in the future… Anja and her people are geniuses in medical science, and we have not given up hope in that regard. That has not deterred us or our love. We can still adopt… or if perhaps we find a male that we both are drawn too… that is another option. It is very possible that Tarifa and Aihola may share Isra with us, for he is a very strong Alpha male, and it is not uncommon among your people for this to happen I understand.”

Layna nodded. “There are many men who have been injured in ways that they can not produce children any longer. Male wolves give of themselves to clinics on Apo Prime for this reason.”

Selene nodded. “I understand that this was a practice in Earth history long ago as well.” She gave a seductive smile. “Tarifa and Aihola have told us Isra is even larger than Lynwe and that prospect might prove very pleasurable in the process if you know what I mean. Imagine being sandwiched between him and our Mistress. Ohhhh…my!” Selene made a show of fanning herself and rolling her eyes.

“Selene!” Layna exclaimed in feigned shock.


Selene leaned over and kissed her softly, her lips warm and full of desire and passion; that was easy enough for Layna to feel even without her wolf senses. “It does not matter.” She said. “These are issues and questions we can address in the future. They are not insurmountable Layna. Not if we are together and we face them together. What we want to hear more than anything is that you wish to be a part of our lives. We would understand if it is not something you can accept… but it is a question only you can answer.”

“I will always be with you?” Layna asked softly.


Selene smiled brilliantly. “Always.”


Layna nodded. “Then that is what I wish as well.” She spoke confidently and without a moment’s hesitation for she had known the answer to that question a long time ago.


Selene’s face was animated now and she was about to speak when her eyes saw Lynwe come out of the office with a concerned expression on her face. Layna saw this and they both looked at her. “Mistress… what is wrong?”


Lynwe moved to the chair across from where they sat; the glass of juice in her hand. Layna noted her long legs and felt a surge of pleasure course through her at Lynwe’s powerful but still deliciously feminine abdomen just before she pulled the robe closed as she sat down.


“That was Tareif.” She spoke. “Apparently it has been a busy night for the others and ours is not the only action happening. Though ours is considerably much more pleasurable.” She stated with a smile looking at them both with desire and love.

“What do you mean?” Selene asked leaning forward now.


“Isheeni and Aelnala were out hunting earlier this evening and were set upon by a male dragon.” Lynwe explained seeing their eyes go wider. “He is apparently the brother to the female dragon who carries the rider. He is on the airfield now and incredibly it appears as though he has bonded quite strongly with Tarifa and Aihola.”

“Bonded?” Layna gasped. “Like Isra and Aelnala? The Queen and Isheeni?”


Lynwe nodded. “Very much so. According to what Aricia told Tareif, it is a unique bond. Tarifa and Aihola are so closely bound together as one it is hard to tell them apart at times in their manner and speech. Their love for each other and the fact they have shared blood has made their connection quite powerful. This dragon, Roluth is his name; he has become bound to both of them because of this fact. He is as we speak, on the airfield with them, and Isra is seeing to his physical condition. They are hoping to use him to discover where these caches of eggs are.” Lynwe sipped her juice. “Also Joarl has gotten a report from one of our frigates; it is currently tracking seven ships on a heading for Earth. Their sensor scans have been mostly inconclusive, but five of the ships are transports that can carry up to three thousand troops each.”


“And they are heading here?” Layna asked as this information brought her forward.


Lynwe nodded. “They are still several days away… but yes. It is not a worry for either Joarl or Aricia at this time. We have an AUTUMN MOON Frigate tracking them and gaining information. If need be this ship can stop them.”


“What else Lynwe? I see it in your eyes Mistress.” Selene asked knowing that Lynwe had not yet told them everything.


Lynwe met her eyes. “Tareif believes that the information he and Steven obtained this afternoon has led them to where this Kavalian bastard is hiding.” She spoke quickly. “They will know more in a few hours and he will contact us.”

“They don’t need us?” Selene asked.


Lynwe shook her head with a shy smile. “Given my state of dress I believe Aricia deduced what it was we were doing rather quickly. Tareif is not as quick on the uptake in that regard.” She said with a grin. “Aricia said we would only get in the way… and to enjoy ourselves.”


Layna looked stunned. “The Queen said that?” She gasped clearly embarrassed.


Lynwe chuckled. “Aricia was born here on Earth Layna. In Sparta. She is not bound by many of the social restrictions we have seen from your people not born on Earth. Given whom her mate is and the fact that she, Anja and Dysea and now Isabella and For’mya share each other whenever they get the chance… it was rather easy for her to figure it out. Tareif is a man… he had no clue.”


“Tareif missed the fact that Zaala was in love with his very own pilot.” Selene stated with a grin. “Sometimes I wonder if perhaps he was hit too hard over the head at some point in his life.”


Lynwe laughed. “In Steven’s defense… he did a superb job of keeping that knowledge from him. Though it was a dead giveaway when Zaala practically undressed the poor boy when they returned from the island. And right in front of her father no less.”


“So they don’t need us tonight?” Selene asked with a sultry voice and twinkle in her eyes.


Lynwe shook her head as Selene slid off the couch and moved over quickly in front of Lynwe settling to her knees. “No… Aricia said we should check in… with her in the morning. What are you doing slave?” Lynwe’s voice as well was dripping with passion now.
Selene smiled up at her and pulled one side of her robe aside. “If we have the rest of the night Mistress… I thought we might properly entertain you.”

“Selene… you don’t…”


“But we want too… Mistress.” Layna’s soft sultry voice caused Lynwe’s head to snap around and gaze at her with those amber colored orbs. Layna pulled open the other side of the robe, neatly exposing her ‘gift’.

Layna reached out without fear or question now and wrapped her hand around that pulsing black Drow cock, feeling the heat in her fist as it immediately began to thicken and grow to its dominant proportions. She looked up at Lynwe, her blue/green eyes alive with renewed desire.


Lynwe looked at Layna, her amber eyes wide. “Layna you…”


“I’ve never had… I’ve never had a Mistress before.” Layna spoke before lowering her head and engulfing that growing ebony shaft completely between her lips and sending Lynwe into heaven. Layna’s soft lips wrapped around that thick, pulsing shaft and in one smooth motion she had enveloped three quarters of that, as Selene steeled next to her and extended her warm, moist tongue and trailed it up Lynwe’s now throbbing balls. Lynwe gasped loudly, her glass of juice falling from her fingers quickly forgotten as she wrapped her hands within thick silky soft blond and red hair.

EDEN CITY AIRFIELD


Is this the only way Aricia? Isheeni asked. We do not want to endanger the clutches of Roluth’s brothers and sisters.

They were once more sitting between the ramps of the two DTs on the airfield. They had spent the last four hours going over this plan and all of them knew it was the only way to find the clutches of dragon eggs that this Maruad held.

What other options do we have? Isra asked now. He sat next to Tarifa and Aihola on the ground, Aelnala just behind him, her head positioned over his shoulder. The carmine colored Roluth sat listening intently, Tarifa and Aihola on either side of him absently stroking his smooth scales and causing his wings to twitch in delight.


Roluth remembered well the words of the violet eyed Spartan only a few hours ago as they walked to the edge of the airfield far from the strange ships. He had thrown up incredible Mindvoice shields so that they could talk privately.


You have entered into a new world Roluth. Isra had told him. The fashion with which this man treats your sister is not normal. You have felt it with Aelnala and me? With Aricia and with Isheeni. We are… friends… brothers… sisters. It is something we discovered a little over a year ago, the bond our kinds share. Can share. It is powerful… and we work to deepen that every day. Isra placed his hand on Roluth’s neck without fear. Aricia and Isheeni… the King and Torma… their bond goes much deeper… I know you can feel it. While we can sense the emotions of our Bonded Brother or Sister, what they feel… it is almost as if they feel it too. Aricia and Isheeni share a love of their mates that many do not have. I have that with Tarifa… with Aihola. You will feel it from them as well as you grow and learn. You are bonded with them now, nothing will ever change that. You have shared their thoughts, their experiences, just as they have shared yours. 


They… they have seen many terrible things Isra of the Spartans. Roluth spoke. Yet… I see you within their minds more than anything. Laughter and desire.


Isra nodded. The same thing Aelnala sees in my mind when I think of them. Your kind is honored and treasured by King Leonidas Roluth. The Elder Mother, Isheeni’s mother, and the King… they have worked long and hard to build what we have become. It has brought an understanding between our kinds that we have never had before. We would die for each other without question or hesitation. But there are rules young Roluth.


Rules?


Isra nodded. Rules you must follow. Rules that we must follow. Our two peoples are as instinctive as any species in the universe, perhaps more so than most. We have learned… thanks to the King… to harness that instinct. To not let it rule what we do… but to keep it close to our hearts. You are young… these are things you would have learned had your parents been alive… and not been isolated here on Earth for so long. Things that Syrilth could have taught you had she known of them. Among your kind it is taboo… a crime of the highest order to plunge on a mated female like Isheeni. The magnitude of that crime only increases because Isheeni carries Torma’s clutch of eggs. Isheeni would have been well within her rights to kill you instantly. And make no mistake Roluth, you may be bigger than her, but size is not everything, and Isheeni would have made quick work of you. Isra smiled and looked at him.

There are thousands of dragons… of your kind Roluth, and you are a handsome young dragon… no doubt you will find a mate very soon. The Elder Mother has relaxed many of the restrictions she placed on your kind during the war with my father, and many are allowed to mate much younger than before to rebuild your number. You will find a mate… a beautiful female no doubt… but you must be patient. You have a bond now with my mates… Aelnala and I will help you to learn as much as we can. You will find that you will take on some of the traits of your bonded sisters, and their temperament will also help you. They are as capable and as intelligent as they are beautiful Roluth… that is one of the reasons I love them so.

We are not here to fight you or your sister, any of your siblings. We are here to stop this Maruad and his white skinned friends. Now that we have discovered you and the others… that is now our primary goal. Saving you and your brothers and sisters will stop Maruad and the others; it will free you to explore what you have never known. And it will allow your brothers and sisters who are not yet hatched to join you and Syrilth in this new world.

I feel strong. Confident now… Isra of the Spartans. Is that because of what I share with Tarifa and Aihola?

Isra nodded. They are strong and confident women as I have said. We will devise a plan to free your sister Syrilth… and all of your siblings. Trust is hard to learn Roluth… I know this better than most. Tarifa and Aihola know it better than most. Let us show you that you can trust us as well. It is better than the alternative I assure you.

Alternative? Roluth asked.

Isra looked at him evenly. We must convince your sister that we are not the enemy. If we can not do that… the King will come here Roluth. What you have seen Isheeni and Aricia… Aelnala and I… what you have seen us do is pitiful in comparison to what he and Torma can do together my friend. Torma is almost eighteen meters long Roluth… and he weighs close to eight metric tons. Isra saw Roluth’s rust colored eyes grow large at this information. 
So big? Roluth spoke in awe.

Isra nodded. Do not let that knowledge give you confidence. For all his size, I have witnessed Torma fly with the speed and maneuverability of an eagle. You know what that is?

The white and black birds… yes.

Isra nodded. Torma and the King… if we can not convince your sister we are friends… and Maruad decides to fight the King and Torma, he will force Syrilth to serve him. Isra shook his head slowly. Roluth they will swat Maruad and your sister from the sky as if they were children. They will not hesitate, they will not pause, and they will kill them as quickly and efficiently as any machine. Their power as a Bonded Pair is greater than any among us. That is why we must make her see we are not her enemies. And we need you to help us do that.

Roluth drew himself up straighter new purpose filling him. Tell me what I must do.

The first thing you must do… apologize to Isheeni. Isra spoke. You are young and have never had the proper guidance. That is not your fault and it is not Syrilth’s fault. It is Maruad’s fault. Isheeni knows this. Apologize to Isheeni Roluth… befriend her and Aelnala and you will find the wealth of information and knowledge that they can teach you irreplaceable. Then we will plan how to free Syrilth and your other siblings.

Roluth had done just that when the azure blue scaled dragon had returned with the female Spartan Queen Aricia. He had fallen over himself to apologize for his actions, never making excuses, only saying he would strive to redeem himself in her eyes. The words came to him easily… words he had never spoken before and now suddenly these words and their meaning filled him. This was the first sign to him that what Isra had told him was true. He could feel the emotions of love and support filtering to him from Tarifa and Aihola, the sense of honor and pride coming from the gamboge colored Aelnala.


Then Isheeni had stepped up to him, her azure eyes bright and clear. He had not flinched when she had inspected him… sniffed him and then looked at him once more. Her azure eyes softened somewhat and she nodded her large head. Come Roluth… let Aelnala and I give you some instruction on how a proper dragon acts.

That had proven to Roluth, young though he might have been, that had proven what Isra had told him.

Syrilth hates Maruad! Roluth spoke his voice angry. We all do. He treats us as less than animals!


Remember what Aelnala and I taught you young Roluth. Isheeni spoke gently. If this is what we have to do, you must control what you have learned.


It is risky… Aricia spoke now. Roluth are you sure about what Syrilth says?


Roluth nodded. She is almost certain that he is devising a plan to leave this planet. Syrilth believes he intends to use my un-hatched brothers and sisters for this purpose. That is why she was trying so intently to harm you my Bonded Sisters. He spoke looking at Tarifa and Aihola. She felt if this was accomplished, Maruad would lead her to where he has them hidden and she could stop him. She also believes the white skinned creatures do not trust Maruad and that they are beginning to suspect what he is doing as well.


That’s good and bad. Isra spoke. They obviously have their own issues with Sadormacah and Ceiricah. How many of these True People as they call themselves… how many are in this mountain? Isra asked.


Roluth shook his head. I am not good with… with numbers.

You are bonded now Roluth. Aelnala spoke softly. Allow your Bonded Sisters to help you.


Open your mind as we taught you Roluth. Isheeni spoke.



Tarifa and Aihola reached up and touched him on either side of his neck and with Isra’s guidance and soft probing they found Roluth’s thoughts and images. It took only a few seconds and for Tarifa and Aihola and their experience, that was all they needed.


“Nya Istel?” Tarifa asked.


Aihola nodded. “I concur.” She spoke.


Tarifa looked at Aricia. “The mountain has at least eight hundred of these creatures in it. It is the last stronghold they have here in the northern hemisphere.”


“They have more?” Aricia asked surprised.


Aihola nodded. “Two others… though not as large. One in what used to be known as Europe… Germany I believe… the other is in South America.” 


“Maruad is here… so we need to target the mountain first.” Aricia spoke. “Aihola… I will need you to pinpoint as best you are able for Admiral Wallace so that he can deploy his sensor arrays. Ship movements in orbit will only alert them. We can not hit the mountain until we discover where Maruad has the eggs hidden.”


Aihola nodded. “As soon as we are done here.” She spoke.


Isheeni got to her feet. Aelnala and I need to show Roluth how he will need to act. She spoke. And we must return to this mountain before night fall so that Maraud does not become suspicious. Aricia… we will need your blood my sister. It is the only way it will be convincing enough for this Maraud to believe.

ELEAR
IES HEADQUARTERS

“So you see my Queen… all of our medical research is approved and overseen by not only the Elfin Parliament here on Elear, but the Union Senate sends a representative every six months to inspect our facilities.” The older vampire explained as they walked along the outer window of the building, the sunlight dimmed by the tinted windows, but allowing the sights of Wainn to be fully seen.


Isabella looked at the man and nodded her head. “It’s most impressive Director Mateau.”


“I must apologize to you Milady… I wasn’t aware that the board had not informed you of our undertakings in the last two decades. We have made some amazing strides in the area of medical science Milady. Even the Hadarian Divine One Eurin has complimented us on our work.” He continued as they walked. “We have even improved on the nutritional composition of the formula for the Vampiric Juice that Queen Anja designed. That was a brilliant piece of work on her part if I do say so myself.” Mateau said as they walked. He was a portly vampire, some seven thousand years old and one of the original defectors that had come with Isabella when they left her father’s domain. “I understand Queen Anja is also working on the design for a reproductive gene stimulant that will allow those among our people who have since married Lycavorians to more easily have children. Ingenious really.”  

That took Isabella by surprise as she wasn’t aware Anja was working on such a project. She would have to ask Dysea about that. “Well I haven’t been involved with the board closely for the last century so it’s not truly an issue.” Isabella explained as they came around a sharp corner and he began opening the door into his office. “Tell me Mateau… who else has access to your facilities outside of those who actually work here?”

The man led them into the large office and ushered them to seats around the large dark gray desk. “Aside from the actual researchers we employ Milady, only the security troops assigned to this building. I have access to everything… as well as my two Assistant Directors. Why?”

“You have two Assistants under you?” Isabella asked.

Mateau nodded quickly. “Yes Milady… Assistant Director Regar and Assistant Director Solomon. I believe it was Solomon you spoke to just the other day when you visited. I only just returned last evening from a conference on Hadaria as a matter of fact. My aide told me you had visited yesterday; that is why I wasn’t surprised when your aide Miai here contacted me this morning and told me you were coming. I was actually going to contact you myself and invite you and Queen Dysea for a complete tour and dinner.”

“What do these other men do?” Miai asked stepping forward to stand just behind Isabella as she settled into the chair.

“Assistant Director Regar is in charge of the Research labs here and Solomon has control of the actual testing of what we develop. Both of them are brilliant researchers.” Mateau told her in reply. “Why?”
“This Assistant Director Solomon made it seem as if he was in charge.” Isabella spoke.

Mateau chuckled softly. “Yes… that would be like him. You must understand both Regar and Solomon think they run this facility. They are brilliant as I said, but both of them tend to be overbearing.”

“Director Mateau is it possible to set up a Biogenics lab here on Elear with the equipment you have in this facility?” Isabella asked.

Mateau looked at her, his dark eyes boring into her. “Queen Isabella… you know as well as I do that Biogenics research is outlawed in the Lycavorian Union. And even if it wasn’t… you and the other founders of IES made it very clear we would not take part in any sort of genetic research due to what your father and his cronies were doing to innocent prisoners and slaves within the boundaries of the High Coven. I would never allow such a practice in my facility. Ever! It is one of the reasons I defected with you and the others.” He spoke vehemently.

Isabella nodded. “I know. However as we speak right now there is a prisoner in a detention cell on NORMYA’S LIGHT that was engineered with biogenic properties.” She told him seeing his eyes go wide and his face pale. “And Dysea is interrogating the leader of a supposed religious cult who shows these same signs. Six of these biogenic engineered men attacked Dysea and her Captain the other night, and now her Captain is seriously injured and in a medical bed on our ship. Needless to say Dysea is not happy… and when Dysea is not happy… I am not happy.”

Mateau moved to his desk, going around and settling into the chair. “I don’t understand what this has to do with IES?” He spoke.


“Miai?” Isabella spoke.


“This cult appeared out of no where two years ago.” Miai explained. “The Chief Medical Officer on NORMYA’S LIGHT confirms that the tissue samples taken from the prisoner and the dead bodies of those who attacked Queen Dysea and Lexi are no more than two years old.”

“So?” Mateau asked.


“Three years ago IES purchased four Vorticular Biochemical Adhesion Enhancers.” Miai spoke.

Mateau nodded. “Yes… three of them are used for the chemical compounds we use to test the medical cohesion aspects and ratios.” He answered.


“And the fourth?” Isabella asked.


“We keep it in storage in case one of the three main VBAEs malfunctions. Why?” Mateau spoke. 


“The VBAE as you call it can also be used to combine the cells and compounds needed for biogenic research.” Isabella answered.


Mateau nodded. “You would need to remove the electromagnetic RNA compensator because it destroys the metabolic cohesion of the cells, but that is not easily done Milady. Only someone trained in biogenic use could perform this, let alone know what it could do. None of my people here have the necessary skills.”


“Are you sure?” Isabella asked.


“Positive... with the exception of my Assistant Directors… I chose all my people who work in this facility personally. I brought most of them from Apo Prime with me.” Mateau spoke.


“Your Assistant Directors? Who chose them?” Nymtran asked.


Mateau looked at the half vampire Drow soldier. “Milady Isabella… what is going on here?”


“Mateau… who told you to refer to me as Queen?” Isabella asked.


“I spoke with Solomon late last evening. I wanted to know why he had not contacted me while I was in transition back here Hadaria and let me know you had visited. He told me.” Mateau answered quickly. 


“Mateau… I have not yet made public my decision to become Martin’s fourth Queen.” Isabella stated evenly. “I did not make that decision until Dysea and I arrived here on Elear to investigate this cult.”


“What are you saying?” Mateau asked.


Isabella got to her feet. “Mateau… Nymtran here is a Drow elf. He is also half vampire thanks to the insidious practices of my father’s scientists on Earth that he and his twin brother were subjected too.” Isabella moved around to stand between him and Miai. “He and Sole’nar have adapted quite well however, and they have even claimed Miai here as their mate and wife. They have started over rebuilding their lives after my father and sister nearly destroyed them. They have been trained by and fought beside Martin Leonidas himself, including during the Battle of Ukwav. They are exceptionally skilled, and they have a particular distaste for those who practice their vile skills on unwilling men and women.”


Mateau came to his feet now. “Milady… I can assure you that this facility is in no way…”


Isabella looked at him. “I will turn Nymtran and Sole’nar loose in this facility Mateau. When they are finished there will be nothing left of that I can assure you.”


“I swear to you Isabella…” He spoke quickly. “I swear to you on the life of the child you and I attempted to save that day. I know nothing of what you say is happening here! Nothing! Isabella… you know me. I would never betray you or what we have built here.”


Isabella stopped and looked at the man for a long moment. They had tried for three hours to save that small boy, both of them covered in his blood from his wounds. He had suffered so… and Mateau had not allowed anyone to touch his body when it was over. He and Isabella had reverently wrapped his lifeless form in satin sheets and watched as they released him into the stars. 


“Mateau… who assigned these men to your facility here?” Isabella asked placing her hand on Nymtran’s shoulder.


“The IES Board.” He answered immediately.


“Which member sponsored them?”


“Roland.” He replied. “He has sponsored all of the senior researchers for IES. At least in the last thirty years. Isabella… I…”

“No Mateau…” She spoke softly. “Rest easy old friend… I believe you. However it does seem that someone is using the company that we built as a conduit for far more sinister intents than we had ever intended.”


“Isabella… not even your father is insane enough to sanction biogenic research.” Mateau spoke moving closer to her.


“Someone is… and they are using elves gathered here under the guise of this cult on Elear for their purposes.” Isabella said. 


“But why?” Miai asked now.


“It is well known that elfin and even Hadarian metabolisms and cell structure allow for ease of transformations and combinations.” Mateau spoke looking at her even as Isabella turned her eyes upon him. “It is why there are so many Lycavorian males that have claimed Elfin or Hadarian mates. Much like the King. Their bodies are much more adaptable to change.”


“Roland has a background in genetics doesn’t he?” Isabella asked.


Mateau looked at her and nodded. “An extensive background yes.” He answered quickly. “Isabella… what is going on?”


“Mateau there is a Kill Order out on me.” Isabella spoke seeing his eyes go wide. “Two attempts have already been made on my life right here on Elear. I believe there will be a third.”


“Your father?” Mateau gasped. “But why? Why now? We… we left so long ago.”


“He does not want me to be recognized officially as a Queen of the Lycavorian Union.” Isabella spoke calmly. “He knows that will cause unrest within the Empire. To see that our two peoples can live beside each other in peace. To see what we have built here, the friendships and … and the families. If I became a Queen he would no longer be able to hide this. He won’t be able to hide any of it as he does now.”


“But assassinating you would not change that?” Mateau spoke.


“No… not unless it was done in a way that somehow implicated IES as a source that the High Coven has been using to gather intelligence against the Union. That would destroy and gains we have made and quickly label me as a traitor to the Union. It would also cause havoc within the Senate who do not approve of my place in either Martin’s life or his bed. They have already made that perfectly clear with regards to my relationship with Dysea. They are few in number but they do exist.” Isabella stated as her eyes grew wide. She moved away from them a few steps. “That has to be it!” She said. “It has to be!”


“Milady…” Miai asked. “What do you mean?”


Isabella turned to face them once more. “My father hates that I have taken Dysea as a lover! A woman! He hates that I will become Martin’s Queen. It’s so utterly perfect! I am assassinated within an IES building. IES Officials are implicated in this action… IES comes under investigation and it is discovered that high ranking Board members are High Coven agents. All we have built will be destroyed! The vampires in the Union would suddenly become the enemy.”

“Roland?” Mateau gasped.


“It has to be him.” Isabella spoke. “You are correct that my father is not stupid enough to sanction biogenic engineering. But if Roland is a Coven agent and he has gone rogue… what better way to eliminate two problems and cause a crisis even greater than that fool Chetak managed.”


“But who… who is fool enough to profit from this biogenic research?” Mateau spoke. “It would be murderously expensive to conduct this type of research and the results… well they would be unstable at best.”

Isabella nodded at his words. “Yes… and that is what we have already seen with the men who attacked Dysea and Lexi.” She told him quickly. “And my father risks his son to complete this mission.”


“His son?” Mateau spoke. “Xerxes is dead. The King butchered that sadistic fool!”


Isabella shook her head. “No. I have a half brother it seems Mateau. Not much is known of him other than the fact he is apparently here on Elear with instructions to kill me. It is he who has orchestrated the first two attacks without question. And he is undoubtedly planning a third as I said.”

“For your father to risk this… then…”


Isabella nodded. “Roland must be involved in something that my father did not approve of. Or that he fears.”


“What do you wish of me Isabella?” Mateau asked moving closer to her. “IES is your company. Name it and it is yours.”


“I want you to watch this Regar and Solomon closely. Say nothing. Do nothing out of the ordinary. Just watch them. It appears now that this Kill Order and Dysea’s situation with this cult is much more closely related than we first thought. And now I want to find my brother and ask him some questions. I believe he has many of the answers we are seeking.” Isabella said with a smile. “He obviously does not know of the relationship that you and I have which is to our advantage. I want to know every building IES owns on this planet, even if only by association. Specifically here in Wainn. He is here… and I intend to find out what he knows.”


Miai stepped forward. “Bella…” She spoke softly, Isabella turning to meet her eyes for Miai was never so informal unless in private. “That does not bring us any closer to who told your father that you were considering making public that you would be Queen. Who knew that you were thinking this?” 

Va’nimia stared at the glittering Amaranth colored pendant in the mirror as Vonis slowly lowered it around her neck. It shone in the light of the room, the silver/diamond gems cascading with color in the reflection of the mirror. The light blue robe she wore was tied only loosely in the front, leaving a large portion of her ample cleavage and neck bare. 


They had just come out of the soothing warm bath, Vonis having spent considerable time expertly washing her body while she cooed and leaned up against him. There had been nothing sexual about it, his hands using the large soft sponge to seductively traverse her skin. The two hours before the bath had been some of the wildest and most passionate sex that they had yet experienced together, and the memories of it still cause shivers to ripple within her belly. 


“It’s truly beautiful sire.” Va’nimia whispered as she reached up to touch it, running her fingertips across the sooth stones as he lowered his lips to her shoulder and kissed her skin softly.


“The color makes your eyes brighter.” He said softly nuzzling the back of her ear and causing Va’nimia to shudder at the sensations.


Va’nimia took a deep breath and looked at him in the mirror. “Will it make her eyes brighter as well?” She asked softly.


Vonis stopped his explorations of her skin with his lips and looked at her in the mirror. “What… what do you mean?”


“Better a willing slave than an unwilling slave?” She spoke softly. “You are practicing your skill on me so that you can please your bride when you return.” Vonis stared at her face in the mirror and surprisingly seeing the pain in those captivating blue eyes. The pain and the betrayal. “You… you left the door open sire.” Va’nimia spoke softly. “I heard you speaking to… to your man.”


“Va’nimia…” He began.


“Why do you wish to kill your sister?” Va’nimia asked boldly not taking her eyes from his in the mirror.


“That is not something that concerns you!” He snapped.


“Why?”


Vonis turned her around quickly in his arms. “You… it is not your concern because you would not understand!”


“Because I am a slave to you?” She said.


“I did not say that!”


“That is what I am to you isn’t it?” She spoke. “A slave to practice your lovemaking skills on. That’s what you told that… your assassin! And you will discard me when your job is done. Will you kill me as well? Is that why you will not even tell me your name? So when I am crying out in passion I do not sing the name of the man who will kill me?” She hissed at him.

“I told you I would not hurt you!” Vonis barked.


“Then you will have one of your… henchmen do your work for you? Is that it?” She demanded.


“No one will harm you Va’nimia!” He told her. “I promise you.”

“You have hurt me!” Va’nimia said. “You have made me feel things these last days that I never imagined could exist. Never! You have harmed me by making me fall in love with you.”


Vonis’s eyes went wide at this. “What? Va’nimia you don’t know me.”


“Don’t I?” She asked.

“I should not be speaking to you of such things!” He said backing away from her.


“Why do you wish to kill your sister?” She asked again.


Vonis glared at her. “I must!”


“If Queen Isabella is your sister… then you must be a Prince.” Va’nimia spoke. “A Prince… a son of the Vampire High Coven Lord Veldruk. Is that… is that who you are?”


“Stop this Va’nimia!” He barked now.


“Why?” Va’nimia asked. “I think I have a right to know something of the man who will order my death when he leaves this place.”


Vonis looked at her. “Va’nimia… I swear to you… no one is going to hurt you. No one!”


“But you are a soldier?”


“Yes… I’m a soldier… but I gave you my word I would not harm you Va’nimia! I will keep my word to you!” He spoke.


“Why me? Why did you pick me?” She asked heatedly. “There are so many beautiful female elves in this city. Why did you have to pick me? I am just a teacher!”


“I have not hurt you!” Vonis nearly shouted. “I have treated you better than…”


“Better than what?” Va’nimia asked moving closer to him again. “A slave? A common whore?”

“You are no whore!” Vonis bellowed glaring at her.


Va’nimia reached up to touch the necklace. “Isn’t this how you treat a whore? You shower her with gifts… so that she performs better for you in bed? Is that why you have given me this?”


Vonis stepped up to her, his eyes changing to vampire cobalt blue, and he gripped her arms tightly. “You are not a whore! Don’t call yourself that!” He snarled.


“Then what am I?” Va’nimia asked softly tears coming to her eyes. “I no longer know… do you? You will leave me to return to your pureblood bride… that is what you called her. I will either be dead or heartbroken. What difference does it make now?” Va’nimia reached up and slowly unclasped the necklace bringing it into her hands. She held it out to him. “You should keep this for her. It is not mine.”


“Va’nimia…” He spoke looking at the necklace in his hand.


“No… I will not try to escape. I will submit to you whenever you wish. You can have my blood whenever you wish.” She said softly. “Just do not treat me as something more than what you consider me to be. A means to an end.” She reached up and wiped the tears from her face. “I… I must wash my face and prepare myself for you.” She turned quickly and moved for the small bathroom. She stopped at the doorway. “Prince… sire… whatever you may be… you… you did not need to practice your lovemaking skills on me. They were already exquisite.”


Vonis watched her walk into the bathroom and then he looked at the necklace in his hands. He moved to the bed and slowly spread the necklace out on the edge before moving for the door and left the room.


Va’nimia stepped from the bathroom when the door closed and locked and she looked at the bed where he had placed the necklace, her blue eyes going back to the door he had walked out of.

AUTUMN MOON-CLASS ATTACK FRIGATE

HAMMER OF THE GODS

TWO DAYS FROM EARTH
ALDEBARAB NEBULA

Imror came onto the bridge of the HAMMER the mug of coffee in his hand. He watched as the captain rose to his feet.


“They haven’t deviated from their base course in over a day.” Daro spoke with a small amount of humor. “Very single minded these individuals. Makes me think that they are Kavalian.”


“You fought the Kavalians Captain? I didn’t know that.” Imror asked interested now.


Daro nodded. “I had a MOONLANCER then. The High Coven thinks we are brutes?” Daro laughed. “Kavalians are the brutes. They plod along into a battle with a single minded purpose and that is to destroy everything in their path. I’ve even seen them ram their ships into others when they exhausted their weapons load. They are hard to kill no doubt. Not very bright mind you, but very hard to kill.”

“You think these ships are crewed by Kavalians?” Imror asked.


Daro shrugged. “The Coven didn’t wipe all of them out in their war. Not by a long shot.” Daro answered. “I don’t care how much they like to boast that they did. Evil is what they were. Pure evil. They would mutilate our dead males on the battlefield. They would capture our female Spartans and force them to become their whores. Pump them full of drugs so that they wouldn’t resist. Only our women could withstand their mating sessions it seemed. Kavalians get quite violent when they mate… shred their females with their claws, break their bones. The females were no better really. Only Lycavorians could survive this… and they were prized for just that purpose.”


“Vampires could survive that.” Imror said.


“Not without blood to sustain them.” Daro spoke. “That’s how they treated their High Coven prisoners in their war. They would starve them of blood. Watch them go mad and then slaughter them in arena battles. They are the most barbaric species I have ever seen.”


Imror looked at several consoles as he stood next to the Captain. His eye caught some information and he turned to fully face the console. “Captain… they are coming up on the Aldebarab Nebula. If they don’t alter course they’ll pass right along the outskirts of the cloud.”


Daro nodded. “Yes.”


Imror turned to look at him. “Captain we could get a look on the inside of one of those transports as they pass along the edges of the nebula.”


“What? How?” Daro asked now very interested.


“We can calibrate our shields to adjust for the ionized particle emissions. The Shroud will not be affected by the Nebula. We can sneak in under this transport on the far edge; it has held this position, last in the formation since we made contact. We can do a soft dock with its aft latching ring.” Imror spoke. “We have the schematics for this type ships sir. A small team could get inside and get a look around.”

“We don’t even know who they are Imror.” Daro spoke. 


“They are within Union space sir, creeping along at low speeds outside of normal approach corridors.” Imror spoke. “I think we can safely assume they are not hoping to stop in and allow us to buy them a drink.”


Daro looked at the man and couldn’t help but smile. “Well… Admiral Joarl and the Queen did say to monitor them. They didn’t give us directives from where did they?”


Imror matched his commander’s smile. “No sir they did not.”


“Carian!” Daro declared. “I love having this ship and being able to sneak around and do all sorts of nasty things! Make it so Imror.”


“Permission to lead the team sir?”


Daro nodded. “Granted. Only four Imror. The best we have.”


Imror nodded. “Aye sir.”

EARTH
EDEN CITY COMMAND CENTER

“Then let’s give him what he wants.” Selene stated.


“I forbid it!” Lynwe shouted.


“As do I!” Layna announced almost before Lynwe finished.


“Never!” Tarifa and Aihola spoke together.


Aricia, Tareif, Isra and Joarl remained silent from their seats, Steven standing against the wall with his arms crossed over his chest, their eyes going to Selene. She sat calmly with her hands on the table.

Tarifa looked at Isra. “Isra tell her this is insane!” She spoke.


“It’s not insane! It’s very practical.” Selene spoke.


“Practical?” Lynwe demanded. “Exposing yourself to a man from a species that harbors a hatred of vampires that Admiral Joarl has said is fanatical? We have already determined this is why he has not left the city Selene! He wants to kill you! Why in all that is holy would we willingly expose you to him?”


“We need the information he can provide to us.” Selene stated.


“That is not worth your life Selene!” Layna spoke.


“My life won’t be in danger anymore than it is now.” Selene spoke. “Will it Isra?” She turned to look at him.

They all looked at him.


“What is she talking about?” Aihola spoke.


“I presented a plan to Selene when I first arrived in Sparta. After I left the two of you in the meeting hall that day. I contacted her in Eden City and presented a plan to her that was targeted toward protecting the two of you. The King actually thought it was a good idea.” Isra replied sheepishly.


“What plan? Why didn’t you tell us?” Tarifa asked.


“Once the Queen arrived and more information was revealed, the plan no longer became feasible.” Isra spoke.


“Why?” Aihola asked.


Isra shifted in his seat and looked at Tareif quickly. “That is not important right now.” He spoke.


“Yes it is!” Tarifa snapped. “What plan?”


“I was going… I was going to kidnap you both.” Isra told her. “I was going to kidnap you and take you to a place until you allowed me to claim you.”

Tareif threw up his hands in abject disgust. “Why me?” He exclaimed loudly. “Two of my daughters choose a crazy Spartan who was going to kidnap them and rides a dragon. My youngest daughter chooses a human pilot that flies like he is drunk and takes her to places I would never consider. What have I done to deserve this?”


Tarifa looked at Isra, her sapphire eyes wide, Aihola not able to keep the smile of adoration from her face. “You… you were going to kidnap us?” Tarifa asked.


Isra nodded. “That was the plan yes.”


“And then what?” Aihola asked.


“The King… Martin told me of a cave near the villa. He said I should take you there and…” Isra stopped talking.


“Take us there and what?” Tarifa asked.


“Using the King’s description… ‘Take those two pig headed women to the cave and wait until they allow you… and then make them both scream your name to the moon.’ He was very insistent about it actually.” Isra stated.


Aricia burst out laughing as did Admiral Joarl. “Tarifa… Martin has taken me there.” She spoke. “It is quite lovely how he made it into a very romantic hideaway.”


“And just what makes you think we would have screamed your name to the moon Commander.” Tarifa demanded.


“Or allowed you too?” Aihola spoke.


Isra leaned over quickly and nuzzled the back of her elfin ear, causing Aihola to hiss in delight. “I seemed to have done pretty well so far.” He spoke.


“Please!” Tareif bellowed. “You have my daughters! Must I endure more?”


Isra leaned forward quickly, Aihola still clutching his arm and Tarifa with her hands on his shoulder. He had a smile on his face and looked at Lynwe and Layna. “Selene is correct Lynwe. Layna. It is a sound plan.”


“Isra I won’t…” Lynwe began.


“Let me explain it to you.” He spoke. “She will never be out of sight of us. You and Layna can cover her from above the market that is just around the corner from your building. It will be at dusk. Tareif and Steven have discovered that he is moving between buildings and watching the market. Probably because you are known to frequent it. I will be on Aelnala on the top of the building that connects your apartment. It is a straight line sight. Based on what we found within his quarters of the Zaleisian ship, Aricia and I have his scent. She will be on the ground, never more than fifty meters away. Once he moves for Selene, I snatch her with Aelnala’s and my TK abilities and Aricia takes him down with Tareif.”


“And if by chance you miss Isra?” Layna asked.


“I won’t.” He spoke.


“What if you do?” Lynwe demanded. “Anything could go wrong Isra!”


Aricia leaned forward and looked at the Drow General and female Spartan warrior. It was easy enough to detect Lynwe and Selene all over Layna. Her scent permeated their bodies, as theirs did hers. “Lynwe… Layna… I want you both armed with sniper rifles. If by some stroke of misshapen luck that Isra misses Selene, I authorize you to ventilate his brain cavity there in the square.”

Joarl leaned forward. “My Queen that…”


Aricia held up her hand. “Isra will not miss.” She said. “However… I will not risk harm to Selene for any information this man might hold in his head. I have read your reports on these Kavalians Joarl, and those sent by Riall. He will not just kill her… and you know this.”


Joarl nodded slowly. “No.” He spoke.


“I have faith in everyone’s ability.” Aricia spoke. “But Lynwe is correct… anything could happen. In that circumstance… the Kavalian dies.”


Joarl nodded. “I concur.”


Isra looked at Aricia. “You will have to be well covered Aricia. They are bound to have eyes within the city and if our story with regards to Isheeni is to hold up you can not be seen. Has Isheeni contacted you yet?”


Aricia nodded. “They will stop to take two stags to further our story that Roluth found her by chance while hunting. He says this Maruad is not entirely wise to the practices of dragon mating. He only knows what he experienced with Roluth’s parents, which is not what is practiced now. With my blood on her saddle and hind quarters and the singe marks we added, he and Isheeni are confident they can fool this Maruad. His Mindvoice skills are not as advanced as Syrilth and the others and they regularly communicate with each other at levels Maruad and these creatures can not hear.”


“Can we trust this dragon?” Joarl asked.


Tarifa and Aihola both whipped their heads around to glare at him. “Roluth will not betray us!” Tarifa snapped.


Isra placed his hands on their arms before they said anymore. “Admiral… Roluth is now bound to Tarifa and Aihola as Aelnala is to me. As Isheeni is to the Queen. He could no more betray us than they could.”


“I was more concerned with Isheeni than us.” Joarl spoke.


“Roluth will not betray his bonded mates.” Aricia spoke softly. “However… should they not be able to convince Syrilth of our intentions Isheeni knows what to do.”


“What do you mean?” Tarifa asked.


“Syrilth may be far older than Isheeni, but she lacks experience and in some respect she lacks common sense.” Aricia spoke. “I believe Roluth when he says all she has done is in order to protect her siblings. It is instinct in a Firespitter to do this… but if they can’t convince her… Isheeni will kill her.”


“Aricia… what about Roluth?” Aihola asked her voice filled with worry.


“Roluth has seen what Isheeni and Aelnala have shown him. He knows what is outside of Maruad’s control. The life he can have, as well as all his siblings. If it comes to that… he will do what he must.” Aricia spoke softly.


“It won’t come to that.” Isra spoke gripping their hands tightly. “Roluth and Isheeni will convince her. You must have faith.” 
BIG SNOWY MOUNTAINS
FORMERLY STATE OF MONTANA

TRUE PEOPLE’S MOUNTAIN BASE


“Why hasn’t he come back yet Syrilth?” Maruad demanded as he stood in the hanger portion of the mountain base.


He is on his way now Maruad! Syrilth spoke coming to her feet as he came into the massive hanger. Something has happened however! She said moving to him.


Maruad looked at her. “What?”


Roluth… Roluth has taken a mate! Syrilth spoke making her voice filled with disbelief. He discovered the female Firespitter out hunting Maruad. He plunged on her and claimed her as his mate!


Maruad’s dark eyes were wide as he stared at her. “Is this a ploy of yours to…?”


Maruad I do not lie to you! He is returning with the dragon now. They killed her rider; Roluth burned her from her saddle and then bit her in half! I do not believe this myself Maruad! Roluth can tell tall tales! What if he is being truthful and she returns with him?


Maruad stared at the ochre colored eyes in front of him. Roluth always was the more adventurous of the hatchlings they had forced to hatch. Always getting into trouble and Maruad having to whip him.


Maruad… she carries his eggs! Syrilth announced. He told me! She carries three eggs in her clutch within her womb! She is bound to him now!


“So soon?” Maruad spoke suspiciously. “Even if she was fertile… and he impregnated her the first time, she would not show signs of this for at least a week.”


Maruad you know as well as I from your experiences with my mother, that if this is not her first clutch of eggs, she will know almost immediately that she carries eggs. Roluth is a fool yes… but he is also a male. If he scented her and went into a mating frenzy…

Maraud nodded. “Yes… I saw your father in a mating frenzy once. He tore through an entire village of primitives to get to your mother.”


Maraud… if Roluth and this female killed her rider… that only leaves the Heavyhorn and her rider. She is no match for us. We can complete our task of killing the elf females. Syrilth spoke.


Maruad looked at her. “And why should I believe this is what you want to do now?” He demanded. “I do not trust you Syrilth. You only serve me because I have your brothers and sisters under my knife.”


Syrilth nodded her head. And you told me if we killed these elf females you would return them to me Maruad. She stepped closer to him. Or is this no longer our deal. Tell me Maruad… for if any harm has come to them; or you have no intentions of fulfilling your word to me, I will burn you where you stand and then I will destroy this entire mountain. Look me in the eye and tell me this is not the case.


Maruad didn’t back down and stared at her. “I told you that was our deal.” He spoke softly so that only they could hear each other. “My contact has informed me my transport off this rock is two days away. We will have two days, possibly three to kill the she-elves. Then you can have your siblings back and all of you can rot on this infernal planet for all I care.” He looked at her intently. “Why is this female so important?”

I have no desire to see my brothers mating with my sisters so that our kind does not die! Syrilth hissed. This female… she could be our future. Killing her would condemn us to die here Maruad with no future. That would be paramount to killing my siblings yourself. That is something else I will not allow.


“You demand much Syrilth!” Maruad hissed.


I have served you for a thousand years! Syrilth hissed. My mother for longer than that. I watched your kill our mother and father! I have killed countless numbers for you. The only reason you still live is because you hold my siblings! You are leaving this world Maruad… I have no quarrel with that. In fact I will sing to the stars when you are gone. As long as you keep your word to me. This female is our future… and I will not allow you to take that from us. If you do not do this, I will make certain the vile white skinned creatures discover your plans.


Maruad’s eyes narrowed. “You think to blackmail me?” He snarled.


As you have done me Maruad. Syrilth spoke. Inspect her if you must when she arrives… you know what to look for… but no harm is to come to her. She is Roluth’s mate now… and he will burn anyone who tries to hurt her. And I will stand with him, as she will. None of you would survive.


Maruad glared into Syrilth’s eyes for a long moment but he knew she was right. At least for now. “Very well Syrilth… and I will inspect her when she arrives. If she attempts anything I will have Hurcan’s people slaughter her and your brother. And then I will gather the eggs of all your siblings and force you to watch as I smash them on the rocks of the ocean.

Syrilth nodded her large head. Agreed.

Maruad walked slowly around the azure scaled female dragon while dozens of True People stood ready with weapons. She appeared slightly larger than when he had seen in her in the city… perhaps only half a meter under Syrilth’s own fourteen meter length and four meter height. She had smooth elegant scales, muscular and well defined. Her talons were wickedly curved and could easily shred a man. Her azure eyes burned with hatred as they looked at him, her head following him as he walked around her. The saddle she wore was stained liberally with dried blood, and blackened singe marks touched the rear and sides. 

Roluth stood beside her, his chest thrust out in pride and conquest.


Syrilth and her six other brothers and sisters stood to the side of the hanger excitedly as they gazed upon Isheeni’s beauty.


Syrilth she is beautiful! Majeir announced bouncing up and down beside her. Will she stay with us? Will she stay with us?

Hush little one. The mahogany colored female spoke softly. She was almost as large as her older brother and sister, the second to be born after Roluth. Her name was Tharua, and like her older sister she was extremely intelligent. Syrilth?

Syrilth turned and looked into Tharua’s copper colored eyes. Tharua looked so much like their father. She is… she is Roluth’s mate now Majeir. Syrilth spoke turning to look at Majeir. Yes… she will stay with us.

Tharua moved up next to her sister. [Mindvoice Shielded] Syrilth… this is the female that burned you.


Syrilth nodded. [Mindvoice Shielded] Yes. 


[Mindvoice Shielded] We should not trust her.


[Mindvoice Shielded] We have no choice. She is Roluth’s mate now. Syrilth answered.


They both turned as Maruad came around on the side they could see him, still inspecting the azure blue female. He began to get down on one knee and Isheeni’s head snapped out, her jaws clicking shut violently, the sound of her fangs coming together echoing in the hanger. 

Back away man! Isheeni’s voice carried to all of them with a snarl of hatred and disgust. No one but my mate inspects me like you.


Maruad looked at Roluth quickly. “Roluth… calm your new mate or I will have Hurcan’s men dispose of her right now!”


They watched as Roluth moved closer to her, rubbing his head along the back of her neck and down over her wings. They all saw the flutter course through Isheeni’s wing tips at this. Peace Isheeni my mate. Roluth spoke. He only wishes to insure I am not lying to him about our children.


Isheeni snorted. Typical Lycavorian scum! He is no better than the wench who we killed.

Maruad directed his eyes under Isheeni’s belly and saw her still swollen sex. The indication were all there that she had just come out of her fertile phase, and the moistness he saw was definitely signs that she carried eggs. He got back up quickly and nodded. 


“Incredible!” He spoke. “I must say Roluth… I would never have expected you to have the nerve to plunge on a female so fine as this.”


Maruad turned as Hurcan came up to him, his eyes on Isheeni as well. “Maruad?” He asked.


“She carries eggs.” Maruad spoke. “Roluth’s eggs.”


“This is the beast with the female rider!” Hurcan spoke.


Maruad nodded. “Yes.”


“This female is dead?” Hurcan asked.


If you like… I can spit her upper body back up for you! Isheeni hissed out defiantly. Your kind always tastes very foul anyway!


Maruad laughed and looked at Hurcan. “She has offered to spit the female back out if you would like proof. At least the half that now resides in her stomach. It wouldn’t be pretty, not from the inside of a dragon I can assure you.”


“She is not a threat then?” Hurcan asked.


Maruad shook his head. “Not while I have Roluth’s siblings.”


Isheeni stepped toward Maraud, her azure eyes burning. My mate has told me what you have done vile Maruad. Rest assured… you will not have our eggs in this way. You will die first.


Maruad grinned. “She is spirited Roluth. I hope you are up to the task.”


Isheeni leaned back and brushed intimately up against Roluth’s side. He has already proven that. Far more than my last mate.


Maruad laughed and took Hurcan’s arm. “She is no threat my friend. Come… with her rider dead it is only the Heavyhorn… Syrilth and I can make short work of her. We need to plan.”


The dragons watched as Maruad and the other True People quickly left the massive hanger. None of them liked to remain in the hanger with the beasts anyway.


Isheeni silently thanked her bonded sister and that she carried Torma’s eggs. As she was so deeply bonded with Aricia, just the thought of her mate plunging on her and within her could get her excited, just as it did with Aricia. These are the thoughts she had been thinking to make it appear as if she had just recently had sex and was now carrying eggs. Within the first week of discovering they carried eggs, their sexual openings became swollen yes, but very dry. Just a few minutes of thinking of Torma and his beautiful obsidian body was enough to allow her to make it seem like she had just recently conceived and now carried eggs.


Isheeni turned as the three smallest hatchlings rushed over to her and began bouncing around her gleefully.


I am Majeir! The boldest hatchling barked out.


Isheeni settled back to the hanger floor gracefully. I am Isheeni Majeir. She said in a gentle voice. Who is this with you?

This is my brother Poloa and my sister Vincia!

Hello Poloa and Vincia. I am Isheeni. Isheeni looked up as two adolescent dragons
 and a female about Roluth’s age came over to her. One was a Persimmon colored female, and the other was a moss green colored male. They all surrounded her and began to sniff her in wonder. Isheeni couldn’t help but smile a dragon smile.

The moss colored male bent his head low near Isheeni’s whip like tail to sniff. 


Darrath no! Roluth exclaimed far too late as Isheeni’s tail snapped out and caught the male dragon in the head, knocking him sprawling.


Syrilth and Tharua snarled at Isheeni as the others backed away from her quickly.


Do not touch my siblings! Syrilth growled at her.


Perhaps if you taught them better manners I would not have too. Isheeni declared calmly as she got to her feet. I had to teach Roluth a similar lesson. Sniffing at an area only my mate is allowed to go near is not the best way to make a friend of me.

Roluth is your mate! Tharua snapped. Darrath is his brother!


Roluth is not my mate. Isheeni spoke. My mate is far from here… but he will return soon enough. Roluth… Isheeni looked at him. Roluth is becoming a good friend and a very good actor as well. Excellent work Roluth.


Roluth nodded. You were magnificent Isheeni.


Isheeni chuckled. We accomplished our first task. She said finally. 


Roluth… what is she talking about? Syrilth snapped turning to look at her brother.


Are there cameras in this place? Isheeni asked looking around the massive hanger.


Tharua shook her head quickly staring in awe at the gorgeous new dragon. She moved with such confidence and grace. Her limbs were powerfully built, her talons curved and sharp. Her scales were smooth and healthy. We destroyed those years ago. They no longer watch us either.


Silence Tharua! Syrilth barked. Roluth… brother tell me what is happening here? You were supposed to take her as your mate. Plunge on her and claim her. You told me you found them hunting.


Isheeni turned back to Syrilth. Oh… he found us hunting. She spoke. And he did plunge on me.


Syrilth looked at Roluth. Brother?


I am not your enemy Syrilth. Isheeni spoke softly. I am here to help you and your brothers and sisters.


Syrilth looked at Roluth. You fool! Her rider is not dead is she?


Isheeni snarled and moved closer to Roluth. They had talked much on the flight here, and Isheeni found the young male to be smart and willing. He listened to her intently, absorbing all that she told him… tried to teach him as they flew here. His bond with Tarifa and Aihola had given rise to better speech and more profound thoughts as he mulled over what they had shone him.


Your brother is no fool! And you will not refer to him in this way! Isheeni snapped. He could no more defeat Aricia and me than you could Syrilth! Syrilth’s head snapped around and she growled at Isheeni. We let you escape that day Syrilth! We could have pursued you easily. Caught you easily. And we would have knocked you and Maruad from the sky as a giant knocks aside a child. I burned you with my flame… and I wasn’t even trying. If not for Aelnala and my bonded sister Aricia your brother would be dead for plunging upon me. I am mated already and the eggs I carry are my mate’s eggs. It is our second clutch of eggs for we have been together for almost two hundred and fifty years now. I am four hundred and twenty three years old… my mate seven hundred and two.

Roluth you brought her here? Syrilth nearly cried out. Why? They will come here now! They will come and all of us will be in danger! What have you done!


Your brother has saved you. Isheeni spoke more gently now. Saved you and all of your siblings, if only you will listen to me Syrilth. Listen to Roluth. I have no desire to injure my own kind. My bonded sister’s only desire is to help you.


She commands you! Syrilth spat. As Maruad commands me!


Isheeni shook her head. No… not like Maruad. We are sisters… bonded together within Mindvoice by powers we can not explain. My mate to Aricia’s mate. And now one of my first born daughters to her first born son. We exist together as family. As dear friends. I can show this to you… as Aelnala and I showed it to Roluth. As he now is bonded with the very elfin females you wish to kill.


Syrilth’s head snapped to Roluth. What?


Roluth nodded. It is true. They… they touched me Syrilth. I saw so many things. I can hear them in my thoughts even now sister. Isheeni… Aricia… they are not our enemy. They can give back to us what vile Maruad has taken from us. They can help us retrieve our brothers and sisters! We can be free! Please Syrilth… 

Silence! Syrilth demanded.


No! Roluth nearly shouted surprising his other brothers and sisters with the tone in his voice. I will not be silent! I have seen it. In my mind Syrilth. I have seen where Isheeni has been… the wonders and things she has done. Let us… let her show you what we could have… if only you will let go of the hate of Maruad that clouds your mind.


He killed our parents Roluth! Syrilth screamed. Two of our siblings!


And for that… you may have his blood. Isheeni spoke. When the time is right. First we must find your siblings and save them.


Why should I believe you? Syrilth snapped.


Believe what I can show you Syrilth. Isheeni spoke.


And if I choose not too? Syrilth demanded. Then what?


Isheeni took a deep breath and shook her head. You do not want to know.


Why don’t you tell me Firespitter? Syrilth spat.


Isheeni’s azure orbs settled on her evenly. You will die. She said. Your siblings will die. Your bloodline will die. And you will never experience what it is you so covet.

