CHAPTER THREE
HIGH COVEN RUNNER

ONE LIGHT YEAR FROM NONUS IV

“I believe we have lost them.” Yuriko spoke as she sat back in the pilot’s chair of the Runner. The cockpit was one of the smallest spaces in the Runner, and one of the few that had not been refitted in any way for extended comfort. Yuriko was used to the controls and set up of the cockpit, so the only things that were changed were the computer data cores and having a food dispenser added to the cockpit.

“You engaged the Shroud?” Dan asked sitting back as well.


Yuriko nodded. “Yes… but I did not expect them to be able to lock onto us as they did when we left orbit. Their ship tracked us almost immediately after lifting off, before we engaged the Shroud.”


Dan nodded, “Which tells me they knew she was onboard.” He spoke.


Yuriko looked at him. “A transmitter or beacon of some sort?”


Dan nodded. “More than likely. And we need to find it and deep six it before we finish the jump. If it is still active it won’t matter a wit that they can’t see us. They’ll just lock onto the transmitter.” He said getting to his feet.


Yuriko got to her feet as well as she followed him. “None of the Coven touched her on the surface Daniel! How could they put a tracker on her?”


“Not the Coven. I’m betting it was her mercenary buddies.” Dan said as they moved down the short corridor. “They want her dead bad… and if this Cyngi guy was able to tag her from the beginning, all he had to do was give the information to the Coven. Or she brought something over from her ship and doesn’t know it. Either way we need to find it and fast.”


They entered the main area of the Runner to see Sangria sitting in one of the couches, holding the two bags she had managed to throw together from her ship. She got to her feet slowly as she saw the looks on the Spartan and vampire female’s faces. And it wasn’t friendly in the least.


Yuriko drew her hand blaster far faster than Sangria could have ever managed and the barrel was immediately pointed at her head. “Remove your clothes now!” She demanded.


“What! What the hell for!” Sangria demanded. “I came with you damn it! What more do you want?”


“You are either wearing a tracking beacon or one is in your body somewhere.” Dan spoke. “We need to find it before we alter course in our jump. Do as she asks you, or I will force you!”

“There is no way…”

Danny’s Shi Viska appeared in a flash of silver/white light and he lifted his arm to level it at her wide eyes. Sangria had heard of Shi Viskas before, seen them in action earlier with this very man and his elf mate. That was before he had it leveled at her head. His dark eyes and face told her he was in no mood for any arguments from her. 

“I am in no mood for you to play word games with us lady.” Dan growled softly. “It’s been a long day, and having to fight bloodsuckers is not my favorite past time. Take off your clothes or I will have Anuk and Nayeca do it for you, and they won’t be gentle.”


Sangria glanced over to where the two elf females sat on the opposite couch and they both just looked at her with evil grins, Nayeca’s chin resting on Anuk’s shoulder. 
“All of you are crazy!” She retorted. “I am not bugged!”


Yuriko stepped forward and snatched the bags from her hands tossing them to Filrian. “We shall see.” She spoke tossing the bags to him. “Scan it all.”


Filrian began emptying the bags onto the table while Sangria began to pull off her clothes. Her sea green eyes glared at Danny as she did. “Getting your thrills I see.” She snarled at him as she striped off her jacket and then began unzipping the jumpsuit she wore.


Dan’s dark eyes didn’t change and he only shook his head. “Sister… you don’t begin to compare to what I have.” He spoke coldly. “Don’t flatter yourself.” He reached forward and jerked the jacket from her hands and tossed it back to Filrian. “All of it!” He growled.

Sangria wore nothing under the jumpsuit and soon she was standing there naked, as Yuriko took the jumpsuit from her and holstered her hand blaster. She moved to the table as well and began inspecting the clothes by hand for any obvious transmitter while Filrian ran the portable hand scanner over the equipment she had stuffed into the two bags. Sangria brought her arms over her chest as Danny turned to the table and watched them. Anuk acted next, going to a locker and pulling out a thick blanket and carrying it over to her. 


“We are not your enemy.” Anuk spoke softly. “No matter what you may think.”


Sangria took the blanket and quickly wrapped herself in it ignoring the comment as Anuk settled back onto the couch next to Nayeca. “Who are you people?” She demanded. “You aren’t mercenaries! They couldn’t afford to be in a High Coven Runner. And they wouldn’t have this high tech equipment either. You aren’t Coven if you killed those vampire troops back there, so you are either Lycavorian Union or some other free lance outfit!”


Filrian held the portable scanner up over the data pad in his hand. “Here is something.” He spoke quickly. “It’s sending out a low frequency tracking beam.”

Yuriko tore the zipper from Sangria’s jumpsuit and held it up. “Here is something else.” She looked at Daniel. “I have seen this before. It is a standard Coven data tracker. It sees and hears everything.”


“Nubou!” Dan swore in the ancient Lycavorian language. “That means whoever was receiving the signal heard everything we were talking about! That ain’t good.”


Yuriko nodded. “Undoubtedly.” She looked at Sangria. “Where did you get this jumpsuit?”


“It was a present.” Sangria answered.


“From who?”


“What does it matter?”


Yuriko shook her head. “Whoever gave this to you is working for the Coven directly or indirectly. Now who gave it to you?”


“Cyngi.” Sangria replied her eyes wide.


Dan looked at her. “Your big dinosaur lizard looking pal?”


Sangria nodded. “Yeah. What’s a dinosaur?”


“How long ago?” Yuriko asked.

“I don’t know. A couple of years ago maybe.” She answered. “Why?”


Yuriko looked at Daniel quickly. “Have you been close to where you took Lisisa since you got this?” She asked getting to her feet.


“What? Who is Lisisa? Will someone care to tell me what is going on?” Sangria asked. “Why are you after me? Why is the Coven after me? And why has the man who helped raise me suddenly put a contract on my head?”


“Answer my question!” Yuriko snapped.


Sangria shook her head. “No damn it! I haven’t been anywhere near that place! It’s not even in the Wilds!”


Filrian set the scanner aside and flipped the data pad over, picking up the tool. He began to unfasten the back of the data pad but froze when Danny touched his arm. Dan canted his head further, the extremely faint whining noise barely audible over the sound of the Runner’s engines.


“Toss it now!” Danny said.


“What?”


“Something inside that pad just activated. Toss it now!” Dan almost shouted.


Filrian didn’t hesitate and moved quickly to the side of the Runner, stuffing the data pad into the garbage disposal hatch. He slammed his hand down on the control panel and there was a hiss of air as the garbage in the tank was expelled into space. Five seconds later they felt the shock wave of the small explosion and Filrian turned to look at him.


“That was too close.” He spoke softly.


“Toss it all!” Dan spoke. “We can’t risk it!”


“No!” Sangria barked moving forward to the table and trying to put items back into her bags. “It’s mine! It’s all I have left!”


Filrian spotted something that looked familiar and he picked it up from the table. The small, flat crystal was dark green in color and no thicker than a tree leaf really. He held it in his fingers and looked at Sangria. “Where did you get this?” He asked her.


Sangria went to grab it out of his hand and he drew it away from her. “It’s mine!” She barked at him.

“This is a Hadarian slave data card.” Filrian spoke. “Why would you have a slave data card? You own no slaves!”


Sangria again attempted to grab it from him, but he stepped away from the table this time. “Give it to me or I will kill you!” She snarled at him.


“Where did you get it?” Filrian demanded once more, more forcefully.


“Why? It’s mine! Give it to me?” Sangria shouted.


Yuriko looked at Filrian oddly, never having seen him so incited before. “Filrian what is wrong?” 


He looked at her. “This is a Hadarian slave data card!” He barked. “This is what the owners of slaves carried over five centuries ago! The cards were colored by species. Green was for Hadarian!” He looked back to Sangria. “Now where did you get it?”


“It’s mine you bastard!” She screamed. “Ok! It’s mine! I was a slave! I…” Sangria’s eyes rolled into the back of her head and she collapsed onto the deck of the Runner, her body beginning to go into convulsions.


“Filrian!” Yuriko shouted as she dropped to the deck next to her.


Filrian snatched the injector from the table and was next to her in four steps stabbing it into her neck once more and depressing the trigger. “The venom!” He gasped. “Forgive me I forgot.”


Yuriko looked at him. “Is she?”


“She will be fine now.” Filrian spoke shaking his head. “I suggest we go through her things thoroughly and discard anything that we can not even remotely decide its purpose. To include her clothes.”


Yuriko nodded quickly. “You…”


Filrian nodded slowly. “She is of my people. I will care for her Yuriko.”


Yuriko stood back up and looked at Daniel. “I know some maneuvers that will throw off any ships that might be following us. You and Anuk finish going through her things and discard everything we can’t identify.”


Dan nodded. “Done!” He spoke.


Yuriko looked at Nayeca. “Nayeca will you assist me? I need a good set of eyes for what I intend.”


Nayeca was up and following her into the cockpit without a second’s pause.

USU’OZEIB 7

“…not sure how they made it off the planet Princess.” The High Coven officer spoke within the transmission channel in Yuri’s office. “We had our net spread pretty wide however, and she had at least two Spartans and a vampire female helping her.”


“It was that wench Yuriko.” She spoke in a low voice. “It has to be.”


“I agree.” Veldruk spoke from the chair he occupied across from her desk.


“The data miner and tracking beacon have been destroyed, but I’m having my agents go through the last three years of recorded conversations in regards to this Sangria. She has an extensive history and background, and I believe you will find this information very interesting.” He could be seen working the controls on his console and the data pad on Yuri’s desk beeped. “We don’t have the equipment to make a final determination, but I thought it interesting enough to bring to your attention. Their jump course put them on a heading back towards Union space, and I have signaled the fleet you assigned to me to take up blocking positions along the entire front of the Runner’s effective range.”


“Assume the Runner has been highly modified with the best the Union capabilities allow Commander,” Yuri spoke as she pulled the data pad from the desktop. “Engine power, shields, range, everything. Adjust your positioning and deploy the fleet accordingly.”


“As you order Princess.” The man spoke.


Yuri’s dark eyes grew wider as she read the pad and after a long moment she looked up. “Is this accurate?” She demanded.


“Our transport is not equipped with more advanced medical facilities to determine that Princess. It was separate from where our men were killed. Several drops were on the bed and a larger stain on the pillows as if a face had been pushed into it.” The officer replied. “I only thought it interesting enough to inform you.”

Yuri handed the data pad to her father as she nodded. “Well done Commander.” She spoke.


“My apologies for not detaining her when we had the opportunity Princess.”


Yuri looked at the man and shook her head. “She had the help of two Spartans and a vampire. This information was not known and therefore you did the best with the intelligence you had. Do not make the same mistake again however. I will not be so forgiving next time.”


The man nodded quickly. “I will not fail Princess.”


“I want to be contacted the moment the Runner is sighted or tracked.” Yuri spoke.


“It will be done.”


Yuri ended the transmission and looked at her father as she went to table and poured them two long stemmed crystal glass of blood. She turned and held one out for her father and then moved to the chair not behind her desk, but next to him.


Veldruk looked at her and took the glass as she sat down. “I would have killed the man for his failure.” He spoke.


Yuri smiled and nodded her head. “I know father but I have learned much being away from here so long. Robert is the one who taught me not to overreact to an initial failure, only warn against future ones. Fear of what I will do is a much better motivator. If he fails again then I will kill him, and if they know I will not kill them for a mistake, there will be less of them from stupidity.”


Veldruk met her eyes. “Yes… I’ve noticed that from the High Guard just in the last year since you have returned.” He held up the data pad. “This is interesting and I will have our own scientists determine if it could be accurate, however after what happened last year I do not wish to do anything quickly. What he did to Chetak was not something I predicted he would do, however it could be something we could exploit in the future.”

“You never told me the First Oracle was imprisoned on Ukwav father.” Yuri spoke.


Veldruk shook his head. “I told no one.” He answered. “Three times they tried to take that planet and three times we smashed them. And they had no idea what it held. It matters not now. Canth has passed on that knowledge to this Helen and she is now the First Oracle they have lacked for so long. Unless we have very clear and completely accurate data, we will try nothing against her Yuri. She would sense it immediately.”


Yuri nodded. “I will make sure of it.”


“What have we learned of these dragons Yuri?” Veldruk asked. “For me not to have sensed this potential says quite a bit of the potential.”


“We sent in teams to scour Enurrua after Leonidas left.” Yuri spoke. “He was true to his word. He left nothing standing. We found many traces of bones and old eggs and brought them back for examination, but nothing close to any live dragons. The scans we have done of the eggs and bones indicate many uses for dragons and dragon parts. He has moved the majority of them to Elear, the elfin home world. They reside now on an island approximately fifteen million kilometers in size near the southern continent. The ones that live off of Elear reside mainly on Apo Prime. They are this Mjolnir’s Hand. Three hundred of them, not including Leonidas and his child queen.”


Veldruk laughed at her expression. “You don’t approve of his choices for Queens?”


Yuri snorted back at him. “She is barely over a hundred years old, while he is technically over three thousand years old. All of his Queens are young. Yet they wield a power that took me three thousand years to obtain and control. It angers me. Especially this Aricia.”

“Well… she has given him a son, and if the reports are correct, she and the elf pilot that he rescued are never far from his side. The elf and Hadarian Queens move about freely, albeit under heavy security, but this Aricia remains near him all the time.” Veldruk spoke.


Yuri looked at him. “Do you think he doesn’t trust her?”


“I believe it might be worth testing the limits of that relationship.” Veldruk said. “At the very least it will cause friction between them.”


“I’m not so sure.” Yuri spoke. “Since Deia purged most of our deep agents from within their capital and many areas of their government, we have had to rely on smaller sources of intelligence. They have not indicated there is anything to signal a trust issue between them.”


“Test it anyway.” Veldruk spoke firmly. “She strayed once. Perhaps he will stray this time. We have many Lycavorian females who are considered beautiful in our employ. Use one.”


Yuri nodded slowly. “I will make the arrangements. As for these dragons, it appears they are able to enhance the Mindvoice powers of whoever rides them. It is my understanding he intends to use them as a special unit of some sort.”


Veldruk nodded. “Yes… similar in fashion to our Silent Death Division. Interesting.” He looked at her. “What are the possibilities of obtaining either a dragon itself or eggs from Elear?”


“Since they have been on Elear, the security there has doubled.” Yuri spoke. “Our contacts within the elf government are maintaining a low profile due to the incidents of a year ago, and the talk that there might be an uprising of some sort brewing.”


“Really?” Veldruk said. “That is interesting indeed.”


“I’m trying to learn more, but since the dragons arrived on Elear, we must tread very carefully in out attempts to gather intelligence.” Yuri spoke. “Apparently he has given them a seat on the Union Senate due to their intelligence and sentient status.”

“They are animals!” Veldruk popped. “What fool gives them sentient status?”


“Leonidas did.” Yuri spoke.


“If it is possible… find me one of these dragons. Alive if possible Yuri.” Veldruk spoke. “I wish to see what they can do.” 


Yuri nodded. “I’ll make inquires father, but no guarantees.”

“The clones?” Veldruk asked nodding his head at her words.

Yuri smiled. “They are progressing amazingly well.” She replied. “Our scientists here have augmented them even further in some respects, making them less dependant on blood on the battlefield, slightly stronger and faster, but the core is essentially the same.”

“When can we field the first units?” Veldruk asked.


“Without the DNA of the abomination, I have been told two years for the first million.” Yuri spoke. “If we were able to obtain her DNA, half that time. It is why I have been searching for her so diligently since my return.”


Veldruk looked at her. “I will not apologize to you for making you carry that creature Yuri.”


Yuri looked at him surprised. “I don’t expect you too father. That is a decision we made together. I agreed with you did I not? We both determined carrying her to full term naturally was the best way to insure no mistakes or errors were made. I agreed with that decision remember.”


“You want to kill this child don’t you?” Veldruk asked.


Yuri nodded slowly. “Not only is she an abomination, but when she is dead, all ties that link me to that savage Leonidas will finally be severed. And when I kill him it will be that much sweeter.”


Veldruk laughed as he got to his feet, setting his glass down untouched. Yuri noticed it and looked at him questioningly. “You did not touch your blood father.” She spoke. “It has been aged perfectly, just as you always liked.”


“Yes I noticed.” He spoke.


Yuri met his eyes briefly before stepping over and picking up his glass, downing half of it before looking at him again. “Father… I am not Xerxes. If I was going to attempt to assassinate you, do you honestly believe I would do it this way?”


Veldruk met her eyes for a long moment and then took the glass from her. He downed the remaining blood in one gulp. “Old habits daughter.” He spoke.

“I have so much I still want to learn from you,” She spoke softly. “And you did not raise me to be foolish father. Assassinating you would remove from Vonis and I the one source that will teach us everything. And I would not take you from the daughter you have only known for two months either.”


“It is the way of our people Yuri.” He spoke.


Yuri nodded. “Perhaps… but it is not your way… and it is not mine. I do not wish to kill you father. I never have. It is the reason I never held back anything from you while I was on Earth. It is also the reason you never killed Xerxes and you know you should have.”


Veldruk nodded slowly. “You may be right. He was a fool… but he was my son. But you… I have forced you to marry a pureblood you hate.” Veldruk spoke. “Demanded that you have his child to seal the bond between our families for political reasons. I have done this knowing that your heart belongs to someone else. You should hate me.”


“And I have told you I will endure this for the good of us all.” Yuri spoke. “Having a child with that fool seals their support for all time, but that does not mean I will ever desire his touch on me. He is vile and disgusting… no different that Xerxes in my opinion. And he can’t get it up more than half the time! You are right that my heart belongs to someone else, and Robert understands I must do this. I do not hate you father. I do not agree with what you wish at times, but assassinating you? We may be vampires father, but we are still family.”


“Some would say that attitude is dangerous.” Veldruk spoke. “But you are right.”


Yuri smiled. “I did not endure all that I have to do something as stupid as trying to assassinate you. You taught me better. You have never done anything to hurt me. I will never do anything to hurt you. Not that I ever could.”


“And this Moran?”


“He loves me. He will never do anything that harms me.”

“Your consort continues to impress me Yuri.” Veldruk said softly. “Yet you have asked nothing for him. Why?”


“He wants to show you he is capable without my help.” Yuri said with a smile. “And he is father. You will see this in due time, and until you do, he will continue to impress you.”


“We shall see.” Veldruk spoke. “We shall see. I must return to the palace. I have a meeting with the Zaleisian Ambassador.”


Yuri’s eyes grew a little wider. “Really? Why?”


“He says he has a proposition for me that I won’t be able to refuse.” Veldruk spoke.


Yuri looked thoughtful. “To have them as an ally, so close to the Union border as they are?”


Veldruk nodded. “My thoughts exactly.” He held up the data pad. “I will deliver this to our scientists and have them contact you directly if they believe it to be accurate.”

“And if it is?”


“Then we will decide what to do with that information.” Veldruk spoke. “You have meetings to attend as well?”


Yuri nodded. “Yes I do.”


“Then I suggest we get to it.” Veldruk said. 
He squeezed her hand and then headed out of her office, Cha’talla appearing from the shadows and falling in behind him as he walked. Veldruk waited until he was out of ear shot and then glanced at Cha’talla.
“I value your opinion over most Cha’talla.” Veldruk spoke as he walked. “Is this man… this Moran… is he worthy of my daughter even though he is not pureblood?”


“Give him a fleet and let him show you Milord. You want to know if he is capable Milord. Give him a fleet and send him to Pontal. Give him what he needs and he will defeat Pontal.” Cha’talla answered. “Then you can make that determination for yourself.”

“You speak highly of him.” Veldruk said. “No High Coven Commander has ever defeated Pontal.”

Cha’talla nodded. “I do Milord. And if you give Robert Moran what he needs to do the job, he will defeat Pontal.”


Veldruk nodded. “Would you die beside him in battle Cha’talla?”

Cha’talla nodded quickly. “As I would die beside you Milord. Yes.”

“Then I have my answer.” He spoke. He looked at the Immortal. “Does she know?”
Cha’talla shook his head. “Unlikely Milord. If she did… she would be different towards you.”

Veldruk nodded. “Good. She must never discover that it was I who told Xerxes to rape her like he did. Now that the fool is dead, only you and I know this, and it must stay that way. She is a fine Commander and will make an excellent High Lord one day, but she must never discover that.”

“And she never will discover it Milord.” Cha’talla spoke.

HIGH COVEN RUNNER

Filrian left Sangria lying on the one medical bed they had and headed out into the main area of their ship. Daniel had carried her here after she had collapsed and he had run a detailed medical scan on her while she slept, as well as reviewing all of the data on the history card. He found Danny and Yuriko sitting with Nayeca as Anuk slept on the couch. He moved to the dispenser and took a mug of Hadarian tea to the small table. Yuriko watched him the entire time and she leaned forward when he sat down.


“You look like you have something to say.” She spoke calmly. They had been together long enough for her to know that he wanted to speak. “Speak your mind Filrian.”


“I gave our guest a complete medical scan while she was unconscious. Did some basic tests that I have perfected over the years. Some of the things I discovered… well…” Filrian spoke. He held up the dark green slave card. “This card is indeed hers.” He said. “She calls herself Sangria, but her real name… her given name is Sivana, at least according to this card. Based on the samples I have taken, she’s five hundred and twelve years old, in excellent physical condition, no abnormalities that I can find. The card’s history begins when she is seven, and continues for roughly a hundred and twenty-five years.”


“Jesus!” Danny muttered.


Nayeca placed her hand over the top of his. “Lisisa has been a slave for much longer Daniel.” She said softly.


Dan nodded. “I know… but I thought slavery… I’m still not used to slavery being accepted.” He stated. “It turns my stomach.”

Yuriko nodded. “As it does many Daniel.” She said. “What else have you discovered Filrian?”


“The exam revealed old injuries. Fractures. Scars. Lacerations. Some of it appears self inflicted.” Filrian said. “Definite signs of sexual abuse in the past… and what we would no doubt consider sexual abuse now I suppose, but there are no defensive wounds on her, so I can only assume she didn’t fight it for whatever reason.”


“Wait… you mean she was with someone on Nonus IV?” Dan asked.


Filrian nodded. “Long enough to have sex with her a few times. Whoever it was, they weren’t gentle. Fresh bite marks and scratches on the backs of her shoulders and her neck. Bruises on her buttocks. No more than twelve hours old, I’d say. I can’t get a definitive time because her power has already started healing her.”


“A slave and smuggler.” Yuriko spoke softly shaking her head. “Not easy lives to lead in the best of circumstances.” Yuriko looked at him. “Wait… her power?” She said. “She is a smuggler, a former slave. How could her power be active if she has never returned to Hadaria and Ascended?”


Filrian shook his head. “I don’t know. She appears to be drawing miniscule portions of life from all around her. It’s very weak, but it is active, and it gives Sangria the uncanny ability to store and use the power when needed.” He shook his head. “I tried to make an inquiry of the Hadarian Ministry in regards to this phenomenon, but they basically told me to go away. I ran a detailed scan of her blood and DNA, but without the proper comparisons, I can’t be sure.”


“Sure of what?” Yuriko looked at Daniel than backed to Filrian. 

Filrian turned to Danny. “You must have sensed it even just a little. In her scent perhaps? Lycavorians can detect family relations among scents. You would be able to tell Daniel.”

Danny met his eyes. “She’s familiar somehow yes. A little detail in her scent, but more the way she carries herself. I’ve been racking my brains but I can’t place it.”

Filrian tapped the control panel on the table. “Maybe this will help.” The screen below the center of the table changed to a Union database of pictures and profiles. It was speeding along computing faster than the eye could follow. “I uploaded her blood and DNA into the Union database and asked the computer to search for possible matches. I got a match it seems… but this is what I get.” The screen froze beneath them, blinking red and black letters…
ACCESS DENIED
RESTRICTED DATABASE FILE
SPARTAN LEVEL NINE CLEARANCE REQUIRED


“That is what I’m getting.” Filrian spoke. “Daniel… you are like a brother to the King. Do you have this Level Nine clearance it is asking for? Yuriko and I have been granted only Level Six. I did not know Level Nine even existed.”

Yuriko looked at him. “Neither did I.” She said softly.


Dan met his eyes for only a moment before Nayeca squeezed his hand and nodded her head. Dan leaned forward quickly and began typing a code into the computer terminal on the table.


ACCESS GRANTED
SIMPSON, STAR COLONEL DANIEL A.
ENTER VOICE AUTHORIZATION
“Simpson, Star Colonel Daniel A. Spartan Four One. Anuk activate all.” Danny spoke evenly. “Nayeca Execute all.”

FULL ACCESS GRANTED
THANK YOU COLONEL SIMPSON
The screen went blank for a few seconds and then the picture appeared, as well as several pages of information, but all any of them were interested in was the picture of the persian red haired female. 

“You have got to be fucking kidding me.” Dan muttered.

Filrian sat back in his chair. “That does explain a few things.” He spoke softly. “While the Ministry may not hold me in high regard, I do have the respect of fellow Healers, including the Mage Warrior Seanna. The Queen’s Handmaiden. She told me Queen Anja was showing signs of this same skill before we left Apo Prime to begin this journey. It did not come back to me until just now. She used it on Enurrua to heal Queen Aricia’s Dragon. She had not yet ascended at that point. The age is identical, even some of the facial features. Their eyes are very close, build and such.”

Dan got to his feet quickly. “Are you telling me we’ve come all this way to find the Skipper’s daughter and we find Anja’s sister instead!”

“Not just her sister,” Filrian spoke. “If this data is correct… her twin. Her fraternal twin to be more precise.”
Dan looked at him. “Wait… how is that possible? She was taken at birth wasn’t she? When the Coven began the assassinations of her family? How could they miss Sangria here?”

Filrian looked at him. “There is usually anywhere from fifteen minutes to almost an hour between the birth of twins. Queen Anja came out first yes… but her mother was obviously still in labor with Sivana when Anja was taken away. That is one of the reasons I wanted to speak with someone in the Ministry; to find out how long her mother was alive after she gave birth to Anja.” 

Yuriko looked at him. “Regardless of whether she is the Queen’s sister, she still knows where Lisisa is Daniel.”

“Oh man, Anja is going to flip!” Dan spoke turning around and moving to the bulkhead wall. “Marty is going to flip!” He looked at Filrian. “The Hadarian Ministry wouldn’t talk to you?”

Filrian shook his head. “I tried Prefect Zaniai, and he refused to speak with me. A number of other Ministers also. I even… I even tried the Divine One. It is very possible they know nothing of her existence Daniel. I do not have the most stellar reputation on Hadaria, for any number of reasons, and it would not be uncommon for them to refuse to speak with me.”
Dan turned back around and looked at Yuriko. “How far are we from the border?” He asked.

“Four days to the safest border crossing.” She answered immediately. “The Coven knows we will head to where we feel safe. They will deploy as many ships as they can between us and the border. Pirate ships mostly, mercenaries in their employ.”

“We can’t sneak by them with the Shroud?” Danny asked.

Yuriko adjusted the star map. “There is only one safe border crossing in this sector and that is here, on the edges of this gas nebula. The nebula will bring down the Shroud immediately, that is why the Union put the crossing there. The rest of the border is saturated with minefields and defensive platforms that I specifically asked be left out of our databanks in case we were captured or our ship taken. We do not have the maps or codes to traverse them. One slip by us, one hit on us by a plasma cannon, one explosion off our hull by a mine, and whoever is in the area will see us when the Shroud drops.”

“Can’t we get them? The codes and maps?” Nayeca asked. “Surely we have secured enough communications to receive this information?”
Yuriko nodded. “Without a doubt. But that will also send a signal to whoever is watching that what we have is very important. Important enough for them to transmit codes and maps over secured military channels.” Yuriko spoke. She shook her head. “Father would not want us to compromise our security or our anonymity for this, no matter who we carried. The only reason we have been able to survive this long is because of that anonymity. That is the way he wanted it.”
Nayeca met her eyes. “You think there are still Coven spies within the Union don’t you Yuriko?”

Yuriko nodded. “Prime Minister Deia may have put a very large dent in their intelligence network with her sweeps, but they are still there.”

Danny nodded. “You’re right about the COMs though. That’s not something you can just send out on a whim.” He spoke. “What other options do we have?”

Yuriko pointed to another point on the star chart. “The Gellen Asteroid Belt.” She said. “Filrian and I have been through it before. It is a haven for smugglers, but it is on the very edge of the Union border, and since the Gellen Belt stretches into Union territory, they could not pursue us. We go to Gellen Station and wait for father to send us a ship that can take us through the minefields and defensive platforms.”

“You said it was a haven for smugglers.” Dan spoke.

Yuriko nodded. “It is… but neither of us will have an advantage.” Yuriko spoke. “Gellen Station is considered protected territory. No smuggler or mercenary will break the no fire zone imposed here. If they do, they will be marked forever.”

“How long before Marty could get someone there from Apo Prime?” Danny asked.

“Three days maximum at top speed.” Filrian answered. 

“How fast can we get there?” 

“Eighteen hours.” Yuriko spoke.

Dan nodded quickly. “Do it!” He spoke. He turned to look at Filrian. “We got some of the best COM gear in the universe on this crate. Let’s you and me start making some waves on Hadaria. I want to be sure of what we’re talking about before we tell Anja.” Danny looked at Nayeca. “Watch our guest closely Nubian, she may not be in the best of moods when she wakes up.”

Nayeca smiled and got to her feet. Daniel called her his Nubian Princess or Nubian for short, in a show of affection and devotion to her. It was no different than Anuk calling her Mistress, or Daniel calling Anuk his Snow White. They were terms that reflected what the three of them shared with each other.
“I will watch her.” She said.

Yuriko looked at Daniel. “I do not want to stop searching for Lisisa Daniel.” She spoke softly.

Danny moved up to her and took her hand. “We’re not going too.” He said. “We’ve been out here too long, been through too much to stop looking now. We’ll get what information we need from this Sangria and then Anja can take her back and we’ll keep looking. We’ve never been this close and I have no intentions of quitting now. We’ll find her Yuriko. I promise you we’ll find her.”

Yuriko nodded at his words and smiled. “Yes we will.” She spoke. She turned and headed for the cockpit. “I will adjust our course.”

HADARIA

Zaniai looked up when the door to his office slid aside and his eyes flew open when he saw Eurin strode in, anger written all over her face. Since the events on Enurrua, The Divine One had taken a much more active role in the government of Hadaria. She left most of the normal decisions to the Ministers, having no real political power, but she now voiced her opinion on many of the larger decisions. And almost always her voice echoed that of the young Queen she had taken under her wing. 


When Queen Anja was on Hadaria, Eurin was most always with her. Zaniai had never seen her spend so much time with anyone of the royal family. Not even the Queen’s parents had her attention as much as Anja did. Always at their side was Seanna, the dark haired Mage Warrior who was not only the Queen’s shadow along with her Spartan Captain, but she was also the Queen’s lover. And since Anja had chosen a dragon to become bonded with, Eurin was always at the royal residence and no where else. Zaniai had never seen her angry or disturbed before, and her expression and body language told him that was exactly what she was.


Eurin looked at the two Ministers in Zaniai’s office. “Leave us now!” She barked out.


The two men scrambled to comply with her directive having no desire to incur the wraith of the Divine One. As they hurried from the room Zaniai came to his feet. “Eurin… what is wrong?”

Eurin held out the data pad. “I received this transmission this morning.”

Zaniai took the pad and activated it.


“…whatever else I may be, I have never strayed from the path of Healer Divine One. And I have never relinquished our secret. No one will even take my transmissions so that I may ask a question that could very well be related to the Queen. I…”


Zaniai nodded. “I received a message from him this morning as well. His name is Filrian. He was captured by the High Coven many years ago and then rescued by this vampire child that the King considers a daughter. He refused to return to Hadaria for retraining and he was exiled.”


“Retraining? You mean he refused to return and allow us to roam around inside his head to make sure he did in fact keep the secret of the Ascension Ceremony.” Eurin spoke.


Zaniai looked at her and cringed a little. “Yes.” He said. “He has managed on several occasions to return here anyway and Ascend once more, keeping his abilities active. How he is able to remain away for so long and still use his powers is a mystery. We…”


“Have we ever stopped being so paranoid long enough to ask him?” Eurin spoke.


Zaniai looked at her sheepishly. “Apparently not.” He spoke. 
“Perhaps we should.” Eurin said. “It is obviously something that could help us to operate better Zaniai.”

“Eurin he wanted information on Queen Anja’s ability to draw her gift from the life around her.” Zaniai spoke. “That is not information we want just handed out to anyone. The King may trust him enough to give him and the vampire child Level Six Clearance, but obviously not enough to give him Level Nine.”

Eurin moved to the monitor in Zaniai’s office and touched the panel. “The transmission on secure hold, transfer it to Prefect Zaniai’s office now.”

“Yes Divine One.” The voice answered.


Eurin looked at him sternly. “I took the transmission because it came with the encrypted command code of Colonel Simpson. Something you and the other Ministers failed to see.”


Zaniai looked at her. “The man who…”


Eurin nodded. “The man who is about as close to the King as many will ever get. And one of only twenty-two people out of the trillions in the Union that hold a Level Nine Security Clearance. If this Filrian travels with Colonel Simpson, I believe it is safe to assume it is important enough to speak with him.” She turned to the holo projection disc on Zaniai’s desk and the image shimmered to life. They saw Daniel pacing in the background and the picture of Filrian sitting calmly at the table. “Daniel… I apologize for the delay.”


Dan shook his head and moved closer to the table. “Eurin we need some answers.” He spoke quickly. “Is Anja there?”

“Queen Anja is on Apo Prime with the King.” Zaniai spoke. “She returned two days ago. They are having a Union Dinner tomorrow evening and Queen Aricia wanted her and Seanna to attend.”


Danny nodded. “That’s just as well. Better you find out before she does.”


Eurin moved closer to the desk. “Find out what?”


“This is Filrian,” Danny spoke. “He is the…”


“Yes we are aware who he is Daniel.” Eurin spoke.


“It is… it is an honor to speak with you Divine One.” Filrian broke in.


Eurin smiled and nodded her head. “What is this all about Daniel?” She asked.


“Divine One we need to know about the night Queen Anja was born and taken to Earth.” Filrian spoke. “Specifically we need to know if the Queen’s mother was carrying twins.”


Eurin and Zaniai both settled into the chairs quickly. “Twins?” Eurin asked. “No… not that I am aware of. Zaniai and I both were rushed to secure bunkers when the attack began. We did not see the King and Queen… we did not come out until after Admiral Riall arrived the next day with a Fleet Group. What have you discovered Filrian?”


“As you know we are currently in the Wilds trying to track down the King’s daughter Lisisa. The hybrid child with the High Coven Princess Yuri.” Filrian began.


Eurin nodded. “Yes… Zaniai and I are aware of this.”


“We have been tracking a Hadarian smuggler for the last ten months. We know she was the one contracted to deliver the King’s daughter to her last known location.” Filrian spoke. “She’s led us on a very wide ranging chase, but yesterday we were able to catch up with her. We have her now here on our ship. I gave her a full medical exam and ran some tests… the results of which were astounding.”

“Go on.”


“Divine One this female has a ninety-nine point six percent DNA match ratio to Queen Anja.” Filrian spoke. “She shows all the same signs as Queen Anja in being able to draw from the life around her to heal. Divine One we have the Queen’s sister, her fraternal twin, on our ship right now.”


“Impossible!” Zaniai exclaimed. “She has no brothers or sisters!”


“Would you like to check my figures and data Prefect?” Filrian asked with a heated voice.


Eurin reached out and touched Zaniai’s arm. “Filrian… are you sure?” She asked. 


“Positive.” Filrian spoke. “I re-ran my calculations and data four times Divine One. Once Daniel allowed me to access Level Nine Security Protocols, it matched every time with Queen Anja.”


“And this Hadarian… she isn’t a clone of some kind?” Eurin asked.


Daniel shook his head now. “I had him run all the tests we are using now to eliminate that possibility. She’s no clone Eurin.”


“Filrian… do you have remote access capability on your ship?” Eurin asked.


Filrian nodded. “The Runner we are using has been heavily modified Divine One. It is state-of-the-art now.”


Eurin looked at Zaniai. “Zaniai can we…?”


Zaniai nodded quickly. “A remote hook up? Yes.” He spoke. “Filrian can you compress all your data into a single stream?”


“I already have Prefect.” He replied. “It is highly encrypted and ready.”


Zaniai looked at the transmission briefly before nodding. He moved to his computer terminal, his hands playing across the panel. “Send it now.”


Eurin watched Filrian touched two buttons on the table he sat at, and she heard Zaniai’s computer acknowledge the stream. “I’m sending it on an old, unused pirate channel Prefect. You should be receiving it now. It will look like a Pirate data core breach but it is not.”


“I have it… adjusting the…” Zaniai looked up. “Where… where did you learn this level of encryption?”


Filrian smiled. “I’m a smuggler and a mercenary Prefect… you pick things up here and there.”


Zaniai looked back to the screen as it beeped. “Eurin… Eurin… look at this.” He gasped.


Eurin moved to the screen and her own eyes grew wide. “The… the enzymes and Endochromes are within point zero three. That indicates…”

Filrian nodded. “Fraternal twins.” He spoke.


Eurin touched Zaniai’s arm. “Find Fuleos.” She said quickly. “If anyone knows how this has happened it will be him.”

“We need to find out how and quickly. We’re heading for Gellen Station right now, but the Coven are after her, as well as all the really bad people she used to work for, all of whom want her dead. The Coven had a data tracker on her up until we destroyed it, but there is a possibility they know what we know. If they do…” Dan spoke.
Eurin nodded. Yes… life for you will get very busy.” Eurin directed her gaze to Filrian. “Where is she now?”

“She’s in the small medical bay we have on board. I gave her a sedative to help her sleep, something it appears she does not do very well.” Filrian answered.

“Can you keep her sedated Filrian? Safely?”

Filrian nodded. “Daniel has already made that decision Divine One. She was not happy that we found her, and she is very edgy and unpredictable. Daniel thought it best to avoid any unpleasantness.”

“Zaniai has gone to find Anja’s great grandfather Daniel. He was with them for part of that night.” Eurin spoke.

Danny nodded. “We have about nine hours before we get to Gellen Station. Yuriko knows where we can hide out there. We’ll need a ship to meet us and guide us through the Border Defensives however. And then someone needs to tell Anja and Marty.”
APO PRIME

“Don’t know what these rumors or reports indicate Melda Min, so you need to be careful.” Martin was speaking as they walked hand in hand towards the STRIKER DT on the private Royal landing pad.


They walked five abreast, Aricia on his right holding hands with Anja, Dysea on his left Isabella gripping her hand. They were not together very often the five of them, and when they were it was unspoken that they would be touching in some manner, if only to show how they felt. For’mya and Seanna stayed with the Hover Lifter, and both of them were playing with Androcles, who was ecstatic with the attention he was getting, his little arms and legs kicking and waving in joy.


“Nauta Melme I have learned much working with Deia and from your mother, and they are only rumors.” Dysea said with a smile. “Alocgeid thought it might be good for me to return and spend some additional time on Elear anyway. There is much Bella and I have not explored there.”


Isabella nodded. “That is very true.” She spoke. “I understand some of the ruins date back twenty thousand years.”


Martin nodded. “Just stay in touch.” He told her. “Aricia and I always have our COMs open.”


“Jeez Marty… you’re such an old worry wart.” Anja spoke with a smile.


Dysea laughed. “He is that Melyanna.” She spoke as they stopped walking next to the ramp of the STRIKER DT. Iriral was already inside and securing herself into the harness for lift off. Dysea looked at him and caressed his face. “I will be fine.”


Martin grinned. “Ok… ok.”


[Mindvoice Shielded] You were very good to me last night Nauta Melme. Dysea spoke pressing against him.


[Mindvoice Shielded] I had this strong craving for this particular female elf that smells like wildflowers. Go figure that one just happen to be in my bed already. And she was unoccupied at the time, which was equally amazing. He answered.


Dysea laughed softly within their connection. [Mindvoice Shielded] Nauta Melme… you don’t…

Martin shook his head as Anja and Aricia began to say goodbye to Isabella. [Mindvoice Shielded] She makes you happy Melda Min. And you make her very happy. I will never deny that happiness to you. I know you love me. I know Bella loves me.


[Mindvoice Shielded] She will come around soon Nauta Melme. She still fears you in some ways.


[Mindvoice Shielded] I know. I don’t intend to rush anything with her. She is already a Queen to me and others, regardless of what she thinks. She looked to be having a good time with Anja and Aricia last night.


Dysea’s musical laugh filled their connection again. [Mindvoice Shielded] Yes she did. They didn’t seem too unhappy about the situation either.


[Mindvoice Shielded] No they didn’t. He answered with a laugh.


Martin hugged her tightly and Dysea closed her eyes in bliss as his arms wrapped around her. She loved Isabella, of that she had little doubt, and what they shared together she never wanted to change, but it was Martin who could make her blood burn brighter than any sun.


“Be mindful of everything around you Melda Min.” Martin spoke.


Dysea nodded. “We will be.”


Martin turned and looked at Isabella as Dysea went to hug Anja and Aricia. He took her hands and surprised her by leaning over and kissing her tenderly on the lips. Isabella didn’t pull away as she had done in the past and actually squeezed his hands tighter and let the sensations flow through her now. She knew Martin wanted her, and it was becoming increasingly difficult to fight her own desires for him. He had not pressured her in any way, and until right now was content to simply show his affection by kissing her cheeks or hugging her.

Now… Isabella felt desire sweep through her from his kiss and she knew their time together was coming soon.


[Mindvoice Shielded] Watch yourselves Bella. He spoke in a private connection to her alone. I have a feeling all is not as it seems there.


Isabella gazed at him with her hazel/green eyes intently. [Mindvoice Shielded] I will protect her Martin.


Martin shook his head. [Mindvoice Shielded] Watch out for each other Bella. You mean just as much to me as she does. And you have a better sense of your surroundings because of your experience.

Isabella nodded slowly. [Mindvoice Shielded] You fear something?


Martin shrugged. [Mindvoice Shielded] Just a feeling really. An instinct. I’ve come to trust them more this last year.


[Mindvoice Shielded] As you should. She reached up and touched his face. I am not good with… with words Martin.


Martin drew her tightly to him and covered her lips with his. Isabella whimpered softly as she surrendered once more, her arms going around his shoulders and responding to his kiss with as much passion as she now did with Dysea. It was a brief kiss, but it was a taste of things to come Isabella knew, and as they drew away she smiled.


[Mindvoice Shielded] I look forward to the day I share your bed Martin Leonidas. I didn’t before… it frightened me… but now… now I can’t wait for it to happen. She spoke.


Martin released her from his embrace and brought her fingers to his lips. [Mindvoice Shielded] So do I Bella.


He turned quickly. “Ok… enough with the mushy stuff! You two need to get going… and the three of us need to get ready for tomorrow night’s grand event.”


Anja stepped close to Aricia. “Oh… you mean that State Dinner that you intend to display us at?”


“Yes Beloved. I think we need to discuss that.” Aricia spoke now. “Have you seen the dresses we are expected to wear? They are… they…”


“They aren’t there. There’s nothing to them!” Anja said.


“Yes! We may as well go without clothes!” Aricia agreed.


Martin grinned evilly. “Ok I’m not seeing a problem with that. It’s less for me to take off when we get back home.” He replied.


Dysea and Isabella laughed as they watched Anja and Aricia begin to chase him back to the Hover Lifter.

EARTH
EDEN CITY

Aihola fell in beside Lynwe as she walked down the corridor of the Eden City Central Command.


“So how does it feel to be another year older?” Aihola asked sweetly, her hands behind her back as she walked.


Lynwe looked at her Queen and her closest friend, taking her amber eyes from the report she was reading and narrowing her eyelids. “The three of you planned that.” Lynwe hissed.

Aihola laughed. “Of course we planned it Lynwe.” She said. “We wanted to surprise you. Have you fully recovered now? Selene said you took yesterday off.”


Lynwe narrowed her eyes even more. “You and Tarifa used me for nine hours Aihola!” She spoke with a sly grin. “Tarifa was especially wild. When you left… then Selene assaulted me!” 


Aihola bumped into Lynwe with her shoulder affectionately. “I didn’t exactly hear you complaining when you were filling us with your gift.” She said with her own grin. “Tarifa is wolf now; it is the time when she becomes the most fertile. It also increases her sexual drive quite a bit. It passes in another day or so, but for the time it is upon her it is especially fun. Tell me you didn’t enjoy two slaves servicing your gift at the same time?”

Lynwe couldn’t help the smile that crossed her soft lips. Watching as both Tarifa and Selene knelt before her, watching as her huge Drow cock was swallowed completely by one and then the other over and over until the ebony shaft was slick with salvia had driven her insane. “Well… it was even better when you lowered yourself onto my face so I couldn’t scream and wake the neighbors.”


Aihola laughed and took her arm squeezing it affectionately. “Lynwe… I am so happy we have become so close. You are a true friend in every sense of the word, to both Tarifa and I.” Aihola said. “We can not thank you enough.”

Lynwe smiled. “It is I who should be thanking the two of you. I would not be here without the two of you and what you showed me. I would not have found Selene if not for the life you gave to me. She is my world now Aihola.”


“And you are hers.” Aihola spoke. “We should get together again soon.”


Lynwe looked at her quickly, knowing that she and Selene had already plotted to bring back into their lives what both of them so desired. She nodded. “I will talk with Selene. I have no doubts she would be very interested.” Lynwe lied. Selene and she both knew that once Isra returned to Earth, their trysts with Aihola and Tarifa would be over. The love they felt for the violet eyed Spartan was almost a palpable thing that could be felt by everyone around them even though they would not openly admit it to anyone.


At least not yet.


“Why are you here?” Lynwe asked finally. “Don’t you and Tareif have to go to Mountain City for the Dragoon graduation?”


Aihola nodded. “We are leaving in an hour, and then we will meet Tarifa in Sparta for the new class of Spartans who are graduating the day after tomorrow. I felt I should touch base with you as Chief of Earth Security before I left.”


Lynwe looked at her, amber eyes wide. “What?”

Aihola smiled and handed her the data pad. “We became preoccupied with your gift and forgot to tell you of your promotion.”


Lynwe looked at the pad, reading the orders. “Aihola… you and Tarifa mustn’t do this. Selene and I are lovers, mates, and everyone knows we are close to you. This will look like…”


“It will look like an order from the King of the United Lycavorian Union.” Aihola spoke. “Which it was. Look who signed the order Lynwe.”


Lynwe paged down to the bottom. “Aricia?”


Aihola nodded. “We all know that they are never apart now. She, Anja, Dysea, all of them are involved in almost every decision he makes concerning Earth. He asked for and received recommendations from Dilios, from Panos, from Admiral Jamerl, and from Admiral Riall. He already knew what Tarifa and I would say. They all agreed that you are best suited for the position.”


“But Admiral Wallace?”


“Admiral Wallace recommended you.” Aihola said. “He is perfectly happy commanding EDEN, and with Anisa carrying their second child, he does not want the added responsibility.”


Lynwe had stopped walking and was looking at her now. “This… this is a great honor Aihola.”


“It’s also a great responsibility Lynwe.” Aihola spoke. “If you feel for any reason that you are not up to the task, we will chose a temporary replacement until you feel you are. Jamerl has already volunteered to be your advisor on fleet operations, and he will assign you a Spartan officer as your liaison.”


“This is…” Lynwe was doing her best to not let the tears fall and Aihola gripped her hand tightly. 


“Martin knows what you are capable of Lynwe. He would not have made the decision if he didn’t think you were ready.” Aihola said. “And Aricia would not have signed the order. This will be their home for part of every year… and they know their security will be in no better hands than yours.”


“Does Selene know?” Lynwe asked.


Aihola nodded. “I asked her to let me tell you.” She said softly. “It is another step for the Drow Lynwe. For our people. We are as accepted now on Earth as any other elf clan or tribe. They do not question our skill, our skin color… they only see that we want the same things as everyone else.” Aihola leaned close to her. “They trust us Lynwe. And that is due in large part to you and no one else.” Aihola smiled. “Of course… it does help having two of the Chief Administrators as our slaves doesn’t it?”

Lynwe burst out laughing and hugged Aihola tightly. “I will not fail in my duties my Queen. My friend.”


Aihola squeezed her back. “I know you won’t Lynwe.” She leaned up and kissed her softly on the lips. “I need to go and get ready to leave. We will see you when we get back from Sparta.”


Lynwe nodded and watched as she turned and headed back down the corridor. She smiled to herself. “We will see you my Queen.” She said softly. “But I’m guessing you will only see one other.”


“General Lynwe?” The voice interrupted her thoughts and she turned to look at the Dragoon.


“Yes Captain?”


The elf Dragoon Captain held out the transmission pad. “General… another body has been found with a similar message to the last one.”


Lynwe’s eyes sobered quickly. “Where?” She gasped.


“Same location as the last one General. The beach front of New Miami.”


“Is Kenneth or Pablo back from Sparta?” Lynwe asked.


The Dragoon nodded. “Kenneth returned yesterday morning. He is quite pleased with the upgraded RAPTORs and their capabilities.”


Lynwe nodded. “Good. Call him… tell him to kiss his mate goodbye and prep a new RAPTOR for immediate departure. I’m going to New Miami myself.”


The Dragoon nodded and moved off quickly while Lynwe turned and made a direct line for Selene’s office on this floor. She blew past the human assistant, which didn’t faze the young woman as Lynwe was always coming and going as she pleased. She passed her hand over the panel on the wall and was reading the pad as she walked in. Selene looked up from behind her desk, Treblar and two other Ministers turning in the chairs they occupied. Lynwe glanced at the female Spartan standing along the wall and did a double take.


This must have been the Layna that Selene had been talking about. Lynwe had to admit… this Spartan from Apo Prime looked very stern and business like, but she definitely filled out her uniform with ample curves. Her long blond hair was pulled into a braided pony tail, her sky blue eyes alert and intelligent. She had regal cheekbones and the fullest and softest lips Lynwe had seen for some time.


Selene knew that look and she stood up. “Lynwe… what is it?”


Lynwe held out the pad to her as she came forward. “I’m going to New Miami. They’ve discovered another body. Same condition as the last one. I wanted to let you know I was leaving.”


[Mindvoice Shielded] Be careful Mistress. Selene spoke using their Mindvoice connection.


Lynwe nodded. [Mindvoice Shielded] I shall be, don’t worry. I will return as soon as I can.


Lynwe turned when the female Spartan stepped away form the wall. “If you don’t mind General Lynwe, I would like to accompany you. I have some experience in investigations of this nature.”


Lynwe met her blue eyes for a moment before looking at Selene. Her lover nodded. “I’ve seen her record.” She said. “She is right my love. She helped to discover a large black market smuggling ring on Apo Prime several years ago.”


[Mindvoice Shielded] This is the Layna you were speaking of?


[Mindvoice Shielded] Yes… but she is a competent Spartan Lynwe. You know that would not interfere in our duties Mistress.


[Mindvoice Shielded] You are right. Forgive me.


Selene took her hands and kissed her. “Travel safely my love.”


Lynwe nodded. “I will call you tonight at home.” She looked at the young woman. “I have a RAPTOR prepping for take off now. Gather what you need for a few days and meet me at the airfield.”


The young blond Spartan nodded and darted away. Lynwe turned back to Selene and kissed her again. “I’ll call you tonight.”


Selene nodded and watched as she turned and headed out of her office. Selene turned back to the three Ministers. “Alright gentlemen… where were we?”

APO PRIME

The fire reached out for him and he threw himself to the ground, his Shi Viska flaring to life. The explosion to his right caused the ground to shudder and he was lifted off the earth and tossed through the air, directly into the path of the fire. He felt the pain and the heat and opened his mouth to scream, inhaling the flames deep into his lungs searing them shut.


Martin jerked upright in bed, sweat beading on his forehead. He looked around quickly seeing For’mya next to him, but snuggled up against Aricia and Anja. Seanna had finally become trusting enough to at least sleep in their room with them, and though she wore a light shirt while the rest of them were naked, at least she was finally opening up to all of them now. Martin knew she loved Anja, and was not ready to broaden that relationship, and Martin had told Anja to not push her. He had no desire to sleep with more women that he already did he told her, and while Seanna was breathtaking, she was someone that Anja should not share with anyone. Martin shook his head and pulled back the thin sheet, slowly sliding his legs out of the bed. He grabbed his pants and pulled them on before moving out onto the balcony and into the night air.


Aricia’s azure blue eyes opened, as she was already awake and she watched him as he walked outside. With deliberate ease she extracted herself from For’mya’s embrace and eased out of the bed. She grabbed the thin robe and pulled it on before following him out onto the balcony. He was no longer there on the balcony and Aricia looked down to see his pants on the ground near where the timber came close to the palace estate. Aricia smiled and spread her hands out, while closing her eyes. She lifted herself telepathically and lowered her body the twenty meters to the ground below with perfect control and concentration. She striped off the robe and shifted immediately into her wolf form and darted after Martin into the timber.


Aricia was a large female in wolf form, easily a hundred and forty pounds of muscle and teeth. She had worked hard to develop her body and her mind over the past year and her reward was the time her Beloved spent worshiping her body. Her raven black coat of hair matched his in color and feel, making both of them shadows in the night when they wanted to be. They had hunted together on this island in their wolf forms, honing their wilder instincts as well as their skills in wolf form. As she bounded through the timber, her wolf eyes saw everything in a grayish/blue color, allowing her to move as if it was daytime. Martin’s scent was burned into her very soul and she had no trouble following him. There were times when she marveled at him in wolf form. He stood easily over a meter tall at his shoulders, and was three hundred pounds of raw muscle and bone, but for his size he moved with a speed and grace that defied imagination. And he reeked of the aura of an Alpha male. Not just any Alpha male, but her Alpha male. He had made that very clear to her during the three days on Enurrua when he had reclaimed her as his. Aricia had told him he never lost her, that she had always been his mate, no matter what had occurred. Martin had shown her over that three day period just exactly what she meant to him. 

Aricia was his first Queen, his pureblood Lycavorian Queen, and the Queen he would always turn to first. The pureness of their blood had brought them together, and the Centennial of the Moon Ceremony had sealed them together forever. He loved Anja, Dysea and Isabella equally, he loved For’mya just as intensely, yet Aricia held sway over him like none of the others. She may have been the youngest of them all, but he loved her that little bit more, and even though she never thought in those terms; never treated Anja, For’mya, Dysea or Isabella in any other way except with love, a small part of her reveled in the fact that she had a part of Martin Leonidas that no one else did. That only she could sooth his restless spirit in a way none of them could.

Aricia ran now, feeling free and happy. She knew where he was going, and she bounded after him easily, turning quickly with her tail and feeling the power of the muscles rippling under her black coat. His mint scent was a beacon for her to follow in the depth of the timber and she didn’t hesitate in the least, plunging ahead and quickly pulling away from the palace grounds. Her wolf ears could just barely pick up his massive paws hitting the earth beneath him, and she knew he was letting her catch up to him as he ran. It took her only another twenty seconds and then she was beside him, her azure eyes gazing with love and desire upon his massive black wolf shape as they ran. Her eyes wandered over the steel bands of muscle that rippled beneath his black coat, his paws barely touching as they sprinted along at perhaps twenty kilometers an hour. His yellow/gold eyes were like a beacon and when they gazed at her, she felt nothing but warmth and love and desire that threatened to overwhelm her. She yelped softly in the night air and butted her head into his side as they ran, and he yipped happily in reply as they neared their destination.

As they broke into the clearing he slowed considerably allowing Aricia to move in front of him. She shuddered in anticipation and let him know she was ready by lifting her tail and unleashing her full female aura directly at him. Instantly she shifted back to human form, hearing the growl of approval and in an identical flash of silver/white light he was upon her. 


Aricia whined in enchantment as his powerful arms wrapped around her and he crushed her lips with his own, unleashing his own aura, completely unshielded and entirely focused on her. Aricia became immediately wet and ready as his aura swarmed around her like a thick cloud. Her body sang out for him and her mind elated as he lowered her slowly to the soft mossy ground his lips never leaving hers. His tongue plundered and explored, her tongue dancing with his, her arms wrapped around his shoulders tightly. She could feel his engorged cock pressing against her soft thigh, but he continued to kiss her, his fingers dancing over her supple flesh like the touches of a butterfly, igniting small fires wherever they landed. His lips pulled from her mouth and descended to her throat nibbling and biting gently while her chest heaved in fervor and need. Her large, firm breasts, still slightly swollen from having Androcles only a few months before, were mashed against his powerful chest, her nipples burning hard points pressed into his skin.

“Take… take me Beloved!” She gasped out as his hands and lips danced nonstop over her body.


Martin didn’t disappoint her and she felt him gently open her thighs and he pressed the wide head of his huge cock at her slick opening and he pushed. Aricia cried out her rapture for the entire twelve inch thrust into her, and when she felt his large balls press against her ass cheeks she erupted in an orgasm so severe it caused white spots to skip across her vision, and the veins along her neck to bulge out in exertion. Her whole body went rigid, the muscles threatening to rip through her skin as her sweet juices burst from her like a dam, coating his pulsing hot cock as he remained still within her.


When Martin began to move within her, the world around Aricia disappeared and all the mattered was the rapidly building pressure in her lower stomach as another climax began its climb out of her. Martin held nothing back from her now, not since Enurrua. They were both wolves and only Aricia could take the full force of his aura and his driving power. When he made love to her now, he held nothing back, pouring all of his love and heart and soul into his actions. He pummeled her tight body with powerful twelve inch strokes, her pussy wrapped around him so tightly, he could feel every glorious, velvety clasp of her pussy and she could feel every thick pulsing centimeter of his cock. There was pain because of his size and power, but the throb of pain was almost sweet and it was quickly dulled by the rising swell of pleasure in her belly. He didn’t make love to her like this often; both of them preferring to explore and take their time, but they both needed this now.

Aricia dropped her hands down his powerful back and grasped his clenching ass cheeks, curling her legs around the backs of his thighs, meeting his dominating strokes with small upwards thrusts of her hips. She felt the shift of his pulse, heard the rapid increase of his heart and then his cock was swelling in size within her. Aricia’s fangs burst from her gums and she bit down into his shoulder at almost the exact same time as he sank his fangs into her breast. Her azure eyes rolled into the back of her head as she felt his molten hot come blasting into her depths and the volcano like eruption of her own orgasm raged through her.

Martin lifted his blood stained lips to the night air and he howled out his pleasure, joined a second later by Aricia as they sang to the stars in unison. And echoing across the tops of the timber were the trumpets of two others.


After a moment he dropped his head to the crook of her neck and shoulder, his arms pulling her closer to him if that was possible, making no move to pull his cock from within her. Aricia licked his blood from her soft lips and reached up with shaking hands to clasp his head.


You… you had the dream again didn’t you Beloved. She gasped out in Mindvoice.


The only possible exception being Torma and Isheeni, no one could Mindvoice on their level together, and they felt no need to shield their conversations, at least not from their bonded dragon mates. 


Martin nodded slowly as her fingers stroked his damp black hair. Clearer this time. Like I was there. I could almost taste the fire and smoke.

What does it mean?


Martin lifted his head and looked into her beautiful face. I don’t know.


Talk with the Oracle Beloved. If anyone will know what our dreams mean, Helen will. Aricia spoke.


You are having them too? He asked.


Aricia nodded. It is why I joined you so quickly tonight. I don’t know if what I have seen is fleeting images carried over from you, or whether they are my own dreams. I see fire and explosions as well, but tonight I saw people too. Two women and a man. They looked no older than me.


Martin nodded. She returns from Etlon Five tomorrow. I will speak with her after the dinner tomorrow evening.


Aricia caressed his tanned weathered face and smiled. We want more children my love. She spoke.


Martin grinned. Well so do I.

All of us Martin. Anja and Dysea have fully changed now. Anja comes into cycle in three weeks; it must be because of her Hadarian genes. Dysea in two months. I know you have smelled it on Anja. For’mya wants children as well. Aricia spoke.


I… I wanted to have another with you first Little Wolf. He said honestly seeing the glimmer in her eyes at his words.


You don’t need to continue to prove your love for me Martin Leonidas. Aricia spoke softly relishing in his use of her private name. I knew what you felt for me the moment Androcles was conceived in my womb. You show me every day where I am in your heart and soul. Every time you kiss me, or hold me tight. You have other Queens who love you, which you love in return. A concubine who loves you and that you love in return. 


Aricia you will always be first in…


Aricia placed a finger to his lips. It has been over a year now Martin. When Androcles was born, we were bound together for all time. That is the biggest sign to me of where you hold me in your life. I am first in your heart and soul. I know this Beloved. Now show your other Queens and your concubine that they also have a place in your life, and in your heart. I alone will have your soul. We will have many more children you and I Martin Leonidas. And I want all of our children together, always. We have talked when you have not heard us Beloved. Anja, Dysea, For’mya, and even Isabella… we will raise all of our children together, here in this palace we call home and in Sparta. A communal home so to speak. All of them will be born in Sparta, all of them... we have already agreed on that because of the significance it holds for you. We…

Martin chuckled. You guys got this all worked out don’t you?


Aricia laughed and squeezed him. They know that you listen to me and if you don’t, I do not let you have my ass.


Hey… that’s not fair! You started that not me. You told them? Martin looked at her stunned.

Of course I told them silly wolf! Aricia exclaimed. We share everything Martin Leonidas. I thought you knew that.

Yeah… well… I didn’t think… He looked at her. I can’t help it if I like it!

Anja might be interested… but she said you would have to do a lot of worshiping. Aricia said.

I can’t believe you told them. He said stilled stunned.


Aricia kissed him hard, chuckling as she did. Are you listening to me silly wolf?


Yes I’m listening to you. He spoke to her his voice soft and silky as he nuzzled the hollow of her throat. 

Martin we all love each other. Aricia spoke. We don’t understand it… and all of us have stopped trying to understand it. Even you. It just is. We all love each other and that will not change. They are as much a part of your life as they are mine. Show them that you love them like I know you do, and stop trying to show me that I am first in your heart. I already know that. I knew that the moment I saw you perched upon Torma’s back on Enurrua poised to go to war over me.

Martin brought a hand up and brushed some raven strands of hair from her face. I guess I have my work cut out for me huh?

Well first you must finish with me tonight. Aricia spoke. The sun does not come up for another six hours. I believe five hours of worshiping me is appropriate.

Martin grinned now. How bout I cram ten hours into that five.


Aricia’s eyes narrowed and grew seductive. Well if you can do that Beloved, I just might need to be extra nice to you tomorrow night.


You asked for it woman.


Martin’s lips came down on hers and stole her breath away.


And he was certainly up to the challenge, as he did cram ten hours of worship into five. Quite effectively in fact.

