CHAPTER SEVENTEEN
SODRAG

Carisia knew who the woman sitting in front of her was. There was never any question in that knowledge, even though she had never seen her before today. The power radiating from her within Mindvoice equaled that of her grandmother in many respects, and even what she had felt briefly from King Leonidas himself. Carisia knew that she was different. How quickly she had bonded with Anthar was the first sign of that. Having Androcles and Sadi in her dreams for so many years was another. Her being able to deflect her grandmother’s Mindvoice probes was another and then coming here and with just a simple touch become so completely woven within the fabric of two other minds. It told her she was meant for other things than what her mother and grandmother intended. Better things. Carisia also knew there was something wrong with her when it came to Thast. She was not a weak person, and she knew without question she would never submit to the fat pig willingly. Yet she had submitted to him, more times than she cared to recall.
Most of the Coven riders had gathered in the REC center for the duration of the day, spending the additional hours of downtime reading through the manuals they had been given. Even Lucia, Javier and Dante had come to the REC center and were now sitting quietly at a table in the far corner. Only Yuri had remained locked away in her private bungalow. They were not allowed off the base yet, so this was really the only place they could come, yet Carisia noticed this morning when she entered that it was beginning to have the effect Andro had desired. It was bringing the Riders closer together, something they had not had before coming to Earth. 
Carisia had noticed immediately the vivacious mood Narice was in when they gathered to eat, and that mood had continued into the late morning as they sat in the REC center going over certain flying formations and exit pointers. Her face and eyes seemed so much more relaxed and vibrating with new life and discovery. 

And then she had felt Androcles call for her.
His Mindvoice presence within her psyche, while still heavily shielded, provided her an increased sense of things and an overwhelming sagacity of calm and peace. She and Sadi had spoken as often as possible over the course of the last few days, and both of them trembled to be with each other, as well as Androcles. Carisia couldn’t explain it, and like Sadi and Andro, she had stopped trying to figure it out almost as soon as she had come to Earth. They were meant for each other and it filtered through her body like the strumming of a fine musical instrument. She had left the REC center as if intently reading from the manual and made her way to the small mess lounge. Once inside she blurred out the back of the building, remaining within the shadows of the many structures, until she came to the small office building where she felt him. Inside she could barely tear her eyes from his tall, muscular form and it was then that she was introduced to the Lycavorian First Oracle.

Carisia had been surprised at first at the diminutive size of the woman in front of her, until she remembered that this woman held the memories and power of the original First Oracle of the Lycavorian people. The Oracle that her grandfather so feared that he refused to kill the man because he had wanted the power Canth wielded. Unlike her mother and brothers and sister, Carisia had spent hours delving into the intercepted Netnews reports and whatever history she could find on the Lycavorian Union and its history. Androcles didn’t say a word, only nodded his head as he turned and left. Helen motioned to the chair in front of her and Carisia had not hesitated in sitting down.

Now she was so very happy she had.

Almost two hours their minds had been joined and Carisia had seen things; places, events, people. It was like a trip through a time warp, as every barrier she had put in place over the years was brought down. Slowly, inexorably and with precise control, her shields came down and were rebuilt one by one, even more powerfully than they had been before. She and Anthar rejoiced in the clarity and expansiveness that now filled them, and Carisia almost broke out crying when she felt the love pouring from him for her. Yes... the Lycavorian First Oracle tore down those walls and rebuilt them, reshaped them into something far more. 

Helen drew back her hands slowly and opened her eyes. “Well… that wasn’t so bad now was it?” She said.
Carisia shook her head slowly. “No Feravomir.” She answered with a smile.

“You are a powerful young woman Carisia.” Helen spoke. “Your natural shields match those of Sadi you know… and outside of Martin Leonidas and Androcles… I have felt none stronger.”

“I feel… I feel so much more aware. So much more alive and powerful.” Carisia said softly.

Helen nodded. “Guard it well child.” She spoke. “Your grandmother the Empress will detect your increase in abilities the moment you lower your shields below what they are now. You have Sadi and Andro to draw on now. I have strengthened that connection… well more finely tuned it is the better explanation. The three of you formed that connection yourselves and an extremely powerful bond it is. Do not hesitate to draw on it. Sadi will show you how.”
“You… you don’t seem surprised that I… that I have this connection to them.” Carisia said. “Why is that?”

Helen chuckled. “Child… I have spent the last twenty-five years walking among some of the most powerful Mindvoicers I have ever felt in the Leonidas family. More powerful than even Canth felt in his time. I have come to learn to expect the unexpected with them. You were meant to be with Andro and Sadi by a much higher power Carisia. They know that now… and so do you. That is why you have called for each other across the stars for so long. Embrace that.”

“I have Feravomir.” Carisia said. “I don’t question it.”

“And neither do Andro and Sadi.” Helen spoke with a smile. “Though you and Sadi may have to nudge him a little to stop being so obstinate. His blood calls for you both equally… as his father’s blood calls for his mates. Sadi is also just discovering the manifestation of the more physical aspects of Mindvoice abilities. You saw the first sign of this yesterday.”

Carisia nodded. “Yes.”

Helen nodded. “She will need you and Andro to help her learn to control it. Focus it. She has not had the years you and Andro have in using this ability since she is not bonded to a dragon. The connection between the three of you is established… but I must warn you… once the three of you open it completely, you will not be able to close it. You will not have to speak shielded within your private connection; you will be open to each other’s minds and thoughts. Perhaps even sense each other’s emotions as well… but once open child… it will stay open.”

“I understand.” Carisia spoke softly. “I do not fear that Feravomir.”
Helen nodded. “Pass on to Anthar what you have learned for he is just as much a part of you as Elynth is Andro.”
Carisia looked at her with bright, maya colored blue eyes. “Feravomir… what about…”

“Tell me what you feel first.” Helen spoke.

“I do not desire that fat pig’s touch upon me!” Carisia exclaimed quickly. “I never have Feravomir! Now that… now that I have found them… I want no one else’s touch on me! Please… you must believe…” 

Helen held up her hand. “It is not a matter of me believing you Carisia.” She said. “That you desire Sadi and Andro is clear enough to me. Now… tell me what you feel?”

Carisia shook her head. “It is like I have no control of myself.” She spoke softly. “I despise him to the extreme… but I can’t refuse him no matter how much I want to. How much I fight it. It frightens me.”

Helen nodded slowly. “Well… it will not be an issue of concern any longer, so remove that fear from your mind.” She stated flatly. “Someone very powerful implanted a subconscious command within your subconscious to make you submit to this man. They buried it very deep, for they did not want it to be found. They left a trap door so to speak so that another could reinforce this command from time to time and it appears that has been done for a few years at least.”

Carisia looked at her evenly. “My mother?” She stated coldly.

Helen nodded. “That would be my first guess.” She answered. “She has the ability to do this… we’ve known that the ability to alter perceptions and control ones actions to a degree has been part of her abilities for some time.” Helen watched those beautiful blue eyes become hard points of rage. “I understand now that Moran is not your real father even though you carry his name.”

Carisia shook her head. “My mother killed my father… or Robert did… I’m not really sure. He was a pureblood… a despicable man from everything I have heard… but the son of one of my grandfather’s most loyal supporters. She had to give him a child to seal the pact of honor between my father’s family and the High Lord. I was that child. He was butchered when my grandmother came to power.”

Helen shook her head. “I will never understand the Coven’s need for power and to have loyal subjects use barbaric acts to show ones support and loyalty. It is beyond me.”

“My mother… she has never treated me as she does the others.” Carisia spoke looking at her.

“I take it this Thast is from a powerful family?” Helen spoke.

Carisia nodded. “One of the first that swore loyalty to my grandmother.” 
“You and Lisisa… your paths are frighteningly parallel.” Helen said.   

“Where is she?” Carisia asked quickly.
“She has returned to Sparta for the moment.” Helen replied. She placed her hands on Carisia’s cheeks. “I have removed this command from your mind Carisia.” She said. “Your mind is once more your own.”

Carisia looked at her. “Won’t… won’t my mother notice this?”

Helen nodded. “Probably. There is nothing she can do about it now.”
“Why remove it?” Carisia asked. “Now that I know it was there I could have fought it. If she discovers it is gone…”

Helen shook her head. “You would not have been able to fight it child. It was buried in your subconscious. You would have acted on it whether you wanted to or not. And whoever has been reinforcing this command is moderately skilled as well in controlling one’s actions or perceptions. They will not be able to detect it now that I have established the connection with Sadi and Andro. You will naturally draw off of their ability to shield so tightly, and it will enhance your own abilities. The only way your mother will realize it is gone is if she conducts a deep probe of your thoughts. You are considerably more powerful at shielding than she is Carisia. You can deflect her probes easily. Make her see what she wants to see. If by chance she is able to breach your shields, she will not like the reception she will get I assure you.”

“What do you mean?”

“The connection you now have with Sadi and Andro will allow them to know the instant an intrusion is made into your mind. Just as you will be able to detect it from them. Trust me if your mother or grandmother or whoever for that matter, were ever able to break through your shields, their mind would be shredded within seconds.”

“But why do this?” Carisia spoke. “It puts at risk everything I…” She stopped talking and looked at Helen her eyes wide.

Helen chuckled softly. “Do you think we didn’t know that was yours and Anthar’s intent all along?” She said gently. “Andro and Elynth sensed this first, and then Sadi. I did this for two reasons Carisia. The first is to help you concentrate better on what you will learn while you are here. It will allow you to focus and expand what you already have. The second… the second reason was to protect you.”

“Protect me?” Carisia asked.

Helen nodded. “You must understand child… you were meant for Sadi and Andro, and they for you. It is a destiny that others will try to halt or interrupt. That is what you can not allow. Androcles and Sadi are wolves… pureblood Lycavorians with some of the purest blood within the Union. Even Sadi did not realize how pure her blood was, not until after Androcles came back into her life. Because they are wolves… they are very possessive of what they consider to be theirs. I did this so that one or both of them does not do something drastic, say tearing Thast to pieces, if they felt you having to endure him. And to keep you from having to endure him and kill him yourself.”

“They… they are possessive of me?” Carisia asked shyly.

“Yes.” Sadi’s voice echoed in the room. Carisia whirled around quickly as Helen smiled and got to her feet. Sadi stopped just inside the doorway, letting the door to the outer room slid shut behind her and she looked at Carisia. “We are very possessive of you.”

Carisia’s heart beat rapidly as Sadi stepped up to her and took her hands tightly. She was taller than her by five inches and she looked down into Carisia’s eyes with intense desire and need. Sadi leaned over quickly and inhaled deeply of Carisia’s rose petal scent, closing her eyes in bliss as it filtered through her being. She drew back slowly and dragged her full lips across Carisia’s cheek slowly moving to allow them to come to rest on Carisia’s own sweet, soft lips and she kissed her. It was a sensuous kiss of deep feeling and commitment, Sadi’s body on fire as she probed tentatively with the tip of her tongue against Carisia’s lips. Her mind called out in joy when Carisia’s lips parted and her own delicious tasting tongue darted out and met hers.
“Ahem!”

They pulled apart quickly and both of them turned to look at Helen with embarrassed gazes.

“Feravomir!” Sadi spoke quickly. “Forgive us.”

Helen smiled and stepped up to them. “I’m just glad Andro was not here.” She said. “I shudder to think of what…”

“Of what I would have done?” Andro’s voice spoke now as he came into the room.

Helen turned quickly startled by his sudden appearance. “Carians!” She gasped. “Will you and your father never learn to announce yourselves to this old woman before you enter a room? You will frighten me into having an attack!”

Andro stepped up to her and leaned over to nuzzle the top of her head. “If we did that… who would keep you on your toes Feravomir?” He said affectionately.

Helen slapped his broad chest. “Ahh… it is done.” She said looking at him. “Cherish what the three of you have, but be mindful of your actions until you are ready to reveal it to everyone.”

“Thank you Helen.” Andro said.

Helen shook her head. “Do not thank me. This is part of what was pre-ordained young Androcles. Many thousands of years before either of us were born. It is all starting to take shape now. Be careful as I said… it is too soon for you to allow everyone to know what it is you share.”

“We will be.” Sadi spoke.

Helen looked at Carisia and took her hands. “Welcome Carisia.” She said. “Welcome into the chaotic and often times utterly insane world of the Leonidas family.” Helen kissed her forehead gently. “Do not keep her here long, she will be missed soon.”

Andro shook his head. “KertaGai… you and Carisia can head back to the REC center. It will not look odd if you are together. The Feravomir and I need to discuss some things.”

Sadi nodded and stretched up to kiss him softly. Carisia looked at Andro for a long moment and then suddenly she was in his arms, lifted off the floor and his lips were upon hers. Carisia’s eyes flew wide as his powerful arms crushed her to his body and new sensations ripped through her. She surrender to his kiss without hesitation and whimpered against his lips, heedless that Helen watched with a grin and shaking her head. Her eyes closed slowly as her arms tightened around his broad shoulders, his tongue searching, exploring and tasting. Carisia savored the faint pines flavor on his tongue, and she pressed her lush body against his tighter, the nerve endings in her body singing out in delight. His kiss ignited her body in ways she had never felt and she hoped it was a preview of what was to come. She wanted him… she wanted Sadi… both of them in the worse possible way, that much Carisia knew without question. She had always dreamed out what it would be like lying between their naked bodies, exploring each of them until she was bursting, and now her dream was within reach. That Sadi was a woman did not even cause her to blink. When their time together came, she was going to savor every delicious portion of her body as well as Andro’s.

It was over far sooner than she would have liked and he set her down on the floor once more. “Soon.” He said reaching up to stroke her cheek. “Soon you will be ours in every way.”

Carisia smiled as she bit her bottom lip and Sadi took her hand. “Oh… I do look forward to that.” She stated almost breathlessly.

“Come Carisia.” Sadi said pulling her away from him with a smile. “Before you are missed.”

Carisia found it difficult to tear her gaze from his azure eyes, but she allowed Sadi to pull her gently towards the doorway and then through it. She turned to look at her quickly. “Sadi… he…”

Sadi grinned as they walked towards the outer door that would take them outside. “Yes… I know.” She said. “He can certainly kiss can’t he? Wait until we have you in our bed and you see what else he can do.” Sadi looked at her seductively. “What we both can do, for I intend to feast on you every bit as much as Andro does.”
“As long as I get to return the attention.” Carisia said confidently.

Andro turned to look at Helen as he heard Sadi and Carisia giggling like school girls as they left the building.

“Now Feravomir… tell me more about this plan of yours and Arzoal’s.” He spoke. “Elynth passed a little of it to me… and I liked it. I liked it a lot.” 

Helen took his hand. “Yes… we thought you might.” She said. “Walk with me to the Command Center and I will fill you in.”

CABELIR
HOME OF PREFECT KELERU


“…take it she was not happy with you?” Keleru spoke as he handed the glass of wine to Pusintin.


Pusintin shook his head. “I don’t believe I have ever seen her so angry with me.” He spoke taking the glass from him. “All because of some stupid, half breed, bastard child! I was sharp with her and told her to deal with it. I regret that.”

Keleru shook his head quickly. “No. Never regret it.” He spoke. “Jalersi knows our laws better than most. She has always known you could take another mate if you desired. That this took place before she was even born should not make it an issue for her.”

“She hates that I didn’t tell her.” Pusintin spoke.

“She is a female and will never know all that we know. That is the law. She must face that.” Keleru spoke. He shook his head. “Now I sound like I am speaking of Athani. This is a child by the vampire bitch! It is not something she should be upset about.”

“I truly hate that I even discovered that she existed.” Pusintin spoke.

Keleru settled onto the couch across from him. “How did you discover that… you never told me?”


“One of the High Coven traitors that was in place before our invasion began. He sent me a burst transmission saying that my brother was on Lycavore rescuing the daughter he had with Yuri.” Pusintin answered. “I found that odd and did some checking and realized that her age corresponded perfectly with the time I was on Earth just before the comet arrived. The same time I spent several hours raping her and listening to her howl for more.”


“More?” Keleru asked with a smile.


Pusintin grinned and nodded his head. “She was a little vampire slut Keleru. Aren’t they all?” He stated. “Nice and tight too.”


Keleru laughed. “I will insure I do not pass that along to my daughter.” He spoke with a shake of his head. “Somehow I don’t think she would appreciate that.”


Pusintin grinned. “No I don’t think so. And I have been careful since then as well.”


“Ah… so you have stepped outside your marriage bed?” Keleru spoke with a knowing smile.


“There have only been a few instances.” Pusintin answered honestly. “All done per our laws.”


Keleru shook his head quickly. “I do not judge you Pusintin. I myself have done the same thing. You provide for and protect my daughter… that is all a father could ask for. And your children make my Pride stronger.” He said. 
Pusintin nodded. “Sini’s is a bit more head strong than our females should be, but I attribute that to her mother’s own stubbornness and the fact she is still very young.” He spoke referring to his nineteen year old daughter. Ditja and Maliab are following in their brother’s footsteps and will bring our Pride honor and victory.”

“Yes… others have commented on that as well. You have spent more time with them than you did when Karun was born.” Keleru spoke.

“That was because of the war.” Pusintin spoke. “He did not turn out so bad though. I’m proud of him even though he remains rather protective of his mother at times. That may be an inbred trait of my people showing through. It will disappear with time I’m sure.”

Keleru nodded. “I do recommend we do not tell Jalersi of our future plans until they have been acted upon however. The less risk of discovery the better, and something tells me she would not approve in the least, regardless that she has no say it in.”


Pusintin nodded. “Agreed.” He said quickly. “Now what about this half breed bitch who is my daughter? What did Jiss say?”


“He believes we can use the fact that she is your daughter to our favor.” Keleru said. “Since the vampire witch has made no claim to her… and since she is your daughter by blood… technically she is a citizen of the KFI, not the Union. Therefore… according to the Union’s own laws against tampering with internal politics of member states… as a female citizen of the KFI everything in her possession is property of the KFI, including the dragon she commands. And she is subject to our laws, not the Union’s laws.”

Pusintin looked at him. “You don’t actually believe my brother and his cronies will allow that do you?” He said. “Or… what’s her name anyway?”

“Lisisa.” Keleru said.


“Or that this Lisisa will allow it.” Pusintin finished.


Keleru shrugged. “Jiss believes he can make it stick in an open forum. And she will have no choice in the matter. As I said… technically she is a citizen of the KFI. The Union are such sticklers for their precious laws when it suits them… they wouldn’t dream of breaking them when Jiss uses those same laws against the Union. If needed he will present it to the Union’s own Galactic Laws Council.”


Pusintin shook his head. “She’ll never go along with it.” He said.


Keleru nodded his head. “That is why I have taken extra steps to insure that she does.” He said.


“Such as?”


“The leader of the security detachment I sent to Earth is Yoazat’s son Timur. Since he has undergone the biogenic treatments these last years, he is perfect. All of his team will blend in perfectly.” Keleru spoke calmly. “Your daughter is single Pusintin… and over five hundred years old. By Kavalian law our females are mated well before that age. Timur is virtually flawless in every way. He is an ideal physical specimen. He should be quite pleasing to her eyes. With Karun’s help… we will see if Timur can’t entice her.”

Pusintin nodded. “Excellent idea… but what happens if she is not interested? Or there is someone else?”


Keleru shrugged. “Then we have him lay claim to her as if you gave him her hand many years ago. He will take her and once he has locked groins with her, he will make her with child. If there is someone else… they will not matter. She is a Kavalian citizen.” He stated almost nonchalantly. 
“That doesn’t always work for those who are not pure Kavalian Keleru.” Pusintin said. “Even when our females are in heat. You know that. Nine times out of ten it is successful with our females… but the times we have tried it with Lycavorian and elven females the odds drop to like two out of ten. And she’s half vampire too.”

Keleru nodded. “Yes… I’m aware of that. Timur will do whatever needs to be done however. She is a Kavalian citizen… and subject to our laws. As her father you are well within your rights to do this.” Keleru sipped his wine. “Jiss is one of our senior Legislatures and he believes he can make this work. Matuarr agrees with him. If we are able to secure one of these dragons and a rider… it would be a major coup. Especially if it is done without violence and all according to law. And one who is as skilled as your daughter is supposed to be would be an exceptional result. I recommend we let Jiss and Matuarr handle that while Jalersi sets up the Embassy.”


“So you are the one who gave Jiss and Matuarr their alternate instructions then?” Pusintin spoke.


Keleru nodded. “Yes. My daughters they may be… but they are still female and unable to do a male’s business. I sent them because they would be pleasing to the Lycavorian dogs and their sensibilities. Once the embassy is open and running, I will order them both back and give the position to those who know how to run things.”


“Something else you had better not tell Jalersi.” Pusintin spoke.


Keleru chuckled and nodded. “Yes.” He sipped his wine more downing the brownish liquid and reaching for the bottle to pour more. “Our other plans are proceeding well?”


Pusintin nodded. “He will make contact with the Immortal mercenary group probably late today or early tomorrow and then we will hear something. I’m having our teams train for all four locations. Obviously we would prefer a surface assault. I’ve also chosen all biogenic troops to conduct the missions. The latest batches. They will be able to move around freely for the most part and not draw attention to themselves. Given another two months we can insert them into the Union to move to the assault positions and to complete preparations. Escape and egress routes, establish safe houses and such. The papers we have for them were done by the best forgery expert in The Wilds. They are perfect.”


Keleru looked at him. “You found such a man in so small a time frame?”


Pusintin shrugged. “We’ve done business with him before indirectly. I liked his work. Once he has completed what we need… he’ll disappear.”


Keleru nodded slowly. “Good. You don’t wish to conduct a ship bound assault?” Keleru asked.


Pusintin shook his head. “They wouldn’t stand a chance in such small quarters and the information we have now or could possibly obtain won’t give us the schematics of their LEONIDAS II-Class Strike Cruisers.” He replied. “Once it became known they were on board there would be no way they would be allowed off, no matter what they had. At least on the surface of a planet they have many different avenues of approach and execution they can plan to use if need be.”


Keleru nodded. “And we can be successful?” He asked.

“Given accurate intelligence and positioning… and a little bit of luck? Yes… we can pull it off. With the proper timing we can complete the first phase before they even recover enough to react. It will take them a minimum of a week to plan and execute any sort of operation. By then it will be too late because I will have already done what needs to be done.” Pusintin answered. 
“So you agree with Ogat’s plan to insure cooperation?” Keleru said.

Pusintin nodded. “That’s where the mercenaries come in.” He said with a smile. “Once it’s done… what they do with their prize after that is not our concern. The package will be worthless except to them after they are finished. You do realize of course any team targeted at my brother or nephew will be sacrificed. Getting close to them is one thing, actually killing them and getting away is another. It won’t happen. We know where my brother is almost all of the time… but the son is turning out to be more difficult to lock down. We’ll find him though.”

Keleru nodded slowly. “Yes... there will be casualties I know. It can not be helped however.” He said. “However with both of them out of the picture… it falls to the half elf son or the younger pureblood. Our plan will work then according to the laws they have in place.”


“Only if the first phase succeeds.” Pusintin said. “There are only two ways to go in the first phase and I haven’t decided which would be the easier. Or which I prefer for that matter. Both options are very attractive. We have time. Both options will be open if the schedule we received is accurate.”


Keleru nodded. “It is accurate.” He said. “Ogat is very thorough.”

Pusintin nodded. “Then we continue forward with confidence.”


“What of this report that our T19 contact in The Wilds has disappeared from Talbor Seven?” Keleru asked.


Pusintin looked at him. “I hadn’t heard that one. I haven’t reviewed all my intel reports for the day.”


Keleru nodded. “This Kochab Gravork… he was last seen on Talbor Seven nearly fourteen hours ago. His suite is empty and his bodyguards are missing.”


“This is a concern for us?” Pusintin asked.


“A minor one.” Keleru spoke. “Only because we have done business with him in the past.”


“Keleru it is no secret we have been buying T19s.” Pusintin said.


“I know… however it would not due for others to discover the contacts he has had with our detachment on Nefoa.” Keleru spoke. “Specifically the one where we paid fifty million credits on the off chance that pureblood idiot Gareld could actually obtain Leonidas’s half elf daughter. It was a long shot… Gareld has a contract to kill her for some reason… and I was only going to turn her into a whore for our men there.”


“We covered our bases on that didn’t we?” Pusintin asked.


“Oh yes. The funds and transfer were all done through intermediaries, as were the actual contacts but even in The Wilds there are trails.” Keleru said.


“Do we know if this Gareld succeeded?” Pusintin asked.


Keleru shook his head. “No… but I would imagine if he had it would be all over the Netnews by now.” He spoke.


“So it was credits wasted?” Pusintin said.


Keleru shrugged. “We have a thousand times that amount in our coffers should we need to access it. The credits do not concern me as much as the exposure if this Gareld fool is caught. I will make contact with the detachment commander later today and discover the progress.”


Pusintin looked at him as he got to his feet. “I will be in my office all day going over status reports. My sons and father are joining me for dinner, would you care to join us as well?”

Keleru nodded quickly. “Yes. That would be very relaxing.”


“I’ll see you tonight then.” Pusintin spoke as he turned and headed for the door.

SODRAG

He was five hundred and thirty-two years old.

A child in the lifespan of his kind.


His silvery/purple scales shone with health, the muscles rippling beneath his broad chest and powerful wings. His front forelegs were slightly longer than most dragons, and ended with four, razor like black talons. He was just over fifteen and a half meters long and faintly more than three tons of muscle and bone. His neck was long and elegant, his head large and his mouth full of flesh shredding teeth. What caught your attention upon first looking at him were his eyes. They were the most unbelievable deep amethyst color and they were bright with incredible intelligence and calm. His movements were graceful and controlled, every limb precisely tuned to his body. He was considered the foremost dragon scholar outside of the Dragon Elders themselves, and one of the strongest Mindvoicers among their kind. Many of the adolescents and hatchlings came to him for instruction. His teaching method, while stern, was impeccable and no adolescent or hatchling to move forward ever regretted the instruction and lessons he bestowed upon him.


His name was Vincix, and while he truly enjoyed teaching, he would never achieve the one thing in his life that he knew he was meant for.


He would never be a member of Mjolnir’s Hand.


He had been one of the first dragons to be tested for entry into the now famed and revered unit of dragon and rider. Four years after they were formed a DT crash had taken three of their number and his mother had pressed him to submit himself for testing. As a Dragon Elder, her voice carried quite a bit of weight and Vincix was tested. He was tested and he failed. Twice in a three year span. Though large and powerful, and very maneuverable in the air while flying, Vincix did not have the muscular development in his hind legs to support the weight of a rider on his back when he was landing. The dozens of times he attempted it, his rear legs always collapsed onto themselves and spilled the rider from the saddle. The one time he attempted to land aboard a DT that wasn’t even moving, he had nearly killed the elf female putting him through his paces. It was discovered that for some reason the main muscles in his rear legs could not support the additional weight and violence of landing because they had not developed enough when he was young. After that incident Vincix withdrew his name from consideration willingly, against the wishes of his mother Dalah. He wanted to be a member of Mjolnir’s Hand, not be responsible for killing his rider. After that he dedicated himself to being a teacher, and for the last twenty years that is exactly what he had done. 


He was well known on Elear and Apo Prime where he traveled often to help train and school the Bonded Pairs. Whenever a new skill was learned within Mindvoice, Vincix was the first to master it and then he would move across the Union passing on this knowledge to the Bonded Pairs. He had accepted his role willingly, though a part of him would always desire the one thing he could not have.

When Prince Androcles approached him to help in training the High Coven dragons, Vincix had jumped at the chance. To train dragons that were not raised among the laws and rules of their kind was a challenge he could not deny. And it kept him close to the one thing he still hoped to obtain. His mother had thought him interested in Tharua, when in actuality he desired Arydun more than anything. He knew many females found him suitable material for a mate, but they hesitated because of his muscular development and worried that he would pass this on to any hatchlings he might sire. It was this reason that kept him from approaching Arydun. At least being close to Arydun made him feel better.

The Coven dragons were an unruly bunch just four days ago when he first met them. Their failure at the obstacle course had changed all that. Like his Prince, Vincix could detect a new sense of purpose in how they arrived here the last two mornings and absorbed the teachings of history and flight and combat. The only three dragons to still be an issue were Vollenth, Marux and Naruth, though it appeared as if Naruth did indeed want to learn. The others just kept him from paying attention.

Vincix stretched up his head from the front of the four ranks of dragons and focused his eyes on Vollenth.


Vollenth… would you care to give us the variables for adjusting to wind patterns and a 1.5G coefficient.


Vollenth’s head snapped around and he glared at Vincix. I don’t know. He snapped.


You don’t know or don’t care? Vincix asked calmly as he moved around the side of the ranks of dragons towards Vollenth.


Take your pick. Vollenth answered. Wherever it is I will fight. And win.

Vincix chuckled. Will you now. Have you ever flown in 1.5G gravity? It is heavier than Earth’s, so you must use more effort to fly. You will not be able to turn as quickly as you do here. When you spit fire it will not be as long a stream for it is harder to catch a deeper breath.
These are all things that we teach our adolescents and hatchlings Vollenth.


Vollenth stepped forward slightly, his eyes unwavering as he stared at Vincix. Are you saying I am a child? He snarled.

In terms of education… yes. Vincix answered immediately. You… all of you… you lack the education that the hatchlings and adolescents here within the Union receive. We are not simply beasts here. The Elder Mother sits on the Union Senate. We are treated as equals in everything. We choose to bond with a rider and take up this life in defense of the Union and what it stands for.

Are you saying we are less Vincix? A light blue female asked turning to look at him.

Vincix shook his large head instantly. Never. You have not had the same opportunity as the rest of us. That is why Androcles wanted me here. To begin to show you how we live. What we learn.


 Dragons are not considered simple tools then? As we were taught. Another asked. I mean… since coming here my rider Crelshan… he has actually made sure I was comfortable before he retired for the night. He has helped me to wash in the machines they have here. He has sat with me for hours and we have talked of his past and what the future brings.


Vincix nodded. No dragon bonded to a rider in the Union is a tool. The men and women and elves that bond with our kind treat their bonded brother or sister as a member of their family. You have all seen how Prince Androcles acts with Elynth. How Princess Lisisa and Princess Eliani, all of them, how they act with Jeth and Tharua and their bond mates. They go practically everywhere together. Dragons freely walk the streets of Sparta and Eden City here on Earth. They walk the streets on Apo Prime and Elear and a half dozen other planets that we have spread out to. We are citizens of this Union. We are not dismissed, not looked down upon as animals. In many cases we are far wiser and older than many, and we are treated with respect and dignity. And we return it willingly to those who treat us this way. When King Leonidas and the Elder mother brought us out of the darkness on Enurrua, our future began. And now you have a chance to be a part of that future. All of you.


Our riders are members of the High Coven! Vollenth snapped. We are enemies! We may be here to receive training from you… but we will fight you one day.


Vincix looked at Vollenth. And is that something you look forward too Vollenth? That you will fight your own kind?

I fight who my rider tells me to fight! Vollenth barked. Besides… I like to fight.


Vincix shook his head. And that is why you will never be more than you are now. He spoke softly. 

What do you know! You are not bonded to a rider! Vollenth hissed.


If my rider is like Yuri Vollenth… then that makes me very happy. Vincix answered. She will be your undoing. The hatred she carries passes to you… and with that hatred will be your death.


Are you threatening me? Vollenth spat.


Vincix growled low in his chest and moved closer to him. I may not be bonded to a rider Vollenth… but do not make the mistake of thinking I can not defend myself. He spoke. It would be a very painful lesson for you to learn.

You do not frighten me. Vollenth growled back.

Vincix nodded. And your lack of fear and respect will also contribute to your demise. Prince Andro, Prince Denali and Princess Lisisa… they are members of Mjolnir’s Hand Vollenth. Any one of them could slap you from the sky as an afterthought. Any member of Mjolnir’s Hand could do this in the time it took you to form the thought. They have reached the pinnacle of what we can become with our bonded ones. You are naught but an insect to them. 
The others Vincix? Another coven dragon asked.

Vincix turned. All of them Bonded Pairs, most part of the Durcunusaan. And still more than a match more any of you. At least right now. Members of Mjolnir’s Hand you will never be, and it is they you should fear and respect more than any enemy you may ever face. He turned back to Vollenth. However if you wish a shorter life… please do challenge one of them. It will be amusing to watch. He turned quickly once more. I want all of you to finish with the instructions I passed to you. Study the tables and do not hesitate to confer with each other. Your bonded pairs begin hand-to-hand training tomorrow. You will begin advanced flight skills under Elynth and Tharua.

Females? Naruth asked surprised.


Elynth holds the distinction of being the most maneuverable dragon within the ranks of Mjolnir’s Hand. Tharua is recognized as the fastest dragon in the Union behind only Isheeni. Vincix replied. You will find a wealth of information and tricks you can use by listening to them. They have flown in perhaps some of the worst possible weather known to exist, and you might actually have some fun. In the afternoon you will return here with me and we will go over and discuss everything you have done. I wish you good luck tomorrow and you know all you have to do is reach out to me and I will answer.

Vollenth stared at him, his eyes angry and embarrassed. Marux and Naruth moved closer to him.

[I will kill that fool Vincix.] Vollenth stated softly. [And I will enjoy watching him die.]

Marux and Naruth turned to look at each other quickly before watching the silvery/purple scales of Vincix moved confidently across the tarmac.
SPARTA

The huge crash ushered them into motion.


They came running around the side of the patio where they had been drinking coffee and waiting, watching as the sun was coming up, only to see a flash of blue/black scales and then Jeth was lifting into the air carrying Lisisa with him. Aricia was the first one through the shattered remains of the patio door into the main room, small pieces of glass speckled across the outside of the door and to some extent on the interior. Her azure eyes swept across the room and she saw Martin pulling himself out of what was once the wall bookcase. The seven hundred year old case was now nothing more than rubble as his two hundred and forty pounds of muscle and bone had smashed it into little pieces.


“Beloved!” Aricia gasped.


“Martin!” Anja echoed darting around her as the others filed in looks of astonishment on their faces. 


Aricia and Anja helped Martin to his feet, Anja quickly healing the small scratches on the back on his shoulders that had sliced through his thin shirt.


“I… I don’t think she took it well.” Martin said softly all of them detecting the pain and hurt in his voice. And it wasn’t from being tossed into the bookcase. 


“Lisi did this?” Bella gasped.


“I’ve been telling you guys she is stronger than everyone thinks.” Martin said as he bent over to brush his pants off. “She just proved it.”


The main door to the villa opened and they turned as Gorgo came rushing in her eyes wide. She had elected to remain here the previous night in the hopes of being some sort of support for Lisisa or her son. It appeared she would not get the chance to do that for either of them.


“Martin! What… what happen?” Gorgo gasped. “I saw… I saw Jeth carrying Lisisa away faster than I have ever seen him move. You told me you were going to wait!”


Martin looked at his mother. “She came here early. She wanted to get back to SODRAG to help her brother train the Coven riders. I couldn’t not tell her mother.” He said.


“Oh my… I fear… I fear she did not take it well?” Gorgo said.


“What do you think?” Martin said.


“She didn’t take what well?” Denali’s voice entered the room now. They all turned to see Aradace just outside on the patio grounds. “Where is Lisi?”


“Denali Leonidas… you know the courtyard patio is not for dragons to land on!” Aricia barked.


“Spank me later mother!” Denali spoke moving further into the room. “What didn’t Lisi take well? And where is she?”


Gorgo stepped up to him quickly. “Denali… we… we discovered last night that Lisisa is…”

“That Lisisa is what?” Denali barked.


“Lisisa is not your sister.” Gorgo explained.


Denali’s face broke into a grin and he laughed. “That’s funny grandmother.” He spoke his eyes moving around to look at his father and mothers. When he saw they were not smiling, his grin slowly disappeared. “What… what is going on?”


“It is why I asked Helen to send her back.” Martin said moving up to stand in front of his son. “You should have remained to help your brother.”


“Why did you want her to come back father?” Deni asked him. “You had dinner with the Kavalians last night. What could you have possibly learned that would make her act like this?”


“Sit down Deni.” Martin spoke.


“I don’t want to sit down! I want to know what made my Lisisa toss you across the room and then tear out of here and not answer me when I called for her!” Denali barked out his dark eyes narrowing.


Gorgo saw Aricia and the others look at each other quickly at the words and tone in Denali’s voice, but it went completely over her son’s head. 


Martin took a deep breath. “Your grandmother is right.” He said softly. “Lisisa is not your sister. She is your cousin. Your first cousin.”


Deni shook his head. “What kind of nubous nonsense is that?” He spat.


“Denali Leonidas you will watch your tone of voice!” Aricia snapped.


“I will not!” Denali barked back. “Someone tell me why my Lisisa left as she did? Tell me why I can feel her pain and anguish! Someone tell me that! And do so quickly before I get angry!”


Aricia’s eyes were wide as she stepped closer looking at her son. “Deni… you…”


“Tell him Martin!” Gorgo snapped. “Before this gets out of hand!”

“Lisisa is not my daughter!” Martin barked. “She’s the daughter of my brother! Ok! There! She Pleistarchus’s daughter by blood… and if I ever see him in front of me I will rip his nubous entrails out of his body through his fucking nose!” Martin spun around and lifted the two hundred pound table in the center of the room within the grasp of his TK power like it was a toy and sent it hurtling out of the already smashed doorway to shatter on the granite outdoor patio. “Pen gur flana forn tyrn jur fervon!” Martin snarled viciously. “I will kill you and watch you wither and die for all the pain you have brought our family.”

Denali stood there looking at his father with wide eyes and a stunned expression. His head turned quickly when Gorgo took his arm. “It is true Deni.” She spoke. “We only discovered this last night. Now you know… and now you need to find her and be with her.”


“She said she didn’t want anyone bothering her!” Martin snapped as he turned back around. “That she wanted to be alone. I tried to comfort her… she wouldn’t let me! That is when she threw me across the room. I don’t know where she will have gone by now. She’s blocking me and Jeth is helping her. She thinks I have been using her all these years!”


“She will not throw Denali across the room.” Gorgo spoke softly meeting Deni’s eyes. “Deni is who she needs right now.”

“I… I know where she will go.” He said softly, disbelief still evident in his eyes. “I will find her.”


“She needs you now Denali Leonidas. Be strong for her.” Gorgo spoke squeezing his arms.


Deni nodded his head. “I will.”


“You won’t find her Deni!” Anja spoke. “She’s blocking all of us.”


Denali looked at her. “She is not blocking me.” He spoke quietly.


Martin looked at him. “What? Why isn’t she blocking you?” He asked.


Aricia Leonidas stepped up to stand next to Martin her eyes wide as she stared at her son. “Denali… you…”


“Yes mother.” Deni spoke as he looked up at her. “We are.”


Martin heard Dysea and For’mya gasp and he looked at them as Aricia reached out to grab his arm. “What’s wrong?”


“I will bring her back.” Denali spoke. He didn’t hesitate and turned. His strides were confident and strong as he shoved the remains if the shattered table out of his way with his own TK power and sprinted to where Aradace rested. She waited for him to settle and immediately flexed her legs and propelled them into the brightening sky.


Martin looked at Gorgo, at Aricia, and Dysea and For’mya. All of them with the exception of his mother had stunned expressions on their faces. “Would someone mind telling me why Lisisa would block me and her mothers but not block her brother?” Martin snapped. “Someone want to explain that to me?”


Gorgo stepped up to her son looking into Aricia’s eyes as she did so. 


“Gorgo?” Aricia asked softly.


“They came to me the day of the State Dinner and told me.” Gorgo spoke.


“How long?” Isabella asked as the rest of them moved closer.


“Three years now.” Gorgo answered with a small. “Three very happy and wonderful years for them.”


“Hey!” Martin barked. “I’m standing here too! Told you what?”


Gorgo looked at her son. “Lisisa will block you. She will block her mothers. She will even block Androcles. She will not block the man she loves however. The man who loves her back just as intensely as she loves him.”


Martin’s eyes grew wider as he realized what his mother was saying. “Are… are you saying…?”

Gorgo nodded. “Yes. Denali and Lisisa have been together for three years now. Their love is as strong for each other as yours is for any of your mates. And right now… the only thing that she needs is to feel Denali’s arms around her giving her strength. Not those of the man she has called father, or the arms of those she has called mother… but the arms of the man who will be her mate, who already is her mate for all intents and purposes to be honest. You will see Martin. He will bring her back. And then you must decide what you will do.” Gorgo took his hands. “And remember that your father was my half uncle Martin Leonidas… and our love burned just as brightly regardless of that fact.”

Martin’s eyes were wide as he moved to the couch and slumped into it heavily. “Wow! This has got to be the worst day of my fucking life. Could it get any worse already?”


Colonel Fache walked into the main room then, looked around at all the destruction, shook his head and turned to Anja.


“Anja… your sister and Eurin are standing by in a secure transmission in your office.” He spoke.


“Not now Fache!” Anja barked.


“Milady… you probably want to take this.” He spoke.


Martin looked at her and waved his hand. “Go on Red… I’m just going to sit here and try to absorb everything. I don’t know how long that will take.” He leaned forward and dropped his head into his hands. “If that is even possible.”


Lisisa stood in front of the monument to her grandfather, her forest green eyes red with the tears she had shed in the last hour. Everything she had believed. Everything she had worked for. All of it was gone now. Smashed aside with the knowledge of what she had been told today. She had already run the gambit of emotions, betrayal, loss, hate, anger… it was too much. This was the only place that she had found peace through the years and she had come here often just to sit and at the very least be in the presence of his spirit. She knew well the story that he had appeared to her father so long ago… and Lisisa had hoped one day he would appear to her.

Her father.


The man who she had dreamed of. The man who had come and taken her from her life of horror and darkness. The man who had brought Jeth into her world. The man who had given her so much. And now even that was gone. The man who she had called father for twenty-five years now and even that wasn’t true. Her mother hated her… tried to kill her. Her true father was a betrayer of his own people and a murderer of thousands. What had she done to deserve this? What could she have possibly done that was so horrible as to never have peace? Never have hope? Never have love?


You do have love. The voice whispered in her head. You have me.

Lisisa closed her eyes as she felt his aura wrap itself tightly around her and she felt fresh tears come. She could smell him then, peppermint and lavender, hear the thumping of his strong heart. She turned slowly to watch him walk towards her, his hand running along the side of Jeth’s scales as he passed him. God he was beautiful to her.

Lisisa shook her head slowly. “I… I am not… I am not who you think I am.” She choked out the words as he stopped in front of her.


Denali looked down into her tear stained face and felt her pain fill him. “You are the woman I love.” Deni spoke. “What more do I need to know.”


“Deni… Deni I’m not… I’m not your sister.” Lisisa said.


“Yes… I know.” Deni spoke. “As I was coming here it crossed my mind that I can cado forn now and profess to the world that you are mine.”


Lisisa lifted her face and looked at him. Her eyes darkened somewhat. “You knew!” She gasped. “You knew and did not tell me!”


“Lisisa… you…”


Lisisa’s hand struck with the speed of a viper, lashing out and smashing across his face with enough power to rock his head back. “You bastard! You fucking bastard! You knew! Just like he knew! You… you used me… you… you have used me all this time!”


Deni looked at her his eyes wide in shock. “Lisisa… what are you talking about?”


“What you just said!” Lisisa screamed. “Now you can cado forn me! Is that all that occupies your sick mind? You knew Denali! How could you do this to me? After what we have shared?”


“I found out twenty minutes after you Lisisa!” He exclaimed.


“You lie!” Lisisa screamed. “You knew! Why else would you say you love me? I was convenient for you is that it! You get to fuck me whenever you want and not have to actually work at finding a woman for yourself! Leave me alone! Leave me alone you bastard!”


“Lisisa you…”


“Get the fuck out of my life Denali!” Lisisa roared.


“I won’t leave you.” Denali proclaimed. “I love you and I won’t leave you.”


“Bastard!” Lisisa screamed slapping him savagely once more.

Denali did not move. He didn’t twitch a muscle. He had no intention of leaving this very spot no matter what she did.

“You bastard!” She slammed her fists against his broad chest, hurting her hands more than him and that only fueled her anger.

Lisisa! Jeth exclaimed in Mindvoice.

Stay out of this Jeth! Lisisa barked back at him. She turned back on Deni and slapped him viciously once more, this time raking her nails down his jaw and neck hard enough to draw blood. Still he didn’t move.

“Tell me you knew!” She snapped. “Who else knew Deni? Who else knows about this game you are playing? Three years I have given myself to you! Three years Denali! All because I thought you loved me!” Another slap this time, even stronger and it bloodied his lips, and still Denali did not move. “My life is a lie! My whole life is a lie! Nothing is true! Nothing is…”

“I love you Lisisa.” Denali spoke firmly. “More now than when we first discovered each other!”

“Liar!” Lisisa screamed slapping him once more. “Liar!”

“It is not a lie.” Denali continued. “Not one bit of what we have shared in these last three years is a lie! Not one second!”

“Liar!” Lisisa’s voice cracked this time and her slap was not as powerful.

“I don’t care if you are my sister, or some purple skinned alien from the Amarian Nebula Lisisa. I love you.” Denali said.

Lisisa shook her head. “No!”

Denali moved closer to her, towering over her shuddering five foot three frame. “I don’t care if you are my sister or my cousin or my aunt four times removed Lisisa Leonidas.” He spoke. “You are who I love. Not anyone else.”

“I… I’m not… I’m not a Leonidas!” Lisisa spoke softly as the sobs came.

Denali reached up then and took her face in his large hands. “You are and always have been a Leonidas.” He spoke tilting her face up to look into her eyes which were closed. “Open your eyes Lisi.” He said waiting until she complied and her tear filled orbs were looking at him. “I want you to see my face when I tell you I love you with every bit of my existence. I want you to see my face when I tell you that not one minute of any day, whether it is this day, yesterday, or tomorrow, not one minute goes by where I do not think of you in some manner. The feel of your hair in my hands. Your scent filtering through my head. The way your eyes glitter in the light. The sound of your laughter in my ears. The feel of your breath on my skin.”
“Den… Denali…”

“Your life is not a lie!” Denali barked. “Your life began the day our father brought you home! The day he brought you here!”

“He… he is not my father.” Lisisa sobbed even more. “He… is not who… I dreamed he was.”

“He is your father!” Deni snapped. “Fate brought him to you Lisisa! Fate brought him there. He heard you calling to him and he answered. It was he who risked all that he was to come for you! And even… even when he discovered the truth he did not hesitate! He has never… he has never treated you any different than any of us! He may not have had a part of bringing you into this world, but son vada carians he has loved you just as he has loved any of us. What more can you ask of a father? None of that is a lie Lisisa! It is as real as it gets!” Deni lowered his head until his lips were touching her forehead. “Just as my love for you is without question, without hesitation and without limit.”
“Deni… I…”

“I will not let this destroy you!” He snapped. “After all you have been through! All you have endured! I will not allow this to destroy who you have become! You are the daughter of King Leonidas! You are the woman I love and who I want to take as my mate and wife! And you are stronger than this! Draw on that strength now Lisi… take from me whatever you need. I have never held back anything from you! All that I am belongs to you! That is what you have now. That is what we have to build for our future. Don’t let it slip away over this rensibfla! That would be the ultimate betrayal and travesty. Let this make you stronger as everything else in your past has made you stronger. Let this make us stronger. I do not want to go on without you Lisisa. I can’t go on without you.”

That is what broke through the cloud that filled her mind and emotions. That voice and those six words were what sliced through the obscurity like a beam of sunlight cutting through the early morning darkness and stretching across the sky. Lisisa wrapped her arms around his head and she sobbed in happiness when his arms closed around her without hesitation and lifted her up. Then she kissed him. It was a kiss of promise and renewal, and when he kissed her back with even more intensity his words slammed home within her confused mind and set her free. He was right. Just has he had been right three years ago when he told her their love was meant to be and they had begun this journey together. She may have been almost five hundred years older than this man, but it was he who she had been meant for. 

Lisisa pulled back slowly, feeling his teeth gently bite her upper lip, pulling on it like he did when he was being playful. Like he knew she loved. She saw the marks she had inflicted upon him, and struggled for breath at what she had done. She drew her fingers across his neck and cheek, the blood staining the tips of her long fingers.
“Denali… my… my love.” She whispered. “Look… look at what I have done to you.” She wept. “Deni… I am…”

“I will heal.” Deni answered cutting off her words and looking at her with those dark eyes that could make her heart and stomach do small flips whenever she gazed into them. “My only concern right now is for you Lisi. Tell me what you want me to do. Anything… I will do anything for you.”
“Take me home Denali.” Lisisa said softly as she pressed her head against his cheek and felt his arms pull her even tighter. Lisisa snaked her arms around his broad shoulders letting his power and strength filter through her. “Take me home my love. I want to feel your skin against mine and be within your arms. That is what I want right now. That is all I want to feel right now.”

“Home it is.” Deni said turning but still holding her six inches off the ground, unwilling to let her go. “Our home Lisisa, for I have a surprise for you.”

Lisisa drew back her head slightly and looked at him. “No. No more surprises Denali. I can’t take anymore surprises.”

Deni grinned. “You will like this one Lisi. It is one that we both made last year.”
Lisisa’s eyes grew wider. “The villa?” She gasped. “You… you bought it?”

“Gallais and Demetrious finalized the transaction for me while we were in SODRAG.” He told her. “I was… I was going to surprise you with it. Now however… now I am going to take you to our new home Lisisa. I am going to cado forn in more ways than you can imagine and then everyone will know you are mine. No more hiding. No more sneaking. It is over.” He looked at her. “If you… if you want that as well.”

New tears burst from her eyes, but these were tears of love and life. She nodded her head slowly, wrapping her legs around his waist and burying her face into the side of his neck drawing deeply of his peppermint and lavender scent. “Yes.” She whispered. “Yes.”    

Aradace stepped up to her older brother Jeth and nudged him in the side with her large head. 

He will heal her now brother. Aradace spoke.

Jeth nodded his head without pause. I know. For a moment… for a moment I thought she was lost to me Aradace.

Not while Denali lives Jeth. Not while Denali lives.

SPARTA

“…apologize for what happen last night.” Jalersi spoke evenly. “I think it took everyone by surprise.”


Deia and For’mya looked across the table at Jalersi silently. Thankfully most of the details had been worked out already and only the actually drafting of the Trade Agreement was needed. Jalersi looked a bit haggard this morning, as if she had been up late and not gotten a whole lot of sleep. This had been the case for all of them really, as For’mya and the others had done nothing but cuddle around Martin’s warm body for most of the evening, drifting in and out of sleep as their mate’s emotions and theirs as well assailed them. For’mya made it a point to thank Tarifa and Aihola personally for taking the little ones, for she didn’t know how good they would have been last night. Jiss and Matuarr appeared very well rested, though that could have just been that any expressions they made were hidden by their coat of fur. Athani also looked well rested, but she remained silent as if her thoughts were far off somewhere. Karun sat behind his mother, and the lack of sleep showed on his face, though not to the extent as on his mother. Qurot and Pian simply sat there like big tree logs as far as For’mya could tell.


Deia finally nodded her head. “Yes… I would say that is quite the understatement.” She spoke. She slid the data pad across the table. “A first draft copy of the Trade rights. I think you will find everything is in order.”

Jalersi took the pad slowly and handed it to Jiss. “You… you didn’t know?” She asked.


For’mya met her eyes. “I and the other Queens have known for quite some time.” She stated. “Deia and Gorgo were not aware.”


Jalersi looked at her. “He… he told you?” She asked somewhat surprised.

“There is very little our mate does not tell us.” For’mya answered. “What Karun did was unnecessary and disrespectful. He should have waited for or requested a more private meeting with Martin Leonidas.”


“You expect us to believe he would have honored such a request?” Matuarr spoke now.


“Honor it or not… it would have been the proper course of action.” Deia said. “The embassy will be ratified as the King said. You will be able to begin moving into your new facility later today once your additional personnel arrive.”


“Secure communications?” Jiss asked.


Deia looked at him. “As with all diplomatic embassies… you will be allowed one secure transmitter within the embassy. The KFI will provide for funding and upkeep of the facility and it will be sovereign KFI territory. Your personnel will have free passage within Sparta and on Earth. Like the other political embassies you will be allowed one ship in orbit that will be able to dock at the station in an assigned slot. Once more… the KFI will be responsible for the upkeep of that slot. This ship must adhere to established military protocols while in orbit, which includes no active scans of any city or military facility on the surface. If this is violated even once, the ship will be impounded immediately and the crew detained. This will also be the case for the facility on Apo Prime since the King and Royal family split time between there and here on Earth. These are the same rules that apply to all embassies and their staff, so do not say we are being sterner with the KFI.”


“You do not grant much in the leeway Prime Minister.” Qurot spoke from his chair.


“It takes two people Commander Qurot. Two people in the transition from passive sensor scans to active sensor scans. One to give the order and one to align and adjust the sensor arrays. That is not an accident Commander. That is a purposeful decision to disregard an order or rule.” Deia spoke. “In which case we will act. If this is not acceptable to your delegation or to Prefect Keleru, then by all means, we have enjoyed your company, we will cancel the embassy ratification and the trade agreement and you can return to Kavalian space.”


“It is more than acceptable to us.” Jalersi spoke.


“And what of security?” Jiss asked.


“You will need to provide your own security.” Deia spoke. “We do not post checkpoints at the embassy locations. There is no need too.”


“What about crime?” Matuarr asked quickly. “Petty thieves and murderers?”

Deia looked at For’mya quickly and then back to Matuarr. “The crime rate in Sparta is point zero two five Legislature Matuarr. It doesn’t exist. The crimes you are referring do not happen here.”

“Number of embassy personnel?” Jalersi asked.


“I believe that since you are just establishing the embassy, forty is a reasonable number to start.” Deia answered. “Anything exceeding that will need approval. And just so you are aware of this, outside the grounds of your embassy compound, your personnel are subject to Union law and there is no immunity from prosecution. If your people break our laws, they will be punished by our courts.”

“We will cause no problems Prime Minister.” Jalersi spoke. “That is not why we are here. We are here only to further the relationship we have established.”


Deia nodded. “As do we.” She said. “I will leave you with this copy and should you feel the need to change anything, feel free to contact Deputy Prime Minister Laustinos directly. He and First Secretary Stenys will be your points of contact now. If there is nothing else I have another meeting to attend.” 
“I still wish to see my sister!” Karun snapped coming to his feet. “You can not deny me that!”

Deia looked at him as she got to her feet. “I am not denying you anything young man.” She told him


For’mya looked at Karun as she too got to her feet. “It is not up to us.” She spoke evenly. “Martin Leonidas told Lisisa this morning. It will be she who decides what she wants to do when she has had time to process the information.”


“I’m afraid I must insist.” Jiss said as he stood up.

Deia looked at him. “Insist what?” She asked.


“That this Lisisa be brought before us.” Jiss continued. “She is the daughter of Marshall Pusintin. She has a right… and an obligation to know who her real brothers and sister are. Karun will be her initial contact.”


“That’s very nice.” Deia spoke. “As Queen For’mya has told you… that will be Lisisa’s decision.”


“You don’t understand.” Jiss said with a smug smile. “As Marshall Pusintin’s daughter… not King Leonidas’s daughter… she carries Kavalian citizenship. She is therefore subject to our law. Kavalian law. As a Kavalian female she can not refuse her brother’s request.”

Deia looked at For’mya quickly once more and then back to Jiss. “What nonsense is that?” She demanded.


Jiss held out the data pad. “It is not nonsense Prime Minister.” He replied. “It is Kavalian law. And as part of the Lycavorian Union’s own Galactic Laws Council states, you are not allowed to interfere or intervene in the internal laws of other governments.”


Deia snatched the pad from his hand and dropped her eyes to it reading swiftly. For’mya looked at Jiss stepping closer to Deia. “Tell me Legislature Jiss… did you spend all night putting this together?”


“I am thorough Queen For’mya.” He stated in reply. Quite sarcastically in For’mya’s opinion. “And it only took me a few hours.”

Deia looked up then and held out the pad to Ardis, who stepped forward from the wall and took it quickly. “I will review this at a later time.” She spoke. “But Kavalian law does not extend to Union territory. Nor will it be allowed too. Lisisa Leonidas will decide what she wants to do Legislature Jiss. Not you.”

“Our demand remains the same.” Jiss spoke urgently. “She must agree to meet with her brother. She can not refuse. It is our law. I will file a formal Petition of Acceptance to submit to your own judges if I need too, following exactly the process Union Law dictates.” For’mya chuckled as their eyes went to her. “You find something humorous Queen For’mya?” He stated.


“I find you quite humorous.” For’mya spoke. “The rest I will leave for you to find out yourself. Where Lisisa is concerned I would tread very carefully. You will find she is unlike any woman you have ever dealt with.” For’mya twisted around to Jalersi, quickly meeting her blue eyes before turning and brushing past Deia out of the room.


Deia chuckled and turned her head to Jiss. “And she is the most patient and tolerant of Martin’s Queens.” She said with a smile. “File whatever petitions you wish Legislature Jiss.” Deia continued. “Until then… enjoy your time here in Sparta.”


Deia spun around and headed for the door with confident strides. Ardis paused for only a moment, her stunning eyes falling on where Karun stood. She gazed at him for a long moment before turning and following her Prime Minister.


Jalersi whirled angrily when the door slid shut on Ardis. “You are pushing them too much Jiss!” She snapped.


Jiss shook his head. “They understand force.” He spoke. “Your father left this for me to take care of. He left establishing the embassy to you and Athani. We will succeed here because we will not let up on pressuring them until they surrender her and all of her belongings. Including the dragon.”


“Have you stopped to consider that they dragons they may be bonded to are not some type of property?” Athani spoke. “That they are just as intelligent as you and I? Perhaps they will not want to become property of the Kavalian people.”


Jiss, Matuarr and Qurot laughed openly at that suggestion. “It is a beast! Nothing more! And her beast will be ours.” Jiss spoke. “Just as everything that belongs to her will be ours. I am working on discovering what property she may own here on Earth and Apo Prime. Think of the treasures we could obtain due to her duties within the Union military. Once approved through their own courts, we will send our people directly to whatever she may call hers and secure it as property of the Kavalian Empire.”


“And you truly think the King will allow this?” Athani asked.


“He will not go against his own laws!” Matuarr barked. “Jiss is right. He has no choice! He is trapped by the very laws he proclaims to uphold so dearly.”

“We should proceed carefully at first.” Jalersi spoke.


Athani’s eyes darted to her sister. “Jalersi… you aren’t actually going along with this are you?”


“It is what our father wants.” Jalersi stated. 


Qurot stepped up to her, taking her arm in his large hand. “Why do you question your father’s wishes woman?” He growled in a low voice.


Athani yanked her arm from his grasp. “Don’t touch me Qurot.” She snapped.


“You have been acting odd ever since we were on their ship coming here Athani, why is that?” Qurot asked.


“I’ve acted no differently than I always act Qurot!” She snapped. “But since I am not allowed to speak with father… all I see is Jiss and Matuarr and my sister with a different agenda than what my father sent us here with.”


“Your father is the one who gave us this agenda.” Jiss spoke. “It is his direction we follow. Jalersi knows this after speaking with him last night. It is best you keep that in mind Athani’Puat. You are not above our laws simply because you are the Prefect’s daughter.”


Athani glared at him. “Are you threatening me Legislature Jiss?” She hissed.


“I am merely stating to you what your place is in the grander scheme of things.” Jiss answered. He looked at Jalersi. “Perhaps it might be better if Athani remained in her quarters Jalersi. At least until we have moved to the embassy we will be occupying. Then she can move freely within the compound.”


“I concur.” Matuarr spoke.


Athani huffed and gathered the two data pads from the table. “That suits me just fine.” She snapped. “I truly can not wait to return home and be rid of all of you.”


Qurot chuckled. “All but me Athani.” He said. “All but me.”


Athani very nearly spat in his face, but she felt Resumar’s warm aura surround her then, soothing her from wherever he was within Sparta. It truly amazed her how he affected her in such a way. It was as if he could sense her emotions and the turmoil within her. Athani kept the look of delight at feeling Resumar from her face and she made a show of indignation at being dismissed in such a way before marching for the door. 

He had told her to be prepared tonight. Prepared for him to possess her in every way she could imagine. He was professing to do more than what he had done already and just the thought of feeling his hands stroking her body and making her feel more than what he already had, that made Athani hum with anticipation.
G9 HIGH COVEN RUNNER

“…nothing.” T’lolt said as his dark eyes turned to look at Normya as he came from the cockpit. “We have been monitoring all of the Netnews channels we are able to pick up and nothing has been announced. We also monitor many of your unsecured military channels, and there has been no indication that you are missing. No increased chatter… no new code phrases.”



“That’s… that’s not possible.” Normya spoke holding the mug of very rich Akruxian Black Tea in her hands. The flavor was almost as smooth as her mother’s coffee and equally as strong. It filled her with warmth and almost seemed to energize her from the first sip after Tir’ut had given it to her. “The Gate exploded and we were lost over two days ago. All of our Jump Gates are on an early warning system and monitored constantly. There’s no way it would not go unnoticed.”


“Il kal'daka darthirii…” Tir’ut spoke as he knelt in front of her. “You spoke of a Chief Engineer that worked on your ship?”

Normya nodded. “Yes?”


“Could he have the ability to do this?” Tir’ut asked.


“Do what?” Normya asked.


“Conceal that this happened.” Esther asked now.


“I don’t think so.” Normya replied. “He has been working out of the main shipyards for years. He’s worked on all of our ships. I thought maybe I had snapped at him because of the fever and made him angry but…”


“Fever?” T’lolt asked. “Are you sick?”


Esther touched his arm. “She is not sick and it will pass in a few more days.” She said. “Ol zhah natha jalil kal'daka klez T’lolt. Natha doerin d'kyikh d's'enaren, whol nindyn xuil kal'daka vlos.” (It is a female wolf thing. A coming of age of sorts for those females with wolf blood.)

T’lolt nodded. “Saph vel'drav udossta jalilen ul'plyr ranndilin kyikh.” (Like when our females reach mating age?)
Esther smiled as Normya’s tanned face blushed slightly and she placed her hand on Normya’s leg affectionately. “Yes T’lolt. And it burns in her stronger because of who her father is. Now this embarrasses her… so we will talk of it no more.” She stated sternly.
Tir’ut shook his head. “To attempt to kill you because you may have barked at him does not make sense.” He spoke seeing her emerald eyes turn to look at him. “You are the daughter to the King. Your… your condition… it is common?”

“Tir’ut!” Esther demanded.

Normya nodded quickly. Esther’s eyes grew a litter wider when Normya looked at Tir’ut and answered his question without pause. “All females with wolf blood, pureblood or not, all of us go through it when we reach… when we…”

Tir’ut nodded and placed his hand on her arm indicating she need say no more. “That is enough information Il kal'daka darthirii.” He spoke. “Enough for him to recognize and identify your condition as not something you can control.” Tir’ut said with greater supremacy over his own raging emotions and hormones, even though he desperately wanted to ask his mother what this condition his Il kal'daka darthirii had was, and why he felt as he did when he looked at Normya Leonidas. And why he could detect the smell of orange cloves with a touch of mint and wildflowers. “Therefore not something he could get angry over. And the Fused Explosive charge… where you said your pilot friend found it? That is not something installed easily or quickly.” 
T’lolt nodded. “A minimum of four hours time to make sure it works properly and test all the connectors.” He said. 

“He had… he had my ship for almost eighteen hours.” Normya said feeling the warmth of Tir’ut’s hand even through her shirt and it was sending electric ripples through her body that she had never felt before. Electric ripples that felt so very good. She looked down at his large hand, the bronze color of his skin and the less pronounced bone spurs along the outside ridge of his palm and wrist. Normya almost groaned aloud in disappointment when he removed his hand and she made no move to shift away from him when he sat on the small couch next to her and pulled aside the torn edges of her pants to inspect her wound.

“That is sufficient.” T’lolt spoke.

“That is more than sufficient to plant the charge yes… but would he have access to what would be needed to hide the Gate being destroyed?” Tir’ut spoke looking up from her leg wound and into her eyes.

Normya shook her head quickly unable to tear her own eyes from his dark orbs. They were not as sunken in as T’lolt’s or Fash’ka, and though they were smaller than most people she knew, the size and shape of his eyes fit his head and skin color perfectly. Next to her father’s eyes they were the most beautiful dark eyes she had ever looked into. So deep and expressive that she could lose herself in them easily. “Impossible.” She spoke finally. “GUC is completely separate from the shipyards. And the civilians that work there are all thoroughly vetted.”

“Then he had someone helping him.” Esther said. “Or someone was directing him in his actions. Someone from this GUC perhaps?”

“It means Gate Usage Control. Where all of our Gates are monitored.” Normya answered turning to look at Esther. “And why would someone want to kill me?” Normya asked. “You are talking about…”

“Gareld did not just appear by chance so close to your border Il kal'daka darthirii.” Tir’ut spoke once more as he replaced the used MED COM patch with another and then refastened the torn cloth back over the wound to cover her bare skin. Esther noticed that her son did this with exacting slowness, almost possessively in nature. “He was there because he knew you would be there and what was going to happen. He was there to insure you were dead… or to capture you.”

T’lolt snorted. “Listen to him Normya Leonidas.” He said. “He is far too much like his father in that regard. Military operations… Force Potential Odds… intelligence aspects and ratios. He read all these books and more when he was growing. It gives me a karliik jiv'undus. Just point me at the enemy and tell me who to fight.” (Headache)
Normya found herself smiling in spite of herself and her training.

“Normya… is it possible to loop the feed from the monitoring station of this particular Gate?” Esther asked. “Make it seem as if it is still there even when it isn’t?”

“I suppose.” She answered quickly. “If you had access to the GUC monitoring stations and sensors. Why would you want to?”

“To give whoever wanted you dead or captured the time to insure that this task was completed and then make his or her escape perhaps.” Esther said. “That is why it is not being announced on your Union Netnews, and why your father remains on Earth. No one knows yet.”

“Mother… that would imply a much more far reaching aspect.” Tir’ut said evenly. “And a much more sinister reason behind the action.”
Esther nodded. “If Gareld is involved you can almost guarantee it is something sinister.” She said. “He said it was a profit he was going to make, which means he was only the one who was contracted to carry out the mission. Or part of it anyway. He did not come up with it.”

“What do you mean?” Normya said.

“Gareld wanted you alive Normya Leonidas.” Esther said. “If he was contracted to kill you, he would have simply destroyed your ship the moment it crossed the border, before you were able to make repairs. He is not smart enough to have arranged this for himself.”
“You… you said you knew who he was.” Normya spoke softly.

Esther nodded. “Yes. He was the Pureblood who whipped me with neutron radiation laced poisoned barbs and then laughed as I was gang raped by him and his friends. That was my punishment for falling in love with Cha’talla. If Cha’talla had not discovered the radiation in my wounds I would have died.”

“Esther you…” T’lolt said in almost a whisper.

Esther shook her head. “No. He does not frighten me any longer T’lolt. Your brother’s love for me purged every foul thing he ever did to me from my memory many years ago. Gareld is a coward and a fool. And I wish to be there the day Cha’talla finally catches up to him and fulfills his Iglata d’Vlos, for then he will know the meaning of fear.”

T’lolt nodded slowly. “Yes he will.” He looked at Normya and saw the look on her face. Confusion and anxiety and some fear. “When we followed my brother from the abyss the High Coven was leading our people into Normya Leonidas… many things changed for us. One of the first was how we view those we take as Du'ased 'Ranndi. It is an ancient Akruxian term that we now use in the vampire language. The Coven purged our native tongue from our heads many thousands of years ago so we adopted the vampire tongue as our own. It is very much like how your people, elves and Lycavorians view your chosen mates. They are more sacred to us now that we have been free of the Coven’s influence for so long. And any who would do them harm will suffer an Iglata d'Vlos. A Promise of Blood if harm is brought to them. Cha’talla… my brother has sworn this very thing against Gareld for what he did to Esther. It will only end with Gareld’s death… or Cha’talla’s.”
Normya looked at him for a long moment. “This… this is all so strange.” She said finally. “I have been trained to… to fear Immortals. Yet… you… you have risked so much to save me. You are… you are not like we have made you out to be.”

T’lolt smiled exposing his vampiric fangs. “I understand your trepidation daughter of Leonidas.” He said. “Perhaps when you reach our home you will come to see we are very much different than the other scum Immortals that roam the universe as pirates and mercenaries. There are other elven females who honor our tribe with their wisdom and guile. They are the Du’ased ‘Ranndi of eight Immortals. Young bucks as I used to be, and they would savage a path across the stars if anyone brought harm to their elven wives.” T’lolt said with another grin. “You will see for yourself.”

“I still don’t understand why someone would come after me though.” Normya said. “I’m just a pilot.”

“You are daughter to the King of the Lycavorian Union.” Esther said. “It is no secret how your father views his family. Or the lengths to which he will go to insure their safety. It is also no secret that your father has many enemies.”
“Enemies that are too cowardly to come forward like nesstren!” Tir’ut hissed viciously. (Men)

“Yes… and that makes them more dangerous.” Esther said looking at her son. “It has been forty-eight hours since the Gate’s destruction. How much longer could they hide that you are missing and the Gate destroyed?”

Normya looked up, her emerald eyes bright. “If what you believe is happening is in fact taking place, perhaps another day, maybe two at most.” Normya announced. “Every five days a pulse is sent through all of the Gates. To take Polarion Particle Readings and make sure they are within balance. If they have been hiding that the Gate is gone somehow, they won’t be able to continue that once that pulse is sent. It’s started at the GUC command center and bounced back from every Gate within the Union.”
“And once it is determined that the Gate is gone and you are missing, your father will surge out of Union territory as a typhoon surges when it is hitting the edges of a continent.” Esther said softly.

“But I’m not missing.” Normya said. “I am with you.”

Esther chuckled. “Yes well that might translate to the same thing for your father Normya. He is not aware of what we have built on Kranek. And without his presence to actually see we have changed, there is little that will stop him from acting.”

“I won’t tell my father where you are living.” Normya said. “I will need to tell him what happened. I won’t be able to lie to him Esther. Perhaps not all of it… because there is much more going on than when I left Earth and he is very anxious.”

“How do you know this Il kal'daka darthirii?” Tir’ut asked.

“Because I can feel the spikes in his emotions even at this distance.” Normya answered.
“You can touch your father from here child?” Esther gasped.

Normya shook her head quickly. “No. The distance is too great even for him. We can feel faint tremors of each other though. It’s almost like a pond… my family is a pond. Even over massive distances, though we can’t communicate directly within Mindvoice, we are still able to sense the other’s presence within the pond that we occupy by the ripples across the surface of the water. My father and mothers easily, my brother Andro easily, my other siblings less so, but not by much.”
“Cha’talla and I have this ability because we have shared each other’s blood. But not on so grand a scale.” Esther spoke.

Normya chuckled. “Trust me… there are times when it is down right annoying.” She stated. She looked up. “If you won’t let my father come to get me…”

“Normya… it is not a matter of what we want child.” Esther said. “We have come to cherish what we have built, and though our ultimate goal is to one day show your father we have changed… we still fear what he will do.”

“Will you allow my mother to come to Kranek then?” Normya asked.
“For what purpose?” Esther said.

“My mothers have a great deal of influence over my father.” Normya spoke with a small smile.

T’lolt chuckled. “That sounds familiar.” He said knowingly. “Not just for your father either.”
Esther slapped T’lolt’s chest with a stern look. “Quiet T’lolt!” She hissed but with a smile.

“They can control him for the most part.” Normya said smiling at T’lolt’s comment. “And my mother is not directly involved with either the High Coven or the Kavalians. She would not be missed if she left Earth. At least I don’t believe so. If what you tell me is true about what you have done… what you have accomplished on Kranek… and I believe it is. If this is true… then my mother is the one you want to see it first. She can come on one of our DTs so as not to draw attention.”

“And then you would reveal what really happened when she arrived on Kranek?” Esther asked.

Normya nodded. “Yes. Esther it is the only way to keep my father out of The Wilds in force.”
“Which of your mothers do you speak of Normya? You told me that you draw no distinction between them.” Esther said.

Normya nodded. “My birth mother.” She answered. 

“Queen Dysea.” T’lolt spoke softly.

“Yes.” Normya said.

Esther looked at T’lolt now. “T’lolt? What do you think?” She asked.

“Cha’talla won’t be happy… but I believe he would agree without question.” He replied. “Ultimately it protects everyone. And if this is as big as you and Tir’ut suspect, then we have just dipped our hand in something far larger than you ever intended.” He looked at Esther. “You and I may be right after all Esther. It may be time to reveal to the Union we are here. We may need their help.”
“How do we contact him without using the repeater stations along the border?” Esther spoke. “Our transmission would be intercepted by everyone within two light years of every station. We’d have half the system looking for us.”

“Do you have secure capability on this Runner?” Normya asked.

T’lolt nodded. “Very secure.” He answered with a grin. “These are not standard G9 LRRs you know.”

Normya smiled. “Yes… I gathered that from the increased engine core design I saw as we came aboard. As well as the Phased couplers you have routed to the LSD coils.”

T’lolt’s face beamed and he laughed loudly. “Oh yes… I do like her Esther!” He growled looking at Esther. “She reminds me of you! Yes indeed… you will keep your Quortek S'argt on his toes, of this I have no doubt!”

“T’lolt, stop it!” Esther spoke with a smile. She looked at Normya. “Come child… I will show you where you can contact your father. You know of course all secure channels will be monitored.”
Normya shook her head. “Not the one I will use.” She replied. “It’s reserved for members of my family and a few others and only we have the codes.”

Esther nodded. “That is better… we don’t want some head strong young officer wishing to make a name for himself by rescuing you coming to visit us. The resulting confrontation would not be pretty for him I’m afraid.” She held out her hand and helped Normya to her feet. “This way.”

SPARTA

ROYAL ESTATE


“…must have been some party.” Tesand whispered to Aikiro as they were led around the outside of the villa and past the shattered glass doors. Two techs from the Durcunusaan base were in the process of repairing and replacing the doors.

Aikiro smiled as Fache led them around to another single door and into the villa. “It would appear that way.” She spoke. “They met with the Kavalians dogs last night for dinner. It must not have gone well.”

“They invite them here and not us?” Tesand said. “Do you not find that odd?”


Aikiro shook her head. “No. Remember they are trying to maintain that we are only here for the signing of the Cease Fire. They followed diplomatic protocol in having them here for dinner. It would have been strange if they did not.”


Fache stopped by the door and turned to look at her as he passed his hand over the sensor. “King Leonidas is inside with the others Empress.” He said in a neutral tone of voice.


Aikiro nodded somewhat taken aback by the neutral tone of Fache’s voice. No matter where she went within Sparta, she detected no hostility from the men and women who she chose to stop and speak with. Indifference and interest… but no hostility. She and Tesand moved through the door and into what appeared to be a smaller version of the main room they had passed through. Two couches and several chairs were situated around the table, while bookcases lined one entire wall and were filled within ancient written texts that appeared to be hundreds if not thousands of years old. There were no windows in the room, but it was brightly lit and the dark colored pine walls gave off a polished feel and ambiance. There was a large desk at one end of the room and this is where they saw Martin Leonidas sitting, the elven Queen Dysea perched on the edge of his desk while they spoke to his mother in the communications holo disc.


“…found her as I knew he would. As only her mate could.” Gorgo was speaking. “He has taken her back to the new villa he purchased for them in Gytheio.”


“He bought a new villa?” Martin asked surprised.


Gorgo nodded. “Gallais and her mate completed the transaction for him while they were gone.” She answered. “He meant it to be his gift to her when they…”


“Mother...” Martin began.


“She needs him now my son. More than anything. Denali has given her what she never thought she would have Martin, outside of you and her mother’s love. He has been a constant pillar of devotion to her for three years now. Love such as you could not give to her. And she has blossomed even more in these last three years.” Gorgo spoke. “You must…”


Martin held up his hand. “I have no intention of doing what you are thinking.” He spoke. “I wouldn’t have even before all of this came out. Not with what I have felt between them now.” He said softly. 


“I am going to meet with Gallais and arrange for her things to be moved. For’mya and I have already agreed to meet them there later this afternoon to check on them.” Gorgo spoke. “Aricia and Isabella will join us later. They need time alone right now… and we will give them that. Where is Anja?”


“She is dealing with that idiot Elder Council on Hadaria.” Dysea spoke now. “They have said they will attempt to take Siara, Retta and Calyb from Anja and Sivana to be schooled in the proper Hadarian manner.”


Gorgo rolled her eyes in the transmission. “Well… I’m quite sure Anja will tell that where they can put that idea.”


Martin nodded with a grin. “No doubt.” He said. “Melda Min, Anja and I will join you early this evening.” He said. “Tell them… tell them I love them mother.”

“You can tell them yourself when you arrive.” Gorgo said with a smile.


Martin nodded. “We have to go mother. We’ll see you this evening.”


Gorgo nodded. “Until later.” She spoke before ending the transmission.


Martin looked at Dysea as he got to his feet, taking her hand in his and squeezing it. “To have hidden it from us for so long Nauta Melme… that can only mean a level of devotion to each other rarely seen.” Dysea said.

Martin nodded. “I know.” His eyes shifted to where Aikiro and Tesand stood by the door and he moved away from his desk. “Good morning.” He said to them.


Aikiro’s eyes narrowed at the subdued tone of his voice and she looked briefly at Tesand then back to Martin. “Your Colonel said you had some information for me.” She spoke.

Martin motioned to the couch. “Sit down.” He said.

Aikiro smiled as she moved to the couch. “Are you going to make this a habit Martin Leonidas? Inviting us over to your home after what appears to be a particularly interesting party you had with the Kavalians last night.” She spoke as she settled onto the couch. Tesand moved behind where she sat and simply stood there. “Are you going to become best of friends with the Kavalian dogs now? Perhaps side with them against us?”

“Why would you say that?” Dysea asked as she sat in one of the chairs.


“I did not get an invitation to your home for dinner.” Aikiro spoke in reply. “I’m rather hurt by that actually.” She said with a small smile.

“Having them here was a political necessity and you know it.” Dysea spoke. “If we are to continue training your dragons… we must make it appear nothing outside of the Cease Fire Accords is happening.”


Aikiro gave her a smug look. “Do not explain to me what you are doing child!” She snapped softly. “I have been doing it far longer than you have been alive.”


“Melda Min…” Martin’s voice stopped her retort. “It’s not worth it.”


“Why did you bring me here?” Aikiro asked. “We were not supposed to go to wherever it is you sent my people until the end of the week. That isn’t for two more days.”


“You can tell your daughter she can stop hating me for something I never did.” Martin spoke.


Aikiro smiled. “Whatever do you mean Martin?”


“Yuri thinks I raped her.” Martin spoke plainly causing Aikiro to look at him. “You don’t think I know that’s why she hates me as she does.”


“Are you admitting to that vile act?” Aikiro asked. “Or asking me for forgiveness?”

“Neither.” Martin stated. “Because it didn’t happen.” 


“I am supposed to believe you over my own daughter?” Aikiro asked with a shake of her head. “I don’t think so.”


Martin tossed the data pad into her lap before she could act. “Believe the medical information then. I’ve known since the day we got Lisisa off Lycavore. I tried to tell Yuri discretely and I even gave her the date, but as she always does, she dismissed anything I told her that day we met with Vonis. She has hated me all these years for something I never did. Over five hundred years Aikiro. That’s a lot of hate to hold inside.”


As Aikiro read the data pad her eyes first grew wider and then they narrowed. She looked at him quickly. “This is a lie!” She said.


“Is it?” Martin asked.


“All this medical data was compiled by one of your mates! By the Hadarian witch Anja!” Aikiro snapped. “Why should I believe any of it?”


“This is exactly why you should believe it.” Dysea said. “As much as we love Martin, do you not think we would try to hide this to the best of our abilities as his mates if it was true? Why would we come to you like this? Pleistarchus raped your daughter Aikiro. He raped her and Lisisa is the result. Why do you think we are missing a door?  ”


Aikiro looked at her. “The Kavalians?”


“Lisisa.” Dysea answered shaking her head. “When Martin told her the truth this morning.”


“She didn’t know!” Aikiro gasped.


“There wasn’t a need for her to know. We didn’t think it would ever rear its ugly head.” Martin answered. “Now that it has… no doubt the Netnews worms will be all over it once the story breaks into the public. The Kavalians are going to announce it sometime soon I would think, just so they can rub our noses in it.”


“I have no cares for this Lisisa! And neither does Yuri!” Aikiro snapped. “You granted them an embassy! You deal with it!”

“I granted them an embassy so we could watch the fools they have here to watch you Aikiro, you ungrateful bitch!” Martin barked. “I was put into the position of dealing with them and you know that! I want to deal with them less than I want to deal with you Aikiro!” He pointed at the pad. “What is on that pad is a major malfunction that Yuri has with me… and it’s not even fucking true! Her hatred for me is unfounded… and it is affecting the training of your other riders as well. That is the first thing that my son told me a day after they arrived.” 

“Yuri needs to come back here to Sparta for the time being!” Dysea stated. “Without Vollenth.”

Aikiro looked at her. “For what purpose?” She snapped.

“Do the Kavalians know she is bonded to a dragon?” Martin barked out.


“More than likely yes.” Aikiro answered. “Why…”

“Queen Dysea is right Aikiro.” Tesand spoke dropping his hand to her shoulder. “It is known that Yuri was here with us in Sparta. The Kavalian spies we have within our ranks also know she is bonded to a dragon. She was never seen on the streets with Vollenth… while the others were seen with their dragons. Narice and the others they can hide within their own ranks of dragon riders, especially here on Earth, but not Yuri. She is too well known.”


“Do the Kavalians know where you trained your dragons on Usu Ozeib 7?” Martin asked him.


Tesand nodded. “Undoubtedly.”


“Then they will know your dragons are gone from there.” Martin said. “They know Yuri is here with you… if she shows up here in Sparta with Vollenth, the cat will be out of the bag. If she doesn’t appear with you at all, they’ll know something is wrong right away and begin focusing their attention here on Earth. You don’t want that… and I damn sure don’t want that. If they see her here with you without her dragon they will have no reason to believe the others are here as well. At least that is my hope.  She needs to come back and stay with you at least for a few weeks, or until we get the Cease Fire Accord thing done. She can return when that is signed. You will then have to either leave Earth or move to Eden City. It’s much larger than Sparta and it won’t be difficult to hide you among the many vampires that live there. I doubt the Kavalians will even want to go there considering that is where most of the vampire population on Earth is located. Give me a reason Aikiro! Give me a reason and I’ll yank those dragons from you and kick you off Earth so fast it will make your fucking head spin! I’m trying to help you here… I don’t trust you one nubous second but I’m still trying to help you and you are giving me sibfla!”

The door to the room opened and Colonel Fache stepped in quickly. “Milord! Milady!”


“In a moment Colonel.” Dysea spoke calmly.


“This can not wait my Queen!” Fache retorted.


“What?!” Martin shouted turning to face him.


“Sire… it is Normya.” He spoke. “She is on Spartan Nine Alpha.”


Martin and Dysea immediately lost all interest in Aikiro. Martin bolted for his desk and his finger slammed down on the console panel as Dysea moved up to the desk her emerald eyes full of questions and fear. Some of that fear was alleviated when the image of Normya appeared in the holo disc projection and she appeared unharmed. She saw her daughter smile brilliantly.

“Amille.” She spoke if elven with a soft wistful tone as she saw her mother.  


“Normya!” Dysea gasped. Normya almost never referred to her in the elven language. Not since she was a child. “Normya… what is wrong?”


“Where is Medwan… mother?” Normya asked. 

Martin stepped up next to Dysea who gripped his arm tightly, digging her nails into his forearm. “I’m right here Fenneennum.”


“Something… something has happened and you must promise me something father.” Normya spoke.


“Normya what…”


“Promise me Medwan!” She insisted. “Promise that you will listen to me!”


Martin’s eyes narrowed slightly. “I promise.” He said slowly.


“There was an accident.” Normya spoke. “Toral and I struck the Jump Gate on exit. The Gate was destroyed and our TYPE II heavily damaged. We drifted across the border…”


“Normya!” Dysea almost shouted.


“Mother I am fine!” Normya spoke quickly. Her face changed and became sad. “Toral… Toral did not survive mother. We… we were boarded by pirates and mercenaries when we crossed the border and he was killed. It happened very fast and he felt nothing.”


“Where are you Normya? I will come for you!” Martin did yell.


“No!” Normya barked. “You can not Medwan!”


“Normya… what is… are you being held hostage?” Dysea gasped.

“No!” Normya declared quickly. “Tir’ut and his mother rescued me! They saved me. I am with them right now!”


“Who is Tir’ut?” Martin demanded. “Where are you? I don’t recognize the ship you are on.”


They watched as Normya turned to her left and nodded and she moved slightly to the side to allow the stunning dark haired woman into the transmission. That she was a pureblood vampire was clearly evident to Martin and Dysea.


“King Leonidas… Queen Dysea… I am Esther Suira.” Esther spoke. “Your daughter is quite safe at the moment. She was wounded but I am a doctor and she is well on her way to recovering fully. She is a very strong woman.”


“Esther!” Aikiro gasped out from behind them causing Martin and Dysea to turn and look at Aikiro as she approached them staring at the transmission. “I… I thought for sure he would kill you within a day of leaving the Nuwaroa.”


“Aikiro…” Esther spoke her voice tinged with hate. “I can’t say it is a pleasure to see you. I had hoped the Kavalians would kill you. I guess my prayers were not answered.”


“Who is this?” Dysea demanded looking at Aikiro.


“She was a former servant of mine.” Aikiro replied. “Quite brilliant in fact. I had high hopes for her. Until she gave herself to an Immortal dog willingly. Tell me Esther…” Aikiro stepped closer. “Did he sell you to slavers or mercenaries and leave you to your fate?”


Esther’s smile was genuine. “Actually Empress… he made me his Du’ased ‘Ranndi.” She answered seeing Aikiro’s eyes go wide. “We rejoined with his tribe… all of them Aikiro. And we have built a wonderful settlement outside of the reach of the High Coven and your fool ways.”

“He made you his wife?” Aikiro gasped. “Oh Esther… you have fallen so far as to actually share a bed with an Immortal. That is truly a pity.”


“An Immortal!” Martin growled looking at Aikiro. “Who are you?” Martin demanded turning back to Esther. “Where are you? If you hurt my daughter… trace this transmission Fache!” Martin barked.


“Medwan… you can’t trace it.” Normya spoke quickly now. “I have used a rotating encryption algorithm.”

“Who is this Aikiro?” Martin demanded once more.


“She is just who she says she is. Her name is Esther Suira… and apparently she is now the wife of the former Immortal Captain to my late husband. Cha’talla.” Aikiro answered.


“Cha’talla!” Martin snapped. “He was killed by Veldruk! I know that for a fact!” He turned back to the transmission. “I swear by every star in the night sky, if you hurt my daughter in any way I will hunt you down to the pits of whatever hell you believe in and make you die in more pain than you could possibly imagine!”


“Father!” Normya exclaimed. “Esther and the others saved my life!”


They saw the large hand enter the transmission and rest on Esther’s shoulder. She looked up and nodded before moving over even more. Dysea gasped as if in pain when T’lolt’s face appeared and the image of the pure Immortal became clear. “Nauta Melme…no!” She cried.


Martin knew that face however and he stepped closer to the image. His mind was swept back twenty-five years to a lonely grass plain on a world that he had tried hard to forget over the years. 
“T’lolt!” He said in disbelief.


All of them saw T’lolt smile, exposing his fangs and nod his head. “I am truly honored you remember.” He spoke. “I of course remember you Martin Leonidas.”

“Nauta Melme… you know this Immortal?” Dysea gasped gripping his arm.


“Whatever issue you have with me T’lolt, it does not concern my daughter!” Martin spoke instantly.


T’lolt shook his head. “You misunderstand the tone of my words Martin Leonidas.” He spoke calmly. “Do you remember my question to you that day on Lycavore?”


Martin nodded slowly. “I remember you asked me why?”


T’lolt nodded. “And do you remember your answer?”


“Honor.” Martin spoke just as quickly. “It was you wasn’t it? You wiped out the crew of that APC.”


T’lolt nodded and held up the Nehtes. “With the weapon you left for me. I have carried it since that day in the hopes that one day I would be able to return the honor you showed me that day. As I have told your daughter Normya… destiny and fate has finally answered my wish. We have changed Martin Leonidas. My brother Cha’talla has changed, as has our entire tribe. We have tried to live with the same honor and conviction you showed so easily that day for me. And I believe we have succeeded.”


“Do not believe a word they say!” Aikiro snapped. “She consorts with Immortals! She is a traitor and a whore! Your daughter is in great danger Leonidas! Esther is nothing more than a traitorous wench who beds with…”


“Be silent you l'puul sanguine elg'caress!” The second extremely large figure moved into the transmission now between Esther and Normya and they saw Tir’ut’s dark eyes ablaze with anger and hate, his lips curled back over his own vampiric fangs. That he was an Immortal was easy enough to see, but he was also very different. They also noticed, at least Dysea did anyway that his arm snaked around Normya’s waist to keep from knocking her over as he squeezed into the transmission. And her daughter did not shrink away from his touch, but only looked at his face with bright eyes. “You will not besmirch my mother’s honor dos vithin al'vur!” (Foul vampire bitch)(You fucking cow) 
“Why you insolent…” Aikiro started.

“You do not know what bel’la is! I will protect ussta Il kal'daka darthirii with my dying breath! What do you know of…?” (Honor)(My She-wolf elf)


Esther placed her hand on Tir’ut’s wide shoulder and shake her head gently and his loud diatribe ceased immediately. 
“My nephew does not care for you Empress.” T’lolt spoke with a smile once more. “He is Cha’talla and Esther’s first born, and he more than his three younger brothers knows well what you are responsible for.”


“Firstborn?” Aikiro gasped. “You actually birthed a child for that monster?”


Esther smiled in the transmission. “Four actually just as T’lolt said.” She answered as proudly as any mother would. “All of them with the power and strength of an Immortal and the skills of a Pureblood vampire. They are quite handsome don’t you think.”

“Mother…” Tir’ut hissed almost as if he was embarrassed.

Esther smiled. “A new breed of Immortal if you will Aikiro. Cha’talla and I hope to have a girl soon. Now removed your pathetic carcass from this transmission for we are not talking to you bitch!” She finished with a snarl.

“Martin Leonidas you…”


“Shut the nubou up!” Dysea screamed at her.


T’lolt chuckled and Dysea’s head turned back to the image and she looked at him. “I see now where your daughter gets her spirit from. She is a superior pilot Queen Dysea, and a fine warrior.”


“What… what do you want?” Dysea asked softly.


“My nephew is correct in his words Martin Leonidas.” T’lolt spoke calmly. “He and I have proclaimed a Iglata d'Vlos. A Promise of Blood. We will protect and shield your daughter from any that would do her harm. That is my debt of honor to you. And I will see it fulfilled.”


“Where are you taking her?” Martin asked.


“We are returning to our settlement.” Esther spoke now. “We are shrouded at the moment to keep unwanted eyes and sensors from discovering us. The mercenaries who attacked your daughter will not give up easily for they knew who she was. We also… we also do not wish to fall victim to your quite famous temper King Leonidas. Especially where it concerns those you love.” She continued. “It is why Normya has made it so you can not trace this transmission. And it is just as well since you seem to have dubious company at the moment. The Empress would not hesitate to order a full scale assault against our settlement in an effort to complete what she failed to do so long ago.”


“Normya…” Dysea said.


“It’s true mother.” She spoke. “I am not afraid. Tir’ut almost died protecting me from something that wanted to eat me when we crashed. They risked their lives to save me father. And they have treated Toral’s remains with the utmost honor. Mother… do you remember where you took me on Iriral when I was five? The mountain on Elear?”


“Yes.” Dysea answered quickly.


“Reverse the letters and change the position of the first two mother. That is where I will be. We will get there in another twenty-four hours. Come in a DT.” Normya spoke. “Please father… only mother. I have told them I would help to protect their settlement and having you show up with an entire Fleet Group would not do that. I am not in danger. Son vada saar aur terit ano.”

Martin stepped closer to the transmission when Normya used the code word phrase they had developed long ago to indicate they were not in danger and among friends.

“Wen forn inniel?” Martin asked.


Normya smiled brightly again. “Jainn Medwan.”


“Melda Min?” He asked turning to her.


“I will leave within the hour.” Dysea answered immediately.

“We know you always travel with your Durcunusaan and your dragon Queen Dysea.” Esther spoke. “They are never far from your sides. I will not tell you to come alone, as that would only make you think we have ulterior motives. Which we do not. Please insure that they are made aware we are not the enemy however. If this is to be our first meeting, I would rather it be friendly so that we can build from there.”

Dysea was impressed with the woman’s calm and intelligent demeanor and she nodded her head. “You have my word. May I bring… do you need supplies? Medicines?”


Esther chuckled. “Well… if you could spare one of your wonderful Teraphasic Medical Sensors…” She shook her head. “No… thank you, we are actually very self sufficient.”

Martin looked at T’lolt. “What do you want in return?” He asked.


T’lolt smiled. “A case of that Spartan Wine your people make so well. It is a rare find here in The Wilds. And far too expensive.”


“What else?”


T’lolt snapped up the Nehtes in a horizontal motion and gripped it tightly. “Your trust King Leonidas. And in time… perhaps your friendship.” He stated firmly.


Martin drew his Nehtes instantly and snapped it up into the same position. The intricately designed and dragon armor forged Nehtes glittering in the light. “Return my daughter to me unharmed T’lolt of the Immortals… and you and your brother will have earned that trust. A hundred fold.”

T’lolt nodded. “Talinth ol xunor.” (Consider it done)


Martin turned as the transmission faded and looked at Dysea. “Melda Min… you don’t have to go.”

Dysea shook her head quickly. “She is our daughter Nauta Melme. She gave us the code phrase, but to contact us on the secure channel tells me there is something else going on. I am not afraid.”


“Immortals can not be trusted.” Aikiro spoke once more. “You know how they enslave elves. Your daughter is probably already lost to them. Sending your Queen among them too is rash and stupid! You should just launch a full strike against their base and take her back by force.”


Dysea whirled on her quickly, emerald eyes flashing in anger. “Does it not bother you that you move through life with blinders over your eyes? That you see only enemies and those you can conquer?” She hissed.


Aikiro shook her head. “No… it has kept me alive all these years.” She stated.


Dysea huffed loudly and turned back to Martin. She leaned into him and he drew her close for a deep kiss. As they parted Dysea ran her long fingers down his bearded face. “I will return with her. Do not worry.” She said softly.


“Take Danny and Anuk with you.” Martin stated.


Dysea shook her head. “Nayeca is only days from giving birth. I will not take them away from her now. Iriral and I will go and I will bring a standard detachment of five. I gave them my word… and I will keep it.”


“Take two engineers Melda Min. Just in case.” Martin said quickly. 


[Give my love to Lisisa and Denali Nauta Melme.] She spoke switching to Mindvoice.  


Martin nodded. [I will.]

Dysea kissed him once more and then turned to leave the room quickly. Martin looked at Aikiro and Tesand for a long moment and then spoke. “We are going tomorrow Aikiro. Yuri comes back with us. No more questions or problems. Even you have to admit things are happening with far too much frequency ever since you arrived here.”


Aikiro nodded her head slowly at that for she agreed with him. “Yes. In that you are correct.”


“Have your Spartan detachment bring you to the airfield at oh nine hundred tomorrow morning.” Martin said. “And be prepared to tell Yuri she needs to leave Vollenth where he is until things settle with the Kavalians. I ain’t playing games anymore.”


Aikiro watched him march out of the room and she looked at Tesand slowly. “Yes. Well neither am I.” She said softly.

GYTHEIO

Lisisa stretched luxuriantly on the soft, cool sheets, her body oh so pleasantly sore.

Her wolf nose twitched and the scent of peppermint and lavender filled her head. And it was coming from deep within her blood and her body. Lisisa’s mind rejoiced at this like never before. Denali had kept his promise to her. He had brought her back here to the new home he had bought for them and made love to her with a passion and intensity he had never displayed. She hadn’t even had time to look around the villa both of them had seen last year and fallen in love with. Denali had carried her right into the large bedroom, the only piece of furniture a large bed with fresh sheets on it. He had scented her half a dozen times, releasing his powerful male pheromones within his juices as he filled her and each time Lisisa received it and welcomed it with ecstasy and glee at what he brought to her. Four of those times she had fed on his delicious blood, making their explosions so much more powerful. No amount of cloned blood would remove his scent from her now that she had willingly allowed the wolf portion of her body to absorb him so deeply. And more than anything that knowledge made her body sing out in delight. Her felt familiar fingers tracing up the outside of her thigh and she turned her head with a smile.

“Hey.” Denali’s voice whispered.


Lisisa saw him sitting on the bed next to her wearing only a pair of shorts, leaving his chest and shoulders wonderfully bare. She sat up quickly, dismissing the sheet as it dropped from around her large breasts, and she wrapped her arms around his waist and kissed him. Lisisa whimpered in delight when his arms crushed her to him and he deepened their kiss, his hands stroking her bare back and her raven colored hair which was wildly strewn about her skin. They broke apart after a moment, Lisisa snagging his bottom lip gently within her teeth and pulling on it.


“Denali.” She whispered bringing her hands up to stroke his cheeks. “I love you Denali Leonidas.” She said softly. “So very much.”

Deni smiled. “And I love you Lisisa Leonidas.” He stated. He reached up and touched her jaw. “How are you doing?”


Lisisa nodded immediately. “I will… I will be fine.” She said. “You were right. He was the one who came for me. He was the one who made me his daughter even though he knew the truth. He is the one who has loved me as my father. He is the only father I have… and the only one I want. I will not let this destroy who I have become, or what I have discovered with you. I won’t.”

Denali chuckled. “How does it feel to be the mate of a man over four hundred years you junior? Some would say you are robbing the cradle.”


Lisisa laughed then, and it felt so very good. “Well… if they knew what a wonderful gift you have they would probably want to rob the cradle too.” She said seductively, her hand sliding down between them and brushing against his flaccid cock.


“My gift is for you only.” He stated taking her hand from his groin. “However… now would not be a good time. Everyone is here.”


Lisisa’s eyes grew wide. “Here? Who?”


“Father. Our mothers. Aunt Deia, grandmother Gorgo.” He replied. “They love you and they are worried about you.” He said. “And if I have to deflect one more inquiry from our brothers and siblings I will go insane. They have been probing me for the last nine hours asking about you.”


Lisisa looked at him. “They know?” She gasped.


Denali nodded. “Andro has known for two years.” He said.


Lisisa’s eyes went wide. “Two years!” She stammered. “But he… he…”


“Yes… he is the one that denied my transfer to the EPIC MYTH last year.” Denali spoke. “So that we could stay together on the SCIMITAR. He has kept us together so that our love could grow and be strong. Strong enough to defeat something like this.”


“Denali… my love forgive me.” Lisisa spoke taking his face in her hands. “What I said to you…”


“Was not you.” Deni finished with a smile to her. “You did not say those things Lisi. And I have already forgotten them. Now… now you must get dressed. They are waiting.” He got to his feet and held out his hand for her. Lisisa reached up and let the sheet drop fully away from her body as she stood up on the bed. She looked at him with a smile as she was now taller than him. “What?” He asked looking up into her face.


“You brought me here Denali. Yet you forgot to bring me any clothes. You shredded my uniform. What exactly do you think I was going to wear?” Lisisa said.


Denali grinned and pulled her close to him, his arms sliding around her firm ass and his face tucked into her flat powerful abdomen. “What is wrong with what you have on?” He said inhaling her maple and wheat scent deeply. “I have no problems with it.”


“I have no problems with moving about our home naked for your eyes to drink in.” Lisisa spoke. “I will not however give everyone else a free show. And most certainly not our father!”


Denali tore the sheet from the bed with one pull and wrapped it tightly around her lithe figure. Lisisa took it from his hands quickly wrapping it around herself like a dress as she shook her head at his antics. “A member of Mjolnir’s Hand you may be Denali Leonidas… but you really need to learn to tie a knot.”


“Knots make it harder to take off.” Denali spoke as he lifted her up and set her on the floor, towering over her five foot three frame. “Of course that is part of the fun.”


Lisisa pushed him away playfully and let him take her hand. She took a deep breath and nodded. “I am ready.” She said.


It had been like this many times in the past twenty-five years, but now Lisisa felt it a thousand times more. His strong arms around her, his bearded face pressed to her forehead, and her arms wrapped around his waist. Martin stroked her head gently, his eyes closed as he inhaled of her scent, now detecting Denali’s scent deeply embedded in her blood. So deeply that it would announce to all that Lisisa was his mate now.


“I am sorry father.” She said. “About this morning.” She whispered against his chest.


Martin shook his head. “I should have told you form the outset.” He whispered.


Lisisa shook her head now and pulled away to look at him. “No.” She stated. “I am your daughter. There is nothing to tell me. I don’t care what blood tests or DNA say. I am your daughter and I will always be your daughter. I just… I just lost my sense of balance for a moment.”


“And Denali gives this to you.” Martin asked her softly as he pulled her head away from his chest to look at her.


Lisisa’s eyes were bright and alive as she nodded. “And so very much more.” She said. “Please… please do not be angry with us father. We did not…”


Martin put a finger to her lips and stopped her words. “Does he make you happy Lisi?”

Lisisa smiled radiantly and nodded her head. “Oh yes… very happy. Almost as happy as they day you came for me.”


Martin nodded. “Then that’s good enough for me. I know he loves you… with every waking moment he breathes.”


Lisisa turned and looked over to where Denali sat between their mother Aricia and Gorgo on the couch. “And I him.” She said softly.


“Then let’s put our heads together and figure out what we are going to do.” Martin said holding her hand as he drew her back towards where the others sat.


Aricia was the one to look up when they approached. Panos had said Aricia might be the one to resist the union, but as Gorgo watched, she quickly made room for Lisisa on the couch next to her. Lisisa smiled as she settled next to Denali and Aricia took her hands and leaned over to nuzzle Lisisa’s cheek and neck affectionately.


Martin settled to the arm of the chair where Isabella sat. “Ok… our next move.” He spoke.


Deia looked up. “They will undoubtedly demand she meet with Karun.” She spoke. “They have already stated as much.”


Martin shook his head. “No way.” He spoke. “They can kiss my big Spartan ass! I won’t allow it!”


“Lover… you ass is many things… big is not one of them.” Anja quipped from where she sat next to For’mya on the other couch. “Incredibly firm and tight and…”

“Anja!” Gorgo almost shouted.


“I must agree with Melyanna about your ass Martin Leonidas. But we do understand the characterization of your feelings on the matter.” For’mya stated with a smile.


Gorgo shook her head. “It is a defect in his genes.” She muttered. “It has to be. And he has passed it on to his sons and infected his mates. Vada carians preserve us.”


“Details!” Denali barked. “We don’t need the details!”


Lisisa elbowed Denali in the side. “I rather like your ass as well Denali my love.” She stated matter-of-factly.


“Whoa! Stop!” Martin exclaimed. “Details! We don’t need the details!”


This broke the ice and tension in the room and all of them laughed heartily. Deia shook her head as she got to her feet holding her coffee. “So what do we tell them?”

“We don’t tell them anything.” Lisisa spoke looking up. “I tell them. I tell them I have a father and five mothers who love me and who I love with all that I am. I tell them I don’t recognize this Pleistarchus as my father. I will meet with this Karun… but they should not expect anything after the first meeting. I would much rather cultivate the relationship with the sister I have just recently discovered than any brother or sister who is half Kavalian.” Lisisa looked at them. “That is what I tell them.”


Deia looked at her. “And what if that is not acceptable to them Mandra?” She asked.


Lisisa looked at Martin with bright forest green eyes and a beautiful smile. “Then I tell them to kiss father’s big Spartan ass!”

