CHAPTER FORTY-TWO
CABELIR
OFFICE OF MARSHALL PUSINTIN

“…do you mean gone!” Pusintin snarled at the man in the transmission. 

“The Puma Bane squad sent to arrest your daughter was killed in the middle of the Spaceport Marshall.” The man answered. “Your daughter and those with her were taken. All we know is that they were four Kavalian males. Very well trained to have surprised the Puma Bane team. Witnesses say these four males took your daughter and those with her and blended back into the crowd of thousands in seconds.”


“Fuck!” Pusintin screamed. “Lock the planet down! Find her!”


“We have locked the planet down sir.” The Kavalian officer replied. “However… over three hundred ships departed before the lockdown was fully implemented. We do not know if your daughter is still on the surface or on one of those ships.”


“Then your mission is to find out General!” Pusintin barked. “Tear that planet apart if you have too! I don’t care! I want her found and taken into custody! And you can announce that anyone aiding my daughter and her friends will be executed for assisting a fugitive!”


The Kavalian general nodded. “That is what I needed to hear you say sir.” He spoke. “We will find her Marshall Pusintin. I promise you!”


Pusintin turned as the transmission went dead and he cussed long and loud, throwing his mug across the room and listening to it smash against the wall. “Fuck!” He said. “The wench is just like her mother!”

“Problem?” Keleru’s voice broke into his thoughts and Pusintin turned as the Kavalian leader walked calmly into his office.


Pusintin took a deep breath and quickly got his anger under control. Keleru had to have heard him and if he did he showed no change in his expression. “The Puma Bane team sent to arrest Nikkei was killed.” He told him bluntly. He wasn’t about to start keeping things from Keleru. They had come this far because they shared all information. “She and the three friends she was with are gone.”


Keleru came fully into the office carrying the two data pads. “Killed?” He spoke calmly but clearly surprised. “Who would dare attack and kill a Puma Bane squad?”


“I don’t know… but whoever they are they blended back into the crowd and disappeared before the back up team got there.” Pusintin answered. “They were very professional and well trained according to the Puma Bane Garrison Commander.”

“Pian?” Keleru asked looking at him.


Pusintin shook his head quickly. “I don’t think so Keleru. He would not risk his Pride by doing something that stupid.” He said. “He may have convinced Jalersi to submit to him, but he is still a Kavalian male. Her children with me would mean nothing to him! He only cares that he finally twisted Jalersi enough against me to allow him lock groins with her.”


Keleru nodded then. “That is true. We will deal with Pian accordingly when we find him I assure you. However, you must also realize she may have submitted to him willingly. The Union allows far more freedoms to our females Pusintin, you know this. Perhaps she was enticed by the perceived freedoms she has gained there.” He spoke coming forward. 
Pusintin met his eyes. “I… no.” He said. “I refuse to believe she allowed Pian to take her willingly. There must be something else involved.”

Keleru shrugged noncommittally. “When we find them we will discover what it is.” He spoke. “You have made your decision as far as she is concerned I see. She will join your daughter on Nefoa?”

Pusintin studied Keleru’s face. “Unless you order otherwise.” He said. “She is your daughter and I…”

Keleru shook his head. “She is your mate.” He stated. “She disappoints me with her actions and she is intelligent enough to know the consequences of her actions. No… she chose the path she now walks, and it is your right. I will not go outside our laws simply because she is my daughter. I can have more daughters if I need them for something. I would prefer to have sons however.”

“Then yes.” Pusintin spoke. “If and when we find her and she is arrested, she will join Nikkei in the brothels on Nefoa for what she has done.” 

Keleru nodded. “So be it. You have men active in finding Nikkei and you must leave that to them. Something has come up that we need to discuss.”

Pusintin looked at him detecting the tone of his voice. “Something has happened with the plan?” He asked.


Keleru shook his head. “No… our plan is fully implemented and already in motion. It is proceeding according to our timetable. This Immortal scum Phy’iad and his men are moving towards Kranek as we speak and I have four Fleet Groups taking a longer than necessary route behind the Torana Protonic Nebula. They will crush whatever resistance is provided by the Lycavorian ships there and lead the ground assault against the Immortal settlement. Phy’iad and his ilk will complete their portion of the operation easily concerning what will be amassed against the fools there.”


“The operations against the Drow are proceeding normally then?” Pusintin asked.


Keleru nodded as he settled into the chair. “Five of the Puma Bane teams have reported in. All of their targets have been wiped out. Your son is leading a small force in tracking two survivors of the attack on Iraruzu. Once they complete that mission five of the nine settlements we targeted will be destroyed completely with no survivors.”


“The other four?” Pusintin asked.


“Another thirty-six hours before they report in to their superiors and then our forces will attack just as we did with the others.” Keleru answered evenly. “Our complete Hadarian force is staged and ready to begin transit as soon as they receive word that the red haired Queen is in custody or dead. Do not worry Pusintin my friend. The Puma Bane Pride is our finest and most cunning and our forces have been training for nearly a year to take Hadaria. They will not fail. We will need to advise Vice Admiral Menot to have the Hadarian fools delay this hearing another day at least. I will tell him to contact this woman he is communicating with to delay her proceedings. It will allow our teams to further cement their positions and the confusion the Coven has unwittingly wrought to sink in further.” 
“It will also allow our teams in Sparta to try and discover where Pian and Jalersi have gotten too.” Pusintin said. “Sparta is not that big and they would not have left the city.”

Keleru nodded. “Our contact will inform me later today if he has been successful in this regard.” He said.

“You’ve spoken to him already?” Pusintin asked surprised.

Keleru nodded. “Within hours of this information becoming known to us.” He answered. “Our contact knows he will not be able to remain among his people when they discover what he has done. He is setting himself up to ask for sanctuary.”

“Will you grant it?” Pusintin asked. “He’s a traitor to his own people and he can’t be trusted.”

Keleru shrugged. “We will see. So far his information has been completely accurate and he has held nothing back. He could be a valuable asset into the workings of the Union Senate and how they will act when we present our case to them.”

Pusintin thought about that for a moment and nodded. “I didn’t think of it that way.” He said. “But you may be right.”

“I haven’t made a decision yet… we’ll see what else he can do for us until that time comes.” He held out the data pad. “Have you gone over your daily reports yet?”


Pusintin took the pad. “I haven’t had the time just yet why?”


Keleru nodded. “Understandable. You should read this however.”


Pusintin joined him in sitting, taking the chair opposite Keleru and beginning to read the information on the data pad silently. Keleru saw his body stiffen slightly and his head came up. “When did this come in?”

“Early yesterday evening.” Keleru answered. “Our communications people were so intent on monitoring the events happening within the Union concerning what the Coven attempted that it slipped through the cracks until this morning.”


“What do you think the results will be of what happen?” Pusintin asked.


“They are still confused and gathering information.” Keleru spoke. “We do not have much intelligence on this so called Dragon Mountain. I understand it is actually a ship. Or it used to be.”


Pusintin nodded. “So I’ve been briefed yes.”


“Amazing.” Keleru stated. “A ship that can transform into a mountain. Think of the power we could wield with such a ship.”

Pusintin nodded. “And think of the losses on our part if even an attempt to take it was tried. We can use Aikiro as an example. Trying to take that ship was the end of her.” Pusintin said. 


“I must inform our contact to obtain any information he has on this ship.” Keleru spoke. “Unlike Aikiro… I will be content to have even a small amount of its vast technology. It is undoubtedly where your brother has gotten the majority of his technological advancements in these last years.”


Pusintin nodded. “Yes… but he is also stupid. He should have been using those gains to build weapons and defenses. Instead they used these advancements to improve the lives of the citizens of the Union.”


“Have faith Pusintin.” Keleru spoke. “When you are once more in power… you can make whatever changes you deem necessary.”


Pusintin nodded. “And I will.” He spoke holding up the data pad. “This is only a partial transmission Keleru. It’s not… it’s not even clear. Union… Coven ships… engaging them… will report.” Pusintin spoke looking up at Keleru. “Have we tried contacting the ship’s captain again?”


“That is why I brought it to you.” Keleru said. “We can no longer communicate with him. He no longer answers any transmissions and though Ritaah is at the extreme range of our long range sensor platform in that sector, his ships are not showing up on sensors. We left a force of twenty-seven assorted ships in this system after moving our main Hadarian Assault force to the Consortium border.”


“They could have moved out of range.” Pusintin offered.


“Yes they could have.” Keleru said evenly. “Given what was recently staged in that area I dispatched an entire fleet group to investigate an hour ago. If a Union ship has been in that area spying on us, we can not to let that ship escape. Even using our Jump Gates, it will take those ships two days to reach this area and our full plan will be in motion already. The second report was a bit more interesting however. It came from a border patrol ship on the border of the next sector that was taking sensor scans of a Polarized Ion Cloud.”

Pusintin nodded as he continued reading. “Large explosion detected on surface of Ritaah. Moving to investigate and will advise.” He looked up at Keleru. “There’s nothing on Ritaah Keleru. It’s a jungle world. Not the most hospitable.”


Keleru nodded. “I know. Union and Coven warships in our space concerns me greatly if it is true. Considering the amount of ships and planet based arrays we had in this sector, for a Union ship to slip past unnoticed is not good. It tells us their Shrouds are just as good, if not better than the Coven. That is why we can not let it escape. And now this explosion on the surface of Ritaah? A planet only a single light year from our staging area? It’s too much of a coincidence my friend.”


“I agree.” Pusintin spoke looking at the pad once more. “There’s nothing to indicate what kind of ships they were.” Pusintin said quickly. He snorted angrily. “I thought I was very firm when I told officers they need to be precise in their reports or we won’t know what they hell they mean.”

“You can deal with that when we discover what it is this officer encountered.” Keleru said. “I am going to have Matuarr file an official protest to see what type of reaction we get from the Union leadership. It will only add to the confusion they are already experiencing. You have found the one you were seeking?”

Pusintin nodded. “In Sparta.” He answered. “I’ve already sent a message forward to Team Three to execute her capture when the others act.”

“Good.” Keleru said. “If we are lucky… and so far our luck is holding it seems… if we are lucky we can take out your brother’s entire family in one fell swoop.”


Pusintin looked at Keleru. “Vice Marshall Menot has his instructions for when he arrives on Hadaria I assume?”


Keleru nodded his head with a small laugh. “Oh yes. And he is looking forward to becoming very close with this Hadarian Elder Healer. Buonau is her name. After seeing her image I believe he said she would look good with his cock stuffed in her ass.”


Pusintin chuckled and nodded. “That might be interesting to witness.” He spoke. “I understand Menot has been banned from just about every brothel within Kavalian space due to his size.”


Keleru nodded. “Indeed.” He got to his feet. “Keep me abreast of what the task force I sent to Ritaah discovers and inform me immediately should anything arise.”


Pusintin nodded. “You know I will.”
 
RITAAH

Channa stared across the large room inside the Mindvoice ship and watched him work. 
It had been an eventful last few hours to say the least. They had descended upon the rebel village in haste and unbelievably everyone was ready to depart the village within three hours. They were used to being hunted so it was no matter to be prepared to move quickly, but even so three hours was the fastest Channa had ever seen them move. The move to the Mindvoice ship was also without incident, and Channa had looked on with awe as a massive door in the side of the mountain had opened to admit them easily. It was four hundred meters from the door they had been standing and watching all these years and it allowed everyone to enter the ship freely. It was something none of them had ever expected. Channa had watched as Resumar, Athani and Dario had entered and the ship became even more alive and bright on the inside because of the massive presence of the dragons and others who could Mindvoice easily. She had stood beside Mirra as they watched Resumar Leonidas, the second avatar and several others greet the avatar of this ship. Channa could not believe how easily Mirra moved along the corridors of the ship. She manipulated her huge body flawlessly, with graceful motions of her wings and tail and she very happy to be rid of the hundreds of pounds of explosives that she had carried on her back. 

Everything to Channa was just so much more open now. Her mind saw images and places where her new Bonded Sister had been to and traveled to in her young dragon life. The last few hours as they explored their new bond Channa felt her awareness and knowledge of things expand to levels she had never reached. She discovered that Mirra was considered one of the brightest students under the tutelage of the dragon Elder Mother as she was growing. Channa could see and feel each event of Mirra’s life as clearly as if it was her own, and now Mirra could see Channa’s as well. It was something they would explore deeply in the months ahead, but both of them knew that what was going on around them needed their full attention. They were content to remain in almost constant physical touch sharing their feelings with each other without question and slowly forging their bond tighter and tighter as every minute passed.


Mirra butted Channa in the back of her shoulder tenderly with her snout. Channa had taken to sitting almost exclusively between Mirra’s huge front talons whenever they stopped. Many of the Kavalian rebels had given her a wide birth while looking at her in amazement and a healthy dose of fear even while the children crowded around in wonder. It was becoming apparent that the inbred fear of dragons that was somehow coded within the DNA of the Kavalian species was something that could naturally be controlled. Though there were perhaps a dozen mixed elven and Kavalian children from the many relationships that had forged over the last four years, most of the children were pure Kavalian. When Na'lia and the other elves had worked their medical magic and discovered a way to reverse the DNA degeneration and slow deaths of the biogenic clones, they had unwittingly allowed them to have children as well. These children did not have the almost paralyzing fear of dragons that most Kavalians had, and when put together with the half elven and half Kavalian children that were among them, what little fear that was present was quickly brushed aside as the children crowded around Cemath and Mirra easily. They remained away from Sorran only because of the hulking Spartan that was applying the ointment to his wing scales.   


[He is very handsome isn’t he Channa?] Mirra said softly speaking within a shielded conversation. It was one of the first things that she had taught her new Bonded Sister and Channa was an excellent student.


Channa nodded slowly as her blue eyes followed Dario’s movements keenly. He was shirtless and moving around Sorran’s huge muscular body applying an ointment of some kind to several locations on his wings which were spread our nearly to their full length on the floor of the ship. His six foot three body was superbly defined in exacting detail Channa thought to herself. [His eyes are… they are beautiful. Are all… are all Spartans like him and Resumar Leonidas?] She asked.


Mirra chuckled softly. [Physically many of them are equally as muscular and defined. Since the return of the King many Spartans have dedicated their lives to being in the finest shape they could possibly be in. The King and all his sons are defined in such a way. Dario is just like them but he is also different however. Just as Resumar is different.]


Channa turned her head. [Different how?]


[Dario has spent much of his life growing and interacting with the Leonidas children. Just being around them has stimulated his and Sorran’s bond deeply.] Mirra answered. [Their bond and abilities within Mindvoice are far more than the normal bonded pairs within the Union. It was one of the reasons the King chose them to come with Resumar. There are several bonded pairs that have gained more than they normally would because of their constant interaction with the Leonidas family. Dario and Sorran are among them. He and Resumar are very close.]


[He was holding back when we were fighting wasn't he Mirra?] Channa asked looking at her. [I saw him kill that vampire without so much as any effort or hesitation. He was not really fighting me was he?]

Mirra nodded her massive head. [We did not come here seeking confrontation, and the Spartan in him will not allow him to strike a woman unless he is in danger of losing his life.]

[I was never a threat to him was I?] Channa asked.


[You are powerful and skilled Channa my new sister and together we will grow more skilled and powerful, but no, you were never a threat to him. Though I must say, you surprised him with your very advanced skills and your ability to use your tail to such a degree.] Mirra answered.


Channa looked down and allowed her hand to stroke her smooth tail curled around her thigh as it now was. [My tail.] She said softly. [Most Kavalian women who are biogenically altered choose to take drugs so that their tails do not re-grow. It allows them to better fit in. I did not have that luxury because my eyes never took to the treatments. I like my tail. It gives me an advantage in battle.]


Mirra nodded with a small chortle. [Something Dario discovered unwittingly.] She said.

[He has teased Athani endlessly about her tail since they first met. She has slapped him with it on many occasions for being so male.]


[He mocks her?] Channa gasped.


[Oh no!] Mirra replied quickly. [Not like that. Dario is very free spirited and he has developed a very dry sense of humor from his time among Queen Anja and Princess Eliani. In a sense… if Dario is teasing you or joking with you… it is because he considers you a trusted ally and friend.]


[So he is eccentric?] Channa asked.


Mirra nodded. [Very much so.]


Channa smiled. [I like eccentric.] She said turning back to look at Dario once more as he squatted next to Sorran. She saw him nod his head and she knew he was talking to his bonded brother within Mindvoice.


[You find him attractive don’t you?] Mirra asked.


Channa nodded quickly. [Mmmmm… yes I do. Very much so.]


[What happened in your past does not hinder you in this regard?] Mirra asked again.


Channa turned to look at her. [I made a conscious decision to let that part of my life go.] She stated. [Mican and Na'lia helped me. If I had not chosen the path I did, I would never be able to go forward into the future. I may have been biogenically altered but I do still wish for the same things as any other female. Children. Happiness. A man who loves me for who I am inside. A man who will be satisfied with only me.] Channa turned back to look at Dario. [If I had held to the hate of what was done to me I would never have those things. I would much rather go after the things I want. Especially now. I am not ashamed of what happened to me… it has only made me more cognizant of insuring I act when I see something I want.]


Mirra gently ran her snout along Channa’s shoulder. [Wise words my sister.] She stated. [If that is how you feel… then do not hesitate sister. Spartan men like Dario and Resumar are very quickly scooped up by the female wolves or elves who, like you, know a prize when they see it.]

[How do I approach him?] Channa asked softly.


[You be the woman who was slapping him silly.] Mirra said with a laugh. 


Channa looked at her oddly. [I would prefer to worship his body Mirra. Not slap him silly.]


[Do not change who you are for any male!] Mirra spoke firmly. [You are confident and secure in yourself. Approach him as you fought him last night. Without fear. You might be surprised.]

[She is very beautiful brother.] Sorran spoke as he watched Dario spread the apricot ointment on his scales where his tumble through the trees had scrapped them.

Dario looked up from his work and met Sorran’s eyes. [She smells very good too. You should have seen her when I looked up from the ground and saw those eyes brother. They were two shining orbs of blue.]


[Do you find her as attractive as I do Mirra?] He asked.


Dario smiled. [I imagine so. And you really need to get over that age thing between you. The Elder Mother has stated many times since the Council loosened the restrictions on female dragons that no one can control what their hearts tell them.]


Sorran nodded. [I know. I’m quite sure however there are many younger dragons that have approached her. She has been of mating age for two decades now.]


[So what.] Dario answered. [Wasn’t Torma almost three hundred years older than Isheeni when he first approached the Elder Mother? And that was during the war with the fools on Enurrua. Attraction and love know no age limits Sorran, you should know that.]


Sorran nodded his head slowly. Outwardly around others the two of them were always gruff with one another. They enjoyed insulting each other over the smallest things; it only served to strengthen their bond in a way many did not understand. Alone however, alone they could and did have deep discussions on many different topics. They shared everything with each other and held nothing back. It was what made them such a powerful Bonded Pair.

[We should offer them whatever help we can give to them in this period.] Sorran spoke. [Now was not exactly a good time to discover their bond. We are deep in enemy territory 
with little support.]

Dario looked at him. [We aren’t exactly helpless you know. The FAITH is nearby, and if Vonis has vouched for these insurgents then we have an added ally as well.]


Sorran nodded his huge head. [But we are here on the surface of this world. They are not.]


[Good point.] Dario spoke. 

His head lifted slightly when the sweet smell of apricots filled his nostrils and he turned slowly to see Channa and Mirra moving over to them. He took the time to admire her even more in the light of the ship. She was taller than most women he knew, nearing five foot nine in height. Her legs were long and deliciously muscular and ended at what had to be the finest shaped female ass Dario had ever set eyes on. Her breasts strained against the civilian clothes she wore, and her raven black hair cascaded around her face and well past her shoulders. If she tasted as good as she smelled Dario had no doubts a night with her would be addictive in every way. Her vertically slit blue eyes were amazingly bright and the color of the deep blue of the Pacific Ocean on Earth, her lips full and incredibly soft looking. And then there was that two meter long tail that danced along behind her. She obviously was extremely adept at using it, and the force of the blows she could deliver with it were exceptional. He could attest to that quite personally considering she had been able to hit him with it half a dozen times. Now however, that tail hung loosely wrapped around her thigh. Dario watched as she marched right up to him and Channa suddenly became much more attractive to him. She did not lack for confidence and she was obviously independent, something that Dario found incredibly sensual in a female. He watched her stop half a meter in front of him and with dozens of Kavalian children and rebels looking on their official introduction took place.
“You do not… you do not have those words stamped on your body.” Channa stated confidently.

Dario looked at her confused. “Excuse me?”

“Fuck me.” Channa stated calmly. “You asked in your ancient language if you had fuck me stamped on your body somewhere because of the situation you found yourself in last evening. You do not.”

Dario chuckled. “Well… it sure felt like it at the time.” He answered unable to tear his gaze from those gorgeous blue slit eyes. “I see your bond with Mirra has allowed you to pick up our language very quickly.”
Channa stared at this man and though she was only a few inches shorter than him, she felt in awe of his imposing size. In awe and very much wanting to discover what the rest of him looked like. His green eyes were like two points of bright light and they twinkled with a unique combination of intelligence and mischief. She could feel his Mindvoice presence, as Mirra had taught her almost immediately how to detect and recognize another Mindvoice user’s distinctive resonance within Mindvoice, and what she felt was very powerful and focused. She could also feel the warmth just grazing her mind and it made her body tepid and her skin tingle. Mirra detected the shift in her new sister’s mind and she moved a little closer to her.

[You feel that Channa?] She asked shielded, her voice carrying surprise in it.

Channa kept herself from nodding. [Oh yes! It is warm and inviting!]

[It appears our bonding has allowed you to feel his aura.] Mirra spoke. 

[His what?] Channa asked as she continued to stare at him.

[He is Lycavorian Channa.] Mirra told her calmly. [He has the ability to project an aura or sorts. An invisible field of scent and curiosity and small charges of energy that he uses to allow females to know he is interested in them. All female wolves can feel this aura. Athani Leonidas is the only now-wolf who I have ever known that could feel it. At least until you it seems.] 

[He is interested in me?] Channa asked with some surprising desire in her voice.

[If what he is projecting is evidence… very much so.] Mirra answered. [But he is also a Spartan raised in the traditional manner by his father and mother. Be confident and strong as your personality says you are. As we were destined for one another sister, perhaps our being here has also brought into your life something which you have not yet known.]


Channa took a deep breath and pointed to the tube Dario was holding in his hand. “What are you doing?” She asked with a slight quiver in her voice.

Sorran had to lean forward and butt Dario in the back of the shoulder with his snout to snap him out of his surreal state.


The young woman asked you a question brother! He stated gruffly. Do not make her stand there and wait for an answer!


“Huh? Oh… it’s… it’s an ointment for his wings and scales.” Dario answered quickly. “It helps them to heal quickly. He’s so fat he took out a couple trees when he fell.”


Sorran snorted. More like an entire forest it felt like.


Dario turned his head. “Next time duck.” He snapped playfully before turning back to Channa. “I can show you how to apply it if you like?”


Channa smiled brightly and stepped closer to him. “Please yes.” She declared.


Mirra settled to the floor of the ship then, her amethyst colored eyes gazing at Sorran as Channa turned with Dario to work on his wing. [She is taken by him.] Mirra spoke to Sorran.


[As he is with her.] Sorran answered turning to meet her beautiful eyes. [It seems this mission has brought out much more in all of us than anyone ever anticipated.]


[I would have to agree.] Mirra stated inching ever closer to him.


[Mirra…]


Mirra finally stopped moving for her talons now touched his. [Do I desire you as much as you desire me?] She spoke in a husky voice of her own. [The answer is a resounding yes I do.]


Sorran gazed at her. [There… there must be others who…]


Mirra nodded. [There are.] She stated confidently. [Three have expressed great interest and never fail to try and impress me. Two have even asked me outright.]


[You did not accept? Why?] Sorran asked.


[I have always felt I was different and that the male I chose to spend my life with would need to be different.] Mirra answered. [You are as different as they come Sorran… and that is what causes my talons to ache just being around you.]


Sorran met her beautiful eyes. [My age does not…]


[Are you still able to function at your advanced age of six hundred and four years old?] Mirra asked with a seductive and sarcastic voice. 


Sorran’s eyes grew a little wider and he knew then he would have this female for himself. She was brash and confident and for a female dragon exquisitely attractive. [I function quite well thank you.] He stated finally.


Mirra leaned her head forward and touched her snout to his with great affection. [Then perhaps when we finish this mission you will see fit to make me yours for you are all I want Sorran.]

Sorran blinked but pressed his snout closer to hers. [I will look forward to that moment Mirra. I will not disappoint you.]


[Hmmmm! Of that I have little doubt.] She answered as she shifted her body around completely and lowered it back on the floor when she was resting alongside him. Their abdomens pressed together in the dragon show of intense affection and neither of them pulled away from the contact. [I look forward to that moment.] She said.


Resumar stood with Athani, Vonis, Asharli, Julie and Mican and Na'lia and they watched as Avi and Avatar 341 manipulated the side by side control consoles against the wall. Not really understanding what they were doing Mican looked at Resumar. His eyes fell on Athani standing beside him, her long tail alternating between twitching slightly behind her and curling around his leg. How to tell her that they were brother and sister? Mican had once planned a great speech where he would reveal this information to either Athani or Jalersi whenever he had the opportunity to see them. Now however, standing and looking at her beauty and confidence, that speech had been lost.

“What are they doing?” He asked finally asked Resumar Leonidas curious as they all watched the two cyborgs.


These men and women had arrived at their small settlement and did not blink at the biogenic Kavalian clones, or those who were pure Kavalian. They treated everyone with respect and sincere concern. Mican had never taken the time to discover much about the Lycavorian people, as he was more concerned with staying alive and keeping those with him alive. Seeing their interaction with his rebels, how they viewed them as allies without question stunned him to a large degree. They accepted and adapted to the changes that had occurred in the last hours with barely any effort, as if it was the most natural thing in the universe. Resumar Leonidas and this vampire colonel Vonis had refused him no answer to a question he asked. Mican had fought and killed many vampires in his years, but this Vonis was different. He was confident, keen of mind and he in no way acted superior to Mican or any of his people. None of them did for that matter. Several of the Spartan troops had even carried small Kavalian children on their broad shoulders as they moved through the jungle to the Mindvoice ship. They did not hesitate to help carry whatever they could even though they were loaded down with equipment as well.

Resumar turned to look at him. “They are trying to establish a secure communications link via subspace to my father on Earth. We need to report what has happened and that we are continuing with the mission.” Resumar told him.


“I still don’t understand why you want to destroy this ship.” Na'lia asked him. “It seems like… like such a waste. The technology alone could…”


-The technology will be preserved Na'lia of the Elves- Avatar 341 spoke as he and Avi finally turned from the two consoles. –But the Sub Pralor Resumar Leonidas is correct. This ship must be destroyed-

“Why?” Na'lia asked again. 


-VORTEX Cruiser 341 is not a Seed ship- 341 answered. –I have downloaded and analyzed the information Avatar 41 has passed to me and the most logical course of action is to download my computer core and then destroy this ship. If allowed to fall into the hands of those who would use the technological advancements this ship can provide for war and oppression, there is very little that could stop them-


“But King Leonidas already has a ship like this.” Mican said. “Doesn’t he? He has not used those advancements for war?” He asked.

-City Ship 41 is not a warship- Avi answered. –It was designed for the purpose of spreading life. The technological advancements the Union has procured from City Ship 41 technology is all defensive in nature-


-And King Leonidas is the descendant of Chief Elder Pralor Sumar- 341 added. –It is not within his biological makeup to seek oppression and war-


“But he is a Spartan!” Na'lia exclaimed. “A warrior! Descended from warrior Kings!”


-King Martin is a warrior unequaled- Avi agreed with her. –The difference is he will not use his skills as a warrior to enforce his will onto others. I am the Avatar of City Ship 41 and I am fully aware of every piece of technology that was shared with the Union engineers that came from City Ship 41. None of it is being used directly as a weapon to conquer others-

“We have no interest in conquering others.” Resumar spoke now. “Only to live happy and free and raise the children we have through the years.”


“Avoi.” Athani spoke softly Resumar’s words having special meaning for her.


“They are right my wife.” Mican spoke. “If my…” His eyes darted to Athani quickly and he saw her look at him oddly before he continued. “If the Kavalian Prefect or Pusintin were to discover this ship… if the High Coven were to discover and seize this ship… it could very well spell the end of us all.”


Avi also noticed his inflection and tone of voice and he activated his internal sensors and began to run a series of tests that only his mind could see.


“There is… there is so much we can learn from it though.” Na'lia said.


Athani nodded. “That is why Avi and Avatar 341 will download the core before we destroy it. We won’t lose that knowledge…” She said. “Only the means by which we study it. Trust me… Resumar’s mother Anja will be giddy when she discovers the wealth of medical knowledge on this ship.”


-This was only so we could contend with the effects of the…- 341 began to speak.


-It will be in the databases for us to study- Avi interrupted him quickly. –Resumar… there is a communications blackout surrounding Earth and all military channels within the Union-

“A blackout?” Res asked perking up.


“What sort of blackout?” Vonis asked.


-A Level Six Communications Blackout- Avi answered. –I am unable to penetrate the command overrides-

“Avi… you helped design the command overrides.” Vonis said.


-Yes Colonel- Avi answered. -However… I designed them in such a way to not allow me access should a certain level be reached for the sake of security. I did not want individuals to be able to breach secure communications should I be captured and reprogrammed-

“You can reach no one?” Res asked. “Not even Andro?”


-Avatar 341 and I were able to monitor and record several Netnews broadcasts. We were unable to penetrate secure Union channels however. The Netnews broadcasts provided the reasons why- Avi answered.


“And they are?” Resumar asked feeling a sinking feeling in his gut.


-It seems there has been an attack against your family Sub-Pralor Resumar- 341 answered him. -Another Sub-Pralor… your sister Zarah… she was attacked and…- 


Resumar looked at him for a moment. “And what?” Res demanded stepping closer. He looked at Avi. “Talk to me Avi!”


Avi had been so named by Endith because it was much easier to say than Avatar. The name had stuck to him through the years however. Hardly anyone ever called him Avatar 41, and he rarely ever responded to that name now. He had been designed as a learning cyborg, part tissue and part autonomous lifeform. His time with King Martin and his family had given him the opportunity to learn vast amounts of knowledge in regards to moods and emotions. It was the reason he could not let 341 answer Resumar’s question. -Zarah was violated Resumar Leonidas- Avi answered. –Xaxon’s descendants Dante and Javier Moran were among those who took part in this act-

Athani gasped and grabbed Resumar’s arm tightly. “Resumar no!” She hissed in horror.

-The Netnews reports that we were able to view state that there was a rather vicious battle between Andro and the Moran brothers- Avi continued. –Helen is responsible for killing the Empress of the High Coven during an attack she led against Dragon Mountain-

“She’s… she’s dead?” Vonis gasped now as he too stepped forward.

Avi nodded. –Your sister Yuri was apparently gravely injured by Androcles before he had to pull back because of his own wounds. Lucia Moran is being named as the initial person who saved Zarah’s life while Androcles and others did battle with her brothers and a High Coven commando team that infiltrated the city around SODRAG. Prime Minister Deia’s statement to the Netnews channels was brief and vague in details. She has another briefing scheduled for six hours from now our time-

Vonis looked at Resumar quickly. “That’s why.” He said.

“What do you mean?” Resumar asked.

Asharli stepped forward quickly now. “When she… when she revealed her identity to us… she said she had her own reasons for doing what she was doing.” She spoke. “This must be… this is what she meant!”

“Avi… contact my brother!” Resumar snapped turning back to him.
Avi shook his head. –The SCIMITAR left Earth orbit with all of your older siblings and all of the High Coven dragons and riders just after these events took place. Even if there was no communications blackout, we do not know where the SCIMITAR has gone-

“Nubou!” Resumar exclaimed spinning angrily in place.


“Avi… you sure they said my mother is dead?” Vonis asked.


Mican looked at him with stunned shock in his eyes. “The… The High Coven Empress is your mother!” He snarled.


Vonis met his eyes. “That woman may have given birth to me but she was never a mother!” Vonis hissed back. “Avi?”


-The Netnews reports are very certain of that Colonel Vonis. It was one of the first facts that the Prime Minister confirmed- Avi answered.


Resumar turned back to him. “Avi… can you reach my mother on Kranek?”


Avi looked at him. –Easily. If she is aware of these events, and she probably is, because she is off Earth and in The Wilds she would not fall under the Communications blackout-

“Resumar my love…” Athani spoke. “Why?”


“That is where Andro will go.” Res said.


“Res are you sure?” Vonis asked.


Resumar nodded without pause. “I know how my brother’s mind works Uncle. He said something to Arrarn and Denali before we took this mission. It was many months ago, right after the Coven came to Earth. Deni told me when Athani and I went to SODRAG. Andro said ‘We make our own history by the paths we choose to take.’”

Realization blossomed in Vonis’s eyes now. “Your sister Normya marrying the son of Cha'talla. Your mother working with them and living among them for so long now.” He said softly. “A new path. A new history.”


Resumar nodded. “Yes. That is where Andro is going. He will take the Coven dragons and riders with him and finish their training there.”


-You must also be aware Sub Pralor Resumar that a Kavalian Fleet Group has been dispatched to this system to investigate the battle between your forces and the Kavalian fleet forces left in system- 341 spoke. –They will arrive in two days maximum-

“Shit!” Resumar swore. “When it rains it pours!”


-There is also a single Kavalian ship approaching Ritaah from the adjoining sector- Avi said. –It will arrive here in just under twelve hours-


“A warship?” Mican asked.


341 shook his head. –It is too small for that Mican. I estimate a Border Patrol Craft of some sort- He answered quickly. –Preliminary sensor readings indicate a vessel heavy with scanning equipment-


“It’s a Recon Ship.” Asharli spoke again. She turned to Mican “We saw several as we were coming into the system. They must have detected the explosion of the STRIKER on the surface and are coming here to investigate. The Kavalian Border Patrol Ships are used as early warning ships and are equipped with some of their most powerful scanners. Detecting the explosion, even from the border of this system would have been easy for them.”


Mican nodded. “She is correct.”


“Crew?” Resumar asked.


Mican shrugged. “No more than a hundred and fifty. They are atmospheric capable ships as well, so they will probably land to investigate. They…” Mican’s eyes grew wide. “Yes!”


Na'lia looked at him. “Husband… what?”


Resumar smiled as he met Mican’s eyes. “We let that ship land and then take it from the Kavalians.” He said. “Will it fit three dragons and all of your people?”


Mican nodded. “Easily. They usually carry portable sensor platforms that they deploy to replace those that are old and broken. If we remove them we could fit five hundred if we squeeze them in.”


Resumar nodded. “Mican… will you work with my uncle in putting a plan together to take that ship when it lands?”

Mican nodded. “Without question.” He answered immediately.


Resumar turned to Julie who had remained silent so far. “Julie?” Julie looked at him her dark eyes holding a certain brightness in them. “Are you ok?”


A smile slowly spread across Julie’s face and she nodded. “I am… with Aikiro dead… I am finally free.” She said softly. “I can… I can get my life back. Part of it anyway.”


Resumar nodded. “Yes you can.” He said. “I need you to work with Dario and insure that the rest of Mican’s people are brought here.”


Julie nodded quickly. “Of course! Anything.”


“Channa and I will assist her.” Na'lia spoke now. “The other settlements know us and will listen to us.”


Resumar nodded. “Very well… but you need to stay here for now.”


Na'lia looked at him. “These are my people now. I will not abandon them.”


“I’m not asking you too.” Resumar spoke. “However… your sister is with my mother and I’m quite sure she would like to talk with you, even briefly, so that she knows you are safe and alive.”


Na'lia’s eyes grew wide. “Oh… I would so… yes!”


“Perhaps… perhaps Athani could assist your friends and Channa.” Mican spoke. “It is well known who she is and to see her now, back among her people helping them, it would go a long way to motivating the others.”


Athani squeezed his hand and reached up on her tip toes to kiss Resumar’s cheek. “I will help Dario and this Channa. Mican is right… it might serve us to have the others see me so that they know there is much more to life than what they have known these last years.” Athani stepped close to him and everyone saw her tail wrap around his leg as her arms went around his waist. “They need to see they can be so much more.”


Resumar nodded as he pulled her tightly to him and kissed the top of her golden blond hair. “Then let’s get started.” He said.

SCIMITAR

Sadi Leonidas was lost.


Lost in the overwhelming force of Andro’s aura and passion. She did not know where it had come from considering what they had all been through in the last few hours, but Androcles Leonidas had returned to their quarters with his blood on fire. Sadi knew Carisia harbored a fear that Andro would think less of her after what Dante and Javier had done to Zarah, and thirty seconds after arriving in their quarters, Carisia no longer held that fear in her heart. He had gone straight to Carisia and picked her surprised form up in his arms and laid a kiss on her that had stolen her breath away and had Carisia whimpering in as yet unfelt passion. That single kiss had ignited the entire room, and Sadi and Ne'Veha practically leaped into each other’s arms as he carried Carisia into their bedroom leaving a trail of clothes behind them. 
That had started five blistering hours of passionate and inventive sex between the four of them. Sadi didn’t think their lips or their tongues had ceased working during that entire five hour period. Kisses, caresses, and sharing Andro's magnificently huge cock. Sharing each other with barely a pause. While Carisia's fresh rose petal like scent surely tickled Sadi’s female nose, it was Ne'Veha's sweet amaretto scent that had elicited the most response from her Sadi found out. She and Ne'Veha spent the first two hours of their tryst feasting on each other with equal gusto, exploring even more than they had their first night together, while Carisia's wails of delight filled the room. When Carisia collapsed exhausted it was Ne'Veha’s turn, and she lasted less of a time than Carisia. Sadi knew by the time her beautiful mate got to her he was only just beginning to come alive and he proved to her in the first few moments that it was she who ruled his soul.

Ne'Veha and Carisia were curled into each other’s arms on the bed completely exhausted now, even as Sadi’s body was still singing out her exquisite delight at the attention Andro was showing her. He had taken her three times now with unrestrained zeal. He had brought her to the most crushing orgasm of their time together with just his soft lips and the tip of his tongue, teasing her until she was writhering on the sheets unable to keep the passionate screams of lust from escaping her lips. Even as her mind was still grasping what she had just felt ripping through her, it began again when his throbbing twelve inch cock impaled her in one glorious, soul shattering plunge. When his large balls bottomed out against her upturned ass, Sadi could do nothing but wrap her arms and legs around his powerful form and hold on for dear life as another will breaking orgasm smashed through her. His male aura was inciting her to new heights of their union, completely unrestrained and unleashed and focused entirely on her to Sadi’s everlasting joy. Sadi knew that only she could feel his aura pulsing as it was, focused exclusively on her, wrapping around her and teasing her female senses until she could not take it anymore. When his huge cock ballooned inside her depths and she felt his searing come erupt into her clenching pussy, Sadi’s mind sank into a coalescing stream of consciousness that had shattered the boundaries of everything she had experienced up to this point in her life. Andro’s mind and essence filled her in a way they had yet to experience together and she surrendered all that she was to her husband and mate.


Even as they shuddered in the aftermath of that first titanic explosion, Andro was pulling her from the bed and moving to the couch in their quarters. Here he began to possess her with powerful twelve inch strokes of his enormous cock. Sadi could do nothing but grip the edges of the couch and howl out her bliss as one volcanic orgasm crashed upon the other like the waves of a raging ocean storm. As he held her convulsing body in his strong arms, his lips and nose firmly nuzzling her ears and neck and throat, Sadi could feel every fiber of her man pouring into her. He was relinquishing all that he was to her and Sadi knew then that not even the gods could separate them now. The strands of their minds were so tightly intertwined it was impossible to tell where one of them ended and the other began. And as they wrapped each other within the fibers of Mindvoice and beyond, they drew three others with them tighter and tighter until there were no difference in the strands and fabrics of five individuals. Twice he had filled her with his essence on their couch and she had to do nothing but sing out her brazen answer to her mate’s attentions.


Now as they stood beneath the hot stream of water, Andro stroked into her with slow, sensual and loving movements that caused sweet pleasure to undulate through her with every movement. Tiny mini orgasms swelled through her continuously now, and she could feel the pulsing veins on his beautiful cock pressing against the inside walls of her tightness as he lifted her and lowered her back down with exquisite slowness. No matter how often they made love, Andro’s cock could and did stretch her to the extreme. He was larger than any man that had ever shared her bed, and though there weren't that many to begin with, the most exquisite thing about him was that Androcles Leonidas knew what to do with his delicious equipment. His hands never stopped stroking her skin and his fingertips danced along the outside of her taut thighs and down her legs which were securely locked around the back of his powerful legs. Even though her arms were wrapped around his broad shoulders, she was completely suspended off the floor of the shower by his dominating manhood. He nuzzled and suckled her full breasts, teasing her eraser hard nipples with his extended fangs until she was hissing out her glee. 
Sadi Leonidas was not meek by any means, and every time he moved to withdraw his cock and plunge back into her she made him pay for that action by squeezing her pussy muscles as hard as she was able along the entire length of his cock shaft. His eyes would close tightly as agonizing pleasure seared his own pleasure receptors, his mouth open in silent gasps of ardor. Sadi took an almost perverse pleasure in seeing how she could make him react, his lavender and pines scent filling her senses to overload. She had let all of her shields come tumbling down this night, hitting Andro with the full force of her female aura, and seeing him react with such zeal in his actions only made her love him more.


Their lovemaking this night was more about completeness than physical pleasure. The complete and utter devotion that he felt for Sadi most of all, but for all of them as well. This was about Andro letting his mates know that they were everything to him, and the four of them letting him know that no man could ever take his place. While Lu'ria may not have been with them physically, her resonance within Mindvoice they felt as if she was next to them the entire time. 

“Jainn aur enyla!” Sadi gasped in Andro’s ear as she felt her belly tighten and undulate with the force of the orgasm that was rapidly building. This movement only caused his delicious cock to impale her deeper. “Cova Andro! Cova!”


Her handsome mate did not disappoint her as he tightened his grip on her firm ass and began to speed up his strokes, slamming into her with confidence and power. Sadi’s jungle green eyes rolled into the back of her head as she brushed her cheek against the side of his face wondering how she had ever been so blessed. Her firm breasts were crushed against his steel hard chest, her nipples burning points of hardness that seared into his equally hot skin. Her golden blond hair was plastered to her face and his shoulders, her fingers clutching at the back of his neck. Sadi screeched out her irresistible enchantment when he rammed home within her, pulling her ass down on his cock completely as his own howl of release filled the small shower stall. As with so many times before Sadi felt his enormous cock swell inside her, the throbbing veins alive with life just before his eruption. Her eyes sprang open, black surrounding the green cornea now, her wolf fangs bursting from her gums and Sadi Leonidas sang her eternal love to whomever would listen as Andro’s seed filled her for the fourth time this night. Once… twice… four times… five huge eruptions before it began to ebb, each one causing her to see stars and gasp at the intensity of what he could make her feel.


Sadi yanked his head back, gazed into his azure wolf eyes, stared at his dual wolf fangs and then she crushed her lips to his in a kiss of surreal passion. She felt his arms squeeze her to him now, even as she milked his cock for every precious ounce of his come. She wanted all of him inside her, unwilling to allow even a drop to escape her pussy. Sadi had no doubts that with the amount of his passion he could produce, when the time came and they decided it was time for her to bear him a child, it would not take much for that to happen. He broke their kiss without speaking and lowered his soft lips to the hollow of her throat, nuzzling her slick skin with the gentleness of a parent nuzzling a newborn child. He dotted her skin with soft butterfly kisses even as he staggered slightly and placed his hands on the wall of the shower stall. Sadi had no fears of falling, for her legs were locked firmly around his hips.


[It is… it is you who commands my soul KertaGai.] Andro’s voice filled her mind in the shielded connection that only they shared and she smiled wistfully at the soft brush and caress of his powerful aura as it began to lose its passionate claim on her senses even while swirling around her unwilling to let her come down. [I will love all of you… but only you will have sway over my soul.]


Sadi pulled his face away from her throat and gazed into his wolf eyes, the tips of his dual fangs just visible below his upper lip. She smiled dazzlingly, revealing her own fangs and her wolf eyes filled with shameless love.


[Aur enyla my Androcles Leonidas.] Sadi spoke softly stroking the skin of his cheek with her fingers and allowing her female aura to flitter across his essence and seeing his azure eyes twinkle in delight. [Words… words do not exist that could begin to describe to you what I feel for you.]


Andro stared into her shining eyes for a long moment. [Have I failed Sadi?] He finally asked her softly.


Sadi’s jungle green eyes filled with puzzlement. [Failed? What do you mean?]

[Everything that has happened?] Andro spoke softly. [Have I failed by allowing it to happen in the first place?]

[That is what this night was all about my love? You love us breathless because you think you have failed us somehow?] She asked.


[No!] He answered quickly. [This night was about me needing you. Needing all of you. I am asking you… my KertaGai… I’m asking you if I have failed in my duties as a Prince and brother..]


Sadi gripped his face tighter in her hands. [Do not speak such words Andro!] She told him forcefully. [You have failed no one, least of all your sister! And Zarah would be the first to tell you that! I forbid you to place blame for what has happen upon your shoulders! As would Zarah! Do not begin to doubt yourself over something you could no more control than the weather.]


[Sadi I…]

[Do not forget my love… I have seen inside your mind deeper than anyone ever will except for Elynth.] Sadi spoke. [I have seen what you did. What you continue to do every day. You… we… we walk a different path Andro. And you have remained true to that path. The Feravomir told me once… she told me to pursue what our hearts told us. That we should not wonder what could have been when we had the opportunity to make it be.]


Andro nodded slowly. [Never doubt.] He said.


Sadi nodded. [Yes. Do not waste time looking back on what you may or may not have done my love.] Sadi said stroking his cheeks and running her fingers along his mustache and goatee. [Zarah is alive and we will help her to heal. We will see her through this as a family should, and as you have already said, she has the biggest piece of that already. Do not take upon your shoulders a burden that is not yours to bear.]

[You will… you will not think less of me?] He asked her softly.

[Think less of you?] Sadi gasped. [Oh Andro…] She wrapped her arms around his head and pulled his face to her throat, feeling his powerful arms crush her lithe body to his. [We would die for you my love! Carisia, Ne'Veha, Lu'ria and I. We would violently and without pause destroy any who tried to take you from us for any reason. Think less of you… son vada carians aur enyla… that is not even possible with how we feel about you.] She whispered. [You are the reason we are who we are. We belong to you and you belong to us. Without you we are nothing.]


[Without you KertaGai… without you I am nothing.] Andro said. [I have known that since I was eight months old and I smelled you for the first time.]


Sadi smiled wistfully once more and closed her eyes in bliss. [I know my love.] She said. [I have known as well… it just took me a little longer to figure it out.] Sadi reached over and slapped her hand on the shower controls stopping the water. [Take me to bed my handsome mate Androcles Leonidas. Take me to bed and let us lay with others who we love just as much as they love us.]

Andro didn’t hesitate and pushed away from the wall and stepped out of the stall. He held Sadi’s firm ass in his hands as he padded across the floor to the bed. His azure eyes gazed at the two figures already there, surprised when a pair of maya blue eyes and stunning dark orbs looked up at them. There were no words spoken and Carisia simply tossed back the sheet as she and Ne'Veha made room for them between their bodies. Andro didn’t hesitate and while Sadi clung to him tightly he lowered them to the bed. He rotated his body until he was on his back, Sadi releasing a soft groan of pleasure as he slid from the warmth and tightness of her pussy. Sadi and Carisia pressed tightly to his sides, burying their faces into his neck while Ne'Veha shifted her body and settled between his legs, her head on his abdomen, her firm conical breasts pressing delightfully against his cock. She cared not that his and Sadi’s passion coated his now softening cock, and her dark brown hair splashed across his lower abdomen as she closed her eyes in happiness. 

This is how sleep finally took them into its soothing embrace. 


“…what the hell got into you last night?” Arrarn asked him as they walked down the corridor heading for the mess lounge.


Arrarn and Denali had found their brother by his scent easily as pure and pungent as it was this morning. They met their brother as he walked slowly reviewing several data pads of reports he had retrieved from the bridge, both of them with grins of satisfaction on their faces.


Andro looked up from the pad. “What do you mean?”


“What Arrarn means is whatever got into you last night permeated the entire deck and affected all of us!” Denali spoke with a grin. “I don’t think Lisisa and I have had such a night of hot sex as we did last night. It was incredible!” 

Andro stopped walking and looked at them. “Wait a minute… you…”


Arrarn chuckled now. “Man… I about wore Narice and Toria out.” He said. “I’ve never felt that charged with energy. Narice lasted longer than Toria but she finally had to beg me to stop. I couldn’t get enough of her! Either of them… but her most of all!”


“Sibfla!” Andro exclaimed.


“Forgot to engage the dampeners didn’t you big brother?” Denali laughed now. “Boy can you imagine the looks on the faces of any crewmen who cut through deck ten last night. I bet the corridor was filled with the screams and groans! Lisisa about blew out my eardrums with her howling!”


“Jeez! That means…”


Arrarn pounded him on the back. “You bet it does! I haven’t seen Malic or Moneus yet, but they’ll probably want to thank you as well.” He said with a grin. “Thank you Andro… I think we all needed it.” He said softly.

Deni nodded. “It’s been a rough last day or so Andro, for all of us. You especially. It was nice to forget about it even for a little while and show the women we love what they mean to us in every way.”


They turned the corner of the corridor and entered the large mess lounge in another fifteen steps. It was three quarters full of crewmembers, and Andro’s eyes went immediately to where he felt Sadi, Carisia and Ne'Veha. They were sitting together with Eliani, Carina and Nyla. Malic sat between Eliani and Nyla and both of them were pressed very close to him, while Carina had an arm around Moneus’s waist as they sat with their backs to them. Narice and Toria were having a rather dynamic conversation with his mother Isabella and Lisisa. Andro felt the flush of embarrassment when Sadi’s eyes lifted and her face became bright and animated when she saw him. This caused everyone else to turn and Andro suddenly felt very small and very embarrassed. Arrarn and Denali shook their heads with smiles as they walked up to the table. Denali went immediately to where Lisisa sat, leaning over to give her a blistering kiss, which she returned with equal fervor. Arrarn did the same to a very receptive Narice and Toria while Andro moved timidly to the seat between Sadi and Carisia. 

[We forgot to engage the psychic dampeners my love.] Sadi told him as he sat down.


Andro looked at her. [Yeah… Arrarn and Denali were reminding me of that fact.] He answered.


[Is that such a bad thing?] Ne'Veha asked with a smile. [Given what has happened perhaps it was what everyone needed. I for one am not going to complain.]


Carisia smiled dreamily and looked at Andro with those Maya blue eyes filled with love and devotion. [Neither am I.] She said leaning over to Ne'Veha and brushing her shoulder with her cheek. [Your blood is very sweet when you are gripped in passion Ne'Veha. Sadi will have to show me what it is she did to you to make you scream so loud.]
Ne'Veha blushed. [Carisia stop.] She gasped.

As close as they were, Moneus was the first to lean over to Andro across the table and nudge him in the arm. “I want you to feel free to leave the psychic dampeners off whenever you like brother.” Moneus said with a grin.


Carina slugged her new husband in the gut and he groaned. “God… you are such a pig Moneus!” She exclaimed. Her face told a different story however as she looked radiant and extremely satisfied.


“I happily concur.” Malic chimed in from his seat between Eliani and Nyla.


“I’m sorry ok!” Andro hissed loudly. “I forgot! So sue me!” He declared using a phrase his mother had often used in the past.

This brought a round of soft laughter from all of them and Eliani leaned into Malic’s side with a huge smile on her face. “I don’t know… I thought it was the perfect tension reliever.” She said.


Malic leaned over and nuzzled the side of her neck and ear and all of them saw her fern green eyes close in delight. “Was that before or after I nibbled on…”


Nyla’s hands whipped around to cover his lips. “Malic my love… we can not reveal our Eliani’s secret weakness!” She said quickly. “It would not be proper. If I remember correctly, it was before you nibbled on…”


“Nyla!” Eliani exclaimed in mock horror as she turned.


The Leonidas children were like their parents in that they were not shy. All of them broke out into soft laughter then and silently thanked their brother for the strength of his aura and how it could affect them all as tightly tied together as they were. Andro shook his head as Carisia beamed and leaned into him. He looked at Eliani intently. 


“Zarah?” He asked.


“I gave them both an additional sedative last night.” She answered immediately. “They should be waking up in a few hours and then the healing will need to begin.” She answered reaching over to squeeze her brother’s hand.


The other men and women in the mess lounge could only watch and admire the fortitude of the Leonidas children. Their family had almost been torn apart and yet they were rebounding and laughing with each other in a discrete manner. Their sister lived, and while the events of the last few hours were beyond horrific, none of them had given up for an instant. They would support their sister with all that they were until their dying breath.


Andro nodded at Eliani’s words and took the mug of coffee Sadi held out to him. “We will need to put together a schedule for the riders and dragons for when we reach Kranek.” He said. “It will be condensed… but they can handle it.” Andro turned to Narice. “Narice if you would…” Andro looked up when he felt and saw Sa'sur enter the mess lounge carrying a data pad and looking quite intense. His alarm bells began to go off and he came to his feet slowly as she came over to their table directly. “Sa'sur?”

“A transmission came in late last night.” She spoke quickly holding out the data pad. “It was on the SCIMITAR’s AFC channel Andro.”


“The AFC?” Andro stated as he took the pad. “We don’t use the AFC channels for anything anymore.”


Sa'sur nodded. “I know. It’s a general transmission but it was directed specifically at the SCIMITAR’s AFC. And they had to know we would be in The Wilds or else it would have been scrambled by the border COM nodes. You had better read it Andro. I think it has to do with you.”

“Me?” Andro said as he activated the pad and began to read. It took all of five seconds and then he looked up. “Deni… Arrarn, Malic and Moneus… meet me in the Captain’s Ready Room in twenty minutes! Sa'sur… you’re with me.”


Andro handed the pad to Sadi as he grabbed the coffee from the table and moved quickly beside Sa'sur heading for the bridge. The others crowded closer to her as she read from the pad. Isabella moved closer as well. “Sadi?” She asked.

Sadi looked up her jungle green eyes wide. “It’s from Walter.” She spoke looking at Ne'Veha before meeting Isabella’s gaze. “The AFC’s do not allow for normal communications. It only allows single words to be broadcast in a set time frame.”

Ne'Veha nodded quickly. “Every pilot is assigned a specific code word or words. Never more than two words though.” She continued. “You are assigned this word or phrase when you complete flight school and it is listed in an enormous database at Fleet Headquarters. The word never changes throughout your career, and for the most part we do not share these code words with anyone else.”

“It is basically a very advanced form of code words that are used when main COM arrays fail.” Sadi finished. “Ne'Veha, Arrarn and I have our own code words.”
“Wow… even I didn’t know that.” Deni spoke.

Arrarn shook his head. “It’s not something we pass around as Ne'Veha said Deni.” He spoke. “When you take command of your own Fleet is when you would discover these code words exist.”


“So what are the words in the message Sadi?” Eliani asked.


“Spartan. One. One. Crimson Storm. Iraruzu. Lu'ria. Drow. Come. Urgent. Walter.” Sadi said softly.


“Crimson Storm!” Arrarn gasped with wide eyes and coming to his feet. “Sibfla!” He spun from the table and dashed for the exit Narice and Toria watching with wide eyes.


“Sadi… Sadi what does this Crimson Storm mean?” Narice asked turning back to look at Sadi with large dark eyes. After last night, both Narice and Toria knew they could never love a man more completely than they both loved Arrarn Leonidas. They were older than him yes, but he spent more hours than they could even recall making them scream his name in unadulterated pleasure last night and the last almost three months prior to now. This fact more than anything showed them they were part of his life forever now. No matter what had happened to his sister, he harbored no hidden feelings of distrust within him. They were the wives of a Leonidas now, and both Narice and Toria could not have been more proud of that fact.

Sadi looked at her. “I don’t know.” She stated.


“Anse!” Deni spoke quickly. “Arrarn obviously did!”

“Arrarn has a different command authorization than the rest of us.” Sadi answered him quickly. “It stands to reason he would know the code words of anyone associated with your father or us for that matter.”

“It has to be Ceneia’s code word. The Guardian of the Line would not have his own.” Ne'Veha said getting to her feet. 

“What the hell is going on? Man we don’t need anymore surprises!” Deni snapped angrily.

“Whatever it means… we will all go to the Ready Room.” Isabella spoke reaching for Carina’s hand as she came to her feet. “Something has happened and we all need to know what it is.”


The others didn’t hesitate and began to follow their vampire mother out of the mess lounge with barely a pause.


“…came in eleven hours ago Milord.” The COM officer told them in the holoimager from the bridge. “We don’t get AFC transmissions anymore so the duty officer called me. He thought it might be something important. It was garbled and I had my people spend the next few hours cleaning up the signal as much as we could. It took quite a bit of work but what you see before you is the complete transmission.”


Andro sat next to Sa'sur in the Ready Room off the side of the bridge. “No source?” Andro asked.


The officer shook his head. “No sir. AFC messages are low power and random. They can bounce between repeater stations for weeks before finally reaching their intended destination end. It’s why they are no longer used. Whoever sent this knew the SCIMITAR’s AFC channel and that it why it came directly to us. They also knew we would be outside the borders of the Union or the BSN’s would have scrambled it completely.”


“Excellent work Commander!” Andro said with a nod. “Excellent work. Thank you!” Andro turned to look at the others as the image faded.


“Andro… what is going on now?” Isabella asked. “What is this Crimson Storm that Sadi mentioned? She and Ne'Veha spoke of code words that all pilots are assigned.”


Andro looked at Arrarn quickly and then back to her. Arrarn leaned forward at the table. “Crimson Storm is the personal command code word for Walter’s STRIKER pilot Commander Ceneia mother.” He spoke. “It means that Walter’s ship has been destroyed and they are down but alive.”


“Destroyed?” Isabella hissed. “Destroyed by whom?”


“We don’t know.” Andro said.


“I confirmed with Vice-President Aihola that Drow Senator Daba and Majeir were with him as well as three of War Master Tareif’s Dragoons.” Sa'sur said.


Majeir?” Nyla spoke now. “Isn’t she the dragon hatchling that always follows Walter around but is not bonded to him?”


Eliani nodded to her vampire lover. “Syrilth’s sister. She’s the one who decided the fate of Maraud. Only she’s not a hatchling anymore. I saw her the last time we had a gathering at the estate. She’s just as large and beautiful as her sister as dragons go and she most definitely has got Walter’s disposition.” 


“What is Walter, the Senior Polemarch of the entire Union Ground Forces, doing in The Wilds without backup?” Isabella was the first to ask. “He still has a very generous bounty on his head after his actions during the Battle for Earth.”


Walter Carson, Guardian of the Line of Leonidas, and now the Senior Polemarch of the entire Lycavorian Union Ground Forces was also well known as the only man in history to have killed more Immortals in battle than even the King he served so diligently three thousand years ago. With his actions during those days on Earth, Walter had personally killed or ordered the deaths of over sixteen thousand High Coven Immortals.

Andro looked at her. “Senator Daba is Lu'ria’s mother.” He said softly seeing everyone turn to look at him. “Majeir is meant for Lu'ria and Lu'ria is…”


“She’s the fourth woman that Sadi spoke of isn’t she Andro?” Carina asked very softly looking at her brother. Her keen mind had put it all together more quickly than the others. “The fourth one who will share your life?” Her eyes went to Sadi who sat on the other side of Andro.

Sadi nodded. “Yes.”


“She’s… she’s a Drow?” Eliani gasped in surprise.


“That is not a bad thing Eli.” Deni said.


Eliani’s eyes narrowed. “I didn’t mean it like…” She spoke quickly. “It’s just… it’s surprising that’s all. You know how deeply they are committed to father. To our family. They are even more devoted than the Durcunusaan at times.”


Isabella nodded. “Yes… and in some cases they would be considered fanatical in their devotion to him. To our family.” She echoed Eliani and looked at Andro. “You realized this will have a rippling affect through the Drow people when it is discovered. You have read their ancient scrolls?”

Andro nodded. “When I realized that Lu'ria was meant to be with us. Yes.”

“They regard your father… they regard us to be almost sacred in many respects and when it becomes known that a Drow will be a Leonidas and a Princess it…” Isabella looked at him.
“What do you mean mother?” Eliani asked.

“The ancient Drow scrolls have a passage in the Yara Parma, their Holy Book if you will. Dysea and I read the entire series of scrolls while we were pregnant with Normya and Zarah. Miai had just given birth to her first child with the Drow twins and they wanted us to act as Guardians.” Isabella spoke softly. “The firstborn of many, the son of knif'rt kal'daka eyes and virile manhood. He will have the heart of amber and wrap his hands in white satin. Yvalm xuil to'ryll euol, uuthli ujool lu’ charnag d' olath solen, whol jal draeval orn nind ssinssrigg.”


“Bound with greenest gems, bluest glass and deepest of dark orbs, for all time will they love.” Carina said with wide eyes.
Isabella nodded. “And she will become Valsharess d'l'Ilythiiri. Queen of the Drow.” She finished.

“Mother… do you honestly think I… we care about that?” He asked motioning with his hands to indicate Sadi, Carisia and Ne'Veha.


Isabella smiled gently and reached over and covered his large hand with hers. They all knew Andro to be very private and reserved outside of their family. He was also still trying to come to grips with the undisputable fact that like his father, he was meant to have more than one woman in his life that he loved and that loved him.


“No… I know you don’t care about it.” Isabella spoke softly. “But many millions more will care about it. This is… all of you are certain?”

Andro nodded. “Yes.” He said finally looking up. “According to Aunt Aihola… Walter was taking Daba and Majeir to Iraruzu to meet with Lu'ria. Majeir was finding it more and more difficult to block Lu'ria from her thoughts and Walter decided they needed to be together.” Andro chuckled without humor. “It’s our fault really.”


“What do you mean Andro?” Eliani asked.

“When Sadi and I came together it increased our MV resonance to the point that Ne'Veha and Lu'ria could finally feel us.” Andro said. “When Enylarcopri and then SirsanGai joined us, it only increased the strength of our connection ten fold. Lu'ria’s powers have been growing even though she is so far away and Majeir could no longer deny it or block it. Walter sensed this because they are as close as friends could be. It’s not a matter of actually power and abilities, but more that we are so tightly knit together.”

“The question remains… what does this message from him mean?” Moneus said. “His ship is obviously down and I for one have never known Senior Polemarch Carson to panic over anything.”

“It can’t be anything good.” Malic echoed. “Why else would he use the AFC and this code word?”


“Deni…” Andro said looking at his brother. “I need you and Lisisa to continue on to Kranek with the others and finish the training of the High Coven riders with Malic and Moneus helping.”


“Us?” Denali spoke. “We…” His eyes grew wide and he focused on his older brother. “And where will you be?”


“I’m taking a STRIKER and Elynth and going to Iraruzu. I…”

“We are taking a STRIKER and going to Iraruzu.” Sadi corrected him. “Iraruzu is a haven for the scum of the universe and you and Elynth will not go alone. We forbid it.”

Andro saw the set of her jaw and then saw similar looks from Carisia and Ne'Veha before smiling and turning back to his brother. “We are going.” He said correcting himself. “Walter is obviously in trouble enough for him to send this.” Andro announced firmly. “Ceneia would not have sent the words Crimson Storm unless his ship was really destroyed. We’re talking about Walter here… and whoever was able to destroy his ship is a threat we can not ignore as Malic said. And it is a threat that endangers Lu'ria which is something I…we will not allow. She is part of us and we of her and I will not dismiss that.”

Denali nodded his head immediately. “Most of the class work sibfla is done now. If any is needed Vincix can handle it.” He spoke softly running different things over in his head. “Lisisa and I can take care of the aerial training and Malic and Vincix can handle the ground training with Moneus and the Durcunusaan we have on the SCIMITAR.”
Lisisa watched him formulate plans in his head and she reached over to take his arm. Her long years of slavery and solitude had hardened her to everything until the man she called father had saved her. And now to have the unquestioning love of Denali, at this point Lisisa had far more in her life than she had ever hoped for. And it also helped that he could steal her breath away with just a kiss, not to mention set her blood on fire in their bed.

“We can handle it Andro.” Lisisa said.

Andro nodded. “I know. Arrarn… continue with your pilot training. Cha’talla has already assigned an entire valley for the STRIKER’s in the Strike Wing. Get them on the surface and get them going. Use the SCIMITAR as your command post. I was going to say to keep the ships Shrouded at all times, but if Cha’talla is no longer concerned about others discovering where his tribe is, then there is no reason to be shy.”

Arrarn nodded. “No problem.”

“I will go with you.” Isabella said.

Andro shook his head. “No mother.” He told her quickly. “Zarah will need your strength. With two of our mothers and Lucia… she will be in good hands until we return. We are leaving in two hours and I suspect we will be no more than three days. We should actually be turning around to come back when you arrive at Kranek.”

“I wish you would reconsider and take a NOVA III Andro.” Sa'sur spoke referring to the new class of NOVA-Class Attack Cruiser.

Andro shook his head. “We are in The Wilds now. While there is no law prohibiting this from happening, I do not want to offend any of our allies by being out and about with warships in the places many of them trade and conduct business.”

“If they are doing business in The Wilds you can be assured it is not approved Trade Agreements!” Isabella snapped.

Andro nodded. “Be that as it may… father and Aunt Deia would expect me to at exercise restraint. At least for now.” Andro’s mention of their father made all of them look at him oddly and he let his azure blue eyes sweep across the table. “Yes… I am angry with father over what happened. I’m very angry in fact. He is still our father however and he was not himself. I will come to terms with that in my own way and the anger will pass and things will be back to normal soon.”

“Andro… Andro he beat you like…” Eliani began to speak gently. “I think we all would understand if you stayed angry for a long time.”

Andro sat back in his chair. “There is too much going on to keep hold of our anger.” He stated. “What happened with father is in the past now. We need to concentrate on our sister and completing the training of the Coven riders. That is our purpose now. Father and our mothers on Earth can handle that… and our mother can certainly handle what is happening on Hadaria with the help she has.”

“Yes.” Isabella said. “When it comes to deviousness and temper Melyanna can most definitely handle those stooges of Buonau.” She looked at Andro. “Don’t you find it odd that all of this is happening at the same time son?” Isabella asked.

Andro met her eyes. “I find everything is odd right now mother. From the moment very Normya’s ship was attacked it feels like everything has been happening has been rehearsed and planned.” He replied. “Too much is happening for all of it to be coincidence. Unfortunately right now we can only roll with the flow as mother says.”

Isabella nodded. “Yes.”

“One problem at a time.” Arrarn spoke mimicking a phrase their father used often.

Andro nodded. “Yes. Sa'sur will keep an open channel between the SCIMITAR and us and when we have Lu'ria and Walter and the others we will contact you and let you know we are enroute back.” 

“I have to agree with Sa'sur brother.” Denali said now. “Going alone? It doesn’t feel right.”

Andro got to his feet. “I have my reasons.” He stated simply. “I’m going to say goodbye to Zarah and explain to her what is going on.”

They watched him turn and exit the Ready Room before they all looked at one another. Moneus shook his head finally. “Is it just me… or is he just as pig headed and obstinate as Uncle Martin?”

“No.” Lisisa said. “He’s infinitely worse than father.”


Andro settled next to the bed on the Med Bay and looked at his sister’s sleeping face. Lucia was spooned against her back, both of them sleeping with peaceful expressions on their faces. Lucia’s arm was wrapped possessively around Zarah’s midsection, her face half covered by Zarah’s long hair.


“You’re leaving?” Zarah’s soft voice filtered to him and he looked down quickly with surprise in his eyes. 

“You’re awake?” He said.


Zarah didn’t move from where she lay on her side, her fingers interlaced with Lucia’s and holding their hand tightly to her chest. “I smelled you coming down the corridor.” She stated as he settled to the chair.


Andro fidgeted slightly as he got comfortable in the chair. “Zar…”


“I love you Andro.” She whispered. “You have always been there for me… no matter what it was… it was always you.”


“I was not there for you this time.” He stated flatly. He reached out and placed his hand on her cheek. “I can not begin to tell you how sorry I am that this…”


“No.” Zarah spoke firmly. “Do you remember… do you remember the talk we had after you returned from Alba Tau? At your villa?”


Andro nodded. “Yes.”


“You told me… you told me everything happens for a reason.” Zarah said softly. “That for every action we take there is a reaction. For every cause there is an effect.”


Andro shook his head. “This is not… this is not what I had in mind when I said that Zarah.”


“I will not let this destroy who I am Andro.” Zarah said.


Andro looked at her and felt his eyes become moist. “This is not something you needed to endure.” He spoke softly. “This is not…”


“It wasn’t me Andro.” Zarah said. “I… once I knew… once I knew what was happening I did what you taught me. I separated myself Andro. They may have violated my body and parts of my mind, but they did not violate me! I wouldn’t let them!”

Andro stroked her hair gently. “I’m so sorry sister.” He said.


Zarah smiled then and her grip on Lucia’s hand tightened. “Through all the horror of it Andro… through it all… at the end I found her. When I tasted her blood… it was like… it was like the finest Spartan Wine I have ever had. I saw her love for me… what she has endured. I have never felt as completely loved as she loves me Andro.”


Andro nodded. “She has waited many years to find you sister. Everything she has worked towards has been with you as the ultimate goal.”


“And that is the strength I have drawn on.” Zarah spoke. “I almost killed her when I took her blood and no matter what happened to me, no matter how violated and sullied and in pain I felt… that knowledge is what frightened me more than anything. This is the love… this is the love I have always wanted Andro.”


“You are young Zarah.” He said. “Given time and healing you may…”


Zarah shook her head slowly. “Lucia is who I was meant for.” She stated confidently. “I see it now just as she has seen it for so long. I… I don’t think I will be able to trust another man the rest of my life.”


“Then so be it.” Andro said. “Just do not dismiss it now. It is something you have always wanted and you can work through this. Lucia will help you. I will help you.”


“I do not want to be babied or pampered Andro.” Zarah said softly. “I don’t want to be treated differently.”


“You won’t.” He said sternly. “I swear to you.”


“Then go and find Lu'ria.” Zarah said. “She needs you now.”


“I can send others if you want me to remain.” Andro said. “I can…”


“No!” Zarah said forcefully. “I am a Leonidas! I am strong. As long as I have Lucia I will… I will survive this. I would never forgive myself if something happened to Lu'ria because of me.”


“Zar that is not…”


Zarah covered his hand on her cheek with her own hand and smiled. “Go to her Andro.” She said. “Lucia and I will be here when you get to Kranek. We will… we will need what you can teach us. And then we will need the Feravomir even more.”


Andro leaned over and kissed her cheek softly. “I will return in three days.” He said. “I will… I will tell our mothers what you have said Zarah. But you must allow them to be mothers too. You are their daughter and they love you.”

Zarah looked at him. “Andro… have you never questioned why you call five different women mother?” She asked. “I know… I know our siblings have asked the question in the past.”


Andro shook his head. “Never.” He answered. “Each of them is just as much a mother to me as the next. They are bound so tightly together it is very hard to differentiate to begin with. Each of them is my mother, and they will be my mothers until the day I pass into the next life. Nothing and no one will change that.”


Zarah nodded. “I feel that way as well.” She smiled. “Go to her Andro. And bring her back safely. Or do not come back at all.”


Andro grinned and leaned over to kiss her on the lips in a very brotherly fashion. “I will do as you say Milady.” He spoke. “Be strong sister. Lucia and I will help you every step of the way.”


Zarah nodded and closed her eyes. “I want to sleep some more.” She said softy.


Andro smiled and watched as she drew Lucia’s hand tighter and drifted off to sleep again. He stood up slowly and nodded. 


“Woe be unto the person or creature that ever brings you harm again Zarah my sister.” Andro whispered softly his words barely audible. “For they will face my wrath and fury.”


Andro didn’t see Zarah’s face break into a soft smile as he turned and moved out of the Med Bay. He didn’t see her eyes flutter open for the briefest moment.


“Avoi.” Zarah whispered.

HADARIA
CAPITAL OF UNOPA

ARCH MINISTRY CHAMBER


Anja looked around the interior of the huge Arch Ministry Chamber and slowly shook her head. She wore the Persian red robes of Queen of Hadaria, every King or Queen having their robes match the color of their hair. She sat in the usual innately carved throne chair that she had tried many times through the years to dispense with. It was the chair of the King or Queen whenever they were in attendance and had been for millennia. No matter what Anja did, she had never been able to get them to disregard it. To her it was a single pompous piece of furniture that implied she was somehow better than everyone else when she was not. Sivana sat next to her in royal garb matching her raven black hair with Persian red trim on the sleeves and collar. Like Anja she had never cared much for the oversized robes and their significance, so she wore them as little as possible. Eurin sat on Anja’s opposite side with Ceuma beside Sivana dressed in a plain Persian red cloak and cowl with the hood drawn far up to hide her features. Atropos stood behind the Queen he had served for a quarter century ever alert. Joci and Belen, Anja knew, were watching the proceedings from someplace high up as their guardians. Anja no more trusted the Hadarian Elder Healers than she did the High Coven. She saw Buonau sitting with the Hadarian Elder Council looking positively smug and arrogant dressed in her own elaborate robes as Chief Elder Healer. She saw Rinard sitting with her Aunt Umbra and Seanna’s mother Pcillany in the row of seats directly in front of Buonau and the other Elder Healers. Her uncle was no where to be seen Anja saw, and then she knew the rumors she had heard that he was taking no part in Umbra’s actions were true. Anja leaned close to her sister and spoke so that she and Ceuma both could hear her.


It was extremely unnerving for Anja to have Ceuma around them at first. Having to look at an exact twin of herself and know that she was a clone somehow felt so very different and unnatural. She and Sivana were dizygotic twins, so while they shared their mother’s womb, they did not appear identical in any way. Their DNA was almost identical but that was common with any offspring of the same parents. Ceuma however, she was identical to Anja in every way. Her looks, her DNA and even sharing some of her mannerisms. It was Sivana who actually got Anja to realize that Ceuma was not an oddity. She was a clone of Anja, with the same genes and features as the two sisters. It was Sivana who told Anja that she was always going to be around now, and better to begin to treat her and accept her as a sister than try to deny she existed. And for the last three days Anja and Sivana had done nothing but get to know Ceuma as a person, for while she looked like Anja she was also very different. Joci’s mother had spent a year schooling her as a traditional Spartan/Lycavorian woman, and it was a role Ceuma had embraced. She was exceptionally intelligent and dry witted they discovered and as the hours passed by they began to see that perhaps things would not be as bad as they first thought. Ceuma had no desire to be part of any royal family. She wanted to be a Healer and a wife and mate to Joci. She could not stop raving about her ebony skinned husband or how he treated her, and Anja and Sivana both were amazed at how expressive she became when speaking about him. Over the course of these last days, Anja found herself opening up to the idea that having Ceuma around was perhaps not the end of the world.


“I can’t stand that smug assed smirk of hers.” Anja whispered.


Sivana kept her face neutral and nodded. “Well… we will wipe it off soon enough.” She replied.


“I can’t believe she allowed the Netnews in here.” Anja stated. “She hates the Netnews almost as much as we do.”


“Perhaps she thinks publicly debasing you will make her famous.” Sivana snarled gently. “Carians I hate this woman.”


“Will you allow her to remain in her position when this is over Anja?” Ceuma asked turning her head slightly.


“I don’t know.” Anja replied honestly. “Her support with the Arch Ministry is significant and she holds absolute sway over the other Elders. They all fear her.”


“Then knocking her down several notches is acceptable.” Ceuma spoke.


Sivana contained her chuckle. “Oh Anja… it will be so much fun to have Ceuma around us all of the time now.”


“Around you?” Ceuma asked in surprise. “What… what do you mean?”


“You wanted to be a Healer Ceuma… well that is what you are going to be.” Anja told her. “You and Joci can stay at the palace with Sivana and Belen. I could bring our entire family here and there would be plenty of room. You will live here and stay with us when we go to Sparta every year.”


“You do not trust me?” Ceuma said.


Sivana smiled and reached out to take her hand. “On the contrary.” She said. “Whether you realize it or not Ceuma… you and Joci just became members of the extended Leonidas family.”


“You will have the same opportunities and chances that both Sivana and I had when we got our lives on track.” Anja said firmly. “We will not keep that from you. We will teach you all you wish to learn.”


Ceuma opened her mouth to reply but the commotion caused many heads to turn as Chief of the Arch Ministry Wiktor and the other members began to file in.


“Here we go.” Eurin spoke from Anja’s right.


They all watched as the seven most senior members of the Ministry settled into the chairs in the front row, a long curved table in front of them with data pads and pitchers of water on it as well as glasses. Several dozens other Ministers filled in the three rows of chairs behind the seven member senior panel. It was done efficiently and quickly and Anja turned when she felt her great grandfather’s unique presence fill her wolf senses. She saw him settling to the chair in the front row with Zaniai, the stern looking man beside him. Anja was surprised when she realized it was her Uncle and she saw Fuleos flash her a hand signal that spoke all he wanted to say. The rumors were true and her uncle was not taking sides with Umbra against her. This gave Anja an uplift in spirit and she smiled at them brilliantly until Wiktor’s voice brought her head back around. She tapped the thin oak rod against the small chime.


“This session of the Arch Ministry will now come to order.” She spoke firmly. Wiktor waited as it quieted down and members of the Netnews that had been allowed into the chamber were broadcasting the proceedings live and in color across the Union. 

Anja watched as an aide to Wiktor leaned in from behind her at the exact same time as one was whispering to Buonau. Anja saw both their eyes go to where her uncle was sitting with Fuleos and Anja saw her aunt’s eyes burning with anger at her husband. Wiktor leaned forward in her chair.


“Senior Mage Instructor Vamm… it is my understanding you had a part in bringing this petition to the attention of the Elder Council and this ministry.” Wiktor spoke. “I have been informed that you have withdrawn your support.”


Anja watched as her uncle, a tall man for a Hadarian, got to his feet easily. “My apologies Chief Minister Wiktor, but your understanding is not correct. I have never supported this action against the Queen. I just have been unable to voice my own opinion until now.” He motioned with his hands. “This is my way of saying who I support and who I do not.”


“Vamm!” Umbra hissed from across the chamber. “You will sit beside me!”


“No.” He stated firmly. “I want the record to be clear Chief Minister. We failed in our charge once to protect Anja and Sivana from fates not of their own choosing. The gods gave us a second chance to do what King Yulu needed us to do. For twenty-five years since Anja and Sivana returned to us I have been silent and watching as others attempted to twist them into something they are not. I will no longer be silent. I support them in all that they do and I refuse to believe any of these charges that have been brought against Anja or Sivana. That is where I stand. And I represent every Mage Warrior across the Union in my words.” He said holding up the data pad. “All seven hundred and nineteen of them.”


The Hadarian Mage Warriors were the most senior of Hadarian Healers throughout the Union. The most powerful and best trained. They were the ones who staffed the four palaces across the Union, as well as working under many of the most senior Researchers within the Union. They were first trained as Healers and then spent six grueling months training under Spartan Instructors in all forms of combat to better be able to protect those they were charged with. This was an event neither Wiktor nor Buonau had counted on and the ripple of voices murmuring in the assembled gallery was very evident.

Wiktor glanced briefly at Buonau before looking back to Vamm. “Thank you Vamm.” She spoke intentionally leaving off his title this time. “Your stance will be noted.” Vamm nodded and sat back down with little fanfare, tucking the data pad back into the jacket he wore. Wiktor shifted in her chair and then turned to look at Anja. “Anja Leonidas you are…”


“Queen.” Anja snapped.


Wiktor blinked. “Excuse me?”


“You heard me Chief Minister!” Anja stated getting to her feet. “I will refer to you by your title Chief Minister… and I expect the same in return. I am Queen of Hadaria and one of five Queens of the Lycavorian Union. You will use my title when you address me.”


Wiktor’s jaw twitched ever so slightly and she nodded her head. “Very well. Queen Anja Leonidas, the Hadarian Arch Ministry has called this special joint session to address six charges leveled against you by citizens of Hadaria and by the Hadarian Elder Council.”


Eurin got to her feet now. “Six charges?” She asked. “We are only aware of five charges leveled against the Queen. Has something changed?”

Wiktor looked at her data pad. “I will read the charges if you like Divine One.”


“Yes… I would like Chief Minister.” Eurin snapped. “And I will also file a grievance with this Special Session for not being provided a complete list of the charges the Queen is being charged with to begin with. You can not just arbitrarily add charges at your own choosing and you know this.”


“The Hadarian Constitutions states that additional charges may be filed after the original ones if sufficient evidence has been produced and the new charges fall in line with those already being leveled.” Wiktor spoke. “Notification can be made at the time we convene Divine One.”

“And what is this new charge?” Eurin demanded.

“I will read them all now if you are ready?” Wiktor acted smugly. “The new charge is the most serious and relates to the second and third charges.”

“Please do so.” Eurin snapped. She looked at Anja quickly as she felt Anja’s soft hand slowly wrap around her wrist.

“Charge number one that has been brought against Queen Anja Leonidas is the most serious as I stated. After reviewing the information and relevant evidence given to this Ministry it was our decision to add the charge of Murder.”


“Murder!” Eurin gasped astonished as murmurs swept through the chamber. “You can’t be serious!”


“We are very serious Divine One. The evidence given to us clearly indicates that the Queen did knowingly delay her departure from the Field Hospital on Z’Qyhieu 5 when informed of Senior Mage Warrior Seanna’s injuries. The Queen was the only Healer on the planet with sufficient abilities to render proper medical care to Seanna. The military records we obtained are quite clear. She knowingly delayed her departure from her Field Hospital after being informed of the seriousness of Seanna’s injuries. The flight records indicate that her STRIKER was fully fueled and prepared to transport her directly to Seanna’s location.”


“I made a decision to remain because I was treating several dozen seriously wounded Spartans!” Anja barked.


“Spartans that could have shifted to at least make them stable so that you could respond to a fellow Hadarian who needed your attention.” Wiktor replied.


Anja’s eyes grew a little wider. “I don’t play favorites in war Chief Minister! And your dismissal of the injuries to the Spartans I was treating are disturbing to me!”

“Seanna was an Hadarian who just happened to be your former lover and who had very damaging information in regards to your actions if they ever became public knowledge. The injuries to the Spartans you were treating were not injuries that needed your immediate attention or treatment.” Wiktor finished speaking before looking at her. “Your refusal to respond to the transmission for aide for Seanna, this Ministry saw as a deliberate and conscious act of deprived and premeditated murder, hence the new charge.”


“That is outrageous!” Eurin shouted.


“You will have time to address these charges in the future Divine One.” Wiktor said smugly. “May I continue?”


Eurin’s eyes narrowed and she glanced quickly at Anja. Anja gave her a minute shake of her head and Eurin turned back. “Very well Chief Minister.” She snarled turning back to Wiktor fully. “Please do.”


“The second and third charges have not changed. The second charge is willful acts of a deprived nature that resulted in the death of a fellow Hadarian and the third is neglect of duties as the senior Hadarian Healer on the planet that resulted in the death of a fellow Hadarian.” Wiktor said reading from the data pad in her hand. “The fourth charge is perhaps the vilest next to the charge of murder. The fourth charge is levied against you for depraved acts of a deviant sexual nature while within the palace walls as Queen. The evidence supporting these charges has quite unfortunately been circulating across the Union thanks to the inadvertent release by an aide to this Ministry.” She looked at Eurin and Anja. “Do you wish to say anything in regards to the fourth charge?”

“You mean aside from the fact that it’s bullshit and not true?” Anja quipped. “No.”

“Please refrain from using…” Wiktor began.

“Do not tell me to refrain from doing anything Chief Minister. I am still Queen and I will speak however I like!” Anja snarled.

Wiktor’s jaw twitched once more but she took a breath and continued. “The fifth charge is dismissal of the Hadarian constitution by both you and Princess Sivana concerning policies you put in place without the guidance or support from this Ministry or the Hadarian Elder Council. That charge has three sub-categories within the main charge itself relating to specific occurrences where you and Princess Sivana ignored the recommendation or advisement of this Chamber and or the Hadarian Elders.”

Anja rolled her eyes. “With very good reason.” She stated. “But we won’t get into that now.”

“The sixth and final charge is perhaps the most hard to accept. You are charged with the willful neglect as mother to the heirs to the Hadarian Royal Family. This charge has listed four sub-counts within the main one where you exercised depravity in the presence of Retta and Calyb, heirs to the throne of Hadaria, as well as allowing Princess Eliani to marry a Lycavorian male with a known history of corruption without first obtaining the blessing of the Hadarian Elder Council. Allowing your children into your bedchambers while you are taking part in actions with other females is at best un-queen like and at worst disgusting and inexcusable as a mother in my opinion and the opinion of the Hadarian Elder Council and this Ministry.” Wiktor stated.

Anja couldn’t help but laugh and shake her head. “Your opinion and that of the Elder Council in regards to my sexual preferences and what I choose to do in the privacy of our home do not concern me in the least. I have slept with one man and four women in the last twenty-six years and I will continue to sleep with them for as long as I have years left in this life. I rather enjoy our time together. It’s hot and steamy and…”

“That is quite enough!” Wiktor bellowed as Anja’s comment brought forth laughter from the gallery in the Chamber. She glared at Anja with real hate in her eyes. “You will maintain decorum while present in this Chamber and not disrespect this body with your dismissive and disgusting attitude! And I will tolerate no other outbursts from within the gallery either!”

“It does not appear that King Leonidas or the other Queens share your commitment to this supposed arrangement Queen Anja.” Buonau spoke from her seat. “It is well known he left Hadaria quite upset with you, and you have had no contact with him since. Or the other Queens of the Union for that matter.”

Anja met her eyes. “Is that what you think Elder Buonau?” She asked confidently. Anja snickered. “All I will say to that is… you don’t know Martin Leonidas very well at all. And as someone who is supposedly one of the strongest Hadarian healers within the Union, your lack of knowledge of the Lycavorian people as a whole is astounding.”

Wiktor’s eyes darted to Buonau and then back to Anja. “Are you… are you admitting to communicating with the King and Queens while confined to the palace here on Hadaria?” She demanded.

“He is my husband and they are my lovers, fellow Queens and best friends.” Anja stated proudly. “What do you think Chief Minister?”
It was Eurin’s turn to curl her fingers around Anja’s wrist before she got wound up and really let them have it. “Anja is still a Queen of the Lycavorian Union and has duties as such.” Eurin spoke. “Duties this body can not interfere in.”
“All forms of communication off world were blocked from within the palace!” Wiktor snapped. “How was she able to communicate?”

Anja shrugged. “I’ll tell you like I was taught by the man who raised me on Earth. That’s on a need to know basis.” She said with a grin. “And you don’t need to know!”

“You freely admit to violating the restrictions we placed on you!” Buonau barked.

“Last time I checked… I was Queen.” Anja said. “You can place all the restrictions on me that you like when it comes to Hadarian law, but as Queen of the Lycavorian Union you have no say or power over me in the least.”

“You will relinquish these means of military communications at once!” Wiktor snapped. “Any and all equipment will be confiscated immediately! You will surrender it to the Militia Guard!”
Anja shook her head with a laugh. “I don’t think so.” She said evenly.

“This body orders it!” Wiktor barked.

“This body does not tell the Union military what to do.” Anja stated calmly. “And as Chief Medical Officer of that Military, neither do you tell me what to do in that position. As much as you appear to want too.”

“So your hold on the King is such that you have somehow convinced him it is not you who has committed these vile acts? These acts that have been playing across the Union for months now.” Buonau barked from her chair. 
“Yeah… and we all know how that happened don’t we Elder Buonau.” Anja spat.

“That will not work on the members of the Ministry or the Elder Council I assure you Queen Anja!” Buonau hissed at her.
“Actually… love, trust and the truth worked better.” Anja said.

“Do you wish to respond to these charges now?” Wiktor demanded. She wanted to get this over with before Anja was able to wrest control and favor back to her. 

Eurin stepped forward quickly. “I will respond…”

Anja stopped her by taking her arm. “No Eurin.” She said. “I’ve about reached the end of my patience with all of this crap and I will respond to each and every one of these trumped up charges myself.”

Eurin met her eyes and saw the confidence and pride in them and she smiled. Anja had taught her many things over the years, and even though several hundred years separated them in age, Eurin found she adored the younger Anja. They had worked seamlessly over these last years making several new discoveries while working side by side in one lab or another. She was fiery and brash and exceedingly intelligent as well as compassionate and brave. She handed the data pad to her and nodded. “I will enjoy this.” She said softly.
Anja grinned and leaned over to kiss her cheek. She waited for Eurin to sit down before turning back to Wiktor. “You are dismissing your council?” Wiktor asked stunned.

Anja nodded. “Pretty much.” She said. “Eurin is the Divine One of our people and I don’t want her to be tainted by my responses or actions to these fubar charges!”

Anja watched several ministers lean over to Wiktor in puzzlement and Wiktor finally held up her hand to them and looked at Anja. “Fubar?” She asked.

Anja nodded. “Yeah… fucked up beyond all recognition.” She snapped.

Wiktor’s eyes grew wide as muffled murmurs swept through the chamber again, some of them hiding laughter at Anja’s words. “Your insistence on insulting this chamber with your use of foul language is beginning to tell on us Queen Anja!” She barked.

“You don’t say?” Anja said. “How many languages can you speak Chief Minister?”

“What?”

“How many languages can you speak?” Anja asked again.
“What bearing does that have on these proceedings?” Wiktor barked.

“None I guess.” Anja said. “I can speak nine if case you’re wondering… and that doesn’t include the twelve different dialects of languages on Earth. I speak the Lycavorian ancient language, the vampire ancient language, the elven language, the Folcani native language, and the Nodan and Algolian languages to name a few. And I can swear in all of them real well!”

“I still don’t see the bearing your fluency in languages has on the reasons you are here!” Wiktor snapped. 

“No… I don’t imagine you can see past your own narrow-mindedness.” Anja spat. “That has always been a problem for you Chief Minister Wiktor. Not to mention Elder Buonau and my Aunt.”
“Insulting me only enforces the view of this Chamber in regards to your actions over these last years!” Wiktor snapped. “Do you wish to address these charges or shall we move directly to the next portion of this hearing.”

“Let’s do just that.” Anja barked at her.

EARTH

SPARTA

DEIA’S OFFICE     


“They are setting her up. I’ve seen Wiktor work before… she’s a shrewd upaee.” Deia stated from where she sat behind her desk. Aricia, For'mya and Gorgo.

Almost all of the Netnews channels were tuned to the proceedings on Hadaria, with billions of citizens watching across the Union. Gorgo had come here under heavy Durcunusaan guard once Riall moved to the station orbiting earth. With the level six lock down of the planet, only Netnews channels and military communications were allowed, and the Netnews channels were monitored heavily during this time.

“These charges are so outrageous it’s ridiculous to comprehend.” For'mya stated.


“Deia is right For'mya.” Gorgo spoke. “We saw her try the same thing about eight hundred years ago to Anja’s father King Yelu. Buonau was not yet the Elder Healer, but she quietly supported her actions from the shadows.”


“She didn’t succeed did she?” Aricia asked.


Gorgo shook her head. “No. The terms of the agreement he made with them were never released… but Wiktor suddenly stopped all proceedings she was undertaking.”


“Why?” For'mya asked.


“No one knows.” Deia answered now. “What I do know is that Wiktor is not to be trusted in the least. If you ask me… their decision has already been made. Now all we can do is see if they have enough support to succeed.”


“How do we...?”


They all turned as the door to Deia’s office opened and they heard the voices. “It is very important!” The male voice barked. “Now seal the damn building!” Aricia and For'mya got to their feet when they recognized Thoti’s voice.

They watched as Thoti squeezed the Durcunusaan’s shoulder and then proceeded into the office area. “Thoti?” For'mya asked. “What is it?”

Even in only two short days, it was easy enough for Aricia and For'mya to detect the monumental changes in Duewa since becoming Thoti’s wife and mate. It was almost as if she had woken up one morning and decided the life she was leading was the wrong one. Essentially that is exactly what happened when Duewa allowed herself to feel the love Thoti held for her and to return it as much as she wanted. She acted almost like a love struck teenager in the giddiness she displayed when around the man who had altered her life and that of her sons. She had not taught the children a single thing in the past two days, and only spent the days with them learning of what they could do with and without their bonds with Mara and Endeem. Even Nara and Deion had joined them and Duewa had spent hours with them in the villa’s garden seeing and learning what they could do. Her sons joined them for all of it and children will be children. Duewa’s sons had changed from the reserved and quiet boys they had been when they had arrived, to exactly how boys should be at that age.

The data pad Thoti had given them revealed the presence of at least three squads of the Hadarian Elder Militia Guards in Sparta, and these were the men that would try to take Retta and Calyb. Since there were thousands of Hadarians within Sparta, there was no way to put all of them under surveillance. The children were more closely guarded now by Durcunusaan troops that were not readily seen, but it still did not reveal the identities of the men who would try to kidnap them. Duewa had spent several hours going through holo images of men and women who had come to Earth but could find none she knew by face. To Aricia and For'mya it was the ultimate sign that Duewa had indeed changed in so short a time. The data pad she had given them contained information about her mother’s plan to usurp Anja, and Duewa’s role in it. She had given this freely even though it incriminated her as well. She didn’t care about this in the least and her honesty and obvious love for Thoti had convinced Aricia and For'mya. They could smell Thoti all over Duewa, and Duewa's scent always spiked whenever he entered the room she was in and she saw him.


“Duewa just reported from the children’s school.” He told them. “She has seen no faces of Hadarians that she recognizes but she will remain with the Schoolmaster until the end of the day and then return with them.” Thoti spoke. “She is concerned because this is the day her mother wanted the children taken. The day they put Queen Anja on trial.”

“There is additional security around them yes?” Aricia asked.


Thoti nodded. “They would be foolish to attempt to take them… but let it not be said I have ever met an intelligent Hadarian Militia Guard.”


“Well… they have gotten this far and remained undetected.” For'mya said. “Let’s not underestimate them.”


“Point taken my Queen.” Thoti said. “I thought it best to remain here with you in case anything does happen. I have a Heavy Lifter outside with a full squad on standby in the lobby.”


Aricia nodded. “Isheeni and Aurith are circling the city as well.” She said. “Their dragons eyes might detect something our men on the ground do not.”

“Has anyone heard from the King?” Thoti asked.


For'mya shook her head. “He is still at Thermopylae and heavily shielded. The tomb of his father is a natural Mindvoice dampener to those outside. All Helen told us was that he would be meeting someone there and it could be many hours before we heard from him. She has returned to Dragon Mountain with Arzoal to insure several things were complete that she needed to do.”

Aricia slid her hand into For'mya’s. “Do not worry Kinsoaurgai.” She said. “He will return soon.”


For'mya nodded. “I know. I just want to feel his arms around me.”


“She is beginning to answer.” Deia barked out, her attention focused on the holoimager of the Netnews broadcast.

HADARIA

ARCH MINISTRY CHAMBER


“…Eliani is a grown woman and capable of making her own decisions. I do not know what information you have received in regards to Star Commander Malic, but I met the young man. I’ve met his parents. They are fine Spartans… and even though Eliani is half Hadarian, she and Malic have become Anomes.” Anja heard the murmurs from the gallery. “It surprised us all, but we were very happy.”


“The supposed mythical bond of the Lycavorian people between a man and woman. Something that conveniently came back into prominence with the return of King Leonidas and queen Aricia.” Wiktor said with contempt. “The Arch Ministry does not recognize it, nor does it recognize their marriage. They share their bed with a vampire female!”


“Nyla is just as much a wife to Malic as Eliani is!” Anja snapped. “She and Eliani are bound together by blood! It was Eliani’s blood that saved Nyla’s life during the Evolli War! There is not one without the other!”


“Princess Eliani is a lost cause.” Buonau spoke dismissively from her seat. “When she received the order from my office to return to Hadaria and come before us to seek our approval of her marriage to this Malic she told the messenger to… she told the messenger to… ‘go fuck himself’.”

Anja nearly burst out laughing but contained herself. She nodded with no small amount of pride. “That sounds like Eliani.” She said.

“We are more concerned with Retta and Calyb.” She held up the data pad in her hand. “We have concrete evidence of them appearing in your chambers while you were engaged in lewd sexual acts. Twice with the elven Queen Dysea and once when that included the vampire Queen Isabella. Once with King Leonidas. And once with King Leonidas and Queen Aricia. Do you deny these charges?”


Anja shook her head. “Deny them?” She gasped. “Why the hell would I deny them? They were acts of love within the privacy of our home. I’ll dismiss how you obtained your so called information for the moment because I’m quite sure spying on the Royal family is against the law in some way. Did Duewa or your other children never walk into your bedroom by accident while you…” Anja stopped talking. “No… wait… I’m sorry. That is not a question I should be asking you Elder Buonau. If I remember correctly you once told me sex is only to produce children. It should not be used for pleasure. You probably had a schedule for your husband to follow when you let him touch you. Sex 101 maybe?”


“You do not dispute these charges?” Wiktor asked.


“What is there to dispute?” Anja declared without shame. “There have been times when all of our children have come into our bedroom through the years for one reason of the other. They were frightened or didn’t feel well. If we were engaged at the moment we quickly stopped what we were doing and took care of our children. As parents should.”


“Hadarian parents would not allow such a thing to happen to begin with!” Buonau barked out.


“Well… as you so often remind me Elder Buonau… I’m also half wolf.” Anja stated. “We do not view sex as something vile and disgusting. Too bad for you really. Perhaps you should try it once.”


“You are the Hadarian Queen!” Wiktor snarled. “These acts fall under our laws as lewd behavior and when involving children, bringing harm to their welfare.”


“And I’m also half wolf thanks to the man I love.” Anja said. “I have the same Phases and desires as any other female wolf who wants the attentions of her mate. Marty doesn’t seem to mind.” Anja quipped with a dreamy grin.


“So you admit to being guilty of these charges?” Wiktor said.


Anja shrugged. “Are you expecting me to deny them?” she answered. “I’ll never turn away Martin Leonidas or any of my fellow Queens when they want me. Just as they won’t turn me away when I desire them. If you can’t understand or accept that… too bad for you. I made that very clear to this Council when I first returned here. You are beating a dead horse with that and it won’t get you anywhere.”


“Then let it be known that you willingly accept guilt for your actions concerning these charges and we will move on.” Wiktor snapped.


Anja again shrugged her slim shoulders. “Suits the sibfla out of me. I ain’t gonna change for a bunch of stuffy men and women if that’s what you are leading towards. As for Retta and Calyb, they are Prince and Princess of the Lycavorian Union before they are heirs to the throne of Hadaria. You will never control them or influence them. Martin and I… all of their mothers… we won’t allow it.”


“An order by this Arch Ministry can force you to delegate custody of Retta and Calyb to our care.” Wiktor popped.


“You mean to my wonderful Aunt Umbra.” Anja snarled glaring at her in her chair. “Fat chance that will ever happen. You can write as many orders as you want.” Anja snapped. “If you do… Retta and Calyb will never set foot on Hadaria again. Then what will you do with your precious orders.”


“Now you threaten this body?” Wiktor spoke stunned.


Anja shook her head. “Not at all. Just a statement of fact.”


“She has admitted guilt in this regard.” Buonau declared. “Let us move on Chief Minister Wiktor.”


Wiktor nodded. “Very well.” She shifted to another data pad. “The fifth charge states that on three separate occasions you and Princess Sivana disregarded the recommendations of this body and the Elder Council and made political decisions without our consent. The first instance is when you rescinded the lifetime exile of Mage Warrior Filrian and allowed him to return to Hadaria to Ascend.”


“Yes. I did that because the esteemed Elder Council refused to even consider that Filrian had learned and taught himself techniques that have allowed our Healers to go longer periods without Ascending. It allows them to use their abilities to the maximum affect. This act also allowed them to remain among the units they were assigned to and build unit cohesion. That is something all of them found very agreeable I might add.” Anja answered. 


“No doubt the fact that he is now married to the adopted vampire daughter of King Leonidas played a role in your decision?” Buonau spoke sarcastically.


“Not a bit.” Anja said. “They got married afterwards if you recall.”


“The second instance of your abuse is when you told the Menoalian King you would not allow him to direct Hadarian Healers on the surface of his world after this body specifically told you that is what we agreed to.” Wiktor spoke.


“You agreed to let him use our Healers to cure only those men and women who were supporters of himself and his stupid ass government.” Anja popped. “Their decisions are what caused the outbreak of Jepalot Syndrome to become so out of control to begin with. I wasn't about to let them dictate to our people who to take care of and who not too.”


“Against our specific orders.” Wiktor said.


Anja nodded. “Pretty much yes.”


“And I suppose denying the Kavalian government access to our Healers after we agreed on a lucrative agreement with them falls into the same category.” Wiktor said.


Anja glared at her. “You were about to send our Healers, most of whom are female, into the territory of a regime that regards women as lower than dirt!” Anja snapped. “You’re damn straight I’m gonna stop that.”


“The representative of this body and the Elder Council signed an agreement with them Queen Anja.” Wiktor said evenly. “We are within our rights to do such things you know. You however, even as Queen, do not have the authority to rescind an order given by this body unless you present sufficient evidence to support your claims. You broke our laws on all three of these occasions, and Princess Sivana supported you in these decisions which makes her just as guilty in their actions.”


“So what were you going to tell our Healers Chief Minister?” Anja snapped. “What were you going to tell them when our Healers began to disappear or end up beaten or killed because they violated some law within Kavalian space?”


“We had assurances from the Kavalian Prefect that this would not happen!” Wiktor barked back. “You broke the law by ordering our Healers to disregard this agreement with the Kavalian people!”


“And I saved a lot of lives in the process too.” Anja said. “Hadarian lives. Or doesn’t that concern you?”


“So once more you do not deny guilt to these charges brought against you?” Wiktor snapped.


“I’d do it again.” Anja said.


“Your plea is entered.” Wiktor announced. “Now we will move on to charge number four and the one that is the starting point for why you have been brought before us.” She shifted her data pads around. “The fourth charge is levied against you for depraved acts of a deviant sexual nature while within the palace walls as Queen. These acts were in fact recorded by a Lycavorian Spartan who was the betrothed to Mage Warrior Seanna. As I said earlier, the unfortunate release of the security feeds was made to the Netnews channels, but they clearly show you fornicating with not only the Spartan Rinard, but four other men at the same time. Your actions also indicate that Mage Warrior Seanna was not a willing participant in these acts and you in fact forced her to take part even though she told you she was in love with Rinard and did not wish too. Once more your depraved nature rears its ugly head Queen Anja.”

Anja rolled her eyes and grinned. “Marty likes it when I act depraved.” She said playfully back at Wiktor. 


Buonau leaned forward. “Faced with the proof before your eyes that you willing took part in these vile acts and still you stand there and deny them?”


Anja looked at her now with hardness in her jade green eyes. “This goes back to the fact that you know jack shit about the Lycavorian people Buonau, and you’ve been among them far longer than I have!”


“So you continue to claim the Queen Anja we see in these security videos is not you?” Wiktor asked. “Do you take this entire body for fools Queen Anja? The entire Hadarian Elder Council for fools?”


“Blivit!” Anja barked.


“Pardon me?” Wiktor asked.


“Blivit.” Anja said again. 


“What… what is this word?” Wiktor asked.


“It’s an old Navy SEAL expression that Martin Leonidas and I used quite a bit back in the day.” Anja answered. “It means ten pounds of shit in a five pound bag! It means I think you are all full of shit and I’m tired of tap dancing with you.”

“How dare you!” Wiktor exclaimed as gasps filled the gallery and the chamber.


“Oh I dare Wiktor.” Anja barked. “And I’m going to dare a whole lot more.” She snapped. She turned toward Sivana. “Ceuma would you join me please?”


All eyes went to the cloaked figure with the large cowl drawn up over their head. The figure appeared to be diminutive in nature, not much larger than Anja if at all. The figure glided gracefully out of their chair until they were standing next to Anja.


“You will apologize to this body this instant!” Wiktor shouted. “And you will answer to these charges without fail!”


Anja met her eyes. “I intend too.” She snapped.


“So you do not deny that this is you in these security videos!” Buonau barked. “That it was you who committed these acts?”


Anja shook her head. “No… it wasn't me.” She stated calmly. 


“How can you stand there and tell this honored body what is so obviously false?” Buonau barked out. “You lie right to our faces! This is not the action of any Queen!”


“I can stand here and confidently state it wasn't me.” Anja spoke stepping closer to Ceuma as they had spoken of.


“Because it was me.” Ceuma spoke as she tossed back the hood and revealed her face for everyone to see.


The looks of stunned shock shattered the calm in the chamber and the uproar of voices and shouts and questions began. Anja looked at Ceuma and smiled. “Nicely done.” She said softly.


“I thought you were doing a fine job all alone.” Ceuma said. “You know of course they are not going to change their minds.”


Anja nodded as she turned back to look at Wiktor who was glaring at her. “I know.” She said. “I’ve already put things in motion.”

DREAMLAND SHIPYARDS
ULU ARIZONA

To say the last few days had been frustrating for E'dira would be an understatement.


It had nothing to do with her new duties on the ARIZONA. In fact, that had been going far better than she had ever hoped. At her fingertips she had the most advanced systems to call upon and she had spent hours on the bridge of her new ship marveling in what she could do. The ARIZONA’s systems were based in part on the technology of the Mindvoice ship, and all the Union engineers had learned with Avi’s assistance over the years. City Ship 41 had nearly two dozen small power generators that Avi had shown Union engineers how to incorporate into current Union advances. These power generators, more aptly called Quantum Resonance Field Reactors, were the core of the ARIZONA Class and it’s abilities and they were far from small in terms of size. Alone they were far more powerful than even the main power cores on the massive LEONIDAS II-Class Strike Cruisers, though Zaala Randall and some very promising Nodon engineers had developed a power core very similar to the Quantum Resonance Field Reactors that powered the ARIZONA class. This new design was now the staple of LEONIDAS II-Class and any new ships coming out of the yards.


E'dira had been in her glory as she ran tactical simulation after tactical simulation, all the while keeping her three hundred member security force on their toes and loving that their new commander did not believe in simply running the same old drills. Her security force was made up of a combination of Spartans, elves, humans and a smattering of Algolians. All of them were former ship bound security troops and they were a no nonsense bunch of fleet men and women. Quite a few of them had families, but since the ARIZONA did not allow families to be on board, it also fell to E'dira to make sure she had a rotation that suited these men and women in order for them to see their families. It was definitely the largest command she had ever had, and without question it would fill her time easily, especially considering she was fourth in command of the ship. 


All of them had been busy these last days, Steven Randall working his pilots around the clock, and pushing himself just as hard. There were launches and training missions almost every six hours, the ARIZONA’s pilots becoming familiar with their new commander and he with them. In the times she had been in the huge mess lounge E'dira had listened to the combination of elven, human and Lycavorian pilots. She could tell from the tone of their conversations that they were loving the training regime and the fact that their new commander took shit from no one as one Spartan had exclaimed. Zaala Randall, like her husband, had practically not left the engineering compartment. She and the Nodon Chief Engineer had become nearly inseparable as they explored and tested each and every new system with meticulous care. It was also quickly made known by the pilots that arrived with them that Zaala Randall was very much off limits. She was the wife of the pilot known as Scar, and E'dira had no doubts no one wanted to get on the bad side of Steven Randall by trying to proposition his beautiful elven wife. 


E'dira’s frustration was because of her lack of time with Miranda Lorian. Her Drow blood burned for the human woman who had managed to elicit the emotions E'dira thought she was incapable of. Her asian features were surreal to look at in E'dira’s eyes, and she wanted Miranda in her bed so that she could claim her. Miranda had been in and out of meetings with Admiral O’Connor, flying with Steven and his pilots and inspecting portions of the ship that fell under Janon’s prevue of duties. She had seen her only a few times on the bridge and each time it had seemed as if Miranda had lost the desire for E'dira that she had first shown. She had been very business like and almost unresponsive to the looks of want that E'dira had given her. E'dira began to wonder if this somehow meant that Miranda was no longer interested in pursuing a relationship of any kind and for the first time in her life E'dira felt the pang of rejection in her heart and it did not feel good in the least. In typical Drow fashion however, and after speaking with Zaala Randall, E'dira decided to face the situation head on. Zaala had become her sounding board and confidant due to her closeness with Lynwe and Aihola and the relationship her sister Tarifa had shared with both of them as ‘slave’ to a Drow mistress.

E'dira stopped in front of the door and looked up and down the corridor shyly. Part of her did not want others to know of her desire for Miranda, and part of her did not want to embarrass Miranda in any way since she was the Captain of the ARIZONA. She took a deep breath and lifted her hand to the side panel only to see the door slide open quickly and Miranda appear. E'dira hid her intake of breath at the beauty Miranda was, from her exotic features to her exceptionally firm and supple body. She fought down the sudden surge of sexual desire that threatened to overwhelm her as Miranda’s beautiful dark eyes went wide and she came to an abrupt halt.


“E'dira!” She gasped quickly looking back into her quarters.


E'dira noticed this and resisted the urge to follow Miranda's gaze, quite sure she would discover a man in her quarters. “Forgive me… I… I know I did not call before coming down but I…”


Miranda Lorian was many things, but lacking in confidence and pride was not one of them. She had worked hard for everything she had gained in this life so far, forsaking almost everything else because of the pain of losing so many friends and family through the years. She had never had the desire to be close to anyone before taking this command. Ben had told her she was a perfect fit for the job, demanding and knowledgeable. If anyone could do it she could. Miranda had taken the duty as another means to escape the pain of her past, not realizing that with every cross section beam and new system that was installed on the ARIZONA as she was built, replaced a little of what she had lost. Not realizing that as every new member of the crew came together, Miranda was forming another family. A family she was drawing closer to with each passing hour. And at the tip of that pyramid was the devastating beautiful Drow woman in front of her. 


Miranda had never openly entertained the idea of having a relationship with another woman. She had experienced two instances that occurred during drunken binges, but beyond that nothing. She was not against it, for she had grown up with the incredible openness of this new world she had come in to. Same sex relationships were common within the Union, and they were some of the strongest she had ever known in her life. When this tall Drow female had walked into her life that had all changed. E'dira’s dark ebony skin and bright amber eyes caused Miranda’s hardness to melt and more and more she wanted nothing else but to submit to this woman. She knew of the Drow propensity for being dominant in their relationships, but she also knew that Aihola had changed the course of their future when she assumed the role of her mother as Queen. The relationships among couples or unions that involved a Drow were perhaps the most solid relationships outside of the Lycavorian people. Drow were intensely committed to those they chose to share their lives with, and while they may have been dominant in the privacy of their bedrooms, that dominance rarely was shown outside of that private area unless like Tarifa and Aihola, it was done with love and respect in mind.


Staring at E'dira now, Miranda knew without question she wanted this Drow female and all she had to offer no matter what it was. She had been working toward that one goal all day. Miranda Lorian wanted to know love and all it entailed, for she knew without it, she would never be able to forget her past and move into the future.  


“Forgive me… I… I know I did not call before coming down but I…” E'dira was stammering out the words. “If you are busy with someone I will… I will speak with you about it later.”


Miranda blinked several times. “Busy with someone?” She asked. “What? No!” She exclaimed realizing that E'dira saw her look back into her quarters and assuming she had company. “No… E'dira… I was… I was just coming to get you.”


It was E'dira’s turn to blink rapidly as she looked at Miranda. “I have filed my report for the day.” E'dira said. “It is in the computer.”


“Your report?” Miranda said. “Why would I want your report?”


E'dira glanced into her quarters once more. “You are occupied yes?”


“Occupied?” Miranda said. “No. I was… I was coming to invite you to have dinner with me.”


E'dira’s amber orbs widened and Miranda Lorian knew then she wanted to look into those beautiful eyes for many long years. “Dinner?”


Miranda stepped to the side of the doorway and motioned her to come in. “Yes E'dira… dinner.”


E'dira stepped hesitantly forward and looked into Miranda’s large quarters. She saw the table in the center of the main room set for two people, with a bottle of what appeared to be Spartan Wine in the center and a large bowl of salad. “Miranda… I…”


Miranda stepped around her and moved further into her quarters. “I have been so busy the last few days. I wanted to at least unpack some of my things before I actually had you over. I asked the ARIZONA’s Mess Officer to put together a leaf salad for us with beef strips on the side. He cooked it like the Drow but I don’t know how good it is.” 


E’dira looked at her surprised. “You did this for… for me?” She asked.


Miranda nodded. “Yes.” She answered. “You seemed surprised?”


“I thought perhaps you were… I thought you were avoiding me.” E'dira said.


“Why would I be avoiding you E'dira?” Miranda asked. “I want to discover you as much as you wish to discover me. I want…”


E'dira was a Drow elf, and like the Lycavorian people, the Drow were not shy about making it know they wanted someone. E'dira stepped forward and took Miranda's face in her hands before sealing her lips over Miranda’s soft full ones and kissing her with decades of pent up emotion and desire. E'dira heard Miranda groan loudly as her hands gripped E'dira’s waist and she leaned into the kiss. E'dira dropped her hands to grasp Miranda’s firm ass, pushing her right leg between Miranda’s until her upper thigh and knee was pressing firmly against Miranda’s pussy. E'dira could feel the heat pulsing from Miranda’s pussy, and it was quickly followed by a moistness that E'dira felt and rejoiced at. It told her all she really wanted to know. She pulled her lips away from a gasping Miranda and stared into her dark orbs.

“You… you are my slave Miranda Lorian.” E'dira stated confidently then looking at Miranda’s flushed cheeks and wide eyes.


Miranda’s eyes were wide because never in her life had she become so wet so quickly. It was almost as if E'dira’s lips were an aphrodisiac, and her belly was rapidly building with pleasure. “Yes… yes Mistress.” Miranda finally stammered out as she let go of all the walls she had built over the last years.

E'dira’s amber orbs danced with intense delight as she drew Miranda even closer, wanting to feel every portion of Miranda’s lush body against her own. “Miranda… there is something you should know.” She said softly.

“I don’t care.” Miranda stated quickly. 


“No… I need to tell you this.” E'dira spoke. “The High Coven experiments on me… they made me different.”


Miranda looked at her oddly. “Different? Different how?”


“They introduced a chemical into my body.” E'dira said. “This chemical… it allows me to…”

E'dira’s words were drowned out by the blare of the ARIZONA’s intercom.


“Senior officers to the Captain’s Ready Room! Senior officers to the Captain’s Ready Room! This is no drill!”


“Fuck!” Miranda swore viciously at the interruption when blissful pleasure was so close. Instantly however, both women became all business as was their natures, but not before Miranda took E'dira’s hands in hers. “I… I will have you Mistress!” Miranda hissed softly.


E'dira drew her close and nodded. “I look forward to that slave.” She said.


“…saw the briefing by the Prime Minister.” Ben spoke as he walked around the large table with Miranda, E'dira, Zaala and Steven sitting on one side, while Janon and Chuess sat on the other side. Their only vacancy was a Science Officer that would be filled at later time since the ARIZONA was built as a warship first and foremost. “Earth is still under a Level Six COM blackout, and Androcles has taken the SCIMITAR out of system. Most likely into The Wilds. I spoke very briefly with Riall and he is pretty certain they are going to Kranek.”

“Kranek?” Janon asked. “Kranek is nothing more than a mountainous rock. A few scattered settlements, but that is it.”


Ben nodded. “According to Riall, it’s also where Dysea and Normya are.” He said with a grin. “Hold on to your seats folks, you’re gonna love this. Cha'talla isn’t dead and his tribe of Immortals have been living on Kranek for over two decades.” Ben saw their looks of stunned shock and he couldn’t help but grin wider. “And the kicker is this. Apparently Cha'talla has been married to a pureblood vampire female for all this time. He has four sons by her, and Normya Leonidas just recently married the oldest.”


“Married?” E'dira gasped.


Ben nodded. “Riall wasn't able to relate all of the story to me, but from what I understand Cha'talla’s oldest son kept Normya from being captured and killed or worse by mercenaries. She was specifically targeted and we don’t know why. Dysea has been running an investigation into this as well as the disappearance of over a hundred elven females through the last few years. They are pretty close in figuring out what is going on.” 


“Why do you think Androcles is going there sir?” Miranda asked.


“Because Androcles is just as down right dirty nasty mean as his father. Probably more so in many respects.” Ben answered. “If he took the Coven dragons and riders with him it is only because he intends to finish their training.”


“What does that have to do with us?” Steven asked.


“Technically nothing.” Ben said.


Miranda tilted her head to the side. She had heard that tone from Ben O’Connor many times before. “And technically… since we don’t exist…” She said softly.


Ben smiled. “The HORNET is fully crewed and waiting for her Strike Group to arrive.” He said. “Riall and I agree all of this shit happening now is no coincidence. So… while we wait for the HORNET’s group to arrive we are going to play guardian angel.”

“Guardian angel?” Zaala asked.


Ben nodded and reached down to the table activating the star chart. “Mando… I want you to park the ARIZONA and the HORNET here. Two light years from Kranek. Remain under Shroud and conduct drills, but keep an eye on this planet. If any Coven ships come within a light year of Kranek I want you to blow them out of the stars.”

“Technically wezz have signzzed a Ceasezz Fire with the High Coven Admiral.” Chuess spoke.


Ben nodded. “Which they violated the moment they attacked Zarah Leonidas and Dragon Mountain.” He answered. “Technically they can now kiss my ass!”


Everyone in the room laughed at this and Miranda leaned forward. “And if we have to engage?” She asked.


“Deploy our Penetrator EWs and make sure no one ever knows we were there.” Ben said.

Steven grinned. “So essentially… we’ll be ghosts?”


“Yep.” Ben said.


“Oh… I like being a ghost.” Steven said.


“I want you underway in an hour.” Ben spoke. “I’m heading back to Apo Prime to see my little ones and coordinate a response if one is needed. That’s it. Dismissed.”


Miranda waited while the others got to their feet and quickly exited the room. She also stood up and moved closer to Ben waiting until it was just the two of them. “Admiral… Ben…” She started softly.


Ben looked at her. “This is what you were born for Miranda.” Ben said looking at her. He took a deep breath and turned to fully face her. “I know what Tina and I did, having Isabella change us, I know that pissed you off.”


“I came to understand why Ben.” She said. 


“From the first moment I saw you I knew this is what you were meant for Miranda.” Ben said. “You are like me and the Skipper… you are a doer. It’s why you were the only one I even considered putting in command of this ship. This ship and the others like it… they will need very unique captains because of the purpose they were built for. Martin didn’t hesitate when I told him I wanted you. It’s time for you to let go of the past Miranda.”

“Ben… you…”


Ben shook his head. “No. You have a new crew. A new family. The men and women who served under you and died would not want you to destroy yourself. They died doing what they loved.” He said. “They would want you to go on and make this family just as special as they were to you.”


“I don’t know if I can do that Ben.” Miranda said.


“You have already started Miranda.” Ben spoke with a smile to her. “I may be a man and a vampire… but I’m not completely dense. Tina and Endith look at each other the same way I see you and E'dira look at each other.” Ben saw Miranda blush even under her tanned skin. “All I’m saying is this… your life experiences up until now have pulled you to this one point in time. They have guided you and shaped you into who you are now. This ship… this command… this is what you were meant for. Now it’s time for you to leave the past behind and forge ahead into the future.”

Miranda looked at him for a long moment and then she smiled. “You practice that speech with Tina and Endith Admiral?” She asked.


Ben laughed and nodded his head. “How did it sound?”


“Thank you sir.” Miranda said. “Thank you for believing in me.”


“Believing in you was never the question.” Ben said. “You believing in yourself is what was at issue.”


“And the King?” She asked.


“Who Marty?” Ben exclaimed. “Shit… you let me worry about Marty. The saltwater has corroded what brains he does have. He went along with me all the way. You just have to know how to play the game.”


Miranda laughed now and even as she stood there she felt the veil of doubt beginning to lift from around her. “I won’t let you down Admiral.” She said.


“Hell… I know that.” Ben said. “It will be interesting to see them in action together. Send me a secure transmission when you are in position and I’ll update you with any new information I might have when I get back.”


“Understood.” Miranda said.

HADARIA

ARCH MINISTRY CHAMBER


Anja and Ceuma stood next to each other as the many ministers and those in the gallery were still murmuring amongst themselves in disbelief. No ones face was more shocked than that of Buonau and Rinard.


“Order! There will be order!” Wiktor bellowed banging her rod against the small bell. She directed her eyes back to Anja, glaring at her. “What trickery is this?” She exclaimed as the voices began to quiet. She waited a few more seconds and then turned to glare at Anja. “What trickery is this?”


“Trickery?” Anja spoke. “There is no trickery here. Unless you count the trickery that Rinard was using.” Anja turned to looked at Ceuma. “Allow me to introduce Ceuma… and she is a clone. A clone of me.”


Once more roars and muted conversations filled the chamber and Wiktor began tapping her gavel on the bell again and again. “There will be order!” She barked. “Or I will clear this chamber of everyone but the Ministers!”


“No you won’t.” Anja snapped as she moved closer to where Wiktor sat. “This chamber and this gallery will see just how much you are willing to do to see me out of power.”


“You would do well to mind your words Queen Anja!” Wiktor barked. “It is you who are on trial here.”


Anja turned and looked at Rinard now seeing the anger in his face. “You didn’t think we would find out did you Rinard.” She spoke. “Son of Lucvaun.”


“You know nothing!” Rinard snarled at her.


“Don’t I?” Anja said. “You should have done your homework better Rinard. If you had… you would have known it was Torma that killed your father. Not Miath. Not me. I wasn't even bonded to Miath when we broke up your sick empire then.”


“I have no idea what you are talking about!” Rinard barked.


“Don’t you?” Anja said. Anja turned back to Ceuma. “Allow me to relate a little history of the Lycavorian people for the Ministers and the Elder Council. This tidbit of information is little known outside of the Lycavorian people, but it is something you as Senior Elder Healer should have known Buonau.”


“What nonsense do you speak now?” Buonau announced.


“You can do whatever tests you want on Ceuma here to determine that she is in fact a perfect clone of me.” Anja said. “Be mindful though… she is very headstrong and she doesn’t like to be poked and prodded. She will be more than happy to relate to all of you how Rinard bit her in the exact place that Martin Leonidas bit me when he changed me. She will be more than happy to relate to you the horrors that Rinard put her through, as well as the fact that when he was done with her and had all the security video footage he wanted, he tried to kill her and dump her body at the incinerator near the space port.”


“That is a lie!” Rinard shouted coming to his feet.


Anja looked at him. “Is it now?” She stated calmly. “Would you care to tell this chamber why it is impossible for me to have acted in such a way in these so called security videos of yours. Would you like to tell them or should I?”


“I don’t know what you are talking about!” Rinard snapped.


“You don’t?” Anja said sweetly. “Now that is surprising considering your father was a close personal friend of Chetak. I bet you forgot to tell Elder Buonau and Chief Minister Wiktor of that fact didn’t you?”


“Chetak?” Wiktor spoke now. Her eyes cut to Rinard and she glared at him. Everyone within the Lycavorian Union knew who Chetak was and what fate befell him for his actions so long ago. “Is this true?” She snapped.


“So what if it is!” Rinard barked. “It doesn’t change the facts!”


Anja laughed now and shook her head. “The facts?” She said. “The facts Rinard… the facts are I wouldn’t let you fuck me on your best day!”

“Queen Anja you…” Wiktor began to speak.

“Martin Leonidas is the wolf that turned me!” Anja bellowed loudly. “It is impossible for me to act in the manner depicted in your so called security videos. My blood calls only for Martin Leonidas, and as long as he lives, no male could ever elicit the types of reaction you see in the security videos. It is a medical and emotional impossibility.” Anja snarled at her.

“What nonsense is this?” Buonau demanded.


“Nonsense?” Anja exclaimed. “This goes back to you not knowing about the Lycavorian people as a whole Elder Buonau. If you did, you would know that because Martin turned me, because his blood burns within me as well as my own, you would know that I am incapable of acting in the manner seen in these videos. It is the same for any female turned by a Lycavorian. Unless Martin dies, my blood would never call for another male. It wouldn’t allow me too. No male but my husband and mate could make me act in such a way. Basically… Rinard has been playing you for fools.”

“There is no medical basis for this ridiculous explanation you give us! Only… only your word!” Buonau announced.


“I can produce several million females within the Lycavorian Union if you like Elder Buonau.” Anja stated calmly. “All of them will attest to this same thing. Or will you dismiss them as well?”


“You can also test both of us.” Ceuma spoke now. “You will find that I was turned within the last eighteen months. You can...”


“Silence!” Buonau barked.


Anja’s face darkened. “Do not tell her to be silent you bitch!” Anja growled at Buonau now startling not only Buonau, but many of the Elders and Ministers as well. “You will not dismiss this Buonau! I won’t allow it!”

“You won’t allow it?” Buonau barked at her. “You are in a position to allow or disallow nothing!”


“I am still Queen of Hadaria!” Anja snapped. “Are you refusing to run the tests? If you refuse to run the tests then you will dismiss this stupid charge outright! If you run the tests you will know the truth!”


“If… if what you say is true… how do we know this is not something you arranged all along?” Wiktor demanded.


Anja looked at her wide eyed. “Are you kidding me?” She declared. “You actually believe I would go to all this trouble to clear my name of false charges? Ceuma was saved from death by her husband. It was she who decided to come here secretly from Apo Prime to help me. I guess she didn’t like being left for dead too much.”


“Her husband?” Wiktor barked.


Anja turned and motioned with her hand. The door to the side of the chamber opened and Joci strode into the main chamber with his head held high and wearing his Spartan uniform. Six rows of vertical decorations adorned his dress uniform and he could hear the many gasps from within the chamber and the gallery as he walked towards Anja. Everyone in the gallery knew who Joci was, for he had been one of the men in the security footage, and he was also supposed to be very dead. Joci didn’t hesitate and marched right up behind Ceuma and leaned over next to her head. Ceuma’s eyes closed in blissful delight when he nuzzled her cheek and neck firmly. 


“Hello my wife.” He said softly.


Ceuma smiled and pushed back against him. “My husband.” She said.


Anja smiled and looked at Rinard. “Fancy that Rinard. I guess you aren’t as strong an Alpha as you first thought. Whatever influence you may have had on Ceuma was quickly overwhelmed by Joci here.”

“This man… that man is supposed to be dead!” Wiktor shouted.


Anja nodded. “Yep. But he isn’t.” She said. “You still want to contend that this was me Chief Minister? You have the Netnews here… are you going to dismiss this in front of the citizens of the Union. The Lycavorian people already know this was bullshit to begin with because they know what I speak of. Now that the rest of the Union knows, will you conduct the tests or dismiss the charge outright, in which case you will have to dismiss the charge to begin with. Which also means you will have to dismiss the charges concerning Seanna, which are all bullshit as well.”


“Do not tell me what I need to do Queen Anja!” Wiktor barked angrily. “I will decide what I need to do! And your lack of decorum is most disturbing!”


Anja folded her arms under her firm breasts and looked at her. “Fuck decorum!” Anja snapped. “Why don’t you inform us of what it is you intend to do Chief Minister, because I grow tired of these games. I have not seen my children in almost three months! I have not seen my husband in almost three months, and my blood calls for him something fierce.” She stated with a grin. “I need to conduct some more depraved acts of a sexual nature with him.”


“You dare mock this Ministry with your words!” Wiktor shouted.


“My sex life is my business Chief Minister but since you have seen fit to make it the business of the entire Union. I only felt they should know that if the last twenty-five years have been any barometer, I will be howling out my delight thirty minutes after being in my mate’s arms.” Anja said. “I have quite a bit of time to make up you know.”

Wiktor could only clench her teeth in anger as those Lycavorians in the gallery nodded and chuckled among each other. They did in fact know of what Anja was speaking, and to a man and woman, none of them had believed the stories anyway. Wiktor banged her small rod on the bell drawing everyone’s attention. “We… we will adjourn for two hours to determine this new evidence and the validity of it.” She announced.

“I protest!” Buonau exclaimed. “This is nothing but a ploy on Queen Anja’s part!”


“Perhaps…” Wiktor spoke glaring at Anja. “But we must insure all the facts as they have been presented. You will… you will make this woman… this supposed clone available for tests to be conducted.”


Anja looked at Ceuma who nodded. “I will do what they ask of me.” She stated. “But both Anja and my husband will be present during these tests.” She said turning back to Wiktor.


“You do not trust us to conduct these tests?” Wiktor asked wide eyed.


“To be blunt… I wouldn’t trust you in any way based on what I have seen so far.” Ceuma replied. “I may be a clone of Anja, but I am my own person. And that nubous igord Rinard will not come near me!” She snapped looking at him from across the chamber. “I might forget that I am now better than him and decide to gut him where he stands.”


“I have a right to be present if my honor and word is being called into question!” Rinard barked.


Anja looked at him. “You have no rights Rinard.” She snapped. “Be lucky I don’t order you arrested right now for what you have done. And don’t think that still won’t happen. You will not leave the planet Rinard. Atropos… insure every spaceport security force has images of Rinard and know he is not allowed to leave the planet.” She spoke turning to him.

“You have no right to order such things!” Wiktor barked. “All the authority you have as Queen has been suspended until these proceedings are over!”


“I’m not acting as Queen of Hadaria!” Anja barked. “I’m acting as one of the five Queens of the Lycavorian Union. Or do you call that into question now as well? If you do… I’m sure within seconds of you stating that, you will have an incoming message from the King telling you otherwise. Don’t doubt for an instant he isn’t watching this farce of a proceeding!”


“King Leonidas has no say in the judgment of this Chamber! He has no say in what the Hadarian government rules upon! And these proceedings will determine whether you will be Queen at the end of this day!” Wiktor barked at her.


Anja turned back and looked at Wiktor oddly. She felt a sinking feeling in her gut and Martin’s words to her those months ago resounded in her mind loudly now. Too loudly. 
“Anja… you do know you may have to initiate a Shining Path. Can you do that Red? I know… I know it will tear you apart but can you do it?” 

“Let’s get these tests over with!” She snapped finally. “Ceuma is doing this for me… and I do not want her to be held up in any way.”

