CHAPTER SEVEN
SPARTA ROYAL ESTATE


“Why didn’t you tell me it had gotten this bad Anja?” Martin asked as he lowered the pad he was reading and leaned over to kiss Anja’s bare shoulder.


They were sprawled on the massive bear skinned rugs in the main room of the villa. None of them had much on in the way of clothing if any at all; they never did when they were alone in their home and simply lounging around in the evening. Their five younger children were with Andro and the others at Gallais’s Retreat, and it was their time together now. They had come to relish these moments and they attempted to do this as often as they were able. All of them had duties and things they were responsible for, and it was moments like these that had strengthened their love for each other over the past twenty-five years. They would push the large couches and two chairs out of the center of the huge sitting room, and toss down massive feathered pillows onto the bear skin rugs. Whatever reports or intelligence they had to read or go over they would do here, all of them crowded around Martin who was always in the center. They would wear almost nothing at all, for the touch of each other’s flesh was what they all craved so much. Many of these nights had led to mind blowing sexual encounters between all of them, but more often than not it was to insure they never grew apart from each other. They would usually end up falling asleep on the rugs curled into each others arms and their limbs entwined in a tangle of bodies.
Anja turned her head slightly from where she leaned against Martin’s side and smiled dreamily at the feel of his lips. She sat lotus style with the data pad in her hand and the glass of wine in the other, Martin’s old formal dress uniform shirt just barely covering her body and flopped down on one shoulder now. Isabella leaned against Martin’s other side dressed only in a thin white robe identical to the one Dysea wore, his arm stretched across her firm, full breasts. The robe was tied loosely at her waist and Bella made no move to pull it around her, especially not with Dysea’s head and soft mane of platinum blond hair in her lap. The fabric was such that it truly hid nothing of her lush figure, yet those in this room knew her body just as intimately as she did, for they had explored every crevice and contour through the years and there would be no point in hiding from them. For’mya was stretched out on her stomach between Martin’s legs, the data pad she was reading resting on his powerful rippled abdomen. Her upper body covered Martin’s naked lap, his huge cock pressed against her smaller, but no less very firm breasts as Bella’s hand stroked her shoulder. Aricia was lying stretched out on the floor on her back, her head and shoulders propped up against For’mya’s flawless and perfectly shaped ass while her hands and fingers absently stroked Dysea’s powerful satiny legs which were thrown across her tanned and naked limbs.

“What was there to tell?” Anja spoke as she turned her head far enough to look at him now. “That he was turning Seanna’s parents against me? What good would that have done aside from make you angry? He really wasn’t doing anything wrong.” She answered. “You know this was the last year I intended to keep in touch with them anyway.”

“Yes… but hastening that end was not right.” Dysea said softly. “You cared deeply for each other Melyanna and it was not until he became a fixture in Seanna’s life that those feelings began to change.”

Anja nodded. “I know. That is when I realized he was slowly turning her against me because I wouldn’t share their bed. He was very careful how he did it, and it took him a number of years, but he accomplished that goal.”
“Anja I could…” Martin started to speak.

Anja shook her head quickly and turned to stare into his dark eyes. “No! It is over and done with Marty. Seanna is dead… I’ve moved well beyond that now. It only really shows me that I don’t need anymore than those of you in this room and if he wants to hold on to his feigned hatred of me that is his problem. I did not cause her death… the Evolli did that. Let it stay in the past lover.” She reached up and stroked his handsome face with delicate fingers. “Please.”
“It is for the best Beloved.” Aricia spoke now. “Anja has made her decision and we should not do anything to make it seem we are being vindictive.”


Martin nuzzled Anja’s throat and neck gently with his nose letting a small portion of his aura touch all of them. “Are you sure?”


Anja smiled dreamily as his aura surrounded her, surrounded all of them, and she nodded her head. Isabella may not have been able to feel this aura that her fellow Queens and devoted lovers felt, but that mattered not to her. They had devised a method to make sure she knew what they were feeling and that usually entailed one of Martin’s arms pulling her closer to him as he did now, even as his aura washed over the rest of them. It allowed Bella to share in the love he felt for all of them.


“Yes… I am sure.” Anja answered finally. “Seanna is dead. That part of my life is in the past and that is where I intend it to stay. We have too much going on now to dwell about it. I don’t need anything except all of you.”


“That is something you will always have Melyanna.” Dysea said softly.


Isabella nodded. “Without any reservations.”


“What do you and Bella think the High Coven is really here for Martin?” For’mya asked as she steered the conversation in another direction. They did not need to dwell on the past or events that had taken place. For’mya had become almost like a Sage for their group, always able to see every side of the situation and her advice was usually the way they chose to go. Her Mindvoice powers had nearly doubled in the last two decades since Martin had turned her to save her life, and like with Dysea’s precognition abilities, For’mya seemed to have the latent ability to be so very perceptive about so many things. “If their only intent was for us to train their dragons they would not have come all the way here. They could have asked that question from afar.”


Martin set the data pad in his hand aside and took the crystal glass of Spartan wine that Isabella held from her hand. He took a long sip before handing it back to her. “I truly don’t know.” He answered finally. 


“What do you feel they want Nauta Melme?” Dysea asked now. 


“Whatever it is… it isn’t good.” Martin answered. “And no… I don’t believe us training their dragons is the only reason they came here. I believe they brought this information to us because they want us to enter the war yes, but there is something else as well.”


“Aikiro has to know we would never sign an Alliance with her.” Isabella spoke turning just her head to look at him now.


Martin nodded. “That’s true.” He said.


“But if we were to enter the war against the Kavalians and open another front…” Aricia spoke softly. “It would take pressure off the High Coven because the Kavalian forces would be split.”


Martin nodded once more. “Yes… that is also true.”


They all looked at him now, questions in their eyes. He never kept anything from them, not since that one time almost twenty years ago, and that had been only because he wanted to protect them. None of them truly knew why it had angered them so much; Anja had known some of it, but not the entire story and she had tried to lessen the sense of betrayal they all felt. It was a sense of betrayal that they realized was childish and stupid only after the fact. Aricia had discovered it one evening while they were sleeping and she was swimming within his thoughts as he so often let them. She had found a singular and shielded area of his mind and Aricia had slipped past his shields because he was sleeping and she thought it was something concerning Gorgo whose birthday was fast approaching. What she had discovered was not as troubling to them as the fact he had kept the truth from them. They had overreacted they knew, and during the third week of their escape from Earth they had admitted this to each other as well as so much more. 

The four of them had called him some very horrible names in their initial anger, none of which they meant, but also nothing they could take back because it had already been spoken. Anja had been stupefied and unable to counter their words and they took her silence as agreeing with them. In their anger they had left Earth to be away from him, to punish him in some fashion. They knew it was a stupid thing to do once they did it, but pride kept them from admitting this for some time. In the beginning of their second week of self exile they found themselves moving to two different planets before finally settling on Ricot Four. An untamed and dangerous planet within The Wilds with only one spaceport and a whole lot of bad people who called it home. Once outside the protective ring of the spaceport and small city, you could only travel by foot or by pack animal due to the very strong radioactive isotopes within the layers of atmosphere that prevented atmospheric travel. They had thought to hide away within this area of the planet, only to come to the false realization that they needed Martin more than he needed them. There were thousands of females; millions of females within the Lycavorian Union that would jump at the opportunity to have Martin take them as a mate, and after what they had called him they feared he would do just that no matter how many children they had bore him. Looking back on that moment now, it had been a ridiculous notion to even consider.
It was the end of their third week on Ricot Four when they decided to return and try to make amends with the man they all loved so completely. They knew he would never be able to find them here, or if he had even come after them to try and make things right for they had not contacted anyone on Earth for the entire period of their self exile. They did not think it possible even for Martin to track them across nearly six hundred kilometers of desert and ice fields, or even find them after they left their stay on Tangan Prime.  

They had lived in a large abandoned lodge for two weeks and as they prepared to make their way back at the end of their third week, the door to the lodge had opened and he was there. His face appeared drawn like he hadn’t eaten for several days, his face covered in stubble, and the dust from the sandstorm outside the door covered his body completely. But it was him. They didn’t find out until much later upon returning to Earth that he had made certain the children were cared for, he had left Torma and made to come for them only five days after they had left. He had tracked them across the surface of Ricot Four for five complete days on foot, knowing he could follow faster and easier without animals to slow him down. What had followed his appearance was five straight days of unadulterated and blissful sex where he showed them just how devoted to them he truly was, just how sorry he was for not telling them, and why no other women would ever replace any of them. They in turn had shown him what he meant to their world, and in the end Martin Leonidas promised to never keep any secrets from his mates ever again. The one thing they all knew without question about the man they loved so dearly was simple.
Martin Leonidas never broke his promises.

“Beloved?” Aricia asked as they looked at him.

“I think Aikiro is here for whatever information or items she can get from the Mindvoice ship.” Martin said softly feeling Isabella turn completely around and sit up.
“Ele xun dos talinth nindol m'ranndii?” Isabella asked him softly in the ancient vampire language. (Why do you think this husband?)

Martin shrugged. “A feeling.” He said in reply. “My gut instinct. You may have sensed it somewhat Bella but Andro and I could feel it very strongly.” He explained. “Aikiro is… she is incredibly powerful within Mindvoice.”

“More than you Nauta Melme?” Dysea asked sitting up as well.

Martin nodded slowly. “Perhaps not in terms of raw power, but her control is absolute and she has had millennia to refine her skills and use her abilities in ways I have not even begun to harness. I will be the first to admit I have used my powers to augment my physical skills primarily. All of us have with the exception of you and For’mya Melda Min, simply because your skills are more latent in ability. I have begun using them in other ways with Helen and Thr’won’s tutelage, but Andro is the one who has studied with them more. Why would she come here to deliver a message and a request that Yuri could have done herself as a Princess of the High Coven?”

“I felt something odd yes, but it was beyond my ability to sense completely.” Bella answered with a nod. “I also felt it from two of the younger females within their group. Yuri does not concern me. She is stronger than when we last saw her, but so am I. The dragon she has bonded with however, he is another story. He is much darker than the others and I think he is pulling that darkness from Yuri.”

Martin nodded. “Andro said as much.” He spoke looking at her. “We’ll know more when we tell them in the morning, but under no circumstances do I want her or Aikiro anywhere near Avi or the Mindvoice ship.” He said quickly. “I put Ben in charge of that department because I know whatever they develop from what we gain in that ship will be for good. We have used the majority of the technological advances we have discovered from the City Ship to make things better for all of our people. If Aikiro were able to get anything from that ship; access the data banks, or even if she discovers it still has power, I have no doubts she will do everything within her ability to get on it somehow.”
“And she would not use it for peaceful endeavors.” For’mya spoke softly.

Martin shook his head. “Not a chance. We…” The chime from the main door sounded and drew their attention towards the long corridor. All of them knew that there were very few individuals who could get onto the estate property let alone ring the chime on their main door.

Dysea rose to her feet quickly. “I will chase away whoever it is.” She spoke pulling the nearly transparent robe tighter around her body. Her nipples pushed against the thin fabric as well as outlining the fullness of her large breasts. The robe clung to her hips and the perfect shape of her muscular ass as well, the tie holding the robe closed but doing nothing to hide her body underneath. She moved down the corridor in confident and graceful strides and quickly passed her hand over the scanner waiting for it to slide open. She opened her mouth to speak but stopped when she saw Deia and her Deputy.

“Deia?” She asked in a surprised voice. “What is wrong?”

“I’m so sorry for interrupting you and the others Dysea.” Deia spoke. “I know Andro and Eliani and the others took the smaller ones tonight so you could be together. This can’t wait however.”

Dysea didn’t hesitate and stepped to the side of the door. “Of course Deia.” She said motioning her in. “Come in. We are in the main sitting room just lounging around and talking of different things.”

Dysea didn’t even glance at Laustinos as they moved past her. She secured the door again and then brushed past him once more to lead them into the main room. She didn’t see the look on his face as he took in her near naked form under the robe, and she didn’t see him quietly inhale quite deeply of her scent as she moved down the corridor into the main sitting room. His eyes watched the curve of her incredible ass as she walked in front of him. Dysea had warned them they had company within Mindvoice and she saw that they had acted quickly and gathered their things off the floor and moved the large table back with the two large couches and single chairs.

Martin sat on the couch now wearing his loose black pants, Aricia on one side of him with her legs tossed over his lap and her back against the arm of the couch. Her robe was similar to Dysea and Isabella’s but a light blue in color. Anja occupied the other side of Martin on the couch, For’mya and Isabella pressed up against each other on the floor at Anja’s feet. Martin looked up from the pad he was reading as Deia walked in casually. She was one of the few who had seen the King and Queens in this manner and she had been here enough times to know that they had simply been enjoying the company of each other. Many thought that the King and his Queens had sexual encounters every night, how could they not, with the King being so powerful and the Queens so beautiful. Deia knew better. She knew that part of their power as a ruling family and their appeal among the people was that they were so normal. Deia had arrived here at the villa on many occasions to find them simply lounging around with each other, enjoying the company of each other. Deia also knew that the Queens, because of who they were and what they looked like, were the sexual fantasies of many young Spartans and elves. She also knew their devotion to her nephew was absolute and nothing would ever alter that. She saw Martin’s eyes move to where Laustinos followed her into the main room and he lowered the pad he was reading.

“Deia?” Martin asked softly seeing the look on her face. “This is unexpected.”

“Forgive me for interrupting Mandri.” Deia spoke as she settled to the couch opposite where he was and watched as Dysea gracefully moved to the couch and positioned herself next to Anja and without conscious thought she draped a long leg over Isabella’s shoulder. “This is too important to wait.”

Martin glanced at Laustinos and then back to her. “What is too important?”

Deia took a deep breath and stood up handing him the data pad from across the low table before sitting back down. Laustinos stood to the side of the couch watching his King as his eyes began to read. Laustinos was no where near as muscular and defined as the King, but he was in excellent shape and kept himself very fit. He could not understand however why any of the Queens found him so attractive with the myriad of scars dotting his body, some of them quite ugly to gaze upon. He tensed as Martin’s head came up.

“This is a joke right?” He asked.

Deia sighed and shook her head. “I’m afraid not.” She said. 

“Nauta Melme… what is it?” Dysea asked as they all felt his aura change drastically from one of peace and calm to one of anger.

Martin handed the pad to Dysea and his eyes went to Laustinos. “Exactly what part of I want no contact with the Kavalians do you not understand?” Martin growled. “It is a clear and precise order. You chose to disregard it?”
Dysea’s head came up quickly from where she and Anja were reading the pad. “You granted them passage into Union space?” She gasped her emerald eyes wide. “Why?”

“Did the last LSD jump scatter your common sense Laustinos?” Martin snapped as he eased Aricia’s legs from his lap and got to his feet slowly. He moved around the side of the couch his back to them. “Who authorized you to grant Trade Negotiations with them? And why the hell would you bring them here?”
“Milord… Milord… the Trade Ministry falls under my authority.” Laustinos stammered. “I do have the ability to sanction Trade negotiations sire. Only the final accord is voted upon by the Senate. The Kavalians offered… they have offered to replace our entire allocation of Notal Berries that the Rurudan Consortium can no longer provide because of the mass flooding of the fields on their homeworld.”

“Did you stop to consider they can do that because they conquered the Merfok Imperial Ruling Family when they reclaimed the old planets of the Kavalian Empire? Planets that for the most part have claimed independence and formed democratic alliances themselves. The Merfok Royal Family has been hiding on Hadaria since they lost their planet!” Dysea spoke from the couch looking at Laustinos.

“How do we know that the Kavalians didn’t cause the massive flooding on the Rurudan homeworld so that they could do this?” Aricia asked.

“That is highly unlikely.” Laustinos spoke quickly. “I have their assurances that this Trade delegation is only interested in peaceful ventures.”

“This coming from an Empire that invaded the High Coven with thousands of ships and millions of troops that they built in secret. Then they conquered everything they could.” Isabella spoke now. “Millions of lives were lost fighting them. And I’m not talking about the ranks of the High Coven soldiers either. We allowed over three million refugees into the Union ourselves.”
“Their assurances don’t mean fucking squat!” Anja barked out. “They were on Earth conducting covert operations! Trying to steal dragon eggs and supporting a man that had killed Union citizens for hundreds of years!”

“We can not hold an entire species accountable for one man’s actions Queen Anja, no matter how horrible they may have been.” Laustinos spoke calmly. “No matter whom that man might be.” He said looking at Martin’s back.
“Is that why you think I won’t initiate negotiations with the Kavalians bastards?” Martin asked turning back around to look at Laustinos. “Because of my brother?”

“Sire… I understand what you may feel in regards to Pleistarchus, or Pusintin, whatever he calls himself now. I…” Laustinos tried to reason with a calm tone in his voice. 

“Have no idea what you are talking about!” Aricia snapped coming to her feet now. “You dare stand there and say you know how he feels?”

“Queen Aricia… I said I understand how the King feels. Not that I know how he feels. I have not tried to imply I have knowledge in regards to what he has experienced concerning his brother.” Laustinos spoke keeping his voice even. He was on shaky ground here he knew and needed to keep his wits about him, but he felt he was right and no one would change his mind. “There is a woman leading the delegation. Based on what we know of the Kavalians does that not itself say they are in some respects no longer the violent race we have known them to be?”

“Did you miss the part where Stenys says this woman is a product of their experiments with biogenics?” Dysea spoke again, also getting to her feet now. “Or the fact that this female… this Jalersi is also the mate and wife to Pusintin?”

Laustinos’s eyes grew a little wider. “I did not… I did not read the First Secretary’s complete report.” He admitted.

“Yet your foolish initial actions have led them to now request they be allowed to open an embassy here as well as conduct trade talks.” Dysea said. “Not to mention they want to meet with Martin. The Durcunusaan would never allow this to happen given what Martin did too this woman’s husband. He also states that Pusintin’s oldest son is among this delegation, not to mention one of their senior military commanders.”

“They have made these requests yes.” Laustinos said trying to keep his voice even. “It should not matter that this Pusintin’s wife and son are among the delegation members. And do we not regularly send military officers on trade negotiations?” He spoke.
“Contact the ship carrying them and tell them to turn their asses around and go home.” Martin barked. “We’ll make due without their berries.”

Laustinos looked horrified but before he could speak Deia shook her head and beat him to it. “We can’t do that now Mandri.” She spoke softly. “It would be the highest breach of protocol to conduct ourselves in such a way.”
“Fuck protocol!” Martin snapped. “I don’t want those bastards anywhere near my planet. And certainly not when the High Coven is here! Jesus Christ… did you even think what kind of problems that can cause?” Martin glared at Laustinos.

“Martin… I have already made this very clear to Laustinos.” Deia spoke calmly knowing she had to speak now and keep Laustinos from bearing the full brunt of Martin’s anger. “The fact remains however that we can not refuse them now. We must meet with them.”
“What the hell for?” Martin demanded.
“We must meet with them now because Laustinos has unwittingly opened the door.” Deia said. “If we tell them we have changed our minds then we risk alienating the other governments that have sided with us in ostracizing them.”
“We’re going to do that anyway when those governments find out we have approved a trade delegation to come here.” Dysea spoke. “They’re going to ask why we can do this and they can not? Then they are going to do it themselves.”

“They’re expecting someone from the Royal Family to meet with them.” Deia said. “It is how we always do things Martin. You put that order into place yourself.”

Laustinos looked surprised at this information and his eyes went back and forth between Deia and Martin. “I can handle this King Leonidas. I have brokered trade agreements before.” He spoke finally.

“This is not about trade agreements Laustinos.” Dysea said meeting his eyes scornfully. “This is about them gathering intelligence on why the High Coven is here.” She turned to look at Martin as she stood up and began moving around the couch. “I will go and meet with them Nauta Melme.”

“Melda Min…” Martin said.

“I will go.” For’mya spoke for the first time as she got to her feet, her eyes on Laustinos as she stood up. “I will take Resumar, Cemath and Aurith with me.” For’mya said as she moved around the couch to stand in front of Martin. “Resumar has studied the Kavalians more than any of us. Isabella needs to remain here to help you and Vonis watch the Coven. Aricia and Isheeni will no doubt play a role in helping Andro and Dysea and Anja both have classes they need to teach at the University. It would look very odd if one of them were to miss all of those duties, especially when we do not wish to draw anymore attention to this event then necessary.”

“Milord… I’m sure Queen Dysea and I can conduct this in the way you want it handled.” Laustinos spoke. “We…”

“I don’t remember asking for your input or your council Laustinos!” Martin growled at him. “You’ve done enough already!”

“Milord… may I ask why you refuse to at least open talks with them!” Laustinos spoke quickly and stepping forward. “I do not understand your reasoning behind refusing to at least speak with them.”

Martin looked at him. “I have four hundred and ninety-three reasons not to trust those bastards!” Martin growled. “And that doesn’t include my brother.” He looked at For’mya. “Are you sure Kinsoaurgai?”

For’mya smiled and pressed her body tightly against his. She loved it when he used his special name for her. He had begun calling her that long before he had changed her all those years ago. It held a very special meaning for them both and only his other Queens knew the true meaning behind those words. It had been For’mya who had been his anchor during those weeks after Aricia had been taken from him. Without her physical presence to hold onto during that time, her calm and loving mind to grasp within his, Martin Leonidas would have accomplished the goal he had set out with. He would have ended up getting himself killed during the battle on Ukwav over Aricia’s loss. It had been For’mya’s growing love for him that had kept him from completing that task, and her voice that had told him what his heart needed to do. It was her voice that had given him the strength to reclaim his mate of pure blood.
“I am sure.” For’mya answered meeting his dark eyes with her own and smiling up at him.
Laustinos shook his head. “Milord… in my opinion Queen Dysea would be better suited for this mission.” He said quickly. “She…”

“She is what?” Isabella asked getting to her feet now and staring at him. 

Laustinos glanced at her quickly. “Queen Dysea is the more recognizable diplomat.” He answered hurriedly. “She is better known among the Union’s Queens in diplomatic matters Lady Isabella.”

[Mindvoice Shielded] [M'ranndii I’m beginning to not like this fool more and more.] Isabella spoke.

[Yes… I second that.] Martin spoke meeting her hazel green eyes. Martin shook his head after a moment. “For’mya’s right…” He said. “Melda Min and Anja will be missed almost immediately by the vultures at the Netnews channels. They have not come near For’mya since the end of the war and the tongue lashing she gave them. It will also send a message to the Kavalians.”

“What message?” Deia asked as she stood up.

“That I don’t intend to dick around with them in regards to anything.” Martin said. “They come here, present their case and we say no and send them packing.”

“May I suggest we wait until we get them here before making that determination?” Deia spoke.

Martin looked at her oddly. “Tenna… why?”

[This might be an intelligence opportunity for us as well Martin.] Deia spoke shielded knowing Laustinos did not have the skills within Mindvoice capable of detecting their shielded conversation. Deia on the other hand, thanks to her blood ties to Martin and her own training through the years, was a Tier Six Mindvoicer.
[She is right Nauta Melme.] Dysea spoke.

[Laustinos has put us in a corner Mandri yes… but we should also use this opportunity just as the Kavalian dogs will no doubt use it.] Deia said keenly. [It may help us with our other problem in some way. Perhaps give us an insight to whether the information the Coven gave to us is actually true.]

[Vonis was right Deia.] Isabella spoke with a small smile. [You are devious.]

[I am not one to miss a prospect of discovering more about those who we have been told want to invade Union space.] Deia said.

[Fine… trade talks.] Martin said. [An embassy is out of the question. We…] Martin stopped for a long moment. [No… I won’t say that now. If this information turns out to be true… we’ll make that decision later.]

Deia smiled at him. [You are learning to blend the political and military together very well Mandri. No doubt the influence of your Queens is rubbing off on you.]

Martin met her smile and shrugged. [Go figure.]

[What about Laustinos Martin?] Deia asked.

[It would look odd if we just cut him out of the loop now Nauta Melme.] Dysea spoke as she stepped close to him and joined For’mya in pressing her body against his. [Let him go with For’mya. It is something the Kavalians no doubt expect.]
Martin turned his eyes on For’mya. [Kinsoaurgai?]

For’mya nodded. [I will control him… do not worry. Besides… he desires Dysea not me. Probably because her goldur are so much larger than mine.]
Dysea looked at her with mock indignation. [For’mya...] She exclaimed.
Martin chuckled and pulled both of them closer and nodded. “Very well…” He spoke looking at Laustinos. “For’mya goes with Res.” His eyes went back to For’mya. “You can take MJOLNIR’S HAND. Transfer their party to her and then bring them here. Put them up in the new facility on the edge of the city overlooking the river.”

Deia nodded. “I will make the necessary arrangements.” She spoke. “They should leave in the morning then, to arrive when First Secretary Stenys told them they would.” She took the pad from the table where Anja had placed it and looked at Laustinos.
“Make sure you are on the Durcunusaan airfield at seven tomorrow morning Laustinos.” For’mya spoke not turning or removing her arms from Martin’s waist. “If you are late… I’ll leave without you.”

Laustinos nodded his head. “As you wish.”

Deia took his arm. “We will leave you Mandri.” She spoke. “We’ll find our own way out.”

Martin looked at Anja and Aricia as Deia ushered Laustinos out of the villa. His arm snaked around For’mya’s waist tighter as they came up to them. “You two didn’t say much.” He said softly.

“Aricia and I don’t trust those bastards.” Anja quipped holding Aricia’s hand tightly in her own. “She fought them directly here on Earth and I examined their clones afterwards. I wouldn’t trust them any more than I trust the Coven.”

“They are brutal and arrogant.” Aricia said. “But that might also be their biggest flaw.” She looked at For’mya. “You must promise to be careful in your dealings with them For’mya.”
“I will be.” She answered.

“And be mindful of that fool Laustinos.” Dysea said.

Isabella nodded. “He is thinking of greatness and glory and nothing more.”

For’mya nodded. “Yes… I noticed that as well. He wants Deia’s job.”

Martin chuckled. “Well he can’t have her job.” He leaned over and nuzzled For’mya’s cheek and the top of her elven ear, feeling her shudder in delight. “Right now… I think we should show you just how much we will miss you.” He lifted her into his arms and before she could utter a sound his lips covered hers and he began walking towards their bedroom.
“So much for a quiet evening.” Anja said with a smile.

Aricia stood behind her and now she leaned forward to nuzzle Anja’s neck. “We could stay out here and read boring intelligence reports Anja.” She spoke huskily.

Isabella and Dysea stepped closer to her as well, their eyes radiating heat and sexual desire. “Yes Melyanna…” Dysea spoke softly as she pressed her body tightly to Anja’s. “I’m sure you would much rather do that wouldn’t you?”

Isabella moved behind Anja as well and pressed her front to Anja’s back while leaning over her shoulder and brushing her ear with her lips. “What shall we do Anja?” She asked over Anja’s shoulder in a voice overflowing with desire.

Anja’s body was on fire by now as she felt the female auras of both Dysea and Aricia pulsing through her to compliment Isabella’s desire filled voice. She spun around quickly, snatching Isabella’s hand and pulling her from next to Aricia. “Oh… I have plans for you Bella my love!” She announced as she headed for their bedroom pulling a smiling Isabella with her. For’mya’s cries of rapture were already filling the air from their bedroom and that meant Martin was hitting her with enough of his aura to drive her mad with desire.
Aricia and Dysea chuckled as they moved up next to each other, their arms sliding around each other’s waists. Dysea leaned her head close to Aricia’s, her own desire creeping higher as she felt Aricia’s female aura surround her now as well, and she easily returned the sensations. Aricia and Dysea shared something that For’mya and Anja, as female wolves, had never and probably would never experience. Aricia because she was pure Lycavorian and Dysea because she was the first Martin had turned. Only the two of them could tolerate Martin Leonidas’s full unshielded aura. If exposed to his unshielded aura, Anja or For’mya would want nothing more than to sate the sexual need his aura could ignite within them. Nothing else would matter in that circumstance or in their minds. Aricia and Dysea were able to take his full aura, and while it drove them into a sexual frenzy as equally as it would Anja or For’mya, they were able to retain their ability to think and act. 
Martin was able to use his aura to its fullest extent on both Anja and For’mya, touching them with enough of it to increase their pleasure and desire, but never once exceeding what they could tolerate. He could use his aura with maddening precision on all of them, his ability to control that part of his Lycavorian blood nearly unmatched by any male from what Helen had told them. Martin Leonidas… their beloved mate and husband… he wanted them to enjoy their encounters as much as he did and he had no desire to have a woman whose only purpose was to mindlessly please him. It was one of the reasons that they all loved him so. No matter how many times they had been with him through the years, his first thoughts were of them and their pleasure, and they always had been.
“We must have Deia talk to that fool man.” Aricia said softly as she leaned into Dysea as well now. “Martin will not be able to tolerate Laustinos’s obvious shows of desire for you in front of him much longer.”

“I did not think he had noticed?” Dysea asked in an equally soft voice.

“Dysea… you don’t honestly believe that would escape our Beloved’s notice do you?” Aricia asked meeting her beautiful emerald eyes. “Our Beloved is an Alpha Dysea, the most powerful Alpha within the Union. No one that shows even the slightest interest in his mates will escape his notice. Martin has tolerated Laustinos’s coy looks and his pitiful attempts to insure he is alone with you over the years, as he has with other males, but even his patience has limits. He knows he has to tolerate looks of envy from other males at times. He has our devotion and love and others do not, and we desire no one but him. Laustinos is so very indiscrete about his actions now however.”
Dysea looked at her calmly though a little embarrassed. “It is silly of me to think he didn’t notice.” She said. She reached up and caressed Aricia’s cheek with feather like strokes of her finger. “Little Wolf… have you… have you ever desired another man?”

Aricia met her eyes. “No.” She said instantly. “Nor has Anja…” She smiled at the look of surprise on Dysea’s face. “We had this same conversation returning from Hadaria.”

Dysea breathed a sigh of relief and pressed closer to her. “That only proves to me that we are meant for each other… all of us… for I have never desired another either. And neither has Bella… and she is much worldlier than all of us in that regard. What of this man that has caused Melyanna so much anguish?”

“I made some inquires.” Aricia answered with a smile. “Discretely of course. He is a former Durcunusaan member. One of those that went with Martin and her to Lycavore. General Vengal dismissed him from the Durcunusaan a year after they returned. No reason was given in his file and he was then posted to Hadaria as embassy security. He apparently met Seanna on the mission and they began seeing each other in earnest a few months after Eliani was born.”

“And he is the one who attempted to get Seanna to convince Melyanna to share their bed?” Dysea asked.

“That is what Anja believes.” Aricia said. “She doesn’t think Seanna would do that on her own. She knew how deeply Anja loves Martin. Seanna stopped asking her about it several months before she was killed. About the same time they stopped speaking to one another.”

Dysea shook her head slowly. “Why is it that men can’t seem to find their own females?” She asked. “They always desire the mate or wife of another.”

Aricia grinned. “Lucky for us our mate doesn’t have that problem.”
Dysea matched her grin. “No he does not. And why should he? He has more than enough variety with us.” 

Aricia looked at her elven fellow Queen and took in her elegant four inch elven ears. Whether Dysea’s or For’mya’s, Aricia adored their ears and not only because it was a major erogenous zone for both of them. She lifted her hand and used her index finger to trace a line between Dysea’s full firm breasts. “Our mates are enjoying themselves Dysea my love. What do you think we should do?” She asked in a seductive voice.
Dysea grinned and pulled her closer until their breasts were crushed against each other and she pressed a muscular thigh against Aricia’s bare pussy beneath the thin robe. “I think perhaps we should make our way into our room and indulge ourselves of the pleasures we will find there with our mates.”

Aricia smiled and kissed Dysea’s soft lips reveling in the wildflower taste and scent of her fellow Queen. “I wholeheartedly agree.” Aricia stated. “It has been some time since I have tasted you.”

“It has only been two days Little Wolf.” Dysea said with a smile.

“That’s a very long time!” Aricia said pulling her hands tightly into her grasp. “Come Dysea my love… I want you all to myself for a time. Then perhaps we can find ourselves something long, thick and exceptionally hard and delicious to taste, lick and lavish with our attentions. By then Anja might be done torturing Bella and she will allow us to partake of her amazing tongue and lingual talents.”

Dysea’s emerald eyes closed dreamily and she nodded quickly. “That sounds utterly divine.”

Giggling like young girls they held hands as they raced for the bedroom finding exactly what they knew they would find.
GALLAIS’S RETREAT

Gallais’s Retreat was full as it always was this time of night. The upper portion of the tavern and eatery was taken up by the single large table where all of the Leonidas children were crowded around the table talking and laughing. It was a sight to see really, fourteen young men and women ranging in age from five hundred plus years to just over nine years of age. This night however they were joined by two new members of their monthly gatherings here, though only Sadi was actually new to the group. Moneus was already considered part of their family because he had grown up with them and their fathers considered themselves brothers. Carina sat next to Moneus now, nibbling his elven ear from time to time, with a look of pure love and satisfaction on her face. Their first night together, after she had wrapped the shadows around them and they disappeared from the party shortly after Andro and Sadi, had been far more than Carina had ever dreamed of. 


They had shared deep kisses before that night, but Moneus had never gone further than that because of the respect he held for not only Carina, but her father and tradition as well. He had made up for it these past two glorious days and nights in spades. Carina had not come down from her orgasmic high until earlier this afternoon. Moneus had kept her on the edge of the pleasure abyss for hours on end that first night; simply exploring every portion of her lithe body in ways Carina had not known could exist. He had changed so much in only two short days and Carina could not have been more ecstatic about that. He was no longer the reserved Spartan in public with her that he had always been. They had gone shopping this afternoon together, and Moneus had taken every opportunity to return her nibbles and kisses of love and commitment to her and unlike before, he no longer cared who saw them. The hours in bed had been glorious to Carina for Moneus filled her, stretched her in a way her sisters had never told her it would be like. He had feasted upon her body as if it was his last meal, and Carina had happily returned the favor.


Her mothers had told her the pleasure she could experience by giving her man equal attention with just her lips and tongue, and Carina discovered they had not been wrong about that in the least. She simply could not get enough of stuffing Moneus thick cock into her throat as deeply as she was able and feeling the control she had over him as he withered in pleasure. It was no different than when he did the same to her, and even more so when they performed such an act together. Tasting his spicy blood for the first time had sent jolting electric shocks of utter ecstasy through both of them as Carina had bit deeply into his neck at the peak of their mutual orgasm, nearly tripling the pleasure they had experienced up until then. By the time it was over, Moneus had bite marks all over his neck and shoulders, and he was not at all unhappy about that. Carina knew his elven ears were extremely sensitive and while they were not as much of an erogenous zone for male elves as they were for females, Carina had discovered just what she had to do to make her new husband scream out her name.


Sadi sat next to Andro and was clutching his arm tightly listening to Arrarn relate a story of when they were smaller. Eliani and Nyla sat to her left, Lisisa and Denali to Andro’s right. All around the table they sat and not one of them denied attention to their younger brothers and sisters in the least. Sadi was struck by the closeness they all shared, and even though she was very close to her older brothers, this was something completely different. There was closeness between the Leonidas clan that went beyond simple blood ties, and she suspected it had to do with the incredible power all of them had within Mindvoice. Sadi noticed that all of them deferred to Andro in almost all cases, even Lisisa who was so much older than him. They all knew Andro was not far from equaling their father in power and abilities, but they also knew this knowledge had not changed him in all the years.

“…so Andro, Res and Deni come rolling back to the island palace at like oh dark thirty.” Arrarn was saying. “They were trying to sneak in without getting caught… only problem was… they didn’t realize Uncle Andreus was on duty that night, and he scented them the minute they entered the restricted palace area.”


Eliani and Lisisa laughed. “They were so busted!” Eliani exclaimed. 


“Hey… I was just following my older brothers! I didn’t know we were going into the palace restricted zone and Andro forgot to turn off the sensors!” Deni exclaimed.


Lisisa elbowed him in the gut. “Like we are supposed to believe that?” Lisisa declared. “If I remember correctly, at least Andro and Res fessed up to it. You tried to deny it for weeks afterwards.” Lisisa turned back to Sadi. “Andro and Res only got one whipping. Deni got five.”


“Four.” Denali corrected her. “The one from grandmother doesn’t count.”


Sadi laughed and squeezed Andro’s arm. “So you weren’t the proper Prince everyone thinks you were?” She asked.

“Oh hell no!” Andro admitted. “I got into more trouble than the rest of them combined. Most of the time because I was covering for them!”


“Don’t you have another sister?” Sadi asked. “How come she isn’t here?” She watched Andro’s face change to one of somber silence and as she looked around she saw Eliani’s face was the same as were the rest of them. “Oh carians… what did I say?” She blurted clearly embarrassed.

“Yuriko.” Lisisa said softly. “And no Sadi you have said nothing wrong.” She said reaching out to touch her hand. 


“Right after the Evolli war ended she and father had a falling out.” Eliani said gently. “Yuriko… she was… she is very headstrong and proud… things were said… terrible things. She checks in with one of us every few months… but she swore never to return here to Sparta or Earth. As proud as both of them are… it would take a miracle to bring them back together now.”

Lisisa nodded slowly. “The things they said to each other were… they were things neither of them should have uttered.”


Andro squeezed Sadi’s hand. “She is fine. Like Eliani said… one of us speaks to her every few months. She is, and always will be, our sister.”


“Enough!” Denali bellowed as he pushed back his chair and got to his feet. He lifted his glass of Spartan Wine. “I would like to make a toast!”


Lisisa laughed and rolled her eyes. “Oh boy… here we go! Another toast!”


“Hey! I’m getting better!” Deni barked out loudly.


“In whose opinion?” Lisisa asked quickly. “Yours or mine?”


“Your opinion doesn’t count sister.” Deni snapped.


Lisisa stabbed her fingers into his side. “What to bet!” She snarled with a laughed. “It’s my ears you damage.”


“Bah!” Deni said waving his hand at her and causing all of them to laugh. 


“Deni… not like the last one ok.” Nyla broke in. “You had us all falling out of our chairs in laughter at the last toast you made.”


Eliani chortled. “Yeah… and I swallowed my noodles down the wrong tube because I was laughing so hard!”


“That’s why we call you noodle nose!” Andro chimed in.


“Are you going to let me toast or not!” He demanded.


“Deni… not so loud this time!” Retta exclaimed from Resumar’s lap. That brought laughter from all of them, causing Denali to blush even under his dark tan.


“Ok Retta.” Denali said softly. “Not so loud this time.” He turned and looked at Andro and Carina. “I know… I know we do this every month… but this one is special. On behalf of all my brothers and sisters I would like to welcome you to our family Sadi. Moneus… you don’t count cause you are already part of the family.”


“Deni!” Carina barked throwing a bread roll at him that Denali ducked and it sailed over the railing of their private area.


“Seriously though… Sadi… Moneus… welcome.” Denali spoke his words softer and spoken with great feeling. He looked directly at Sadi. “We’ve heard about you for years Sadi… and in some respects hearing Andro talk about you, even at the oddest times, it made us all closer to you somehow. Now we can finally talk to you whenever we want... and complain to you since Andro never listens to us anyway!”


“And get all of Andro’s dirty little secrets!” Resumar chimed in as everyone laughed at his words.

Denali turned to Moneus. “Moneus… we’ve fought together… bled together… and I can honestly say I don’t think any of us could have wished for a better man that our sister could have chosen than you.” Denali said. He lifted his glass in salute to them. “Welcome… both of you.”

Sadi’s eyes were moist as she rested her head on Andro’s shoulder and squeezed his arm even tighter. “Thank you Deni.” She said softly.


“Now we want to know if they made you scream their names like proper Spartan wolves should do?” Arrarn asked the question.


“Arrarn!” Nyla blurted out. “That is so rude!”


“I was curious that’s all!” Arrarn defended himself.


Normya slugged her brother in his arm as hard as she could. “Carians… you are a sick pervert!” She exclaimed.


Eliani and Lisisa looked at Sadi and Carina with glints in their eyes. “Well?” Lisisa asked.


Sadi was not in the least bit embarrassed because of the company she was in and she looked at Andro with a seductive glint in her jungle green eyes. “Oh yes he did.” She said softly. “I’m actually surprised I didn’t keep Gytheio awake.”

“Lucky he has the island then.” Resumar spoke with a grin. 


“Sister?” Zarah asked from across the table and looking at Carina. “And don’t forget Normya and I only live six villas away! We can get the truth from your neighbors!”

Carina tilted her head back and forth with a brilliant smile. “Well we don’t have an island but we did keep our neighbors awake that was for sure.”


Moneus couldn’t help the grin that split his face. “I had to chase the centurions away three times.” He admitted sheepishly.


That brought another round of laughter from those at the table and Andro pulled Sadi close to him and they shared a deep kiss. Denali settled back into his chair with a smile and unseen by everyone Lisisa slipped her hand under the table and squeezed his thigh.


[Mindvoice Shielded] [That was beautiful Deni.] She told him with love in her forest green eyes. [Truly.]

Denali smiled and took her hand under the table squeezing it within his. [I am going to devour you tonight Lisi. I’m going to explore every crevice of your body and worship you as you should be worshiped.]


Lisisa smiled and felt a sexual flush run through her at his words. [Well… I should hope so. That is your last glass of wine though… I want to taste you my love… not the wine in your skin and blood.]

[Fair enough.] He answered. Deni smiled at her and lifted his glass once more, only Lisisa watched as the crystal glass stopped halfway to his lips and his eyes shifted. She followed his gaze and saw the four men standing behind Andro on the landing just above the stairs. All of them were from the High Coven party they had seen earlier in the day.

“Andro?” Lisisa spoke quickly motioning with her head.


Andro met her eyes and saw where she was looking and he turned in his chair. He saw Dante and Javier standing behind them with the two other High Coven vampire soldiers, one of them an older but no less cruel looking man. Andro turned fully in his chair and looked at them, Sadi turning as well.


“Can I help you?” Andro asked in a calm voice.


Javier held out the bread roll that had hit him in the back of the head. “I believe this belongs to you.” He stated sternly.


Andro looked at the roll and smiled. “Oh yeah… thanks.” He spoke taking it from Javier’s hand and grinning as he placed it on his plate.


“It hit me in the head.” Javier snarled.


“Sorry about that.” Andro told him pleasantly enough. “She was aiming at my brother and missed.”


“Perhaps she should improve her aim.” Javier spoke.


Andro smiled once more. “I’ll have her work on that. Thanks for the advice.”


Dante stepped forward quickly. “Are the children of King Leonidas always so loud and obnoxious when they are out in public?” He asked evenly. “Your actions would not be allowed on our home planet.”

“That’s nice to know.” Lisisa spoke rather harshly looking at him. She knew who he was and who his mother was as well. “We aren’t on your home planet however. We’re on ours and I don’t think we’ll be visiting yours anytime soon.”


Dante met her eyes. “I was wondering when we would finally meet our half breed sister.” He spoke calmly. “You don’t look anywhere near as dangerous as your Netnews channels make you out to be.”


Lisisa snickered. “I can’t say as I have been waiting with baited breath to meet you I’ll tell you that.” She spoke with some distaste in her voice. “And you two High Coven pin heads are not my brothers by any stretch of the imagination so what you seem to think does not matter to me in the least.”

“We saw your dragon this morning. He was very hard to miss as large as he is.” Lucia spoke now as she moved up to stand between her brothers. “He seemed to be rather fat in fact.”

“Jeth is not fat!” Lisisa snapped.


“Ah… so his name is Jeth.” Javier spoke again.


“It sounds like some sort of disease.” Dante spoke with a sarcastic tone looking at his brother and sister as they both began to chuckle.

Lisisa started to rise from her chair but Deni took her arm. “Lisisa… don’t bother.” He spoke softly. “They aren’t worth the effort.”


“And now we hear from Denali Leonidas.” Dante stated with contempt in his cruel voice. “Protecting his half breed sister no less. How quaint. I don’t suppose you would do us the honor of introducing everyone Prince Androcles.”


Andro held up his hand before Denali could answer while never taking his own eyes from Dante’s sneering face and then he smiled. “Is there something else you needed…? Dante is it?” Andro asked politely. “We’re having a family celebration here, and meaning no disrespect, you are not part of that family. Thank you for returning the bread roll however.”

Andro turned his back to Dante and leaned close to Sadi and nuzzled her neck and cheek. This only seemed to infuriate Dante more and he saw Sadi’s eyes close in bliss and lean into Andro’s nuzzles. Dante stepped closer.


“I take it the tour of Sparta is out of the question then Crown Princess Sadi?” Dante spoke with a grin. “That is your name isn’t it? A shame really... to think I was actually looking forward to your personal company and attentions after the interest you seemed to show in me at the store earlier. I thought your actions were how Lycavorian females showed their interest in a male.”


Resumar was just lifting the glass of wine to his lips when Dante spoke and now he turned his head quickly to the side, away from where Retta sat on his lap and spit the wine out as he burst out coughing. Eliani turned and looked at Dante with wide eyes, Denali and Lisisa stunned into speechlessness. Normya had her hands across her mouth as she gave out a gasp of surprise and Zarah had practically fallen over backwards out of her chair. Arrarn had moved from the table a few moments ago. All of them looked directly at Andro and Sadi and noticed that they had not moved from looking into each other’s eyes and both of them were doing their best to ignore Dante and the others, which only seemed to infuriate them more.
 “Pardon me… were you actually born this condescendingly stupid, or did your mother Yuri raise you to be this way?” Eliani barked out finally.

Dante’s head snapped around to glare at Eliani with hate in his eyes. It was a look that simply bounced off her. “And we are finally graced with the words of the Leonidas daughter that sleeps with a pureblood traitor… of the same sex no less.”


Eliani laughed at him and turned quickly to take Nyla’s face in her hands, kissing her deeply. Nyla responded to the kiss just as ardently, pulling Eliani closer to her, and feeling the press of her body against hers. After a long moment they parted. Eliani smiled brightly at Nyla as she ran her four inch long tongue along Nyla’s lips ever so slowly. “Hmmmm… that was yummy.” She said.


Nyla smiled in return, her green eyes bright. “Yes… ussta che it was. Can we do it again?”


Eliani turned back to Dante as she leaned into Nyla’s embrace and she smiled as Nyla reached around and cupped Eliani’s large breasts in her hands. “I do believe we will go home tonight and sleep with each other. Aside from my brothers, we don’t see any men nearby that have the balls to handle Nyla and I. And I’m pretty sure whatever it is you got dangling between your scrawny legs will not come close to measuring up to Sadi or my sister’s much higher standards. Isn’t that right ladies?”


Sadi looked at Andro dreamily and smiled. “Not after what I’ve had the last two nights.” She said confidently her eyes never leaving Andro’s face. “And will have for the rest of my life.”


Carina’s eyes never left Dante’s face from where she sat next to Moneus. Her head rested on his shoulder, one arm wrapped around his back the other hidden from view under the table. She smiled and looked at her new husband, his dark amber eyes watching Dante and the others with something akin to contempt. It was a look she had seen before and Carina had experienced first hand what came after those amber eyes gazed upon you in the way he was looking at Dante. “Why would I settle for second best…?” Carina asked. “When I already have the finest man in the universe.”

“Like I said…” Eliani spoke with a nod. “Not a man in sight except for my brothers. Why don’t you go back to your chair boy! Before you make a bigger fool out of yourself than you already have.”


Nyla snickered as she leaned forward nuzzling Eliani’s neck and ear causing the wolf in her to groan in desire and need. Then they all heard Retta break out laughing from Resumar’s lap.


“Elli… Nyla… that man’s face looks like it’s going to explode. That would be funny. Can he do that?” Retta exclaimed.


This brought more laughter from the Leonidas children at the table and Dante’s face darkened even more.


“Dante!” The female voice hissed, causing his head to snap around behind him. “That is quite enough!” Narice snarled. “Return to your table this instant!”

“They have insulted me Narice!” Dante hissed right back at her.


“You will do as I have directed you or I will return you to your chair myself!” Narice snapped at him. “We were instructed to avoid conflict and you are here attempting to instigate one.”


“And not doing a very good job I might add.” Lisisa spoke from next to Denali, a smile on her face.


Narice moved up onto the elevated portion of the dining area, her exotic features unable to hide her anger at his actions. They saw the raven haired female follow her, as well as the long flame haired High Coven officer, both of them taking up positions along the wall, their hands dropping to their sides. Narice walked up to Dante and sneered at him, her back now facing the table full of Leonidas children.


“We are not here to engage in verbal battles with these people!” Narice hissed at him, her face only inches from Dante’s. “A verbal battle you are losing badly because you are acting like a spoiled child! We…” Narice stopped talking when she felt the staggering presence within Mindvoice behind her and she turned slowly.

Andro stood just behind her, his azure eyes boring into her and she turned fully to face him. “Forgive him… he is still young and…”


“You are Yuri’s sister?” Andro spoke softly.


Narice nodded. “Yes.”


Andro looked at Dante and Javier and Lucia and then his eyes moved over the others and finally settled on Carisia where she stood next to Toria. Sadi was the only one to feel his heart begin to race and she stepped closer to him taking his hand as she too felt the same effect. “And all these charming individuals are Yuri’s kids I’m assuming… with the exception of mister “I have a stern face” back there in the corner?” Andro motioned to Thast.


“You will address my mother as Princess!” Lucia snapped.


Narice silenced her with a quick glare and she nodded her head turning back to face him. “Yes... that is true.” She turned and held out her hand to Carisia who hesitated for several moments before stepping away from the wall. “Carisia is the oldest…” She said holding her hand as Carisia stepped up with no small amount of fear and looked at Andro and Sadi.


Andro felt Sadi squeeze his arm more tightly than she ever had and both of them could only stare at Carisia’s flawless beauty and her stunning maya blue eyes.


“You have met Dante and Javier… and this is Lucia, the youngest of my sister’s children. Toria is a senior aide to my mother and a friend.” Narice finished turning back to Andro. “We are five of those bonded to dragons that have come here hoping you will help us.”

“Aunt Narice! We don’t need to beg for their help!” Lucia snapped.


“We don’t need their help at all!” Dante snarled. “We can fight the Kavalians ourselves!”


Andro looked at him and turned back to the table after a moment. He lifted the glass of Spartan Wine and took a long pull from it before turning back. “Three point seven seconds.” Andro said.


Dante looked at him oddly. “What is that? Do you tell us how long you last during sex?” He laughed out loud. Only Thast, Javier and the other soldier saw any humor in it.


Andro chortled at his words. “Remember that time Dante.” He said with some inflection. “You’ll need it if you are to survive against the Kavalians.” Andro turned and looked at Sadi. “Call Elynth KertaGai… we will take the others back to our villa in Gytheio and finish the party there.”


Sadi nodded and turned to see Normya and Zarah already holding the hands of their younger brothers while Resumar stepped up to Sadi with both Retta and Nara in his arms. Sadi abruptly realized as she stood there, that becoming Andro’s wife and his Anome had suddenly propelled her into a central position of some higher status within the Leonidas family hierarchy, especially among his brothers and sisters. As she took Nara from Resumar’s grasp, the ten year old girl transferring to her arms with barely a pause, Sadi found she welcomed that new status and silently swore to never betray that vow of trust. Resumar stepped up to the tall red haired vampire Narice had called Toria after setting Retta down. He stared at her stunning blue eyes as he motioned behind her.


“I need that bag.” He spoke motioning to the small bag on the floor behind her.


Toria found it very difficult to tear her eyes from Resumar’s handsome face as she stepped to the side and he bent over to retrieve it. She had not realized this Prince of Lycavore was so very imposing, not to mention incredibly good looking. The images they had of him did not do him credit in the least. Resumar stepped back up to his brother, looking at Toria one last time before meeting Andro’s eyes and picking up Retta again, their shoulders touching. “I’m going to drop these off at Fleet and then bring Retta out to your place. I’m going to call it quits prematurely though because mother and I are leaving early.”

Andro nodded as he met his brother’s dark eyes. “Fly safe brother.” He spoke. “And watch yourself out there.”

Narice and the others watched as Eliani, Nyla, Lisisa and Denali were getting to their feet. “I did not mean for Dante’s actions to cause you and your siblings to leave.” Narice spoke. “We should be the ones to leave.”


Andro shook his head. “You are guests in Sparta.” He said calmly. “You should enjoy this night… you won’t get many more like them over the next few months.”


“Is that a threat?” Thast demanded as he pushed forward from the wall.


Andro chuckled and his azure eyes looked at Thast with hardly any interest in them. “I don’t make threats Commander.” He spoke knowing that Carisia was staring at him now. 


Carisia turned to look at Narice. “They are going to train us.” She said quickly.

Narice looked from her to Andro with wide eyes. “Is this true?” She asked softly. “Has your father decided?”


“Three point seven seconds.” Andro said once more bowing his head slightly. “I will see all of you very soon.”


Narice and Carisia watched as he turned and took Nara from Sadi’s arms and then took her hand and began walking out. Nyla led Eliani past them with a smile a mile wide, Eliani holding onto her waist in a very intimate fashion. They watched Lisisa step up in front of them, Denali waiting just five steps away and in a soft shimmer of bluish white light Arrarn Leonidas appeared directly behind Narice as if out of the thin air. 
Narice spun around quickly, her eyes wide at not having detected him in any manner, the others backing up quickly from where he now stood. Narice stared into his dark eyes with shock and saw a mischievous glint in them.

Arrarn smiled. “It’s a new toy we have developed.” He said looking at Narice’s shocked expression. “Comes in quite handy actually.” They watched him holster the Nehtes and brush against Narice as he moved to stand next to Lisisa. As he passed Narice, Arrarn took in a very deep breath and was shocked to discover Narice smelled of ripe pineapples, fresh and ready to be eaten. He turned back to look at her, the expression of stunned shock on her face still there. “I think it’s safe Moneus. Carina.” He stated casually.


Half a dozen sets of eyes went to where Moneus rose from his chair, his Nehtes gripped in his hand and Carina’s hand came away from his waist and she sheathed the wicked looking curved blade of the Shakur Fighting knife.


“Three point seven seconds.” Arrarn stated before he too turned and followed Moneus and his sister out.


Carisia looked at Lisisa. This woman was her half sister, a half sister that she hoped to one day have a relationship with. “What… what do they mean?” She asked softly. “Three point seven seconds?”


“Four hundred and twenty-nine flechettes. That is what makes up the majority of a T19’s warhead. Only two Bonded Pairs have ever survived the full blast of a T19 from point blank range.” Lisisa said softly looking at them. “My father and my brother. The only reason they survived is because their psychic shields are more powerful than anything any of you could hope to have.” Lisisa spoke looking directly at Dante. “Three point sevens seconds is the average time it takes for a T19 from launch to impact. Three point seven seconds before it blows you and your dragon to nubous pieces. In those three point seven seconds you have three decisions to make. One… you rotate to face the smallest cone of the missile and hope you get it right and it doesn’t shred you to pieces or penetrate your shields. Two… try to outrun it which is next to impossible. Or three… kill the bastard who fired it before you die.” Lisisa looked at them, her eyes settling on Carisia and Narice. “Just a little bit of information for you.” She said with a smile. “We’ll see you tomorrow…” She turned to glare at Javier and Lucia. “And I’ll show you just how fat Jeth really is when he swats you from the sky like the amateurs you are.”


Denali reached out and took her arm. “Lisi… let’s go.” He spoke softly.


Lisisa began to turn but stopped and turned back to look at them. “And if you think fat man there…” She motioned to Thast whose eyes darkened at her words. “Or any of you could have stopped Andro or my other brothers from wiping the floor with your vampire asses you would have been painfully mistaken.”


Dante opened his mouth to retort but Narice’s hand came up with the speed of a striking viper and she slapped him viciously across the face. “You will not speak another word or I will cut your tongue out of your mouth and I will not care you are my sister’s son!” Narice’s reaction stunned all of them except Carisia and they remained silent as she turned to look at Lisisa.


“We will heed your words Lisisa Leonidas.” She spoke softly. “Thank you.”


One of Gallais’s managers came rushing over now as he saw that the Leonidas children were leaving far earlier than they usually did. 


“Princess Lisisa? Prince Denali? Is something wrong?” The man asked.


Lisisa turned to him. “No Roaban… nothing is wrong.” She said gently. “Andro and Sadi want to stay at the villa and we are moving there. You know how newly mated wolves are. Will you make sure that whatever our High Coven guests need or want is provided to them? And you may bill my personal account, or Denali’s… whichever is easiest.”


The man looked at her oddly. “As you wish Princess.” He said.


Lisisa looked at the High Coven party once more. “Leave your arrogance on the tarmac when you come tomorrow. Androcles will not tolerate it… and nor will any other of those he chooses to train you.” She said.


“How do you know that?” Lucia snapped.


Lisisa looked at Denali for a moment and saw him smile at her. “Let them discover it for themselves.” He spoke. “Let’s go Lisisa.”


Lisisa looked back one last time. “Be prepared.” She said. “Be prepared. Your world is about to change drastically.”


Narice and the others could do nothing but stand there and watch Lisisa and Denali move swiftly out of Gallais’s Retreat.

GALLAIS’S LODGE


“How dare you strike my son Narice… you had no right!” Yuri snarled at her younger sister.



“I had every right!” Narice snarled right back no fear of her older sister in her demeanor. “We are here for a purpose! That purpose is to have these men and women train us with our bonded dragons! They are all that stands between us and death on the battlefield!” Narice turned and glared at Dante. “Your son decided he was going to attempt to instigate an altercation with Androcles Leonidas! And not only that… he made improper overtures towards Androcles’s new bride! His new wife Yuri! If my interpretation of Spartan and Lycavorian culture is correct… actions such as his this night are grounds for Androcles Leonidas to kill him without a second’s pause! And make no mistake… that he would have done with considerable ease!”


Aikiro stepped forward now and looked at her daughter. Narice was introverted yes, and she kept her council mainly to herself unless asked directly, but Narice was also exceptionally intelligent and not far from reaching the same level within Mindvoice as Yuri had obtained.


“Narice… you felt something didn’t you?” Aikiro asked.


“I felt power mother.” Narice answered. “Raw untamed and pure power. And it radiated from Androcles Leonidas and his new wife. This Sadi.”


“Sadi?” Robert Moran asked and turned to look at her from where he stood in front of the window. Unlike Yuri he was not in the least bit upset that Narice and assaulted Dante. He knew his son was headstrong and oftentimes acted without thought of consequences. There were times when Dante needed to be put in his place.

Aikiro and Yuri looked at him. “You have heard the name Robert?” Aikiro asked.


Moran nodded. “It sounds familiar somehow.” He replied. “I can’t place it though. I want to say it was a name I have read in some intelligence report through the years. Old intelligence reports.”


“She is at least a hundred years older than Androcles mother, but their emotion… their emotion was such… it was almost as if they are somehow bound within Mindvoice.” Narice spoke. 


Aikiro nodded quickly. “Ah yes… I know of this. Soulmates… Anomes in the ancient Lycavorian language.” She said. “In their legend and lore when two souls that have supposedly been destined for one another come together they form a bubble of power within Mindvoice. Resumar and Eliani were Anomes from what I understand… as are Martin Leonidas and his mate of pure blood Aricia. When they are together… connected physically like when they are holding hands or when they merge their minds, their combined Mindvoice powers amalgamate and form a bubble. A bubble of immense power. You felt this from them?”


Narice nodded. “Yes. There was something else as well… but I could not pin point it. It was as if another presence within Mindvoice was drawn to them… being pulled towards them somehow. And they to it. I felt it for only a split second. Then I had to stop Dante from ruining whatever opportunity and plans we may have.”


“I could have taken him!” Dante insisted.


Aikiro chuckled softly. “I truly love your determination grandson.” She spoke stepping up to him and caressing his cheek. “However… if you persist in veering from the plans and goals we have established Dante… all we seek will be for naught. Spartans as a whole… and the Leonidas family in particular… view their relationships as wholly sacred to them. You are exceedingly lucky he did not kill you Dante. You could not have stood against him in single combat no matter how highly you regard your skills.”

“Grandmother I…”


Aikiro shook her head. “Enough of this. Except the truth. Perhaps in the future you could match him… but not now. What else did you learn?”


“They have decided to train us.” Carisia spoke up now.


Aikiro’s eyes shifted to her as did all of them. “Are you sure?” Aikiro gasped. She looked at Narice. 
“Carisia is right.” Narice echoed quickly. “Androcles and his brothers and sisters all but admitted this openly.”


Aikiro looked at Yuri. “That is why the messenger came to us and told us we have a meeting with the King in the morning.” She spoke. “I told you he would not turn us away when it came to the dragons.”


“Mother… they do not think very highly of the Kavalians.” Narice spoke once more. “Perhaps… perhaps everything else we have planned is not necessary.”


“Not necessary?” Aikiro exclaimed. “You don’t think the contingency plans we have established will work?”


Narice shook her head. “Isabella’s oldest daughter… Carina I believe her name is… she was the one married just recently. Her husband is Moneus Simpson.”

“The second oldest son of Daniel Simpson.” Tesand spoke from the chair he sat in. “A ranking member of the Durcunusaan. One of the heroes of Alb Tau if the reports are accurate.”

“If what we saw this night was any indication… that plan would definitely not work.” Narice said softly a note of disapproval in her tone.

Aikiro detected the tone of her daughter’s voice. “You don’t approve of how we decided to conduct that Narice?”


Narice shook her head. “No mother I do not. I think it will only hurt us in the long run if training our bonded pairs to the fullest extent is our ultimate goal.”


“You don’t seem to agree with quite a bit of what we have planned Narice.” Yuri stated coldly.


Narice looked at her sister. “Unlike you sister… I do not have an inbred hatred of these men and women that warps my thinking. I also give them far more credit than you do when it comes to their skills. You seem to be more concerned that I struck your son then you are that he very nearly got himself killed this night. Androcles Leonidas would have erased Dante from this life with hardly any effort at all for his misguided attempts to seduce his woman in front of him. Something that their own laws would have allowed him to do. I… I believe we need to abandon the secondary plans we have put in place and concentrate on the main goal we came here to accomplish.”


Aikiro looked at her two daughters and moved between them. “That is quite enough.” She spoke calmly. “We certainly do not want the full weight of their Durcunusaan brought to bear on us. They are almost as skilled as our own Venorik Elghinn forces. Shift your focus to Isabella’s younger daughter Dante.” Aikiro spoke with almost no hesitation. “What is her name again?”


“Her name is Zarah grandmother.” Dante answered.


“Did you see her this evening?” Aikiro asked looking at him.


Dante nodded quickly. “All of the Leonidas children were there grandmother.” He replied just as quickly. “Including the younger ones and our half breed sister Lisisa.”

“Lisisa was there?” Yuri asked looking at him.


“Yes mother.”


“She certainly was not happy to see us.” Lucia said with a chuckle.


“She will undoubtedly be part of the group that trains our riders.” Yuri spoke quickly. “Their own Netnews Channels state she and her dragon are among the most powerful of their Bonded Pairs.”


“Narice what of this device you say the son Arrarn used?” Aikiro asked.


Narice shook her head. “I don’t know mother. It was some sort of teleporting device. Or a personal Shroud shield perhaps. I think it was attached to his wrist, for I did notice something there… but he left quickly and I was not able to get a good look at it.”


“And you did not detect him?” Tesand asked now getting to his feet.


Narice shook her head. “None of us. Not even the beating of his heart. At least not until he appeared two feet behind me, Nehtes in hand. No one… no one has ever been able to sneak up on me like that mother. Not since I was thirteen.”


Aikiro nodded. “Yes… I know.” She said softly. She looked at Yuri. “It appears they have developed quite a bit more than just a way to intercept even our more secure transmissions Yuri. These are not items they could get from a dead ship. And no matter what Leonidas says, the bonds they have established with their dragons are not naturally occurring. They can’t be. They must have some sort of machine that enhances the Mindvoice abilities of the higher ranking members of this Tier system they use.”

Yuri met her gaze. “You think the Mindvoice ship still has power somehow?”


“There is no other explanation.” She said in reply. “Yet… I can not sense even an inkling of its existence anywhere on this planet. The Mindvoice Shields surrounding it must be more powerful than anything I’ve ever encountered, or they have discovered a way to duplicate its power source.”


“I did not think they had scientists that were capable of discovering such things?” Javier said. “They are animals for the most part.”


Aikiro looked at him. “Animals that at the moment are your betters Javier.” She spoke sternly. “Something that you need to learn quickly.” She looked at all of them. “We will need to be far more cautious in our actions than I first thought. No more issues as there were tonight is that understood?” She waited until she got nods from everyone. “Very well… it should be an interesting day tomorrow so everyone return to your quarters and get some sleep. I have much to think about.”

ISLAND OF CRANAE

ANDRO AND SADI’S VILLA

LACONIAN GULF


“She’s asleep finally.” Sadi spoke as she came into their bed chambers and saw Andro lying on the bed wearing only his white pants.


Andro lowered the data pad he was reading and watched as she dropped the lace robe on the floor and crawled quite seductively onto the bed, her jungle green eyes alive with passion and desire. She was naked except for the light blue lace thong panties she wore. The nipples of her firm breasts were already erect from the cool sea breeze whispering into their room from the open doors. “I would have put her down.” He spoke with a small smile as he watched her.


Sadi shook her head, her golden blond hair spilling across his legs as she lowered her lips to his abdomen and kissed the rippled muscles softly, using her tongue to trace the contours of his stomach and seeing his muscles contract with delight at her touch. Sadi took her time as she once more explored his abdomen and chest, and stretched her lithe frame on top of his until her breasts were crushed against his steel hard chest and she was gazing into his azure eyes. Sadi stared at him for along moment, his lavender and pines scent filling her head and making her senses scream out in happiness. Her head went spinning back to that night on the island when she had first seen him as an eight month old infant. His eyes had caught and held her even then, only now when she looked into them she saw complete love and devotion and the extreme desire for her. That made her shudder inwardly with sensations and feelings she had never experienced until being in his arms. They were sensations and feelings Sadi never wanted to lose.


“I’ve never had a sister and it was very fun just talking to her.” Sadi said with a smile. “She’s got your mother and Eliani’s sharp tongue and quick wit.”


Andro laughed. “That she does.” He said as he reached up to stroke her cheek and ear. “What are you thinking KertaGai?”


“Do you want children Andro?” She asked him softly.


“Eventually… yes. Very much so.” He answered.


“I come into phase in four months my love.” She told him. “It will surely happen then… if not before.”


Andro’s eyes narrowed slightly. “Do you think I want children right now?”


“Don’t you?” She asked him. “I watched you tonight. They adore you Andro. All of them do… but Retta and the little ones even more. You are very good with children.”


Andro wrapped his arms around her and pulled her closer to him, Sadi pushing herself up onto his body until she was staring down into his face. “Sadi Leonidas… we will have eternity together.” He said. “I know for a fact you wish to finish school and get your commission. You want to fly. I do not expect you to stay home and have my children.”


“I… I want to give you children Andro.” She told him with glittering eyes. “Strong beautiful children.”


“And we will have children.” He told her. “That does not mean we have to rush these things. Our Mindvoice skills give us the ability to make sure that does not happen until we are ready. Until you are ready. Do you want children now KertaGai? Whether now or later I don’t care because I know they will be beautiful like you.”


“And you would wait?” Sadi asked.


“Of course I would wait.” Andro told her. “I will never desire anyone as much or as completely as I do you. Why would I not wait if it makes you happy? If that is what we want?”

Sadi brought her hand up and ran her index finger along his lips. “I spoke with several of my teachers on Apo Prime today very briefly.” She told him. “I have more than enough points to graduate early Andro. Your grandmother agrees. I want to take the position as Arrarn’s co-pilot.”


“Are you sure that is what you want KertaGai?” Andro said as his hands moved to her firm ass cheeks and he pulled her closer to him. “You are my Anome Sadi… do not do something because you think it will make me happy. I will love you no matter what you do.”


“I know that silly.” Sadi told him nuzzling his cheek and jaw line with her nose. “I spoke with Arrarn tonight before he left. The STRIKER DTs are the most advanced ships we have Andro and there are only a handful that are even capable of flying them. I have been blessed with skills that give me that opportunity. I want to use those skills. I have enough hours in one now to rate a co-pilot’s slot and who better to learn from then Arrarn, Normya and your mother. It is only a plus that it keeps us so very close together.”


“You will know all my dirty little secrets as Res said.” Andro told her with a smile.


Sadi laughed. “I already know them my love. Don’t forget… I can see your thoughts and dreams just as you can see mine.”


“Yes you can.” He told her.


Sadi lowered her head to his chest and felt his arms encircle her waist now. “Did you feel it Andro?” She asked. “Tonight at Gallais’s Retreat? It felt like… it felt like a chasm within Mindvoice that suddenly…”


“Filled up?” Andro spoke.


Sadi nodded. “Yes… it was filled for an instant. Then it was empty once more when we left.” She said. She lifted her head and placed her chin on his chest meeting his azure eyes. “And I felt it much more strongly when we left. I still feel it. It is like an empty portion inside me. Do you feel it too?”

Andro nodded. “Yes.”

“What do you think it means?” Sadi asked him. “I have never been happier than I am when I am with you. Knowing that I am yours and you are mine for eternity. Why would I feel a void where one should not be?”


Andro shook his head. “I do not know.” He answered. “I have studied other techniques and such with the Feravomir and Thr’won through the years, but nothing that helps me to explain this.”


“Techniques?” Sadi asked. “What techniques? You mean more than the psychic diamond projections that you throw?”

Andro nodded slowly. “Different abilities for the most part. Helen… she did not want to teach them to anyone until she was able to master them. They are techniques that were within Canth’s memories… memories and skills that he passed to her during the Tuarvomir.” (Change of the Oracles)


“You have been studying them?” Sadi asked.


Andro nodded. “I started during the last year of the war and I have continued up until just recently. We should talk to her or my grandmother about what we feel. Maybe they could give us a better understanding of it.”


“I truly loved studying under the Feravomir.” Sadi said. “Is she here on Earth? Maybe I will go and see her tomorrow while you are dealing with the High Coven.”


Andro nodded. “She will be attending the State Dinner tomorrow night with us. I’m sure she will be on the estate tomorrow.”


“Speaking of State Dinners…” Sadi said. “I have nothing to wear you know.”


“What you have on right now will suffice in my eyes.” Andro said with a grin.


Sadi laugh. “Yes… I’m sure. However I don’t believe I wish to flaunt what only you will taste before the entire Senate and who knows how many foreign dignitaries. Not to mention my father.”


“You will be at the university tomorrow with Teeria and Palta for classes.” Andro spoke. “My father has the graduation to attend and I need to make initial preparations for the High Coven. When you are done with class, take Teeria and Palta shopping and pick out a dress. And get them something as well so they do not have to wear those ridiculous cadet uniforms to the dinner.”

Sadi’s eyes grew wide. “They are invited to the dinner?” She gasped.


Andro laughed. “What… did you think I would leave you to the mercy of the politicians? They are your friends Sadi… and they are always welcome wherever we go. You should go to class… go shopping and then bring them back here. Arrarn will not need you tomorrow. He is attending the graduation with father. I told you I don’t want you changing your life for me KertaGai or the title you now hold. My parents would not like it if you did that.”


Sadi stared at him for a long moment. “How is it that I was the one who discovered you Androcles Leonidas, when there are so many other females within the Union?” She asked him in a serious tone of voice.


Andro shrugged. “I have never been one to delve into the mysteries of destiny or fate.” He said in reply. “Perhaps because we were always meant to be together. What does it matter now? I have you Sadi Leonidas… and I intend to never let you go.”


Sadi responded to his kiss as his aura wrapped around her like a blanket of warmth, and she countered that with her own aura, feeling his arms pull her even closer. This was not a kiss of sexual heat or passion or desire, it was a soulful kiss of love and devotion and they relished in the sensations it brought out in them both. It was a long breathless moment later when they finally parted and she stared at him.


Hold me Andro my love. Sadi told him with a small smile. You will still owe me a night of breathless sex, but tonight I just want to sleep within your embrace.

It was perhaps the oldest test in the relationship book Sadi knew, and she did not know what compelled her to say it, for her blood burned for her mate as surely as his did for her. Sadi however could not help the feelings of blissful and incontrovertible love that swept through her as Andro’s response was to simply roll onto his side, bringing her with him and pulling her even closer if that was possible. Sadi pressed her head to his chest and in a moment she could feel and hear the rhythmic beating of his heart against her cheek. Wrapped within his powerful arms it was very easy to fall into a deep and peaceful sleep. Something Sadi did very quickly.

Andro’s azure eyes were smiling as he too followed his beloved mate into the sleep of the cherished.

HAGIOS CENTER
DURCUNUSAAN AIRFIELD


“Stros aina terit Medwaw.” Martin spoke to Resumar as they stood on the tarmac of the airfield behind the STRIKER DT. (Watch over your mother)

Resumar nodded. “Pen gur Medwan.” He answered. (I will father)

Martin looked at his son with Dysea and couldn’t help but feel proud. Resumar had long ago proven his mettle in battle beside his brother and his father, and it had been Andro pushing for the last two years to get Resumar his own command. He looked more like his mother Martin thought, thanking the gods for that silently. His two inch high elven ears did nothing to take away from the stern Spartan face that Res and Arrarn could drop into place in a blink. They were just as much warriors as Andro was and he knew it. Martin had made it a point to let them know that through the years by allowing them to find their own way and never intruding on their actions unless needed. Resumar’s bond with Cemath was strong and firm and they would do anything for each other.


Martin smiled at his second oldest son. “I understand the PILLAR OF FAITH comes out of the yards in six months.” He stated almost casually seeing Resumar’s eyes grow a little bigger. “She’s going to be the Command Ship for the 24th Spartan Attack Division. I believe they will need a commander. You up for the job?”


“Father… father you are serious?” Resumar gasped his eyes wide.


“Andro says you’re ready. Riall says you’re ready and your Uncle Danny says you’re ready.” Martin spoke putting his hands on his son’s shoulders. “I’ve known for a while you were ready… but I needed Normya and Zarah to get some more time under their belts because they are going with you.” He smiled. “She’s yours boy. And I expect the 24th will set the standard for all of us.”


Resumar couldn’t contain himself and he wrapped his arms around his father in a bear hug, lifting him off the tarmac with a whoop of victory. They turned as For’mya walked up in her lightweight Mark IV ArmorPly a smile on her face.


“You told him I take it.” She spoke as she pressed up against Martin and slid her arm around his waist.


“You don’t think he’s happy do you?” Martin asked with a grin.


Resumar stepped forward and hugged For’mya tightly and she laughed. “No… he’s not happy at all.” She said in reply.


“Go on!” Martin spoke. “Go tell Cemath and make sure he doesn’t burn the inside of the STRIKER.” They watched Resumar turn and race for the STRIKER and they chuckled. Martin pulled her close and looked into her dark brown eyes, reaching up to brush some of her golden blond hairs from her beautiful face. He ran the tip of his finger along the ridge of her elven ear and For’mya closed her eyes in delight and squeezed him tighter.

“Last night was utterly divine Martin Leonidas.” She spoke in a soft whisper that only he could hear, the memories of what he had made her feel for the majority of the night still fresh in her mind.


Martin smiled and leaned over to kiss her deeply, inhaling her sweet orchid scent. “I can’t help it if you taste and smell so darn good.” He said. “Can we do that again when you get back?”


For’mya matched his smile. “I’m afraid I must insist upon it.” She stated.


Martin kissed her again holding her face in his hands. “I love you Kinsoaurgai. Never doubt that.”


For’mya traced his lips with her finger. “That is something I have never and will never question Martin Leonidas.” She stated. “Do try not to kill the High Coven riders while I am gone however.”


Martin chuckled. “Don’t worry. I’m only going to say a few words. Andro is doing the training.”


For’mya dark brown eyes focused on his face and she smiled. “I… we all come into our next phase in six more months and I want another child my love. I want to give you a daughter Martin.” She said softly. “I just thought you should know that if it doesn’t happen before then, Aricia and the others are going to give you to me for two full days and nights. I just want you to be prepared.”


Martin chuckled. “I don’t think I’ll have a problem getting prepared for that For’mya.” He told her. 


For’mya nodded. “Good… because I intend for it to be very rewarding.” She told him with a smile.


“It’s always rewarding Kinsoaurgai. Never doubt that.” Martin lifted her off the tarmac and hugged her too him tightly. “Just bring yourself back home to me in three days so that we can pick up where we left off last night.”


For’mya giggled and made him put her back down. She looked at him with an evil glint in her eye. “At least now I don’t have to listen to you rant and cuss because you have to wear your dress uniform for the State Dinner.” She said.


“Ha ha… very funny.”


For’mya blew him a last kiss and turned to head for the STRIKER. She smiled at Resumar as she walked up the ramp and it began to close. “Come Res…” She spoke. “Let’s you and I sit together so that I can pick your brain about the Kavalians. You seem to be the resident expert on these people.”


Resumar turned from stroking Cemath’s snout. “All it is mother is the intelligence we have gathered through the years.” He said as he watched her stroke Aurith’s scales as she walked by the harness headed for the cockpit.


For’mya nodded. “Yes… something none of us have had the foresight to delve into.” She spoke as he fell in beside her. “We will have to change that. And more quickly than we anticipated it seems.”


Resumar stopped to hit the ramp switch and he reached out within Mindvoice to his older brother.


Thank you brother.


Resumar heard Andro laughed softly within the connection. Thank me for what? Andro asked him. You are the one who has to control Normya and Zarah now. Besides… you won’t be thanking me when we are sitting on my patio doing fitness reports for hours on end.


You believed in me. Resumar said. You made father believe in me.

Res… I have always believed in you. That was never a question. And father is the one who made the decision… no one else. She’s a fine ship… and she’ll have a fine commander. The entire 24th will. He knows that… and that is why he made the decision. Just get back here quickly… I’ll need you to help me train these fool vampires who think they can ride dragons better than we can.

Resumar watched as the ramp closed and locked and he nodded his head. Count on it.

HAGIOS CENTER

CONFERENCE LOUNGE


“Am I to understand you have decided to train our dragons and riders then?” Aikiro asked from across the table.

Martin looked at her and leaned back in his chair. He wore his full dress uniform now, complete with vertically stacked colorful ribbons that took up the entire left side of his chest. He had been very clear to all who knew him that nothing would go on his uniform that he had not earned and he didn’t care if he was King. It took several years and different attempts, but Aricia and Anja had finally gotten his dress uniform to display even the medals he had won as a US Navy SEAL over five hundred years ago. They were now shaped and formed into Union ribbons, but he did not wear a medal he had not earned. Danny stood against the far wall in his dress uniform as both of them were going to the graduation right after this meeting and there was almost nothing that Martin kept from his brother.


Andro sat in the chair next to his father wearing his standard black fatigues and light Mark IV body armor. Aricia and Isabella sat on Martin’s right side dressed in a similar fashion as Andro.


“We have some conditions first.” Martin said.


“So you believe the intelligence we gave you after conferring with your people?” Aikiro asked.


Martin ignored her and looked at Andro. “Andro?” He said motioning across the table.

Andro leaned forward. “Your dragons and riders will do exactly as I say.” He spoke firmly. “There will be no discussion, no debating. There will be…”


“You expect us to take orders from your son?” Yuri demanded looking at Martin from across the table.


Martin looked at her from across the table. “I have neither the desire nor patience to train you or any of those you brought with you.” He said. “Andro will be handling the training with those he designates. I can’t be seen training you. Andro disappears for weeks on end and it doesn’t draw attention. I am not that lucky however. As it stands right now… the High Coven is here to sign a Cease Fire Agreement and nothing more. If it gets out that we are training your dragons to fight the Kavalians I don’t need to explain to you what a shit storm that will bring. I will not allow you to drag me into a war I have no part being involved in.”


“If you are so concerned about being discovered and drawn into our war with them, then why help us?” Aikiro asked calmly. “You do not believe the intelligence we gave you I take it?”

Martin met her gaze. “I dislike the Kavalians more than I dislike you.” He stated flatly. “We’re not done evaluating the intelligence you gave us yet so I can’t make a determination either way.”

“Then why help us?” Narice asked softly leaning forward in her chair and looking at him from across the table.


Martin turned and looked at her for a long moment before looking at Andro and then back to Aricia and Isabella. He turned back to Narice who was waiting for an answer. “We are helping you because no matter what happens… I will not send forty dragons to their deaths because their riders don’t know how to fight with them as one entity. I’m not doing it for you… I’m doing it for them.”


“Because you and your son are Talon Guardians.” Narice said quickly. “As are the dragons you ride. Torma and Elynth. Father and daughter.”


Martin and Andro looked at her as did everyone else in the room.

“Narice?” Aikiro asked clearly surprised at this new information that she had asked Yuri to obtain. “What have you discovered?”


“Carisia and I spoke with Deneth and Anthar at long length last night before we retired.” Narice said. “They told us… they told us what a Talon Guardian is.”


Carisia leaned forward now and looked directly at Andro. “You are Guardians of their species.” She said softly. “Given this title for some act of impossible bravery in defending dragons. No non-dragon has ever held this title before the two of you.”


“Your dragons seem to be very well informed.” Yuri snapped.


“Every dragon knows what a Talon Guardian is Yuri.” Narice spoke looking at her. “It is within their blood. They can sense it in ways we could never detect. They knew what Androcles Leonidas and his dragon Elynth were the moment we stepped off our ship. Some of them resist this idea because their thoughts are clouded.” 


“And what if your assistance is discovered?” Moran asked now.


“It won’t be unless one of your people fucks up and spills their guts.” Martin said. “The training will take place at a remote base that is almost brand new. It has members of Mjolnir’s Hand there all the time as well as other Bonded Pairs. The elven King Anotan is a good friend and he will be able to cover us for as long as we need him too. Yes… I expect you to take orders from my son. If that is going to be a problem Yuri… I suggest you all carry your asses right now. I know you have a problem with authority.” Martin stuck the jab to her with a smile.

Aikiro covered Yuri’s hand with hers before she retorted. “It will be as you say.” She said. “What else?”


Andro got to his feet and looked at the High Coven personnel in the room, Narice and Carisia among them sitting at the large table. The same sensation he and Sadi had felt last night was coursing through him again as he looked at Carisia for a long moment. The sensation of a void being filled to completeness. He tore his eyes away from her after a moment and saw that Dante wore a dark scowl on his face while his brother and sister remained impassive.


“We will use our equipment.” Andro began speaking. “We will supply each of your pairs a complete set of the very same equipment we carry and use. We will use our STRIKERS for training but I will allow you to provide twenty of your best ground support fighter pilots for my brother Arrarn to train. Preferably those who are younger and open to new ways of doing things. Arrarn is much like me… he will tolerate no opposition to how he does things.”


“You will allow?” Aikiro stated looking at him.


Andro met her eyes without fear and nodded his head. “Yes… I will allow.” He stated. “The statement I made to you on the airfield when you first arrived still stands Empress Aikiro. You may very well kill me should a battle between us ensue… but you will never leave this planet alive… and I guarantee I will mark you badly before I fall. I am not afraid to die. It is a natural course in life eventually. It is in your best interests to heed that warning and allow me to train your pairs the way they should be trained, as we train our pairs. Unless of course you want to send them into their first battle with the Kavalians and watch them be slaughtered, because without what we provide to them, that is exactly what will happen regardless of what you do.”


Aikiro turned back to Martin. “Your son shares your distain for beating around the bush I see.” She said. “And he definitely has your arrogance.”

Martin shrugged. “Go figure.”


Aikiro turned back to Andro. “Go ahead young man.”


“As I was saying… they will do as I tell them. I want them formed on the tarmac here at fourteen hundred hours today. All of them.” Andro spoke. “The rest of my conditions I will state directly to them.”

“You can not tell me so that I may pass on the information?” Aikiro asked.


Andro met her eyes. “Are you bonded to a dragon Empress?” He said evenly his voice holding no malice in it she noticed.

“No.” Aikiro answered. 


“Then you have answered your own question.” Andro replied. “There will be no security except for my security.” Andro turned and looked at Thast. “I will allow you four personnel that are not riders to accompany us. The moment they step out of line or question what I do they are gone. That includes fat man there.”


“Commander Thast is my daughter’s husband.” Yuri stated. “He has a right to be with her. To support her in her endeavors.”


“Until he steps out of line.” Andro spoke. “Then I will kick him to the curb as my sister Eliani says. Your daughter will not need his type of support. She will get enough support from the other pairs she surrounds herself with. He can come if he is among the four… but my directive stands. If he so much as farts into the wind he will be back here. Is that understood?”


Aikiro nodded. “We understand.” She stated.


Andro nodded and started back for his chair. He stopped beside it and looked at Yuri. “One more thing.” He said.


“Another rule?” Yuri snapped.


Andro smiled. “Actually a statement of fact Princess.” He said calmly meeting her eyes. “You dragon… Vollenth I believe his name is… keep him on a short leash. He is a festering sore that will break open one day.” Andro spoke softly, never breaking eye contact with her. “If he breaks the rules I set in place even once, I will not hesitate or delay and as Talon Guardian… I will end his life immediately.”


Yuri leaned back and laughed. “You! Kill a dragon by yourself! You must think I am a fool!”


Andro’s eyes changed then and his dual fangs extended as he smiled at her in a very unfriendly way. “I have warned you once.” He said. “I will warn him once should the need arise. After that… there will be no warnings. You would do well to remember that and so would he.”

Andro sat back down in his chair his eyes never leaving Yuri’s face. He could almost feel Carisia’s eyes boring into his from across the table however, and he thought he saw a small almost imperceptible smile crack her features.


Martin laughed. “Ok! Now that everything is settled… I will leave you in Andro’s capable hands.” He got to his feet with Aricia and Isabella and turned for the door. “Aikiro… why don’t you and your daughters join me.”


Aikiro looked at him oddly. “For what purpose?” She asked.


Martin smiled. “I have some information for you.” He said. He saw Tesand and Moran get to their feet and he shook his head. “Not you or the other guy Robby.” He said sarcastically. “Just them. Trust me… if I wanted to kill any of you… it would already be done.”


Aikiro looked at Tesand quickly and motioned with her hand as she got to her feet with Yuri and Narice. “We shall return shortly.” She said. “Remain here.”


Martin motioned them to the table in the smaller room fifty meters down the corridor. Aricia and Isabella moved to the couch along the wall and Martin leaned against the chair at the head of the table as Aikiro, Yuri and Narice settled into the chairs.


“This is rather odd is it not?” Aikiro asked.


Martin met her eyes. “The Kavalians are arriving here on Earth and in Sparta in two days with a trade delegation.” He stated flatly.


“The Kavalians!” Yuri exclaimed. “You are bringing them here?” She turned to her mother quickly. “I told you this was a bad idea mother! He… he is going to hand us over to those scum.”


Aricia and Isabella laughed at this while Narice remained silent and Aikiro simply stared at Martin.


“For the crimes you have committed upon the people of this planet… if we wanted too… we could have very easily arrested you, tried you and executed you within hours of setting foot in our city.” Aricia spat. “And there would have been nothing you could do about it.”

“Remember that gift I told you of sister.” Isabella said. “Don’t spoil that gift now and leave your children motherless.”


“I will…”


“Yuri please sit down.” Aikiro said softly.


“Mother they will…?”


“They will protect us.” Aikiro spoke the words as she leaned forward. “Won’t you?”


Martin looked at her. “You were right when you said I could not hold you accountable for what Veldruk and your daughter have done in the past.” He said flatly. “Since you assumed power there has not been a battle or even harsh words between us.”


Aikiro smiled. “After the events with your mother and Lisisa I did not foresee us as becoming great friends. And we had other issues to be concerned with. We could not fight you and the Kavalians. I ordered Robert to insure our forces did nothing to encourage a conflict between our forces and not to cross our borders.”


“Except for your Immortal patrol.” Aricia said.


“That was not my doing.” Aikiro spoke quickly. “Yes… we were purchasing the T19s. However the Immortal detachment commander is the one who decided to hold the exchange within the boundaries of Union space. It is not something I would have allowed. Not with us coming here.”


“How long have you been planning this little trip?” Martin asked.


“Since we determined our dragons were old enough to sustain themselves in a battle.” Aikiro replied. “With the exception of Yuri, my daughter Narice and Yuri’s oldest daughter Carisia, the others show much promise but little gain. I determined we needed your help. When we discovered the intelligence everything came into place.”


“You lie better than your daughter and Veldruk.” Martin stated looking at Aikiro.


Aikiro met his gaze. “If you believe me to be lying to you Martin Leonidas… then give us our leave to go.”


“I won’t do that to the dragons in your group.” Martin said. “I do not care about the riders… only the dragons. And it’s them I want to have a fighting chance.”


“Does your son share this view as well?” Narice asked. “Deneth is my bonded brother… Anthar is Carisia’s bonded brother. We would give our lives for them if need be.” She saw their heads come around to look at her for a long moment, to include those of her mother and sister. “Will he treat us as you speak of us? Will he allow us to show him what we are capable of?”

Martin met her gaze. “Andro is better than me actually.” He said. “He’ll treat you as he does everyone else who wishes to become a member of Mjolnir’s Hand. The treatment of dragons is something he takes very seriously… as you will no doubt see soon enough. It’s like a religion with him.”


“We will do whatever it is he asks of us.” Narice said. “I have no desire to see Deneth killed or myself fall into the hands of the Kavalians. They are not pleasant to those they capture. Especially female vampires.”


Martin let the smile split his face and he nodded. “Let’s hope the others think the same as you… Narice is it?”


Narice nodded her head. “Yes.”


“You brought me in here to tell me that the Kavalians are arriving in a few days.” Aikiro said. “Why?”


Martin turned back to look at her. “I’m extending an invitation to the State Dinner to your entire group for this evening.” He spoke calmly. “It will look much better if we are seen at least attempting to mingle and make this Cease Fire thing actually fly with the Netnews assholes. I hate reporters. I always have.”


Aikiro chuckled softly. “Something we have in common it appears.” She said honestly. “Only I have a firmer hand on what it is they report in the Coven.”


“I want your ships to retreat out of the system.” Martin said. “The less reason they have to see anything High Coven related the better. Sparta is a big city now… and they will be housed in a foreign diplomatic center on the eastern edge of the city. I will give you a choice… a couple of choices actually. You can remain in Sparta for the nine months it will take to train your pairs, you can move to Eden City, or you can return to your home world. I will insure you have an open line of communication with Yuri and whoever else you leave here.”


“Encrypted?” Aikiro asked.


Martin shook his head. “Not a chance.” He replied. “I will make sure Andro sends you weekly reports on their progress.”


“How do I know they will be safe here?” Aikiro asked. “If I decide to return to Usu Ozeib 7.”


“The last person who crossed the fence of a Mjolnir’s Hand training facility spent nine hours being interrogated and six months in prison.” Martin said. “The last man to cross my son spent three years going back and forth to the medical clinic for regular treatments until all his bones had fused back together properly. He’s a bastard when it comes to security. I give you my word your people will not be harmed or harassed. As long as they follow the rules Andro sets in place.”


“And if I choose to remain?” Aikiro asked.


Martin smiled once more as he shook his head. “You’ll never see it Aikiro.” He stated. “I may be many things but stupid is not one of them. Bringing your dragons here to be trained is not the only reason you are here. I may not have your experience and years of refinement within Mindvoice… but our power is nearly equal… and I know you are here to get on the Mindvoice ship I took from Lycavore. It won’t happen Aikiro… I promise you.”


“I have just as much right to that ship as you do Martin Leonidas.” Aikiro stated now. “We are both… you and I… we are both directly descended from those ancient travelers. It is something we have passed on to our children… and you to your Queens because of the virus within your blood when you bite someone. I can sense their power within Mindvoice.” She looked at Aricia. “As pure as your blood is Aricia Leonidas… your ancestors must have been descended from Pralors as well. Perhaps not the Chief Pralors as Martin and myself, but still powerful no less. That ship holds our history on it as well. I have a right to it.”


“So that you can use the technology to defeat the Kavalians and then continue your conquest of other peaceful people?” Martin shook his head. “I don’t think so. That ship crashed on Lycavore. The world my people called home. You nearly vaporized it when you conquered them and you didn’t care a wit about the Mindvoice ship then.”

“I did not know it existed.” Aikiro stated. “And Veldruk was a fool for doing what he did to your planet.”


Martin snickered. “Like I’m buying that. You are cold blooded Aikiro… and I would not trust you anymore than I would one of your rock spiders. You can’t sense the ship for a reason and that is the way it will stay.”


“Would you allow me to at least view some of the history cubes?” Aikiro asked. “Just myself… no one else.”


Martin gazed at her for a moment and then turned to look at Aricia and Isabella. They both nodded slowly and he turned back to Aikiro. “I’ll think about that.” He said. “I’ve ordered that your credit chips be increased to twenty thousand each. I don’t know whether you brought clothing to attend an event like tonight. Feel free to use them as you wish. Once Andro meets with your riders this afternoon they’ll be welcome to attend as well.”


Aikiro got to her feet slowly staring at him the entire time. “And what will your son do this afternoon?”


Martin shrugged and looked at her with a grin. “Hell if I know. I haven’t been able to get into that boy’s head since he was sixteen.”

DURCUNUSAAN AIRFIELD


Twenty-seven men and sixteen women.


Forty-three Vampire High Coven Bonded Pairs. They stood in four ranks facing the large hanger to the north. Yuri stood out in front of the group with Narice at her side. Aikiro, Tesand and Moran stood at the bottom of the ramp of the transport that had landed and brought them all to Earth. A myriad of colors and sizes, with a dozen Heavyhorn Hybrids mixed in with the group and even one Spiketailed Longwing. The dragons were nervous and it showed as talon equipped feet kept lifting from the ground and heads kept looking at the row of dragons resting on the far edge of the tarmac some three hundred meters away, not to mention the dozens that were circling far above. These dragons had no riders or saddles and almost instinctively the High Coven dragons knew who the dragons on the tarmac were.


Arzoal turned her head to look down the row of Dragon Elders. Forty-three. She said softly. Only one is missing.

Twenty-one sires are saying they see their children Arzoal. Daurgo spoke quickly his voice filled with happiness. They are ecstatic Elder Mother.

Dalah looked skyward. This is a wonderful day Arzoal. She echoed.


Indeed it is. However we can not act too quickly. We must let Andro and Martin do this their way. She spoke. They will not fail. I have seen him and his father in action my friends… you will see. Here they come now.

Nine dragon heads turned to see the four dark objects lift above the mountain tops and come hurtling towards them at an unbelievable speed. They watched the forty three High Coven dragons turn and watch as well as the four specks dropped to barely twenty meters above the ground and only increase their speed. It was easy enough to see Elynth at the point of the diamond, Tharua and Aradace on the sides as Jeth formed the fourth and final point of the diamond in the rear.

The High Coven dragons and riders looked on with some awe as the four dragons rocketed past them so close to the ground they could feel the waves of air buffet their bodies. There was not a single head that didn’t watch, as without warning Tharua and Aradace peeled away to the right and left with hairsplitting turns unlike anything they had ever seen, let alone were able to accomplish so close to the ground. Elynth and Jeth seemed to stop their forward motion in the blink of an eye and were soaring straight up over the tarmac with blistering speed, their large wingspans enabling them to climb faster than most dragons. When they reached ten thousand feet they simply rolled over onto their backs and plummeted back to the earth far below, folding their wings back for maximum speed.


There were gasps among the riders as only fifty meters from the ground, Jeth and Elynth snapped out their wings powerfully, the crack rolling across the ground like a bolt of thunder and they performed an almost ninety degree shift in direction and were once more streaking across the tarmac directly at the High Coven dragons. They watched as Tharua and Aradace executed extreme rolling turns from either side, whipping out from between several hangers and pulling into formation beside them once more. A hundred meters from the High Coven dragons all four of them flared their wings to the sides and their speed dropped to almost nothing in a matter of seconds as they landed on the tarmac only twenty meters away as lightly as feathers. 

Eliani pulled her helmet off first and shook her head quickly, her burgundy colored locks flying wildly about her head. “Oh baby! We haven’t done that in a long time!” She exclaimed with an animated face.


Andro and Deni were smiling as they removed their helmets as well, watching as their sister jumped from Tharua’s back and walked around in front of her. Eliani reached up as Tharua brought her head down and touched her snout to Eliani’s forehead.


We are still faster then all of them sister. Tharua stated.


Eliani laughed again. That we are.


Lisisa’s eyes never left where Lucia stood watching them and she used her legs to nudge Jeth in that direction. Several dragons backed away as the massive muscular form of Jeth came closer, his golden eyes staring right at Lucia’s dragon. He was the largest dragon any of them had ever seen, his blue black scales shiny with health and rippling with muscles. His armored scales protected nothing but muscle as there was not one ounce of fat on his near five metric ton body. Quite unlike her pompous self, Lucia swallowed hard as she stared up at Lisisa in Jeth’s saddle.


Lisisa reached up and removed her helmet slowly, her forest green eyes glaring first at Yuri and then at Lucia. She rested her helmet in her lap as Jeth extended his huge head out and looked as if he was inspecting Lucia as she sat atop Seyra her dragon. He turned his head to look at Lisisa in the saddle.


This is the one sister? He asked. They all heard the gasps as every rider and dragon heard Jeth’s deep voice within Mindvoice.


Lisisa nodded. That’s her. She answered.


Jeth turned back to Lucia. So you think I am fat little one. He spoke with some humor in his voice. How very interesting. I will remember that when we meet in the skies above.

They watched as Jeth snorted and dismissed Lucia and Seyra almost as an afterthought and turned to move back to where Elynth stood next to Aradace and Tharua. Andro sat in Elynth’s saddle casually as he moved up next to Yuri, who sat on Vollenth’s back. Elynth glared at Vollenth with her golden colored eyes, his eyes gazing upon her with much the same distaste and hatred. He shifted slightly, preparing himself for another attack from her.


“This is all of them?” Andro asked Yuri.


Yuri nodded. “Forty-three.” She spoke her head turning as several hangers to the sides opened and Lifter vehicles began moving out of them headed directly for where they were, at least a dozen Durcunusaan soldiers riding with the vehicles.


Andro nodded and looked at the men and women gathered on the backs of their dragons. “My name is Androcles Leonidas!” He spoke loudly so that his voice could carry. “It has been decided that I will train you to become Bonded Pairs. I have many rules that you will need to follow while I am conducting this task, however there are only three I will not tolerate be broken under any circumstance. The first… from this day forward you will honor your dragon brother or sister as they should be honored. As you would expect them to honor you. They are not pack animals to be used as mules to appease your laziness. If I see this happening… you will be the one to carry the equipment you will need for the remainder of the time you are here. The second… what I say is gospel. There will be no discussions or debate. You will be trained as we train our Bonded Pairs. If this seems beneath you at times… get over it. Quickly. The third and most important rule… you never leave your bonded brother or sister behind. Ever. That shows them you do not care for them… and in that case why should they care what happens to you. 


“Everything you have learned up until now… forget it.” Andro continued. “We will teach you to think and fight as one mind. To combine and use your talents as a pair to the best of your abilities. Some of you are stronger than the others because the bonds you share come easily. We’ll show you ways to strengthen this bond, and for those of you who find it forced in some ways, we’ll show you how to ease this into a more natural and relaxed pairing. To many of you I am your enemy… and that’s ok. I don’t particularly care what you think of me. I don’t expect I’ll be inviting any of you over for dinner very soon either.” Andro was surprised when he heard soft laughter come from the ranks, from who he did not know, but it was there. Yuri heard it as well and her head snapped around to scowl at the gathered dragons and riders.


“Silence!” She spat.


Andro shook his head as Yuri turned back to him her dark eyes focused and determined. “Remain in your saddles for now…” Andro called out. “Your main instructors will be myself, my brothers Denali and Resumar, and my sisters Lisisa and Eliani. Any one of them is a match for four of you right now so do not make fools of yourself on the first day by doing something stupid. The others you see gathering around you are members of the Durcunusaan who will also be assisting in your training. For those of you who don’t know and wish to test them, I bid you good luck. They have been trained to fight dragons, by dragons. Your lesson will be short and unfortunately for you… very fatal. Listen to what they can tell you for they see things we as riders sometimes do not. You can remain in your files for the moment while we move down the ranks checking the health of your bonded brothers and sisters. We will tell you what they need in the way of medical attention if any… give you the means to care for them… tell you how and then allow you to do it. Lisisa! Eliani! Third and fourth ranks! Denali take the second! I’ll take the first.”


Andro swung his leg over the saddle and dropped to the tarmac gracefully. He looked over to where Moneus and Nyla now stood and caught the medical glove Moneus tossed to him as he came up to Narice and Deneth. Andro looked at Narice in the saddle as he pulled the glove on and activated its sensor implants. He looked at Deneth with the coal black scales on his upper body and his dull white underbelly. His blue eyes were bright and focused and clear.


[Mindvoice Shielded] [So you are Deneth?] Andro spoke looking at the dragon.


Deneth bowed his huge head slightly. [And you are the Talon Guardian.] He spoke softly. [As is your bonded sister.]

[Actually… I’m just Andro.] He spoke lifting up the glove. [I’m going to pass this over your body. It will give me some information that is all.]

[I… I wish to learn all I can Talon Guardian.] Deneth said firmly. [So that I may protect by Bonded Sister.]


[So we can protect each other Deneth.] Narice spoke softly as she reached out and stroked the scales on his upper neck.


Elynth stepped forward coming up behind Andro. [Are you willing to learn Deneth?]

[Without knowledge we can not grow.] He replied looking at her. [With knowledge we can nurture and prosper. And perhaps one day make it so we do not have to fight.] 


Andro moved his right hand over Deneth slowly as the medical scanner built into the glove designed specifically for dragon metabolisms scanned his body. It was not a long process and he stood looked at the scanner after reaching the end of Deneth’s tail. He moved up alongside him and looked at Narice. He saw she had equipped Deneth with the saddle that Sadi had purchased for all of them. A quick look down the row and he noticed that only Carisia had done the same. He looked at Narice.


You can get down now. He spoke within Mindvoice.


Narice complied and dropped to the tarmac quickly. Why do you use this device while I am on his back? She asked.


Andro showed her the digital readout on the small screen. It will detect any stress or strained fractures that he might have while carrying additional weight on his back. He explained. Aside from dry scales and being slightly underweight… Andro met her eyes. Deneth appears to be in excellent health.


[He is my Bonded Brother. I do what I must to insure he is fit, but you must understand our homeworld is not as lush and fertile as Earth or other planets within the Union.] Narice spoke to him shielded.


[I take it I won’t find the others are in the same health?] Andro asked her.


Narice shook her head. [Aside from Carisia and Anthar… it is doubtful. The others allow technicians and servants care for their dragons. Most of them either are too frightened of them or do not care. Carisia and I…] Narice took a deep breath and made one of the first decisions that would alter her life forever. [Carisia and I are the only ones who truly care for our Bonded Ones.]

Andro nodded slowly and felt the faintest tingles of someone trying to eavesdrop on their shielded conversation. [Yes… well that will change rather quickly.] He stated. [Your mother is trying to hear what we are saying you know.]


Narice didn’t smile knowingly but she nodded her head slightly. [She has done this for years. She thinks we do not sense her, but Carisia and I have learned how to deflect or block her intrusions completely.]


Andro nodded more openly now. “He’s three hundred and thirty pounds under what weight he should be at for his length and girth.” He stated loudly so that others who were listening could hear him. He turned to a Durcunusaan soldier that had moved closer to where he stood. “Tanlar… six slabs for this one. Add the usual vitamins and protein tablets and give her two tubes of Apricot salve for Deneth’s scales.” Andro turned back to her. “I take it I don’t have to show you how to apply the salve?”


Narice shook her head. “No.”


Andro reset the medical glove and nodded his head, moving to where Yuri sat upon Vollenth. He looked at the hatred in Vollenth’s eyes, could feel it pouring from the male Firespitter within Mindvoice, and he turned to Elynth. [This one is lost already sister.] He said to her.

Elynth nodded her huge head. [Yes… I agree.] She said. [He will fail the training… and he will fall. Whether he survives or not I do not know.]


“I’d appreciate it if you spoke so all of us can hear what you are saying.” Yuri snapped. “I might begin to think you are talking about me.”


Andro looked up at her as he passed the sensor over Vollenth. “I was talking about you.” He stated casually. “And what you desire no longer matters to me. As far as I am concerned you are no different than the others.”


“I am a Princess of the High Coven!” Yuri barked.


Andro stood back up and looked at the sensor on his hand. He scowled at the readings and looked up at Yuri. “Vollenth is seven hundred pounds underweight… he has multiple healed lacerations from what appear to beatings Princess Yuri. Can you explain those?”


“There have been times when I have had to discipline him as I would any other child.” Yuri stated.


Andro’s azure eyes darkened somewhat. “That practice will stop immediately.” He stated. “If I see you strike him with anything, I will expel you from this training and from Earth. Is that understood?”


Yuri glared at Andro for a long moment. “You try my patience son of Leonidas.” She growled.


Andro smiled. “Good. When you feel lucky… let me know… I’ll have Lisisa and Jeth give you your test and when you fail you’re gone.” Martin turned to Tanlar once more as he rolled the small cart in front of Deneth that was piled high with six thick slabs of neatly sliced eighty pound chunks of red meat. Deneth’s eyes were wide as he stared at the cart and he could feel his gums begin to water just at the smell of the beef.


“Tanlar… twelve slabs for this one. Usual items. Give Princess Yuri six tubes of salve, two Apricots, two red leaf ointment, and two green flower ointments.” Andro spoke turning back to look at her with a smile. “She will have her work cut out for her making sure Vollenth gets all his medicines.”


Vollenth turned his large head and looked at Andro. You are not as powerful as you think you are boy! He growled causing Andro to look at him. I will protect her from you. I will protect her from all of you. You are all weak fools.

Andro reset the glove and stepped up to stare fearlessly into Vollenth’s eyes. Dragon eyes that shifted slightly as Elynth stepped up behind Andro and glared back at him.


Then when you are ready boy…! Elynth spat. You may come find me and we will take to the skies above and I will show you just how insignificant you truly are! I won’t need my Bonded Brother’s help to make you appear the fool!


“Vollenth!” Yuri snapped out. “Remember what I said to you!”


Vollenth leaned back slightly. There will be another time. He said cruelly. 

Andro nodded slowly. Yes there will. And you will fail. He stated calmly. Until that time… at least try and learn some of what we teach you. I would not want your death to be without some meaning.


Andro turned immediately and moved off to begin inspecting the first complete rank of dragons. Elynth glared at Vollenth for a few seconds more and then followed him. Her eyes softened as they fell on the pair that Andro was approaching and she slowed her gait as she felt the unusual tremors from Andro when his eyes lifted to look at Carisia. She had felt a similar spike from Sadi yesterday when she was inside the store… and then from both of them again last night. She was feeling it again now from him and Elynth was smart enough to know it was emanating from this diminutive vampire female with maya blue eyes. It was now that Elynth also took a long look at the cerise colored dragon before her and she felt an involuntary shudder course through her. His scales glistened in health, perhaps not as brightly as a dragon from within the Union, but far more than any other of the Coven dragons. She could sense the power within him, and she let her golden eyes gaze upon his large muscular form. He was slightly larger than her, perhaps half a meter she estimated, with elegant yet strong lines across his back and limbs. His legs were thick and powerful, and while he looked underweight, Elynth estimated it was no more than a few hundred pounds as with Deneth. 

Elynth could also sense the power of his young rider. She looked to be about the same age as Andro, with flowing raven black hair. Though she was very short, she had breasts that were equal or just a little larger than Sadi. Her black uniform conformed to her lithe frame, and she wore coloring of some sort on her lips that matched her dragon’s scale color. There was more power and ability in these two than what she felt from even Deneth and Narice she determined. They could be a powerful bonded pair if what she felt was any indication. Elynth also knew that if she felt it, Andro most certainly did as well. As she approached and settled herself to the ground she kept her golden eyes focused on this dragon. What had Narice called him? 

Anthar.


Anthar watched Andro intently as he passed the medical sensor over his body slowly; very aware of Carisia’s racing heart at having the man from her dreams so close to her. He turned his head slightly and gazed at Elynth where she sat only two meters away. Looking at her beautiful muscular form Anthar knew without a doubt that she was the one for him. Like Carisia’s dreams, his dreams were filled with the obsidian beauty in front of him.


“You can get down.” Andro’s voice echoed and Anthar glanced back quickly. 


Andro watched as the cerise colored dragon made himself even smaller on the tarmac without conscious thought, lifting his front foreleg so that Carisia could step down gracefully to the tarmac. He controlled his breathing for he could feel that sensation again. The feelings of completeness that he and Sadi had felt wash over them last night when they were looking at her. Andro did not shield these sensations from Sadi, knowing they were connected in a way that made it next to impossible to hide anything from each other, and he felt her heart begin to race even as she sat in her classroom in Sparta.


[She is there my love?] Sadi’s voice burst into his head.


[Yes.] He answered. [It is the same as what we felt last night KertaGai. Completeness. Do you feel it?]


[Oh yes!] Sadi replied. [Andro… she is the cause. She has to be!]


[Yes… but why?] Andro asked. [It’s powerful KertaGai. Stronger than it was last night.]

[I feel it too my love. My class is almost done Andro. I’m going to see the Feravomir right after. I will ask her why we are feeling this in her presence and her presence alone.] Sadi told him. [This… this is happening for a reason Andro.]


[Yes I know. The reason why however, that escapes me.] Andro said. [Do not forget you must buy a dress for tonight as well.]


Sadi laughed. [I thought I might go in what I was wearing last night. Like you said.]


Andro growled affectionately within the connection. [I changed my mind. I don’t wish to share what you look like with anyone, most definitely not your exquisite tattoo, and most especially not your father or mine.]


[I will see you at our home later today my love.] She told him in a playful voice filled with love and passion.


Andro brought his thoughts back to the present and looked once more at the scanner before lifting his eyes to gaze at Carisia. She was incredibly beautiful he could not deny that and she smelled of… she smelled of sweet rose petals.


“How… how is he?” Carisia asked haltingly looking at Andro towering over her and feeling all sorts of delicious sensations rippling through her. The same sensations she had felt the night before looking at both of them. In those minutes she had committed the sound of their beating hearts to memory and would now be able to pick them out in a crowd of hundreds when she concentrated. The staggering power she felt in Mindvoice was easy enough for her to detect, and Carisia could also sense the lingering presence of his golden haired mate. The young green eyed woman from her dreams.


Andro looked at Anthar for a moment, regaining his train of thought and then looking back to Carisia. “He’s two hundred and fifty pounds underweight, but he has excellent muscular definition and like Deneth, he is in excellent health.” Andro stepped up to him and ran his hands along Anthar’s scales. “You have used the Apricot ointment on his scales since you arrived. You work fast.”


“We were not able to obtain these things on our world.” Carisia said. “He is my Bonded Brother and my dearest friend. I would do anything for him.”


Andro looked at her for a long moment, hearing the commitment and truth in her words in her voice. He looked at Elynth. [She speaks truthfully sister.]

Elynth nodded slowly. [Their bond is very strong Andro.] She replied. [Stronger than many of Mjolnir’s Hand. Just as Narice and Deneth.]


Andro nodded and turned back to look at Carisia. [Yes… the question remains however, why have they bonded so completely and the others have not?]

“It is not polite to speak of others when you are standing in front of them.” Carisia spoke in a whisper that only Andro could hear.


“Why did you think we were talking about you?” Andro asked.


“We felt the tremors in Mindvoice.” Carisia replied. “They… you were speaking about us weren’t you?”

Andro looked at her, his eyes going a little wider. He turned to look at Anthar as Elynth moved closer to them, her golden eyes filled with surprise as well. [You as well?] He asked.


Anthar nodded his huge head. [We felt the tremors… but could not hear your words. I have… I have never felt shields as strong as yours. Or your bonded sister. All of your siblings are nearly as powerful. It is amazing to feel such things.]


Andro smiled slightly and turned back to Carisia. [You have schooled him I see?]


[Anthar… he has experienced everything I have since the day we became bonded.] She answered without hesitation. [We keep nothing from each other. Just as you and Elynth keep nothing from each other.] Carisia shifted her eyes and looked at Elynth. [If we may call you by name that is?]


Elynth moved even closer to them and she gazed upon Carisia with new interest. [If we may call you by name.] She replied quickly.


Carisia smiled brightly. [I look forward to what you can teach us.] She stated calmly. [I have looked forward to it since it was made known we would be coming here.]


[We both have.] Anthar spoke. [For many different reasons.]

[Anthar!] Carisia yelped in Mindvoice looking at him.


Andro and Elynth both saw this and only Elynth knew it for what it was. She was a female after all, and while she may have had scales instead of skin, and talons instead of fingers, they all had intelligence and feelings. Sensing what this diminutive vampire female felt for Andro was obvious enough, but the surprising thing was that she felt similar but equally powerful vibrations for Sadi earlier in the day when Andro was no where around. Not to mention that Elynth also felt the interest this Anthar had in her just from the way his eyes gazed at her confidently. She began to reply when Denali’s voice boomed over the tarmac.

“Andro over here!”


Andro turned immediately at the tone of his brother’s voice and he saw Deni waving at him. [Welcome to Earth Carisia and Anthar.] He spoke as he began to walk towards his brother.


It took him only twenty seconds to cover the distance to where Denali stood next to the female hybrid dragon. Her tan scales looked similar to the others in their dryness and she was grossly underweight, that was easy enough to see at first sight, but Andro knew immediately why Deni had called him over for he sensed it within Mindvoice.


“You better look at this.” Deni said holding out the medical sensor on his arm. “I sensed them first… the scan only confirmed it.”


Andro only glanced at it briefly before looking at the eyes of the female dragon. [What is your name?] He asked gently stepping up to her and reaching up to place his hand on her neck as Elynth moved right up to her and reached out to touch her snout to the female’s scales.


[Tell us.] Elynth spoke. [You are in no danger here. We can feel them. Tell us your name sister.]


[I… I am Viera.] The female replied softly.


“Andro?” Deni spoke motioning to his brother to approach Viera’s side. He ran his left hand under the saddle and pulled it back out with splotches of blood on it.

Andro’s eyes narrowed and he looked up at the male rider. “Your bonded sister is injured.” He stated.


“Puncture wounds.” Deni spoke reaching back under the saddle with his hand. “Not real deep… but deep enough to penetrate her scales under the saddle because they are worn.”


Andro looked at the positioning of the vampire’s feet on the saddle and saw the grooved notches that the heels of his combat boots were firmly entrenched in on the saddle. He looked at the man once more as the Coven dragons nearby began to turn and watch what was unfolding with great interest. “Remove your feet from those grooves.” Andro ordered.


“What for?” The vampire snapped at him. “I have done nothing wrong!”


Andro snarled viciously and grabbed the Coven soldier’s leg, wrenching it free of the groove and exposing the two inch spikes he wore on his heels. The needle like spikes were covered in blood and not all of it was fresh. 

“Get off her!” Andro barked.


Denali turned to where his sister was examining another dragon in the rank behind them. “Elli!” He called out to her. He waved her over to them when she looked up. 


“She is my property!” The Coven man snapped as he glared at Andro. “I am bonded to her! She needs discipline and this is how I keep her in line! She has been acting undisciplined these last few months!”

Andro’s eyes changed then, and his fangs burst from his gums. The growl he let out was one of savage anger and he moved with a speed that many of the vampire riders had never seen a Lycavorian move with. Andro reached up and grabbed the man’s freed leg now and twisted brutally. The sound of the man’s bone breaking was clearly audible in the still air, as was his howl of agony. 

“She carries eggs forn nubous ronnus!” Andro screamed reaching up further as the Coven soldier was bent over now and yanking him from the saddle with little fanfare and far less gentleness, twisting the man in midair and slamming him to the tarmac without regard. Denali was tearing at the straps on the saddle and had gotten the last one unfastened when Andro turned back and they pulled the saddle from Viera’s back. Andro didn’t pause and turned to throw the heavy duty saddle down upon the withering Coven soldier just as Eliani moved up to them.


“Sibfla!” She gasped out upon seeing the puncture wounds and the dried and fresh blood clearly on the tanned scales of the female dragon. Immediately she stepped up to the dragon’s side, placing both her hands over the wound. There was a slight gasp as nearly a dozen Coven riders saw her hands flare a soft white over the top of Viera’s scales.

Andro reached down and savagely pulled the soldier’s boot from his foot. He lifted it into the air and brought it crashing down on the man’s side, the bloody spike plunging into his flesh between two of his ribs. His eyes flew open in agony and he screamed in pain, reaching for his side and curling up in a ball. Andro tossed the boot away with enough strength that it sailed up onto the top of the High Coven transport and out of sight. He glared back down on the man at his feet.


“I should kill you for what you have done to her!” He snarled savagely. “If you were a Lycavorian I would kill you!” He looked up quickly. “All of you! Get off your dragons now! Get off them and pray you do not have the same tools as this one did on his boots! Now anse you!”


Many heads turned to look at Aikiro and Yuri for direction. “Do as he says!” Aikiro shouted. “You are in his charge now! Do it!”


The remaining riders scrambled to get out of their saddles as Andro turned back to watch as Eliani finished healing Viera’s opposite side. No one was able to miss as the massive flame colored dragon made its way calmly across the tarmac to stand beside Elynth.


Andro? Arzoal’s voice erupted from within Mindvoice for all of them able to hear. A voice filled with a power and clarity that the dragons had never experienced before. What… what is happening?

Andro glanced at her quickly. She… she carries eggs Arzoal! He announced the anger in his voice carrying over even within Mindvoice. She carries eggs and this fool has been stabbing his spikes into her sides to control her because she was trying to protect them.


Eggs? Arzoal gasped turning her eyes to look upon the tan female as she stepped closer to her. Arzoal reached out deeper within Mindvoice and her eyes grew a little wider as she felt the presence of new life within the female’s abdomen. You carry eggs child?


Viera gazed up at the massive dragon in front of her in fear. She was nearly double her size and looked as if she could peel her scales from her bones if she chose. I… I must… I must remain by my bonded one.


Arzoal lowered her head closer to Viera. You have no reason to fear me child. I am the Elder Mother. My name is Arzoal.

The Elder Mother! Viera gasped bowing her head in reverence. We… we have heard of you even through the stars. My name… my name is Viera. 


Arzoal lifted her head and looked at Eliani as she came around to the front, her hand dragging gently over Viera’s scales. Eliani… I can sense them… but they are…


Eliani shook her head sadly. Two of them are gone. She spoke softly within Mindvoice. The other two are very weak. I can just barely feel them even with my abilities. I was able to stabilize them and pass them nourishment with the metaphysical radiation in my body, but it won’t sustain them for long.

They… they passed two weeks ago. Viera told them in a voice filled with shame. I… I felt them pass but there was nothing I could do. I have been trying to eat enough for my remaining eggs. My bonded one did not know.


Arzoal turned her massive head to look at Andro. [Their physical condition is worse than we expected Andro.] She spoke calmly. There were only a few dozen Mindvoicers within the entire Union who could speak with Arzoal when she chose to shield her conversation at the level she was doing now, almost half of them were the Leonidas family. [Though not through any conscious decision by their riders. At least not any of the others that I can sense.]

Andro nodded as he took a deep breath. [We can fix their physical aliments Arzoal.] He spoke meeting her gaze. [I will attempt to fix whatever else I can.]


Arzoal nodded slowly. [I will tend to Viera here. I will take her to Dragon Mountain. She will be safe there.] Arzoal turned her head and looked at Moneus who was standing to the side alertly watching events unfold. [Moneus Simpson… would you send for a DT please. I do not want her to fly and exert more of her energy.]

Moneus nodded his head and tapped the COM unit on his armor as he turned away from what was happening.


[Viera… who is the father?] Andro asked gently lowering his shields enough to include her in the conversation. He and Arzoal could detect the frustrated tremors radiating from Aikiro because she could not hear what they were saying.

Viera didn’t answer and only looked to where Vollenth was glaring at all of them. Her eyes held no joy in them as she gazed at him. [He is.] She spoke.


[This… this was your choice?] Arzoal asked in surprise.


Viera turned her eyes back to Arzoal. [No Elder Mother… it was not.]

Arzoal snorted in disgust and surprise and her massive head turned once more to look at Vollenth briefly. She turned back and saw Moneus nod his head to her and point to the south. [Come Viera… child of dragons.] She spoke. [Let me show you how we are meant to live.]

[The Empress?] Viera gasped. [My bonded one?]


Andro shook his head. [He is no longer your bonded one.] He spoke. [Perhaps in the future there may be another… for the bond you have with this one is not a true bond. This one… you will never see him again. I promise you.]


[I will not… I will not be punished?] Viera asked.


[No Viera my child. You will be pampered and made to rest and eat and care for the eggs you carry.] Arzoal spoke. [No female that carries eggs, bonded with a rider or not, should ever have to experience the death of their blood before it even enters this world.] Arzoal turned towards where the STRIKER Dragon Transport was settling to the tarmac several hundred meters away. [Come with me child. Allow me to show you the gift of freedom.]

Viera paused for only a moment before looking at Arzoal and nodding her head. When Arzoal began walking towards the DT, Viera fell in beside her.


It was then that Aikiro came through the ranks of dragons and riders, the frustration at not being able to breach the shields of the conversations they were having getting the best of her. “What is going on?” She demanded. “Where is that dragon going Androcles Leonidas?”


Andro turned and looked at her. “That dragon is no longer your concern.” He spoke firmly. “She will be taken where she will be cared for and loved by others of her kind and when her eggs hatch they will be loved as well. There will be no more abuse… no more discipline of dragons.” Andro turned to look around at those who were listening to him. “Hear me well on this all of you Coven riders! The well being of your dragon comes before all else! They will not be mistreated in any way. Physically or verbally! If this is discovered again the dragon will be taken from you and you can go back to whatever ship you came from.”


“I did not agree to this!” Aikiro snapped.


Andro whirled on her. “I just added a new rule!” He snapped loudly. “You want me to train them to fight? To survive? This is how we act and treat our dragons! They are not pieces of garbage you can discard after you are finished with them! They are sentient life forms and in many cases far more intelligent than many walking on two legs! I will not tolerate mistreatment of them! Any of them! For any nubous purpose! If I discover it… if any of my instructors discover it… this will end! I will order the dragons taken from you and your riders can all go suck eggs for all I care!”

“You presume much Androcles Leonidas!” Aikiro snapped. “What makes you think I would allow that to occur?”

Andro’s smile was vicious as his eyes and fangs were still very prominent. “You will not have a choice in the matter Empress! And you will not be able to stop me! Your presence is no longer needed here Empress Aikiro. I ask that you take this piece of shit with you when you depart. Like right now.”


“I will have words with your father young Androcles!” Aikiro barked. “This was not among the accords we agreed too!”

Andro nodded. “Fine. I’m sure he will love to hear that a rider was using boot spikes to punish his bonded sister when she carried eggs.” He spoke. “That will go over real well with my father. If you think my reaction was harsh… tell him what just happened and see what he says. Just don’t mention it in front of Torma… he would more than likely tear your limb from limb for such actions. Good day Empress Aikiro.”


Andro spun around and did not give her an opportunity to retort as he cast his eyes over the High Coven riders who were all looking at him by now.


“We will finish the exams under the cover of the hanger to your east!” Andro shouted. “All of you begin moving there now!”

Aikiro could only simmer in anger as the upstart son of Leonidas walked away from her without a second’s pause.

