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Prologue

Rain had beaten Zilva's half of Celestia for most of King Marlon and Queen Magda's
journey, but nowas theyreached the shores @blar, the sun shone high and bright. A ygun
boy shared the royal carriage, his arms, wrapped imerald greenwas the baby princess he
had sworn toprotect until her wedding daylhe carriage was on its wayp the palace of
Demeter,where the kgh King and Queen of Zolar awaited with their own newborn son. The
young boy swallowed hard as he drank in gm@endourof the Suns kingdom. Everywhere he
looked gold shimmered from every orificeBuildings protrudednto the bright blue sky and each
one deorated individually so it was just as special as its neighbéle.wa not used to such
rich beauty; alhough King Marbn and Queen Magda were also igiHking and queen. Zilva
was so different. The sun, for qrmarely shone there and everywhere wasainded by water
and swampsThe buildings vere much older and weather wotltheywere built for practicality
rather than show as Zilva always suffered the storms. This did not mean that Zilva was poor, just
metrely their money went into other thing$Vhile Zolar was a mass of land, Zilva was made up
of rough craggy rockthat made islands, which wetgennected to each other by wooden rickety
bridges. Zolar was the suns land. Zilva belonged to the moon.

Celestia were separated iritesetwo High Kingdbms who ruled over the much smaller
kingdoms. But fothe frst time in over fifty yearsZilva and Zolar had borne heirs together and
if married wouldoffer Celestia unity under one High King andi€gn.This was something that
had brought mixed feelingsithin both Kingdoms, many preferring to remain separate, believing

unity would mean the loss of their identity. However, both sides loved their King and Queen and



it was that love meant it would all be done in peace.
The bundl e i n t hsir malng [dins look domsandoseite atrihe bright
green eyes that looked up atrhi 600olIlsdnyow | i ke me to take he
him warmly.
0 | ting gour Highnes8 he whi spered.
King Marlon | aughed de e pdrigusly Magildbe hies ttua kierdg
Orls o n. o1 know wywoutdhworpeuamegathlas Mbeen a | on
Orlson shook his head and held the baby tighter making the king and queen smile.
Queen Magda came from tMers the guardians dhe sea, ruled by King AquinMers
were incredibly beautiful and proud creatures and Queen Magda was of no exception. Her hair
was like spun gold and her eyes as green asnieglel blanket that wrapped the princeSke
held herself with poise and alway®re the finest green silks that matched her eyes. Today those
robes were covered with the fur ofadoite wolf that covered her body. King Marlon wasry
different. He was of the pirate gypsy clan. His once dark hair had now started to gray along wit
his beard. His features that were once handsome with boyish charmnesreugged and
weather worn from a lifetime at s€ehe clothes he wore were always tanned leathers that meant
no matter the time of day he was ready for work, but like his queen, he hWfinery and
looked uncomfortable in them as he travelled.
Orlson had no idea of his origins. He had been left in the kitchens of Zisile as a
baby and since the King andu€en had no childreaf their ownat that time, they took him
under theirwing. His namethey said came from the fact not only one person cared fqrhi@m
was alls son. But as he grelis blond hair and pale complexiomade people suspect he was of

angelic origin, but when wings showed no sign of appearing that thoughtisvassed After



all angels resided in Zolar and were warriors with enormous presence and power, definitely
something Orlson did not possess.

Soon the carriage began to slow as they entered a beautiful tropical courtyard. Plants of
every variety and colirswere burstingvith fruits and flowers. Orlson gasped as he caught sight
of pure white unicorns grazing on large lush green fields. Some attended by tall men with long
burnt orange hairTheir skin was dark with piercing blue eyése | ,& ewh i s p eMared Ki n g
And t h e yfa@rieeHe. said pinting to a group of enchanting girls giggling amongst
themselves. Eacbf themlooked like a colour from the rainbow. Their wings were barely seen
as thg fluttered so fasthey were invisible 6 Yo u wi faed aré ansost as beahtidut as
themers..Ow! 6 Or | s o nawjawmock stedn glafeoththseQee en. 061 sai d al m
the King giggled

0 Or | take i from mewhen you find true love no amount fg#e or mer charm will
turn your heagd Q u eagda saikll

OWi se words a6 HKiwgyBMamhohosaid winking at

Finally, they came to a stomd the door opened, one of tHees helped the Queen out
first and she moved as fluidly as though she was in wabglsonwaited and then handehe
princess over before hillowed King Marlon. The castle walls towered over him almost
blinding him as the sun bounced of the pearl white turt@igye circular windows seemed to fill
the walls and he was sure there was a sea of faces looking tldnvn. &Nervously he gulped
and hurried to follow his King and Queen into the castle.

As impressive as the outside wasthing prepared him for the inside. Pillars made from
marble were carved with sun emblems that glittered with.gbkey held up high pinted

ceilingsthat also shone and sparkled richs they walked the long hallway he was aware of



the noise his shoes made on the cold stone #odrattempted to force his feet to walk much
more gently Up aheadtwo angels stood guardt large oak dable doors. The elves and the
faeries was one thingout seeing iagels up close took his breath away. He could feel their power
emanatingalready and he began to understand why they were feared so much. Their body
armourshone under the brightly lit halLheir wings he couldsee were relaxed at their sides, but
he knew in a flash they would be ready for battle. Howeitenas their skin and hair that
fascinated himthey looked almost translucert.was as though if you got up close you would
be able tosee the insides of their bodidse could not believe people actually thought he was
one of them.

As they approachedhe angelsbowed their heads slightly before pushthgdoors open
showingan even more impressive throne rodinwas circular with o tall golden thrones at the
top of the room. A blood red carpet was laid from the door to the thrones ready for the visitors to
walk along. The roomwas filled with many more elvefaeries and wizardsas well as people
visiting from their own kingdomStood by their thronesere King Merrion and Queen Marion.
Orlson could see by the wings that KiMerrion was afae The Queenhowever had a dark
mysterious look about heHer long black hair was tied high upon her head revealing a thin
elegant face rad large almond shaped eyes. Her robes were golden, which contrasted with her
skin and hair beautifullyHe remembered kitchen gossip that no one had any reabidelaere
her origins were from and he had felt some empathy with her. Especiallynasinsof dark
wizards and alchemists beigr family seemed to darken her imaget &l he saw now was a
kind warm face whom was loved by her people.

In the centreof the room a gold crib stoodnd Orlson swallowed nervously as he

watched Queen Magda approachith the princessThe Queensembraced and thebhegan



unwrapping their childrenAs Queen Magda let the blanket fall there was gasps afledv a
mutterings fromZz o |l ar s s u b | e cgrgby racshait chnee info viewn It lad [=a
first thing thenurses had commented on when she had beenierparents werafter alldark
andblond. No sign of red anywhereythQueen Magda had grown distresgearing her honour
was being threatenexhd it was ordered not to mention it again.

As the children wex unwrapped an old wizard came into view. Orlson could barely make
out his face under the massvdiite hair that covered his ¢& and head. He watched as thegs
stood at either side of theiru@ens and handed over a band of gold from Zolar and sitwer f
Zilva to the wizard. He was going toould the metals together creating a committnband,
very much like his own. It wam® bind them to each other until their wedding dayhe wizard
raised the bands above t he Qluaskeall thoseapredentttoh e
witnessthe proms e exchanged by our igveice bapmeshasoundihg g h
from every cornerof he r oom mak i nRBrinc€ss Brigantn of Zilai amdeRrince 0
Xander of Zolar will unite in bdy amd bood ma ki ng our ki ngdoms one.

A sudden flash of bright white light shone from his hands, causing everyone in the room
to shield their eyes, as the two bands whereulded together. Orlson grabbed his own

commitment band on his arm that bound him to the psmdbe magick makingt pulsate.
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Suddenly the babies began to cry and the room erupted into applause. Queen Magda walked

towards him Briganti in her arms. He could see she now wore her own commitment band of

o

silver and gold on her left arm. The Queenlaier i n hi s ar nmeis yuarsito whi s p

keep safe until she is ready for her hush@ms o n . 6

d will keep her safgiour Highnessl promised



O.

On the outskirts of €lestia, within the sea of tlpsyrensa huge volcanic island sat quiet
and dormant. Though inside eastle, which sat amongst the rocks of Neptalark magician
threatened to erupt at any momebdtyad had lived upon the desolastand for most ohis life
after his father had been banished there for tryingke control oCelestia.Theresentment and
continuous ravings of his father had almost driven him themlighout his childhood, but he had
grown used to living amongstefire divas, the salamandesgd learned a few tricks of his own
to keep him sanéd’henas he grewhe began to want more and decided to go to Zolar as a white
wizard in attempt to shake of hisa t hsleaméfud imagelt seemed to work as he managed to
get a job within the royal palac@nd slowlyhis hardworkingreputation began to precede him
and he élt happy and completédowever soonhe found himslf hopelessly in love with an
angel named Clardn Celestiathe only race thacould not mix its blood washgels, because of
their exceptional power and strengithwas forbidden. So their romance waearied out within
dark corners and secret hideaways. Neverthethey were soomliscoveredand Clara's father
recognised hinas hisf a t rs@nrar@ svas brought before KiMgrrion and QueeMarion. The
punishment was deathytthe Queenhaving a kid heartbegged the King for hiserc vy . 6Send
hi m back shepleated.pt a, 06

So as he sited back home and watched thegal who had captured his heart disappear
into the distancehe swore revenge on Zolar.

Now, thirty three years later he paced fusbuwaiting for his prize. His long dark coat

billowed around him as he moved. The heat from the lava ploeling the heat ofhis
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impatienceHis long thick legs strode along the chamber in few steps as he gacktenly his
doors crashed opened andd salamanderew into the room. The sack they carried felthva
crash onto the floor, theelsian material smoking at the Divas singed touch. Dryad closed his
eyes counting inwardly to ten, to ease his growing temper. Thouglsdtemandersould be
temperamental and dangerous beings, tllkeyd d al so be clumsy and st u
he asked slowly

Yessmy Lord. sdirt tiiessack’ one of them said.

‘Evidently," he sneered snatching up the sack. His eyes shone as the fire light made the
gold and silver glistenThe Scalesf Liberiaiwas t he foundation of Cel es

and now he had it he would be able to take Zolar and rule.
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Prince Xander groaned as the Zolar sun beamed into his bedroom. He pulled himself up
and groaned once again at the nakiadd st his side. He swore, as he had done many times
before No moreFaeie parties and ctainly no more Wicorn Juice. He dragged his body from
beneath his silk sheets and winced as the throb in his head began tifyinffeasbling towards
his wash stand he pushed his face into the chilled clean water enjoying the brief moment of
respite and numbness. As he lifted his face from the basin he caught his now wet features in the
gold ornate mirror on his wall. He had toiemHe knew he was considered the most handsome
man in Zolar and he could see why. His long dark hair framed a strong chin and high
cheekbones. His dark brown eyes shone like a newlbaidisc Though his father wdae, he did
not possess theings, butthe fae charmwas deep and strong in him and he prided himself on
being able to capture any heart.

He pulled off his loose white night shirt and winced at the sight of gold and silver on his
left arm. It reminded him that his bachelor days would be ssoner and he would have to
marry the Princess of Zilva, whom he had never nii$. freedom meant so much to him, nights
out with his frienddgnside the bawdy inns in the wrong side of tows. well as bedding frisky
faes who were free and easy with tHeadies.Once married he would have to settle down and
the thought of spending t hlesideaiofgditare.i n only one

His bedroom door swung open with a crash as his Nanna Bess bustled in, arms filled with
clean linen. The twofaed slisappeared in fright leaving in their wake a billow faérie dust.

Nanna Bess tutted as she began to shakgadldedust clear. She was alf &d though age had
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made her body swell and her hair turn sijveer eyes gave away she was once a beautiful
woman Nanna Bess had cared for Xander since his birth and he had come to both love and
respect her, especially hernonorssen t ongue. ' Whbaut mngWneornJuidkeo | d vy
andfaeries,' she said as she pulled the bed clothes from the mattress.

' know. | know," Xawder said yawning and stretchingjllsgazing at himself in the
mirror.

‘Well y€ell have to stop ye antics when ye marrigdung man,' she said now pulling
some clothes from his wardrobe.

Xander folded his arms across his chest andddakt his beloved Nanny. ‘Nanna Bess
you knowy o u the oaly woman for me, besides we only marry if one becomes heir

"That 6s why | ' ve &saondt hoautt Kyien@p polgsasttdn.oThél ebws ¢
Pric ess Brigant i Sheso wlnd ée@ a&aaynoomw. 0

The jug on the side of the wash basin hit the floor with a smash as a shaking Xander
looked pale and shocked. 'Wwwhat?' he stemd.

"Pr i nc e sasineritéedghe thtonet 6 Zi | v a. She arriees at
Qsbam.’

Xander 6s heart be g awoultdlavedoibetkeikg df Hilgatuntihessa nt h e
own father died. A land he had heardwes full ofdarkness and gloomy wates.land filled

with goblins and @arves, pirates and gypsies. He could not think of angthore unpleasant.

Meanwhile upon the royal shifhe Phoenix a similar argument was ensur@g! In
the name of Hecate could you pull it aighter?

I'm sure we could Ma'apbutitwoul d mean breaking a few rib

13



Princess Briganti winced as thedice was pulled even tighter. If there was thing she
hated more then being a princess it was wearing gowns that required broken bones to get into
them. She hadrown up around water and ships. She was very much like a fatfieg spirit
who loved nothig better then the sting of the salt water on her skin and the harsh wind in her
hair. But since hef a t hdeath the ideal life of ship and adventure had had to stdpe sow
faced a duty that had been bound to her at bigthe had to marry the HigPrince of Zolar and
be crowned High Queen.

"You're readyour Highnessthe dresser said stepping away from her and smiling.

Briganti looked at the stranger in the mirror. Her usual straggled red hair had now been
brushed and preened that much it nownghaHer tanned skin had been scrubbed to almost
coffee white, makig her green eyes even brightendéier body had totally changed. She no
longer recognised the shape that had been squeezed and pulled. Her usually hidden breasts now
threatened to overspffom the shinmering silver gown.

'Silvers definitely your colour," a voice came from behind causing her to smile.

She picked up a cushion and flung it at her trusted friend. '‘Redigt do you think?'
she saidawkwardly tugging at the tight lacesatthad tied her in.

'Fit for a king I'd say," Orlson said.

Orlson had been wither aslong asshe could remembeWherevershewent so did he.

Their friendship had grown so much more thendbmmitment band he wore for her, but now
as the shores of Za had come into sight so had his freedom from her too, and it had left them
both feeling at a loss witthe other. Orlsod asual bright hue eyes had since darkened with an
unspoken sadness. Now silence had fallen yet again between them as unspokes fiesied

around the room. She knew that once her wedding vows were spaieonly her own
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commitmem band, but his too would bredéaving him free tdeave her and do as he pleased.
This was something Briganti did not feel she was able to do. Liveutitthe one person who

made her complete.

'How is she getting on?' Briganti's mother voice broke the silence as she entered the

cabin. Orlson hurried to his feand bowed to hiswgen.

"Sheds giving t he yureélighmesshe saitbmirkingsauBaigahntiy bant

Queen Magda laughetBriganti, you will soon be geen and dressing like one is part of
the deal. Anyway Prince Xander is hedehow bad could he be?’

'I know, I know for the good of Celesta,' Briganti sighed.

'Exactly the good o€elestia," Magda said stroking her face.

Brigant.i had also seen a change in her
deeper then grief. Her mother had beenfélveuritedaughter of King Aquim. She was chosen to
take the throne and rule the séat on a trip to the surface she had caught sigttfallen in
love with a young gypsyifate. She had begrudgingly gone back to her own kingdom; however

she could not get the man from her thoughts. yiheng pirate turned out to bket High King of

mo

Zilva and when he discovered a young naked blond girl on his beach he took her home and made

her his wife.But King Marlon had been the anchor that kept her from longing for the sea and

now at his death her mother had found herself longing to be back, whidd mean her own

death. So Briganti had ordered a constant watch on her mother during their sail so the water

would not claim another parent from her.
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Three

Xander fidgeted frantically at his golden woven dress coat, though he had drunk as much
water & he could, and eaten a full breakfstst his head pounded and his stomach felt sick. He
sat beside his mothend father in the throne room. Higes fixed on the floral patterns that
engraved the double dooggsst so he did not have to think aboutaviwas impending. What if
she was ugly, worse stilvhat if shewas stout? He felt himself gag and his mother shot him a
disapproving glanceChatter filled the room as Zof&r subjects and courtiers gossiped between
themselves as theyaited for their fiure queen.Xander had heard whispers suggesting that they
were glad that King Marlon had died first. It meant Zolar did not have to be ruled by a princess
of Zilva just yet. In the distangcérumpets sounded ard o r sh@odes could be heard in the
courtyard outside. Xander swallowed hard as he felt his head start toHspifather took his
hand firmly.'Are you ok son?' he whispered.

'l am fine father," he replied quietly.

‘Well if it is any comfort her mother is mer and you know what they say about
Memai ds, 6 his father said a Iittle sarcastical

Xandertried not to laugh as his mother gave a stern look to his falther.rivalry
betweerMersandFaeswent deep, each believing they were more alluring than the other.

Suddenly the grand doors opetiend the room began to fill with goblins, dwarves and
gypsies. The Zolar subjects gasped as they watched with certain snobbery at the display. Though
Zilva and Zolar had a united front they had little regard for one another, especially as Zolar

consideredtself the better of the twdde wathed with a morbid fascinatiodVould he seriously
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be expected to rule amngst these people as kihgHe thoughtto himself. Then two gnarled
goblins dressed in silver and white blew their horns and he realised ghiskiyother and father

had already risen. It was then he saw her. Firsvas the red hair that shone underneath the
rooms lights. Thenit was the soft tanned skin that glowed inside her silver dress, her beauty
took his breath away, maybe marriage wassuch a bad thing after all. Justlas father said
merswere insatiable lovers even more thenfded .s

'‘Queen Magdamay | offer you our deepest condolentdss mother said hugging the
Zilva queen

Merrion followed suit kissing theuwgen lightlyon the cheek'Thank youmy Lord and
Lady. As promised | bring to you my dghter Princess BrigantiMagda said proudly, her head
held high.

Merrion took Br i g ahandi adds kissed itYou have turned into a true beauty
Princess,’

Briganti bowed hehead respectfully, feeling all eg upon her. 'Thank yauy Lord'

'‘And may I, in return,’ continued theilg ‘present my soPrince Xander.

Briganti lifted her eyes and inwardly sighed. She instantly could feel and smédktiee
charm pulsating frorhim causing her stomach to roll. HowemMeeing halfmer, her own charms
were strong enough to repel it. She could not deny he was indeed handsome, though she knew
that was all there was to him. She I elamaed cl c
I'm to marry someone | could break in a second,’

'It could be worse he could hayly," Orlson whispered back.

Xander took his brides hand asrhid fatker Isad @odeistfae charm on full.

Being so close to her he could now gbe green of ér eyes and he kneshe was attracted to
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him too.'Princess Briganti, you are even more beautiful then | imagined,' he said.

'So are you Xandeér.

The room gasped as she realised her keste&She had not used his title, bogfore she
could correct herse the doors from behind crashed open and witthé& smell of the sea
Briganti closed her eyes at the smell of sometliangiliar. People began to scatter as the most
beautiful beings she had ever seen entered the roomeolith swords that shone sea
greens and blueled the room and stood to attentiorTheir amour was made frothe coral
and bodies of sea creatures. Behind thelmearded manvho wore a crown of pearls entered, as
he did Briganti noticed a look pasbetween him and her nhetr. So thisvas her grandfather
King Aquim.

Merrion rushed to greet the man with over indulgent enthusiasm. Briganti knew it was
very rare for thenersto come to landunless they were catleto court and she realiséderrion
had to be very careful omow they were receivethrough fear of offendingEspecially,since
Celestia was made up of mainly wat&ing Aquim welcome. What do we owe this pleasure?'

'‘My High King' Aquim bowed respectfullyl come to you in shame. The Scalefs
Liberia have ben stolen from the caves of Creaegon'

Whispers flled the room once more. 'The Scales/e goneMagda said forgetting her
place fora moment. Aquim continued as though she had not spoken, c&8usingg @ nt e é s h
set on edge:We believe Dryad is resnsible’

At the mention of Dryds name it was the turn dflarion to feel uncomfortable as
Merrion looked at her sharply. 'But no one has heard from him in over thirty years. What makes
you think it is him?Merrion asked.

" Psyr en 6 ednea theaaves Aqaitn boomed, his voice seemed to bounce of the
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walls and sincenerscommunicated telepathy under water, Briganti wondered if it was just as
strange for them to hear their voices.
Briganti | aughed '"Psyrends? Psyrenods don't
Aquim looked at her fothe frst time and she saw something changais eyes. 'You are
right my Lady, but my spies tell me thahe 5 y r e n 6 she Pcaleds thedalamandershat
redde in Nepta antheywork for Dryad:
'‘And the guards who were protectitige caves™Merrion pushed.
60That i's why we come in shame. The guards
betrayal with their lives.’
The whispers grew into one of panWithout the Scaleelestia would start to fall into
chaos. Their once perfeavés would end up at the bottom of the s€ae Scalesvere all of
their foundations, a gift by the old gods to keep peace and balance for every being. It was the
reason one kingdom was ruled by the sun and the other the moon. Two opposites in perfect
harnmony. Or that was the idea anywayBut whist everyor was feeling panic an iddsd
suddenly popped n Br i ganti 6s head and she realised th
own predicament.
'Your Highness she said in her most sincere voice. Yehapent much of my life at sea
and | have one of the most powerful ships in Celestia. With your permission | would like to take
my crew to Nepta and retrietiee Scales
Xander felt his stomach turn to ice as he felt all of Zolars eyes fall to himutédfking
it was his duty to protect and fight for his land not his queens. He cleared his throat and stepped

forward. 'l will go also, so both Zolar and Zilvalliome down upon hirh.
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Briganti began to laugh as Orlson elbowed her in the ribs to stopBriganti,’ Magda
warned.

'Of coursemy Lord," she said through clenched teeth. 'The morergeer.’

She turned and walked from the room leaving the rising chatter behind. As she walked
away someone grabbed her arm and instinctively clenchedstemafi her side. She turned and
saw her own sea greesyes looking down at hedquim had followed her. Up closshe could
make out his lined face beneath his beard that almesermb | ed her mot her 6s Kk
body, he was stocky and tall and steuld see his strength despite his d&. pride was always
what separated thmersfrom everyone else and that was there too. 'Princkssot be fooled
into thinking 1 do not know who you are. | can smell the sea in your veins, even though you seem
to suppress your abilities,' he said

Briganti pulled her arm from his grip and turned to face her grandfather. 'l suppress what
lhave no need .for, 6 she snapped

‘Bewanedthepyrenés will test your weaknesses t ¢

'I have no weakness' she said confidently

‘Ah, but you do. Your unexceptence of who you truly are is the greatest weakness of all,’
Aquim said, his tone softening slightly.

'With all due respeaty Lord, | have always known the sea doded it, butit is because
of your mntempt for our people | do not acknowledge who | 8mwhen | sail to Nepta | sab
my father taught menothing more.

Magda watched as her daughter walked away and prayed that her own father would turn
and know her. But as she started to give upehlee spoke suddenly without turning. 'Magudee

need to talk,’
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'My Lord?' she said her heart aching for his love once more.

'You gave the witch a vial of your ldd in exchange for a life of a Highu®en,' he said
sharply.

Magda bowed her heaaars filing her eyes. 'l digny Lord'

You knowthenwhat you have done,' he continued his voice still sharp.

'l did not know at the timd swear," she cried.

'I fear your blood will be what brings Celestia to its knees' he said bluntly 'and to think |
would have put you on my throne. Your selfishness and desire hagpubown daughters life in
danger.

'l beg you, please forgive me father. Allow me back to the sea where | pelamy
maybe we can repair thidMagdabeggediow on her knees crying.

Aquim looked down at her and for a moment went to touch her, fastechanged his
mind. People were now looking their way and it embarrassed him that this so called High Queen
was begging.The sea now calls you since the anchor is dead. Your daughter has altgnean
heart and | would take you back for her. But when | saw the colour of her hair | knew the bond
with the witch was still strong. If you go back tfee sea it will be as asgrenor dead that is
your choice.

Magda crumpled as Aquim walked away.rHedy in waiting rushed to help her up and

she knew as she watched her father leave she had to make the right choice to even the balance.
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I our

Orlson stood on the deak the royal ship the Phoenand watched the lone figure of his
princess. She hadrg since changeflom her dressto her breeches and shiad her hair was
now knotted upon her head. The mood on the ship was tense. The Queen had locked herself
away refusing to come out drthe Rince after a day of being ignoretad done the sam€rew
busied hemselves quietly around him, aalllthat could be heard was the lapping of the sea and
the squeal of the gullsbove. It worried him thathe Scaleshad been removed from their home
in the centre of Celestia. Theneere no seasores in oher worlds but the continuous sun and
sunmer in Zolar withthe winter rain and autumn winds in Zilva. The sun did travel across the
sky but shone weak and low in Zilva, so muchtemoon shared the sky with @rlson had no
idea of the affect the losgould do, but he had a gut feeling it would soon be shown.

Behind him he could feel a pair of eyes boring inbis back. He turned to see the
Princed suardian, Surriabktaring intently at him and caused him to shudder. Surrial was an
angel and hadea ordered to stay with theriRce at all costs, and his height and power was
enough to make many ofahcrew nervous. Orlsocould seesuspicion in is eyes when they
looked at him andrlson knew it was because he was unawarebtigins and agels hatd
that. It made them edgy wheneth could not read people, especially those who did not know
their true selvesOrlsonhad been brought up around people growing into their own abilities,
even Bri, yet nothing seemed to change for him. He remembered ttehedad accidentally
fallen from her fatherods ship. Everyone had g

be left. L e tsé@esf she has heno t h @ift,’ Geshad said confidently and sure enough sk
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emerged from the water. Her red hdiad turned to spun gold and when she was pulled aboard
the ship she oozed charm. Like thed smemaids had the ability to charm people so they fell to
their knees at their feet. Howeyenemaids unlike faed ,svere only attracted to power so when
Orlson had tried to approach her she had repelleddyicalling him worthless. This had broken
his heart and even after the old Bri returnib@ damage hadlreadybeen done. Out of all the
men she had spurned for those few daylsile shechanged back to herormal self she had
rejected the one that loved her the most. Bri had been so armyetedfected by her behaviour
she had vowed never to use her gifts and wotkelgsslyon suppressing her mot
One of the Queensdies interrupted his thights. 'Orlsonthe Rince has asked thate
Princess join him for dinner.
He raised his eyebrows and sherly shruggedEver yone at Zilvads co
was not avoman to be summoned by anyoid@o much of a free spirit that went wherever a
boat and a wave took her. She was not going to be suited to married life and certainly not to a
husband as well maintad as the fthce.He nodded and made his way towards Edrlsonhad
secretly dreaded today for a lifetime. He hated feeling so jealadishe longing for her taay
with him and not to leave was so strofte had evenfelt he would notbe able to watch her
wedding even though his missing presence would no doubt have hurBtierlas he neared
where she stoqdhe secretly thanked Hecdte Dryad buying him time with her.
Bri turned to him and her green eyes met his making his heart leap.yblawent word
to Clues to gethte Crux ready? If we leave as soon as we get there we may be able to lose the
pamperedaeand his flying monkeyshe said pulling a stray hair from her face.
Orlson laughed Now t hasbangoandhbi s f falingmbgut. monk ey

Anyway he may surprise ygune added diplomatically.
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6l doubt it . Hebeterdessed therenother dndlseusecharm on
me, how disrespectful to use charm on a princess of Zilva,' she ranted.

Orl son raised his eyebryywsingiyour tslelouphate s e .
being called princess.

'Princess sounds so weak and prissye mutteredpoking back towards the open water.

'He's requested your presence at dijii@nson said.

Bri looked back and rubbed her head sighing. 'Any sign of m@tklee asked choosing
to ignore Orlson's words.

'She is still in her cabin. You have to give hendishe has just lost the love of her life
and met her father in the space of a week," he said softly.

'l know,' she whispered. She grabbed his arm and fingered the commitmerarbaisl
bare armcausing an electric pulse to run through his body. 'Ybalke to wear this a little bit
longer’ Orlson could feel his pulse quicken at her touch. ‘Do you think you can put your life on
hold for me a little longét her voice turning soft.

Orlson lowered his head in the hope she could not see the truth yehis-er as long as
it takes my lady:

He felt her hand stifferandsensed a moment of anger and hurt, it was easier to use her
title then to say her name. She let go and he watched her stroll towards the cabins. Why could he
not just tell her how he fet

Bri wet her faceusing the washbowl! near her cabinhide the tears. Why did he have to
turn so formal whenever they got close? She longed for the innocence of childhood when they
would curl up together amongst the rocks and sleep the day away. Batthm day she

discovered heMer-gifts everything between them had changed. She had become attracted to
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great power and she had sensed it in him and fought to keep him from falling under her spell.
She wanted him to love her for being Bri, not through @myrm.So she did the only think she
could think of and that was to repel and attack him until she returned to Imeerfeelf.
However the incident hadalso stirred hercuriosity; she wanted to kow why Orlson had a

power that kngs would envy.
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F..

Xander sat at the dinner tapleale and still shaky. He had spent most of therjey
throwing up his breakfast,ub now he f& able to eat and keep it dowAt least now itwould
give him the opportunity to speak to his bride alone, ssheeseemed hectant to talk out orhe
deck Consideringhe was a man never to be turned dpivwvas a knock of his ego whenesh
clearly was not eager to give him any attentida was far too used to having females falling at
his feet.He heard footstepoutside the door and he began to turn on the charm. He watched as
Briganti pushed open the door, throwing her hat onto a befire lowering herself onto a seat
opposite Even in her scruffsshe looked beautifuespeciallywith her hair tied away fnm her
face. 'Firstly, can you please not do that,' she snapped as she sat herself opposite him.

'Do what?' he asked smiling.

Briganti leaned forward, elbows on the tablaécharm doesn't work on theers The
least you could do igive me the respec¢hat I'll like you without magick," she said bluntly.

The smile fell from his lipsl am sorry," he spluttered.

She seemed satisfied and proceeded to pull the leg from the cooked ¢hatkead sat
tormenting him on a plattdsetweenthem. He watcheih amazemenas she gnawed her way
through the meat. Most of the ladies in court would be horrified by her manners. 'Look,' she
continued taking a gulp of wine. I'll be frankdon't want you on my ship and | get the feeling
neither do you. So why donite do a deal?'

'‘Which is?' he asked taking a sip from his own goblet.

'When we get to Hecate jufgirget to board. I'll gethe ScalesCome back play utiful
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wife. Happily ever after?

Xander smiledthe offer did sound tempting. ‘And | would benefit how?

'By staying alive' Briganti smirked.

‘Tempting,' he said 'butow is it going to look if my geen saves Celestiahile | do
nothing?

'So it's your image your bothered about?' Bri said keeping her voice steady. Xander
shrugged. The idea of not goingNiepta was a wonderful onleut the shame of being branded a
weak king was greater. 'Well 0 u @ot getting on my ship,’ Bri stormed knocking over the chair
as she rose. Xander rosetbe could feel his own blood start to boil. He hated being told what
to do, especially by a woman who thought she was better then him. 'l will b&igguand 1 will
do as | chooseAs soon as it left his mouth he realised his mistake as he felt his body hit the
table and cold steel on his throat.

'PRINCESS!

They both boked up and Orlson stood at the door. He felt the weight move from him and
the knife hit the table with a clang. He let out a breath of relief as he watched her push past
Orlson and déave the room. He offered his new saviour a cup of wine as a thanklymugh
Orlson ignored it."You must forgive heyour Highnessshe has spent a life around the roughest
of men and has learned to be far te@adstrong.

Xander sighed as he rubbed his neck where she had held the blade. ‘At least she fights for
her belefs. She will be a goodueen. All | do is look the patt.

Orlson shrugged not knowing what else to say 'l best go and see if I'm needed on the

deck,' he said finally, leaving Xander alone once more
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Darkness had fallen as Xander watched the amiog bay of Hecate. The darlotiic
castle perched on theramit of the rugged mountashominated the skyline. From the mountain
wooden bridges protruded from the rock ostoroundslands. Each island seemed to glow with
fire light and the noise of busty crowds and gunpowder could be heard even from the ship. He
strained to see a welcoming party at the docks and was shocked to see nothing, paZ@ar
ard banners were throwurp whenever oyalty visited or came home, but here there was nothing.
'Is it to your liking?'

Xander turned as Briganti stood beside him, it had likerirst time she had spoken
since the oddurst earlier and was relieved her tone seemed more pleasant now. 'Every place has
its own beauty," he said diplomatically.

Their eyes met and he felt something pass betwdamt that seemed over in a flash.
Briganti, however wasthe first to avert her gaze as something seemed to catch her eye. He
followed her eyes and saw a docked ship in the harbewwhe yours?' he asked

'She is.The Crux, ny father built her for me," she said fondly.

'She is beautiful.

Orlson came from below deck and stoppedhat sight of Bri and Xander standing
together deep in conversation. He guessed from her animated asthubat she was talking
about he Crux. Her pride and jofNothing compared tthe love she felt fothat ship.

'One thing I've learned this week is that it's hard letting go of something when you've had

it for so long.
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The Queens voice made him jump and he looked at her and savedmess around her
eyes had made them turn blachre you okyour Highnes®' he asked.

Queen Magda looked up at him and smiled a sad shiit@i have always kept your
promise Olsonand pu have grown into a good man. Croe
finally freed

The smile left his faceHe had been with Croenda favd long years. She was as fiery
and stubborn as Bri and she desperately wanted to replace his commitment band with one of her
own. However deep down he knew once his own bond was brdie would never really be
able to give her what she wanted. Algowas no secret that the two women hated the sight of
each other and Bri would rathen her own wordsswallow knives slowlythen see him marry
her.

Soon they were all stood facinge Crux and her crewl'here was no time to prepare or
even visit his new hom&nd his body ached with tiredneBsait Xandercould not help but look
upon the ships wooden body appreciativesyl he understood a little of why Briganti loved the
sea so muchHe cravings and wood work was exceptional, pictures of sea monsters seem to
come alive in the wood, and on the froatswan sat in mid flight ready to guide the way.
Standing by Surrighe whispered, 'She is beautiful.

Surrial nodded, though his eyes we&m the crew. For over &cade he had been apart of
the Kings Guard. He was highly trained in riding and comtzatd hismagicalspheres we the
most powerful around, as well as his emotive reading b®ingptional. He had already read the
crew whilston the Phoenixgetting an idea of who was accompanying his primte knew the
Queen held a heavy heart that was filled with burden and grief. Princess Bitigamtver had

been more complex. She was like storm inside, he could only catch glimpse chetalt. Her
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guardian though was a different story. When he tried to read him he hit a steel wall and that
disturbed him. 'What was he hiding? And why?'

Bri paced thecreaking wood of Hecate's dockder most trusted crew watched her,
waiting for instrution. Clues, her firstmate was an agedypsy. He was the wisest and the
oldest and had served beneath her father before her. Besida piomp rosy cheeked dwarf
called Decks, so called bmese he maintained the deck lod tCrux, howeverhis weakneswith
the ale was such that ébuld alwaysbe guaranteé to find him near the barrels below. Then
there was Eyes. Eyes like Orlson was an orphan, he had been dumped as a baby because he had
been born with plate sized eyes. He had turned up at foureggmd for a chance, telling Bri
that he could seelearly at night as he could day so she took him on, basty no meankeast,
her own secret weapon. Theio. Three men in one. Again it was a mystery where they came
from, they had the ability to sphts three different psonalities as well asecomingone and
the godsdid those three personalities test her patience many times. Howehar they were
one they could be as lethal as any warrior or solider.

I'm sureyou may have already heatite Salesof Liberia have been stolema.. Can
the three of you shut up for one second,’ Bri snapped at the arguing Trio that stood at the end.
They stopped suddenly and smiled at her innocently. '‘As | was saying,' she continued 'King
Aquim believes that Dryahas hem, so we are sailing to Nepta.

'When do we go?'ldes asked.

'As soon as the tide allows,' she answered.

Clues moved closer to her so he was out of ear shot. 'And the stowaway?' he said nodding
toward the Prince and Surrial.

'He's joining us,' B said quietly. One of the Trios laugth out loud and another of the
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Trio elbowed him. She turned and walked back towards Xander and Surrial. 'You had best get
ready to go. We leave in the next few hours,' she said to them both. She then moved towards
where Orlson stood with her mother. The dark light of Zilva could not hide how pale and worn
she had become and it only worried Bri more. 'How are you feeling?' she asked

'l am fing Briganti. | just miss your father," Bri's he@rtmped her mention of him.

'I miss him too but we have each other,’ she comforted.

I'll always be here for you. Just go amd your duty and let me do mike. Br i wat che
her mother walk away, puzzled at her comment. Something was not right but she did not have

the time for it now.
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Deep withinthe caves in Nepta, Dryad wpacing in paniclt seemed that was all he did
nowadays.He had already sensalamanderson dagons to attack Zolar, so it was not the
impending war that frightened him. It was the call fromrhather that filled him with dread. He
shivered and wondered how one could be so cold inside a volcano. Knowing he could not delay
her any longer he made his way to the depths of his castle, where the stench of the rotting sea
grew strong. There inside tloeypt, his mother sat silently looking into a dark pool of sulphuric
water. He waited patiently for her to acknowledge his presence, knowing the price if he
interrupted her.

His nmother was called Tatiana and aypen wytch. Psyren's were notorious cresgu
compared to their cousins tmers Where themershdped preserve life in the seasyr e n 6 s
were vultureswhose singing would bring sailors to their deaths along stithlingthe spoils of
rich merchant ships. But Tatiana was born to magick andrttzee her one of the most powerful
psyren wytches that had ever existed. "You know King Marlon's daughter is coming for you," she
sang into the silence. The sound grated through Dryad like nails down a chalk board and he had
to take a deep breath to calis msides.

'l do not really care about he, h e Zotamal waht. ' i t 6

'Do not be so foolish," Tatiana snapped her head still hovering over the pool she was
gazing into. 'You cannot underestimate her. Sheetsavith a power | cannot read.

Dryad edjed closer towards where is mother was sat. Resisting the urge to gag from the

stench that emanated from her. "What do you mean you cannot read? What does the pool say?' he
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asked uneasily.

She grunted as she looked up at him. Her face thankfully hiddendbklack masses of
oily hair mixed with seaweed. 'She sails with the prince of Zolar. They are betrothed, but are not
in love. If you offer the princess her lansigfety in exchange for her handuycould verywell
have the whole of Celestia.

Alumpofseaweed fell from his motherdés hair,
repulsion tug at his stomach. 'Ok, but one, how does that get me Zolar and two what makes you
so sure she will marry me. She could easily fight me to the death.' Dryad saiddHeard
stories about the Zilva princess and none of them involved her being reasonable.

'‘Because my son. | hold the key to breaking the princess and once the prince is dead she
will have ro choice but to take your offér.

Tatiana pulled herself frorthe floor and slivered towards her chair, it squelched and
squealed as she sat down on it and Dryad let out an involuntary shudder. He pondered on what
his mother had just said and the idea of ruling Celestia with a beautiful princess at his side was
morethanhe had expected when he decided to take revenge on Zolar. "What about this power?
he asked. That was the only thing that worriedhim hi s mot hher s grand pl a

I will try again much later, it whatever it iswe will make it work to our advantagshe
said.

Dryad wanted to trust Tatiana; she was after all his mother. But after his father had lost
the battle for his throne in Zolar, he quickly became ill and died and he suspected through the
years it had been by hi sderis wdy dacloteroughahe daves He t
towards the comfort of his own rooms. He needed to delay the princess' arrival and he knew just

how to do it.But first he need to go tine Scales
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The Celestian wind had filled the almost invisible sails and wiBri felt herself swell
with pride at the sightn the distance she could hebetTrio arguing aboybbs that Decks had
given them, andhe creak of the wheel aSlues kept The Crux steadyhe Trio were now
separated, which meant they simply wenthiy names First, Second and Third in order to avoid
confusion, although it was still har@he only true way was their eyes and personality. The First
had red eyes and was fiery and moody. The Second had blue eyes and was the charmer and
believed himself dove god and finally, the Third, with his brown eyes was the most intelligent,
but was also a cowar@he sound of her shifilled herwith contentment and comfort. All she
needed now wat® hear Eyes call out that Hades was in sight and after that Mestavo days
sail.

Each piece of land had been owned and ruled by the gods who bore the lands name.
Ancients would tell stories of a world not unlike their own that the gods had once ruled, but had
eventually fled after a much more powerful and selfisti gimle their throne. It was a god that
apparently would not allow its followers to catl by name. But now even the gods had
abandoned Celestia, no one ever knowing why or where they had gone.

She had mixed feelings about landing at Hades, for sireknew Croenda lived there
andthatwould mean her enduring the gypsy whttmowing herself unashamedly at Orlson, like
the dirty wench she was. She shook the woman from her head not wanting to ggodneod
she was inbut then a sense of calm waslmar her and knowing there was only one person

who had that effect on her she turned and smile.
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'‘Are you looking forward to landing at Hades?' she asked.

Orlson smiled at her. 'Well it's ok. A bit of a party island. It will help people relax before
Nepta' he said turning toward the sea.

He knew what she was trying get out of him and he was not prepared to make it easy for
her. True true,' she said after a second. Then aftethermoment 'Will you meet Croenda
when we get there?'

He smiled to himsdl He knew Croenda was the real reason she was inquiring about
Hades. He sometimes wondered if it was easier to become a holy man and love neither of them.
Would his life really be any easier? Probably not. 'She will no doubt be there waiting,’ he said
finally.

He felt Bri 6s eyes oen hebrd ner sigh. FfHowais theomee n t an
doing?' she asked, changing the subject.

"You should go and see him," Orlson found himself saying much too sharply. 'lt is good
that you both are getting along.’

'‘What do you meanBri asked defensively.

'Is everything alright?' they both turned to see Xander walking towards thenfedtlis
werestill unsteady with the rocking motion of the shife had changed from the dress robes and
now wore some clothes that hadce been her fathers, just so he felt comfortable. Batand
Orlson were relieved he had broken the tems$imat was growing between them and both forced
smiles on their facegverything is fine, we will be in Hades bgté tomorrow and then we are
two days away from NeptaBri said trying to sound cheerful.

Xander smiled athe m bot h i@alsluypribat GRi ck? She r

Then turning to Orlson. Doesndt your gi @rleoh? just eard sbommewethei n Ha
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crew taking.' Xander asked.

Orl son caught Bri 6s | oo kmyddrd' Heiasstvaaesl.tIfejoua t
would excuse me I'll go @nsee if Decks has a job for me.

He left them both stood together with a bitter taste in his mouth. Why did skadae
so pg headed? But really was it hekRer all she was doing her duty as futgeen;she had no
choice but to marry the prince. Y@swas definitely him that was the pig headed one. The one
who had to learn he could only have what his statitowed. He turned quickly to go down the
stairwell, and sawhe Secondeaning in the doorwallocking his way.

"They make a nice couple do they not?' he cooed.

Orlson sghed and made to pass him lbe Firstwas stood behind hifnDid you just
ignore ny brother?he sneered.

Orlson turned to lookhe Firstin the eye and though he could feel the chill come from

the red of his eyes, Orlson held his nerve. "You know all |1 have to do is shout Decks," Orlson

warned.

The Firstbarely flinched, his eyes oped and closed slowly antoved to allow him
passage. Orlson heaitthe First murmur 'As if | care." but Orlsowas in no mood for
confrontations. He made his way down into the darknebere by candle lightDecks was

preparing the evening dinner. His éawas as gnarled and twisted as an ancient tree and the

colour of his nose gave way to how much rum or ale he had been drinking. But today his nose

seemed normal and he guessed the old dwarf was saving it up fes.Fatihere in Hecate ike

Third? He is supposed be down here cooking,' Decks ranted.

Orlson grabbed a carrot and began to chew. 'lI've just bumped into two of them on the

stairs," he said thoughtfully.
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Decks muttered something unlegiable as he threw a tentacle into the stewing pot on the
fire. He turned back towards Orlson and grabbed the half chewed carrot from his hand. 'You
meeting Croenda at Hades?' he asked taking a knife to it.

'What is it about Crenda all of sudden?' Orlson sighed, leaning against the wall.

'‘Well it's no secret that nen Bri marriesyou lose that," Decks said pointing a knife at
the band on Orlson's arfAnd knowing Croenda, as vadl do, $1e will want to replace it with a
commitment band of her own,’

'‘Well, she will have to wait andee what happens, we have Scéesto think about,’
Orlson replied. Decks laid down his knife and looked at him with knowing eyes. 'What?' he
laughed nervously.

‘Nothing, lut you should know we all have bets on whether or not you are gonna tell her
you love her," Decks said.

'Who Croeda?' Orlson said.

Decks shook is head in a frustrated mann#tot Croenda, you fool. Brit is so obvious
i tridisulous:

Orlson felt the heat rise to his face and was glad that the room was so dark. 'Of course |
love her. Just as any of you dog' $pluttered.

‘True. Clues and llove her like a daughteifhe Thirdhas a crush on hethe Second
would bed her in a secontte Firstis just out voted by the other two and would sooner Kill her,
and as for Eyes. Well Eyem not too sure, Wit you Otson. The love you havier her is goes
beyonddesireand duty You would lay @wn more then your life for her.

He looked at Decks for a moment unsure how to respond. Did they all know? 'Well even

if 1 did. Theee is no point | am not a prince
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Xander watched as Briganti busied herself with the man called Clues. Her hair had
worked its way loose in the wind, causing red curls to flap about her face. She was so beautiful
and everything thing he wanted in a wife and the more she spurned his advanvesetiee
found her appealingMy Lord, how are you feeling?' Surrial asked standing beside him.

'l must admit lam nervous about going to Hadétshas such a bad reputatioKander
confided.

Surrial's body armour shimered in the moonlight as he toveel beside him, his head
held high. There is no need to worry. We angels are the strongasgin Celestia," He said
confidently.

'‘Well 1 think I'm going to turn in," Xander said yawning. Surrial nodded and followed him
to his cabin.

'So is he all thayou were expecting?' Clues asked Bri as he steered the ship.

'‘What a poncey prince who loves himself more then anything elsehe/éseverything |
expected,’ Bri mocked.

'‘Well you both seem to be quietosyconsidering,’ Clues saidjsheyes not leang the
horizon.

'‘Well at the end of the day Clues | have to marry him," Bri sighed.

Clues opened his mouth to spehlat stayed silent. Bri looked up at the sky. There were
no stars in Celestia, just the moon and sun, the moon dulling as it nearédlaheSo the

brightness of each measured their direction. However tonight something looked different, but
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could not put her finger on it. She looked up to the nest and considered climbing up to talk to
Eyes. Butseeing his still shadow suggestezlwas pobably sleeping, so she chandest mind.

The shadow of one olé Trio caught her eye and she tired to guess by the way he moved
which one it was. She loved playing the game in her head. Unless you could see their eyes it was
almost impossible to tell. &iding thatt was the shadow dhe Third sherealisedshe was too
tired to continue and made her way to bed. She laid herself on top of the barely soft mattress and
tried to close her eyes to happier times. But the usual sedative motion of the seaagdw an
unsettling worry. It was the same feeling she felt when thewi@e about to turnBut the tide
was not due for turning for another three months. She shook her head of thoughts and closed her
eyes again, her body finally giving in.

She heard crash as though someone had fallen into her room, slowly opening her eye
her hand gripped the small dagger that lay beneath her pillow. Frowning she realised the cabin
was filled with sunlight. Surely she had not slept that lofigyhcess, Princess,’

Bri sat up fullyand was greeted ke Thirdon his knees. 'Why don't you call me Bri,
like the other two,' she yawned.

'I'm sorry Bri, | mean Princess, | mean Bri,' he blurted out.

She pulled herself from the bed in frustration. Out ofttinee,he wa herfavouriteand
for a nervousvreak he hadhe most amazing brain ever. But sometimes his babbling ways really
pissed her off, and this was one of those moments. 'What is wrong?' she asked him.

He lifted his browreyes to hers and quickly averted paze. 'Mr. Clues has asked roe t
get you. He says it is urgent.

She thanked him and began to pull on some clothes, pulling her hair under her hat. The

brightness of the sun made her blink. Where on earth were they? Clues ran toward her, everyone
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was outlooking up at the sky; even Eyes had come down from his perch. 'What's going on? How
long have | slept?' she asked Clues.

'Would you believe me if | told you thgbu've only been asleep an hdu@ replied his
face filled with panic.

‘An hour?How in Hecate's name is there sunshine?' she asked.

Clues followed her to the ships edge. 'I've no idea Bri, we should be getting darker the
closer we get to Hades, when we realised the sky was getting brighter Eyesishatwe had
hit the Boarder.

Bri looked at hefirst mate in disbelief. 'The @arder? As in Creaegon?’

Clues nodded at her. 'What's going on?' Orlson asked running toward her followed
closely by Surrial.

‘We are at Creaegon. It seems we have gone full ¢istle. said raising her hands in
confusion.

'‘Creaegon?' Sual said, 'what has happened rady? Have we taken a wrong turn?

The crewandeven he Trio hushegdall eyes on Bri. She never took wrong turns. 'Excuse
me?' she asked tightly.

Surrial towered over her, self importance emaugatrom him. 'Have you taken a wrong
turn?We ar e supposed to be at Hades. 6

0 Su r is that lis your nameP have sailed these waters more times then you have
polished that impressive breast plate that you wearnbtitose my way,' she respondeatning
to her crewwho was stillnervously watching her and thegel. 'l am not sure how we have

ended up here,' she added puzzled.
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'‘Well could it be possible that this tise frst sign of what happens nothe Scalehave
been removed.' Surrial said sghy

Bri turned back toward him clearly annoyed. 'Do you not reyeince to watchshe
smpped. She moved away from thegal and her crew followed her.

'He does have a point,’ Orlson saidice they were out of earshot. Bri looked at all her
men, th& faces waiting expectantly for her to give them answers. But she did not have any.

'l know he has a point Orlson. Bught now | have no idea ich way we are pointing
andwe can't trust the sky to navigate us,’ she said finally.

'Princess, we coulds& themers' the Thirdstammered.

"Yeah that's a good idea,’' Clues said patting him on the shoulder.

'How do we get in touch with them?' Decks asked.

Bri felt their eyes fall to her and a cold dread passed over her. 'l don't think so,’ she said.

'Why not? What do you think Orlson?' Decks protested.

Orlson shifted from one foot to the other nervously. 'What if we just wait a while and see
if one of them surfaces,' He offered

Bri rolled her eyes. 'We could be waiting for days.' she mumbled.

‘Surrialhas just informed me," Xander said as he pushed his way into the tight kit gro
'What is the plan?' he asked eagerly, it seemed to him this was about as adventurous as it got. He
really had no idea.

‘The crew want me to swim to thmersand find out wha is happening," Bri replied,
giving each of her men the dirtiest look she could muster. Just so they knew how much she hated
what they were asking.

'‘And the problem is?' Xander asked.
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Britook a deep breath. 'When | turn, | turn and change completledéysaid quietly. 'And
lam not so good at turning back." I'tds not some

Xander took her by the arm and pulled her slightly away from the group. 'Surrial is able
to heal. Maybe he could help change you back quicker and eakiert hat 6 s t he pr obl

She looked at him with surprise. She had not realisedold be so thoughtful, but if
only he knew what the real prielm was. If she gave in to hererside then she was giving in to
her grandfat her 6s pmother.She fookedroveahis dhoulderttorher yménn g h e

'If he canthen we can get moving,' she said finally.

Orlson scowled at the sight fande@emad on Bri 6és hand and he
move away. ‘It seems the Prince Xander is goingate she daythe Secondvhispered in his
ear and Orlson felt his insides flinch.

Surrial had been reluctant to promise to help with her transformation, but he had been
ordered by his Prince and had no other choice. Now the crew stood, some with their hands
clenchedas Bri stood on the edge of the ship. Her heart was racing as she watched the sun shine
onto the still sea. She looked back and $@x men give her the thumbs up aalling a final
deep breatlshe jumped.

There was a deaing silences ler body hit he water. Then came tipanic as her lungs
began to empty of their air. She was going to drown; she had not used her gifts in tisielong
wonderedwvhat if she no longer had them. Thexs quickly as she began to think this, she felt her
legs pull togetheand change. Coupled withe pain insidewhich caused her to gasp oshe
realised she could not only breatbhut hear everthing around her, frorthe sea creatures to the
movement of the sea plants beneath Qerickly, she acclimatisetb her new fand formand

she mde her way towards the bottomheare she spied the mass caves of Creaegon. As she
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swam down she spotted through the darkness thensding lights of Aquims kingdom. She
tried to remember what her mother had told her about the ways wiktls She remembered that
in water merswere telepathic and could read the others thoughts. Her mother had taught her
how to put the guard up when she was younger and now she prepared herself so they could only
read what she wanted them to. The darkeclmomed as she neared and she realised why this
place had been chen to housthe Scaledy the @ds, its presence chilled hdrhe size of it was
immense and it seemed to swallow the darkness arourfau cannot be here," a voice said
inside her heé

She turned and as greeted by a blond, muscleegtr. She instinctively bowed to him.
She had no idea if he wagoyal, but years at sea had taught her that if you wanted something
from themers respect was paramount. ‘My name is Bri. | am trying td@elades and we have
ended up here.' that is what she intended tplsayinstead what left her lips was something she
would never havereamtof saying. But she waser now and self importance was beginning to
seep through her veins. 'l am Princesg&nti,’ she said flicking her long hair from her face. She
saw his face changed

'Princess Briganti, @ughter of the High Queen and once Princess oMities Magda.'
she nodded. "You are a land dweller. Yslould not be here," he realiterated once more

'King Aquim hasasked for my help to findhe Scalesthat you were so incapable of
keeping safeshe answered

The man swam closer to her so she could see his green eyes. 'My name is Brandish. My
mother was Magda's Sister,’

'So we are cousins&he said

'‘No, you will never be one of us, you belong to the land,' he answered bluntly.
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This normal would have cut deep, after all it was a slight against her parents, but not this
time she held her head up high. 'l am your High Princess, soon to be Queemill Yake me to
my Grandfather, and givae the respect | am entitled'to.

Shesaw his eyes twitch as he nodded his headsirght bow. 'As you wish my &dy," he
said not hiding the slight sarcasm in his voice.

The Kingdom was nothing like she imaginddled with buildings built from rocks and
coral, yet they shimered like diamonds and pearls. Brandish refused to take her through the
streets stating she would be recognised and it was for her own safety, so she had to watch with
awe at the colours dhe sea animals and the otlmeersfrom a distanceSoon they arrived at
Aquims palace and that was just as impressive. The sheetybefthe walls and floors
ovewhelmed her and she could feel the pull of wanting to stay becoming stronger. Why would
her mother have left this? For a man? Could she have done the same thing? She was enchanted.
She heard a swish of a tail and caught a glimpse of Brandish leave.

'My Lady,' Bri jumped at Aquims voice, she had not heard him enter, and he looked
more impressivavithin his own realm, less old and tired.

'‘We need your help," she said bluntly. Trying to keep her head focused on why she was
here.

Aquim raised himself on to his pearl encrusted throne and looked at her with raised
eyebrows. 'You have made anpresson on Brandish,' he observednd he did not like you
before.

Bri was not listening; her eyes were everywhere, lit up by the beauty of the room. 'You
like it here?' He said finally.

'If my mother had stayed, this would have been mine,' Bri said withawking.
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‘And how does that make you feel?' he asked. She wanted to say she hated her for her
selfishness, however something deep inside made her stay silent. Aquim nodded and smiled
"You're struggling with youmer-self. This is because you have siggsed it instead of learning
to control it. So what you're experiencing is the negative traits of our people haigmkes the
psyr esnasen.pd

'l do not know what you mean,' she said quietly.

Aquim looked at her for a while and then swam towdreis Bri felt herself flinch as he
placed somethingraund her neck. 'A gift for myrgnddaughter. It will help balance your
personalities.’

As soon as it was placed on her neglie felt her bdy begin to loosen and the brilliance
and glamour of the pada began to loosts shine. ‘Do you feel the change?' Aquim asked.

'Yes | do,' she said 'but why did you call me granddaughtéought | was not to be
accepted.

Aquim sat down once more. 'You misunderstand. | cannot accept your mother back. In
orderfor her to marry your father, she made a pact that sheotdmeak and | cannot help her.
You are not to kdme for a princess' selfishness.

Bri felt her hands clench idefenceof her mother. But she needed his help; she had to
keep her cool. 'You haveot answered my question, why are we here?'

'The Scalegontrol and anchor the foundations of Celestia, and now they are gone the
imbalance of our worlds will become apparent. Howetlds has happened very quickly and it
seems to me Dryad as sim@wagped the plates over dhe ScalesThe plates are made from
the sun and mootso now Hades will be found in the landtbé sun rather then the moon.’

'So the islands have shifted,’' Bri said, ‘and it happened that quickly?'
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'No, it is happening slowly. Hies is closer to Zolar andtise frstto be affected.’

'l was sure | felt the tide shift,’ she said in an almost whisper.

Aguim nodded. 'l told you your gifts would come in handy,' he said. 'Take the pendant it
will also help with the change quickem @s though you were going back to Eastre and you will
find Hades,and just trust yourself," Aquim lifted his hand and waved Brandish back into the
room. 'Brandish will take you back to the caves.’

She made to turn and follow Brandish from the room indtsae turned back toward
Aquim. My Lord, how will the shift affect you," she asked. She could feel Brandish eyes look at
her with surprise.

'‘We are prepared and ready for the effect. Rggest danger is thespy r eThabks/ou

for your concern. You wlilbecome a great queen;' He bowed his head at her and she returned i

46



Ter

Orlson and Xander scanned the sea trying to make out any disturbance that would signal
Bri o6s' return. The suns herrether waukl mdve ailttheyn g t he
knew she was safe. 'What if she prefers it down there?' Xander asked.

Orl sonés eyes briefly Il eft the water to | o
was strong, yet there was setting deeply likable about him. It was though benda all the
nice clothes and pompous exterior he was actually a good guy. 'There is a possibility she could
become enchanted. We just have to hope she is strong enough to come back.’

A shout from Eyes made t hem | oohkeadbiemeedk out
the waters surface. They watchedths Secondnd Clues took the boat down to grab her from
the sea. Xander stared in amazement as her body was lowered on to thEhdetkird had
grabbed a blanket to cover her espd breasts, which wepert and perfect, i it was the
shimmer of the blue/green tail and the long gold spun hair that caught his eye. He had been
exposed tdaecharm before, butner charm was something he was not prepared for. It felt like
he was being pulled into somewherarm and magical. All he knew was that \masresisting
the urge to fall on his knees at her saahel offer her anything she asked. for

Orlson saw the familiar look oX a n d eyeséaad warnethe First who seemed to be
the only person she did not effetd take him inside. He and Clues grabbed hign the help of
the Thirdand carried her into the safety of her cabin. Xander sighed as he watched peeatisa
and begrudgingly allowethe Firstto lead him away. 'Only true love or pure hate can remst

charm, The Firstmuttered.
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Xander frowned at him. 'So which is it for you?'

'My brothers are the only ones that pander to her every whim, for me she couldedie,’
First muttered before leaving Xander confused, and slightly unnerved at why Brithestdife
to a crew member that one third would rather her dead.

They watched as the blond gave way to the red and the tail begaparate into two
tanned legs.The three of them sighed loudly as they felt the magnet pull ease as her
transformation copleted.The Thirdhanded another blanket to Orlson and left the room.

'Bri? Clues said.

"I'"m fine Clues, wheredos Orlson?' she aske
like lead.

'I'm here. You changed pretty quickly. Are you alright?' Orlasked helping her wrap
the blanket around her legs.

Bri lifted the shell pendant from her neck. 'King Aquim gave me this. It helps balance
my personalities,’

'‘What did he say about what is happening?' Clues asked.

'He said that he believes that Dryad lsmething to do with it. He thinks he switched
the plates of gold and silver. Which means Zilva is in becoming the land of tharslivice
versa,' Bri answeredelf consciously pulling the blankets tighter around her naked body.

'‘Well | suggest we gback the way we came,’ Clues said Bri shook her head.
'No, Aquim said just to carry on going,'

'Bri, we are in the middle of the sea with no point of reference,’ Clues said. 'If we go back

the way we came, we will have some where to start fiadat the end of the day we have only

travelleda day and a halfBri nodded and Clues got up to leave.
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An awkward silence felbetween Orlson and Bri. Neither knew what to say to the other
and neither wanted to approach the subject of what had happenedniasthe had changed
Though she had transformed to her old self,
and the attraction for him was greater stililm proud of you," Orlson said finally.

'Mother drilled it into meduty first. | did what Ihad to.

Bri woke later that dayeeling refreshed and eager to tackle anything,thadirst thing
was the call of her famished stomach. She pulled on her clothes and made her way to the bow of
the ship whershe could hear Decks yelling at onelod Trio.

'Princess the Thirdbowed and dropped the dishes he was carrying on to the floor with a
crash.

'For Hecate's sake. | swear I'm gonna make you into a duo one of these days,' Decks
yelled.

Bri laughed she could tell by the red in his nose Decksl tbeen hitting the bottle,
sampling he called it. 'Is there any stew ready yet?' she asked taking a seat on the bench.

'Five mnutes. I'll serve it up to your cabin," he slurred.

Bri thought for a moment. 'Nsend it up to therihce, I'll eat with hin.' she turned back
toward wherdhe Thirdwas making his way back. 'Thirdill you tell the Prince to expect me.

The Thirdalmost fell on to his face as he ran toward the stairs causing Decks to groan
once more.

Bri knocked onX a n d dooréasd entece There was no charm coming from him and
she began to relax in his presence. He had listened. 'How are you feeling?' he asked filling a dish

with stew for her.
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‘Apart from being starving hungry,’ she said. 'I'm fine,' she spooned the broth into her
mouthand groaned appreciatively. Decks cooking had never tasted so good. Xander watched her
with fresh eyes. The day before he had looked at her with a mixture of lust and disgust. But
today he saw someone he could resp&an | ask why turning to mer distresses you?' He
asked taking a sip of wine.

Bri put down her spoon and leaned back on her chair. 'You are a half breed just like me,’
she said. 'But | have to change form completely and | have not learned to control and tisdan
emotional side to it yt&

Xander held out his hand, and was surprised when she accepted it and placed her own
inside. 'You are a strong woman, and you will be able to control it one day, and | thank Celestia
that you were chosen to be my Queen.’

Bri looked at him and squeezéis hand tight. She was starting to see past the front he
put up and caught glimpse of the man inside theipce. She had to admit to herself she found
him more appealing then she had ever expected.

Orl sonbés body felt heaskytoldfhis bodysd seaggwake. et t h
had seerBri enter the cabin where therifte was staying, her hair still loose around her
shoulders and he tried to convince himself it was about the power, she was still attracted to
power. Howeverhe knew deep dowmmside it wasn't. She was Bri again. The Bri everyone
knew and loved and she was doing what she was segposlo fall in love with herrpce. A
presence loomed behind him causing him to sigh. 'What is on your mind Surrial?'

Surrial moved to his sideiheyes squinting as he looked down at him. "There is nothing
on my mind Orlson," he said is voice fluid and smooth. Orlson started to move away from him,

his presence always made hieel so uncomfortable. 'Except...
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Orlson stopped and turned to facenhExcept what?' he asked exasperated.

'Mermaids are ntorious for being attracted tower," Surrial said in a matter fact tone.

'Yes, it is well known fact," Orlson replied.

60That I t seé vehat coinfuses mg & that when youledlthe Pincess from the
watershe reached out to you fir§the Secondl could almost understand & takes a powerful
being to separate into three. But you, you are nobmdso you claim.

Orlson felt his throat dryYou are mistaken," he said 'when we werdha boat. She
reached out tthe Second

Surrial looked at him evenly. 'Really®/ell maybe the Secondcould clear up this
misunderstanding," Surrial challenged.

'Fine! Call him, but canyou trust his wordThe Secondikes to believe that Bri is just
resisting his charms, he will say whatever gives his ego a boost.' Orlson bluffed.

Surrial looked at him for a moment as if contemplating what he had said.I'Riledake
your word. But | will admit | cannot trust any one of you and | will be watcleweyy single
thing on this ship.

As with most journeys the journey back did not takdong as they had anticipated, but
still it had taken long enough. The switching of day and night had thrown everybody off balance
and temperavere already beginning tfsay. Each tried to last out the day to sleep off their
exhaustion at nightfThe sun,now seting was resting low in the horizon when Eyes called out.
Xander felt a surge of relief at the sight of land d@sdights. As they neareche spied the
wooded aea that told him they had reached Eastre. Home was not far away. He breathed in the
smell of the trees and could not wait for his feet to walk on solid ground. All that made him feel

uneasy was the position of the sun even at night the sun still shsine lga dinmer. But now its
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red glow gave his Kindom a menacing look and feel. Was theslly the beginning of the
change Bri talked about, he could not imagine looking at his palace under the silver light of the
moon.

Eastre was a small sea town or #dge of Elkins wood that separated the town and the
city of Demeter. Many of the woddeb and dves lived there, catching fish and growing crops,
trading it at Demeter's markets to make ends mémtder had often played as a child in the
woods often gtting lost in the placenly to be found by Surrial whetine night descended.
Those memories filled him with hope that he could have those happy times once more. Who
knows even with his owahildren?

Bri and Decks began to pull down thelsand preparéo dock the Crux, wile Orlson
tried in vain to talk lhe Trio into becoming one. 'Why should we do what you sSBy@' First
challenged facing Orts with his fists clenched.

'‘Because the Princess wantsTtRe Thirdwhimpesed, withthe Seconehodding.

'Oh, and what her royal ighness wantsyou fools do. | am ashamed to be connected
with you both,the Firsthissed at his brothers.

'‘Look guys it makes it easier if you travel as one. Then there is no chance of losing either
of you," Orlson tried to resan.

"You know Orlsonif | made a serious play for our Princess. Neither you or that prince
would stand a chanc&he Secondaunted.

Orlson sighed. He hated dealing with them at the best of times. But the three of them
ganging up on him was near asbearable. 'Pleas@ist sort it out before we hit the shore,' he
said leaving them to argue amongst themselves.

What struck Bri when her feet hit Eastre soil was how much she felt settled and safe.

52



There was none of the glitz and glamour that was so imgas Demeter. It almost felt like
home.Instead of grand tall buildings, here the buildings were made from simple wood and stone.
There were maybe three stories high if that and everything was quaint and charming. Small dusty
roads led from the woodenmi@ur into the bustling market place and town centre. The highest
point was a tall obelisk, which housed a sundial on its front. Althoagthe momentit was
proving useless. The peop&though poorer then in Demetevas still dressed better than seo
of Hades. It was just simple, rather then poor.

Surrial had covered Xander with glamour $s®l he would not be recognisdalyt they
still attracted stares. It was obviofnem their clothegshey were from Zilva. The towitself was
bustling with taders and Brcould rot help but smile at the smalf ehildren that played chase
in the market placeBut she could tell by the grown ups eyes and that they were worried. The
sun always shone here, whether dimly of not it still sham reow with the skypainted red,
people had grown nervous and what the change would mean.

Deciding they need to talk somewhere quiet they found a small inn and went inside.
They gathered into a small dusty corner avoiding the sideward glances of a couple of the locals.
The landlord bustledtowards them. He was a stocklf eshose wide open face, made him
appealing and likable. Ygethey had already seen his temper when they had firsbwised the
inn as he threw out two rowdged .sCan | get you'se anything?' he asked.

‘Unicorn diice,” Xander blurted out. They all looked at him as he hidfddg in
embarrassment.

‘Just ayg of ale thanks," Orlson smiled.

The landlord nodded and came back with a jug and seven cups. They waited for until he

was back behind his small band huddled closer together.
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‘So what should we do now?' Clues started.

'Is it worth going to Demeter?' Xander asked.

'Yes that would be a good idea,' Surrial suggested. 'The prince will be safer there.'

Xander looked embarrassed Nomeant the lgh tower in the centre of DemetéiVe
will be able to see where we needomaiming for from theré.

'l will be able to help there," Eyes said enthusiastically.

Bri smiled at him and touched his hand gently. She knew Eyes often felt isolated and out
of sync with the rest of the group. The crewest was a lonely place to leit his young age
also made him feel vulnerable compared to the othrsiever seemed to join in and was often
just as happy in his own company whenever they docked.

'So how far ist to Demeter from here?' Bri asked.

‘The wood is about ten miles long. We could borrow some unicorns we could ride it in no
time," he replied.

'‘Good because that is exactly what we don't have,’ Bri answered.

A shout and crash made them all look arotheim. It sounded as though auite had
started outside. Theahdlord slammed his towel ontbe bar in anger. 'Those darfaed ,she
grunted, a he made his way outside.

It was then Bri realised they had all enjoyed a pleasant conversation withosiiday
comments. She looked at wiv@s sat at the table. "Wherdie fTrio?' she asked.

They all looked around thenm and a cloud of dread descended upon therasaihey
realised not only werehé Trio not with them, but they were probably the causéh@fmbise
outside.

'Hecate' Bri cursed as they ran toward the door.
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A crowd had already built up outside, in the centre amrmapt barrel lay in the mud,
dice scatteredraund the barrel. The Trio had twWaed # a headlock, who in turn wéasying
desperately to disappear from his grip with no success. The landlord was yelling curses at him,
but the crowednerly jeered ad cheered him on. Bri noticed twogels coming towards the
growing crowd and she began to panic. Angels in Zolar were the law leaswelal guards. She
looked at Surrial and was relieved to see he was already walking towards them. She stepped into
the centre of the circland saw by the red in his ey#® Firstwas in control, she need to get
to the Third

'First, bring methe Third," she hissed.

The Trio squeezed thfaed sghter making them squeal. 'He is out on business. Do you
want me to take a message,’ He answered.

She could see Surrial waeep in conversation with thexgels. She had to think fast.

She turned her badk him and loosened some of her top buttons so it exposed ermugiot

too much, she would hawe do thisst age by st age. Catching Orls
metrely shrugged. She turned back toward the Rinst pulled him as close as she coulde'pou

deliberately disobeying your princesshe said seductively.

The red slowly began to change to blue as his eyes fell told@rage. She had to dig
deepetthe Thirdwas not as strong as the other two. She lifted her face,taltmgst kissingshe
stroked his lips gently. 'l do have a message for him. Tell him he has always béamune'

The change was almost instant as hisefchanging from revulsion tfe First to shock
fromthe Secondo a huge shy grin. 'Princess,' he stae®ed as b dropped théaed ,gust in time
for the crowd to part allowing @@rial and the magels to enter the circle. 'Am | really your

favourite' the Thirdcontinued.
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Bri smiled and gave him a peck on the cheek. 'Always. jowtand with Clues, oh and
youstaywith us.'

'Yes Yes Princess,' he said stumbling toward where Orlson and Clues stood.

She made her way towardvhere Surrialstoodnd was joined by Xande
had paled if it was at all possible and was filled with anxiety.

'‘What is wrongSurrial?' Xander asked.

Surrial looked down at him with a warm almost sorrowful gaze andhirirst time
since meetindiim, B r i caught a gl anceMydord, tameot suredpaavll 6s s o
am to puthis,’

‘Just sayt|" Xander said almédaughing,but Bri knew better. She had seen that look
before. 'Demeter has come under attack bydlemanders

'Hecade! Bri cursed with shock.

It is much worse," Surrial continued. 'The palace thasirst to be hit. I'm afraidPrince
Xander you are now King.
Xander looked at Surrial ngure,whether he had heard correct. His insides had started to
turn to ice as he sank to his knees. He felt
"Xander," he heard her whisper, 'l know thenpgou are feeling. But yo need to be
strong. You are aikg now,'

'Do not tellmewhat to feel," Xander snapped. 'If it was not for my pride | would be there
now with them,’

'‘And how would that have helped? What would you have done?' Bri asked, sthéeadul
his anger and need for revenge.

'l do not know, but | could have tried." he yelled pulling himself from her grasp and
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running off.

Bri made to ra after him but was stopped Hye Third 'Sometimes space helps release
anger quiker, Princess.’

She turned tdhe Third 'Yes you're right,’ she said.

He never seemed to stop surprising her with his intelligence. She had to admit he truly
was herfavourite 'Surrial," she called to the angel. He looked at her, the condescending eyes had
returned, 'Wht do you suggest we do now?'

'l am not happy at putting myikg in danger; howevewe do need something of great
height to find a point of reference. We will take the unicorns and ride as far as we can and see
what we can find. If we stick close to thkorethe salamanderwill not attack:

The sunset had gone to an almost blood red as it seemed to finally rest into the horizon as
though it was lost or unsure of what it should do next, just exactly how Xander felt as he sat on a
fallen log watching it.He wished that this was all a nightmare and he would wake up with
another pair ofaed snd no bride was on her wag destroy his life He wanted to hear his
mot her 6s voi cad hcehr adsst icsai Nbwthatewasnmafmarebler was the new
King of Zolar, akingdom that was on the brink of destruction, with only a ship full off idiots to
save them. He knew he should not call them idiots, but he was tired. He was tired of playing
second fiddle to a poor kingdoms princeN® matter how beautifuand brave she wasle
turned his head and saw the market was starting to close down and people were going to their
homes. He caught sight of Briganti tviher shadow, Orlson, near theiaorn stables. He did not
understand their relationship; surely Surda not shadow him as much as Orlson did her. He
was not blind to see that thenerea lot of unspoken things that passed between them and he

made a note that once he and Briganti marrieddnedd make sure she released her guardian. He
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would not be wadlome at his court

Bri stroked the silky soft body of the unicorn thoughtfully. The Royals were pure white
with an almost silver shimer that went all the way to their horns. B8urrial had suggested
they bougpt the EbonyBlues so not attradboo much aention. The fur of the Ebonies were
astonishingly beautiful with their bodies changing from blacklte In the light, and Bri had to
admit shepreferred them to the Royals a@alson was bartering a price for five of them. She
had already sent Decks arttie Trio to keephe Cruxsafe;however her mind was also on
Xander. Her owrf a t hdeathéad been hartut to know he had died while being attacked
would have made her feel worse. She felt nervous at the prospect of going to Demeter, she had
never dalt with salamanderbefore, andhe knew from others they were dangerous.

‘A penny for them?' Orlson asked coming up behind her, causing her to start, she had not
realised he was so close.

'I'm just thinking about Demeter," she half lied.

Shecouldnohel p but noti ce Or legeoshedrentidnedcXander u r n
and she found herself lying to him for the first time in her life. Is this what it had all come to
years of friendshipying about each others thoughts and feelings. Where would df? lea
Betrayal?

‘Well, we are noteally equipped for an attack. We amerely going to find a high point
of referencg Orlson answered.

Bri nodded in agreement. Orlson looked at her for a moment and realising her thoughts
were elsewhere and not where shid saey were, turned and left her alone. Maybe it was time to

end this charade and settle w&éhoenda
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Eleven

The following morningthe sun had settled netdue centre of the sky, not quite making it
to its peak as they rode along the shore. The woodillemswith flowered trees of all different
colours and the scents that filled their nogag them a false sense of security. Everyone rode in
stone silence as the Ebonies cantered on the snow white $aedcrystal bluesealapped the
uni c booves@sthey rode and everything felt tranquil and perfect. Too perfect.

Xander had taken to riding slightly aheadhly speaking with Surrial, he had not even
greeted Bri earlier that morning, but she had excused him. Gaefalways difficult to predict
ard she knew that deepinXad er 6 s mi nd t whati ¢?®dsonurddd at beesidé h e
his own mood andate was unreadable, his eyes ahead. What was going on with the men today?
She thought. If they were women she would swear they were due tolpadsTired of all the
heavy silence she jeered her unicorn towards Eyes, who seemed surprise at her presence. 'Have
you seen anything yet?' she asked.

He shook his head at her. 'No not yet. This wood should be filled withfdde,selves
etc. but thes is nothing.

She scanned the edge of the wood, he was right. They had taken advantage that the
journey had been peaceful and easy, without a thought that it was wrong. She gave the Ebony a
small kick and caught up to Surrial and Xander. As she appradtctedt as though she had hit a
wall of ice and she was not at all welcome. 'What do you want?' Xander asked so abruptly that

even Surrial looked at him with a frown.
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‘The journey has been too quiet,' Bri said. 'l think we should go nearer or evéheinto
woods and find out why.'

Xander laughe harshly. 'We are in Zolar myady, not Zilva. It is possible to travel from
one part of the kingdom tti¢ other without fear of attack.

Bri pulled her Ebony to a stop with shodk.that what her future huahd really thought
of her home, her kingdom? And she was here trying to risk her life to save his. She watched
them both gather pace, her blood ling.. Find Let him kill himself she thoughtI'll save
Celestia on my own. She turned the unicorn aroundsahlledto Eyes and went towards the
woods.

Clues and Orlson watched in puzzlement as Bri and Eyes disappeared into the tiees. The
looked at each other, both knowing if they followed her in without her asking, she would go
mad. She would call if theyere needed.

Bri did not have a plan, she had done this out of temper and frustration and quiet frankly
to prove apoint. Having dismountethe Eboniesshe and Eyes had found themselves in near
darkness, and they could no longer hear the sea througte#sg the deeper they walked. The
only sound was the deathly quiet that surrounded them and that was more frightening then any
unseen noise. Zilva had its trebst nothing compared to these towers of wood and foliage. But
the absence of even the smallelsanimds made her nervous and on edg§kewas glad she had
Eyes with her; he would see anything long before she did. Finally they came to a clearing an
almost circle with trees guarding it like a sacred grove. 'Do you think you could scale that tree
ard see what you can see from here?' she asked.

Eyes looked uncertain. 'l could try," he said.

She watched him try and find hand and foot holes to ease himself up the trunk. He

60



lacked the confidence that he had with ladders and the rigging on the shig, wels gaining
height.

'Have you asked him if he minds?'

Bri turned in fright. Afae was stood looking at her with dark brown eyes. She looked
like she was wearing the wood as clothes and her wings caused a slight breeze as they flapped
frantically. 'Sohave you?' she asked again.

'Oh, ermno, but he does it all the time," Bri aveyed slightly confused at thiaed s
sudden appearance.

‘Not him. The tree,' she replied. Just then Eyes gave out a yell as he landed with a thud at
t heir f e e tshesaidsmuglgseshagrablmed Eyes'and helped him to the feet, 'Are you
alright?' she asked.

His face had turned a blanket white. 'The tree. The tree," he babbled.

Bri watched as thée helped Eyes to his feeWhat did you meaby ask the tree?' she
demanded. She was not in the mood for stupid feastricks.

‘Trees have their own personalities here. This one threw you out because you did not
ask,' she answered, her hands moving from her hips to crossing defensively over her chest.

'So what do yosugges? We are trying to get to Neptari bristled

The Faestopped as her attention seemed to be caught. ‘What do you want with Nepta?'
she asked through suspicious eyes.

Bri decided to try another approac@ne was after all the stranger. She held leer hand
'My name is Bri, | am with therihce Xande and we are trying to géte Scalesrom Dryad.'

'Piss on it,' she answered suddenly not taking the hand.

'Excuse me,"' Bri said. Not sure what had just been said to her.
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‘The tree. To askyou neel to bless it with urine. Then wait for it to allow you to climb,’
thefaeanswered.

Bri looked at Eyes and he shrugged. 'l don't need to go,' he said.

Bri rolled her eyes and went to the tree, she looked back and saw Eyes taehibee
watching, at bing caught they both turned their backs on her. She quickly looked about her and
then pulling down her trousers she crouched and let her bladder go. Standing up and fastening
her trousers she waited for the tree to respond. 'Should be gridtefubyd pee,’ she muttered.

Suddenly a rubble under foot made her step back, as the trunk began to split and change,
forming what looked like a staircase. 'Eyes go now,' she shouted.

He took the stairs at a jump missitige first lot. He was so nimble it waseious to
watch. 'l haven't intrduced myself. Forgive me,' thae said standing beside heMy name is
Dorcas, | live nearby. You'reraeraren't you?' she said.

Bri looked at her, how she could possibly tell. 'Half," she corrected a little too harshly
Though Dorcas seemed not to care and shrugged. 'Why is this place so quiet?' Bri asked.

I take it you have heard about Demeter," Bri nodded. 'Well those wHagbahave gone
to fight. Manyhave not returned. But those left behind are in hiding ésihefrom strangers.'

'We are on our way there now,' Bri said.

Dorcas face changed to one filled with panic. '‘But you said you traarelling with the
Prince,’

'‘And?' Bri shrugged.

‘While the Rince lives. Dryad cannot take the throne. He needs keesafe.

Bri felt sick to the stomach. 'He's gone on alone. We had a fight," she whispered.

Dorcas raised her hands in desperation. 'Do you have anything of his on you?' she asked.
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Bri patted her pockets 'Naothing. Except,' she said thoughtfully.

'Except what?' Dorcas almost shouted. Bri raised her sleeve and showed her the band of
gold and silver. A change came over Dorcas' face as she saw it. As though something had just
struck her deep. But she quickly hid it. "'That will do. | can trace himmielissipate straight to
him.'

Eyes feet hitting the ground made them turn. The land is changing. But you can still use
the sky. Nepta is not that far. Once we hit H

Dorcas turned to Bri'take the princgo Zilva and leave him there. Then go fdhe

Scales Our Kingdom is not safe unless h€' is.
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Eleven

'Do you think we should go in?' Clues said, wiping the sweat off his forehead with the
back of his hand. They had been staring at the woodlat seemed a lifetime.

'You know what she is like, she witkll," Orlson said almost to himself.

They had tried to call Xander to stop, but they had been ignored, which had left them
unsue of what to do nextAt the end of the dayheir loyalty wasto their own. A movement in
the trees alerted them as two Eboreesemged Eyes on onéholding an empty onegalloped
toward them. 'Where is Bri?' Orlson asked as he approached.

'We met afae called Dorcas,she is taking Bri to stop theriRce from gettig to
Demeter,' Eyes rushed.

‘But why?' Clues asked.

'Dryad is trying to take the throne and he can't while Xander is alive,’

'‘And we are to do what exactly?' Orlson asked. Eyes pulled out a wooded whistle from
his pocket and gave it to Clues. 'Wait, oBly can call the Crux," Orlson said, causing Clues to
shift uncomfortable on his unicarn

'Bri made it so two people can call her. So | can do it as well," he said softly.

'Oh | see,’ Orlson said trying to sound not hurt. ‘It makes sense | supposeirypthe
First Mate.

But it did hurt. He always considered that when it came down fbvitas him and her
together, then the others. But to trust another with her pride and joy was almost tnelason

mind. When her father had built the ship he Isaded the last piece of wood and fashioned a
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whistle from it. Then at the Crux's baptism he had employed old gypsy magick to connect the
whistle to the ship and hence whoever used it the ship wotddnatically sail to its owneBri

had obviously had themagick changed and had not even mentioned it to him. The one she told
everything to.

'Bri wants you to call the Cruxet her ready and wait for her to return. Then we go to
Hades,' Eyes continued.

Clues took the whistle, turning toward the sea he bM@.sound came from it, but a
moment later a sudden breeze enveloped them as she came into view like a dog bounding to her
master. As it got clee to them Decks appeared witie tTrio at his side. 'You called," he yelled
smiling. As they climbed aboarBedcs began to grumble. 'l wish you could fashion that thing so
| could have some warning. | was in the middle of cleaning the deck and all of a Sueldarns
are down and off we go. Talk about giving an old dwarf heart failure.

It was then Orlson reaéid he was in the fact the only one who did not know that Clues
had the ability to use the whistBri had chosen not to tell hiand he wanted to know why.

Since separating from Briganti and her party, Xander and Surrial had managed to gather
pace and nowhe smell of fires burning had started to hit them. Over the tree tops they could see
the sun filled sky now raged red and black as smoke and flames hit the sky. Xander could hear
the screams and shouts and he brought his Ebony to a stop. 'You do nat ¢yayvecan go and
see what the situation is like first," Surrial offered.

‘No. | must stand and fight for r@w!"

Xander grabbed his arm as he fell from his unicorn to the floor. It felt as though he was
being dragged from the arby an unseen forc& hen suddenlya ream and a weight hit his

body andall he could see was a shock of familiar red hair. 'Briganti," heasaishishmengjiving
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way to his earlier anger. But then he remembered and pushed her roughly from him. 'What are
you doing here andow did you get here?' he snapped dusting the sand from his clothes.

'My Lord, it was | that brought her,’ Dorcas said bowing her head.

She had landed wittnuchmore grace then Bend was still on her feeKander looked
at thefaein disbelief. 'Dores,' he said 'It has been years.

'l take it you know each other,’" Bri said a little disgruntled that Dorcas had received a
better reception then she.

She watched them both embrace as Surrial came to her side. tBagriacess of the
fagd .sShe andny Lord were playmates as childrén.

Bri tried to hide her surprise from thengel but she knew by his smile she had not
managed it. Then his smile fell from his lips as he lifted his head, looking towards the edge of
the wood. 'l hate to break up this bgpeunion but we should really be going.

'He is right,’ Dorcas agreed her own eyes watching the wood. 'Dryad is at the palace now,
but is unable to wear the crown until you aead. You need to leave here now.

Xander pulled away from her his facegb®ing to twist in anger. ‘I am not leaving. | am
going up there to kill him," he said defiantly.

You kill him, youd | | thé $calesand we all die. He is a powerful mamny Lord, he
will crush you," Dorcas replied.

And for the Firsttime since Bri hd known him Surrial nodded in agreemelttis' better
for us we gethe Scalegirst. Once we have them he will lose his hold on us.'

She stood in amazement at the way Dorcas worked Surrial to her point oHagessver,
Xander was provig harder to corimce has he made his wagwards his Ebony. I am not a

coward. | will not run like oné.
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Dorcas suddenly grabbed Bri sharply by the arm. 'Kiss him," she hissed.

'What?' Bri looked at her "Why?'

'l am afaeso it will not work.Mer charm is stronger armbtent. It will knock him cold.

'‘Something is coming.' Surrial said urgently. His wings were now open and ready for
combat.

'l can't,’ Bri said'l don't know how to use them.

Dorcas pulled her towards hdder face was still calpbut her brown eyewere flashing
almost blackwith impatience 'Close your eyes and summon up the very thing you want the
most. Then lss him. You can and must dg it.

Bri did what she sked. At first she felt nothing and she closed her eyes tighter. She had
to focus.Then slowly a warm tingle began to build up inside her stomach slowly working its
way through her body. n her minddés eye she pi gpéninghled her
eyes she felt her whole being was on fire. She turned towards Xander, who indstob@ed
mid-mount. He began to walk towards her almost like a zonBriecould not believe it was
working. She grabbed his body and pushed her lips on to his. His body ganalahudder then
went limp in her arms. As she let him fall she saw Suamal Dorcas walkingpackwardsslowly
towards them. She looked to where their eyes were fixed and froWfigdwere the woods on
fire? Then she saw inside the flames there were figures.

‘SalamandersSurrial hissed.

She watched his hands work in a cirecutaotion forming a ball of pale blue green light.

He then threw it and she sdke frst line of thesalamandersexplode intosmoulderingdust. But
there was more behind them. 'Where is your ship," Dorcas whispered through clenched teeth.

'Where we met yo,' Bri replied.
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'l can carry the fnce,’ Surrial offered.

'Well do it.' she ordered.

They watched as Surrial gathered Xander into his arms, and spreading hi®wutiligs
a majestic eagle as hese into the sky. 'If we go into the water?' Dorcagested.

'We can't. I'll change,' Bri protested.

'Well I am no angel | cannot take passengers,’

'‘Can't we dissipate?' Bri asked.

She could now smell the bung of foliage and wood as tlealamandergrew closer.

'Well do you have something of the sPiijporcas asked hope filing her face.

Bri reached around her neck, her heart sinking as she realised she had given the whistle to

Eyes. 'No | dont $he said almost in tears.

'Don't besscared my hdy. Dryad wantsyou alive," one of thealamanderhkissed.

'‘Don'tfaesdo magick?' Bri asked edperately.

'I can't do this on my own," Dorcas answered.

"Well for Hecatebs sake try somet hing, "' Br

Dorcas moved awaydm her 'WATER!" she shouted.

She was right it was not enoughniterely knockeda couple to the floor and made them

even angrier Suddenly a alamander flew towards them with great force causing the two

princesses to scream and grab for one another.
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I welve

The scene outside the palace window filled Dryad with satisfaction. Demaseouning
in their own riches. Hissalamandersvere working their magick to their best abilityragons
circled the skies withadamander generals bellowing out orderse Bhgels had been defeated
and with Tatiané sagick they were now imprisoned. § wizards however were needed more
and were held hostage inside the throne room waiting to crown him. It was something he had not
anticipatedthe rejection of a crowrgndPrince Xander needed to die for him to clainbamn
Zolar magick.Two generalsentered the throne room disturbing his thasghwhat do you
want?' he demanded

‘ThePrince and Rncess weresspotted ouside Demeter,’ one of them hissed.

'‘And?' he asked. He wanted them to come to him.

‘They got away,'

'WHAT DO YOU MEAN THEY GOTAWAY?' he yelled sudden)ycausing the wizards
to draw closer together.

‘The Rincess wasssmore then we bargained for,' the generals pleaded.

‘Leave and geme a dragon ready,' he yelled

They bowed their way out of the room. He desperately needgd back to Nepta and
find out if hismother knew what protected therRessl f he d i d méantthdt henwds o u 't
weaker and he could not afford to leave anything to chafdeeturned toward the group of
wizards and pulled one of them awaNhat doyou know about therihcess and who she travels

with?' he asked.
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The old wizards shook his head, his lips tightening. 'l said what do you know?' Dryad
said evenly, his face close to the old mans.

'She travels with a basic crew,' he mumbled.

'You are Ying,' Dryad answered.

'‘No. no | swear,' he protested.

‘Tell me what and who the crew are then?' Dryad asked trying a different tact.

The wizard looked behind him at the othef&he travels with a dwarf, aypsy, and
possiblyanelf, although we are wure. He has the most hideously large eyes and énetero
we don't know what they ate.

Dryad frowned Two?' he asked.

The wizard nodded. 'All | can tell yois that the one named Orlson is the closest to her.
He has been with her since bitth.

'‘And you don't know what he is?' Dryad asked again.

'l am not a reader. 1@y angels can do that.’

0And the other?6

0They or he is a mystery to even us. 0

Dryad tuned awayrom the old man and walked back to the window, this could be the
one Tatiana was woad about.

‘The dragon is readyy Lord,' one of the generals said hurrying into the room.

Dryad hated flying dragons they never gave a smooth ride. The red and orange beast

growled in protest at being ridden, but maintained its path towards the nowngmwitcano at

Nepta, another sideffectto the Scale®eing taken.
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Dryad stumbled dfits back once it landed and made an unsteady retreat todis her 0 s
caves. The caves stank of rotting fish and seaweed and he felt his throat tighten, as his stomach
threatened to empty. He could not wait for his new life insfhlendourof Zolar away from all
this damp and rot. He could hear his mothegisig voice and with it caméhe comforting
feeling of dread thatame from being near héwhy are you here Drg& Have you lost the taste
for Zolar already?'

Tatiana sat in her usual place near the pool and he had to adnobg&kd vorse then
she usual didHer seaweed dress had lost its shine and slime, as though she was starting to dry
out. 'The princess tralewith two that are of unknown origin. But the closest is called Orlson.
Dryad said.

'‘And you think he is the one with the power?' Tatiana asked as she lifted her gaze from to
pool to him. 'She travels wita very powerful being callecheé Trio," she waed for some
recognition from Dryad and when she got none she carried on. 'He was born onelpdrasma
child his mother could not cope with the extremitiésis personalities and asked the Goddess
Hecate to help her..

'‘Wait! The goddess nor theods do anything for us in Celestia anymore,’ Dryad
interrupted.

Clearly irritated Tatiana continued. 'As | was saying she took him to the lost temple of
Hecate and begged for her help and she gave it, she turned one child into three, however the
goddess nly did what was asked and did not tell the mother they would be able to become one
when they pleased. So they were abandoned and brought up with the basic skills to survive. They
are cold blood killers and faithful to no one,’

'Except the princess,' Drgaadded.
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Tatiana shrugged her slimy shoulders. 'All | know is what is legend, their loyalty is their
weakness," suddenly she banged her hands on to the floor. 'Damn it why can | just not see?' she
snapped.

Dryad made to walk towards hdaut as he did héll to his knees, slicing his hands on
the sharp rocks that surrounded the pool. He grabbed his hand in pain as blood began to pour
from his hands. 'Give me your hand,’ Tatiana demanded grabbing his hand.

'Ow! What?' he almost cried.

"Your blood is daig something. | need more,' she gasped.

He winced as his mother squeezed his hand of its blood. He watched blindly as the blood
floated upon the pool surfacei ke oi | . He had not inherited hi
what she could. Suddenly slgave outan almighty scream, shaking the cave around them.

Dryad clutched his ears. 'Get out," his mother screamed at hinouGabw.
He stumbled to his feet, as he saw pure f e:

seen in his life. What haghe seen? His mother was not easily scared so should he be
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Thirteen

Bri and Dorcas hit theetk of the @ux with a thud. Both princesses looked up and saw
they had landed otop of Orlson his face white with shock. 'lt seems you did have songthin
that had been left here,’ Dorcas said wryly.

Biand Orlsonds eyes met as they were close
feel her heart pounding against his chest. Embarraskedlanced at Dorcas and tried to hide
her blushesas she got ther feet. Surrial had also just landed with a still unconscious Xander in
his arms. 'What has just happened? And what is wrong with the prince?' Orlson managed to say
also getting to his feet

'We got attacked byalamander®orcas here helped me getay®' Bri said.

'‘And the Rince?' he repeated.

‘Mer- charm. Bri kissed him, knocked him out cold,’ Dorcas said laughing.

Br i noticed Orl sonb6s feawa® theawkwaldmess thatnvds y et
constantly plaguing them.

'I'am going to take hirmto the cabin,’ Surrial said breathlessly as he passed them.

Bri turned to find Clues; it was easier to avoid what was happening between them then to
face it. Not now anyway. 'Clues,' she shouted.

'I'm on it. Hadeshere we come," he yelled back.

After checking on the prince both Dorcas and Bri sat in her own cabin. She poured some
wine into a goblet and handed it to Dorcas, who took it with both hands gratefully. '‘Cheers,’ she

said raising her own goblet.
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'‘Cheers,’ Dorcas replied. 'l don't understhod/ we managed to get here, when you said
you had nothing of the ship on you,' Dorcas said. Bri shrugged taking a mouthful of wine.
‘Although the connection does not have to be a material object. Maybe you left your héart here
she speculated.

Bri could feel thefaed syes boring into her. 'l have always loved this ship,' she managed
to say 'My father used to say | would sell my kingdom to save her,’

Dorcas gave her a grin 'Mm, maybe,'

‘You don't sound convinced,' Bri said.

I've just never known a @ strong enough for a ship to enable me to connect with it.
After all | love my homebut | cannot just dissipate there mout something to help me do lit.
assumed it was Xanddsut we landed before he dido,3f you say it's the ship then who am | to
argue,’ Dorcas said raising her hands.

Bri gave a small breath of relief. She could not Hmlplike Dorcas, there was so much to
her that reminded her of herseFhatdid not mean she wantégr to know everything about her.
"You are not what | expesadl afae princess to be like," Bri asked changing the subject.

'‘What all flowery and giggly," Dorcas laughed. "You're not the only one who does not use
her title.’

Bri shot her a surprised look. 'What makes you think I'm a princess?'

‘Apart from the conmitment band to the prince. It also takes a princess to know a
princess. We have a certain glow," Dorcas explained.

‘But | didn't know you,' Bri started.

'You do not accept who you are. You hide fronmbea princess and mer. Wheras |

accept that oreeXander is crowed High king | will become theugen of thdaed .5
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Bri sighed. 'l've beretold this is a problem befote.

Dorcas put down her cup and took Bridos hal

especially from a stranger, yet she did tmgtto pull away. ‘It is only problem if you suppress it

too long. Suppression is very dangerous. But you are not the onlyXander is halffae he

should be able to control the basic four elements as | do, but | think the privilege of court has not
given him course to learn. | nastay if you want and help him.

Bri smiled and nodded. 'That would be good. We just have to wait for him to wake up,’
and the two princesses laughed.

X a n d beadtlsrobbeas he tried to rise from his bed. He felt as thohghad spent
the night on the Unicorn Juice again. Then he caught adiastemory aBriganti's lips on his
and he remembered. 'Briganti," He mumbled.

'Princess Briganti is safe, she is on the deck," Surrial said, trying to get him to rise more
slowly.

‘Stay still," a familiar voice saidGlve your head time to catch up.

'Dorcas,’ he whispered.

He then remembered seeing her on the beach. He had not seen her since higieens; t
had played together as totsjt time had come for her to start her owayal training. Each
kingdom having its own minor king or queeshe would inherit thdae kingdom at his own
f at her dhat haddeeh the last time they had seen each other. He still remembered the day
she left. They had argued, because of his peevanoodswings and she had shouted at him to
remove his head from his arse before storming off. He had so much to make up for. He should

never have treated her that way.
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It did not take too long for Xander to find the strength to sit himself straigtittalk
without his speech being slurred. 'l am sorry | was so rude and pig headed,' he said quietly.
Dorcas sat beside him and took his hand in hers. It is understaralgbleur parents would not
want you to risk your life in a pointless battle, mdgtenthe solution is someplace else.

'I know you are right. | just never expected to be King so soon," he said mournfully.

'‘Nobody does. Bri has had to come to terms with it as well.' she said. Xander hung his
head in shame. He had been so mean taretyet she too would be still grieving.

'Look do not worry too much aboitt' Dorcas continued. 'l need to know when the last time you
used your elemental magick,’

'What do you mean?' Xander asked looking at Surrial with a puzzled face.

0 Have ytaught hog d¢oncontrol and use your bate magick?' Dorcas asked
already knowing the answer.

'No | have never needed to,' He said.

I supposel t 6 s e a s ingels totfight yaur battles,’ she said a little to sharply.
'Look it is ok," she said me softly. 'l will help you.

Orlson watched as Brineerged from below decks and hurried towards her. He had not
forgotten the issue concerning the whistle and it had done nothing but play on his mind since
their return. 'Bri," hesignalledto her. 'l segou gave Clues your whistle,’

'Yes ghe said dismissively, her attention on the sky. 'He said he had left his on board so |
sent Eyes with mine,’

'‘What,' Orlson said with renewed shock. 'You had another made?'

Bri turned away from the sky and looked kvdnnoyance at her friend. 'And the problem

is?' she almost snapped.
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Orlson felt his temper risssomething that was very rare when it came tg becoming
more common the further they travellédly problem is that as yourgrdian | should have had
ong not Cluesb

This time Bri turned to factim fully. 'First, Clues is my First Bte and secondlyou
are my guardian and if | get captured you will no doubt be with me. As always,' she added at the
end.

The crew had stopped doing their jobs and wem watching them both nervously. 'So
what you are saying is that I'm suffocating you, and | hang on to you like a leech?' he said
defensively.

Bri crossed her arms over her chédecate!You are now just twisting things. But come
to thirk of it | may aswell call you $iadow rathethanOrlson,’ she said back.

Orlson felt the heat rise to his face. 'Well if you did not insist on playing the paoretd
pri ncess t hageto cbnstantdywhtchyourtback,” He began to shout.

'What do you mean bthat?'Bri hissed her fists clenchings she let them fall to her

sides.

Orlson clutched is chest. 'Oh poor me. I'm a princess with everything | could ever want,’
he mocked.

The crew gasped in shock as they owdareched G
you," she screamed standing over him. 'You thinkJve everythinglwan wel | , you r ea

know me at all
Orlson looked up at her from the floor his cheek stinging from her fists. Normally her
tear filled eyes would have melted him, b& Wwas beyond it now. 'Oh my heart bleeds," he

hissed. 'Maybe you should learn to accept things as they are and then you will fihdwou
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exactly what you warit.

Bri opened her mouth to speak. She fought the urge to telltthem and there. She
wanted hm, but there was no point. He was beyond her reach and he would soon no longer
belong to her.

‘Briganti,’ X a n d goicé® coming from below broke the moment and as Orlsongulle
himself to his feet anthe crew rushed back to their stations.

Bri hurriedly dried her eyes on the back of her sleeve and put on her best fake smile.
Orl son glared in the princeds direction as he
need to do,' he said excitedly oblivious to whad hest taken placehut Dorcas who fdlowed
seemed to sense it.

'The elemental magick?' Bri asked. Dorcas nodded.

'"We are going to practice if you don't min

'Yes that is fine," Bri answered.

She was barely listening and went to where Clues st®be.fexed her fingers to ease
the pain in them. Never in her life had she struck him in temper. Never had he given her reason
to. She wished with all her heart she could have had a sibling. Then she would have gladly
abdicated her right to the throne and gibenself to Orlson and as long as they had the Crux and
her crew she would be the happiest woman in Celestia, but that was impossible. There was no
one else. It was her right and her right alone.

Xander stood with his eyes closed as Dorcas had told hdo.tble imagined the sound
and feel of the rain on his skin and the sea filling his insides, then opening his eyes he said

‘Water:

Red flames escaped his hands hittamgempty barrel. Dorcas put the fire out just as Bri
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yelled at them. 'What in Hecateiame do you think you're doing? Could you hatestared
with water?This is mywoodens hi p ybuodre on.

‘That is what | was doing?' Xander apologized.

'‘Well looked like a fire to me,' she snapped before disappearing below.

Dorcas took him by the arnibon't worry too much. It might be safer for you to practice
once we hit land." She said.

The Thirdpassed them, his arms filled with brushes and buckets and strugglitay to s
on his feet. 'l wonder what wgrong. Xander said realising Briganti was notthe best of moods.
The Thirdtripped and the sound of the buckets crashing filled their ears

. 'Pporincess and Orlson had agbfight. She punched hinyour Highness He said
hurriedly as Dorcas tried to help him.

'Is it meor is their relationship at? Xander asked.

Dorcas shrugged. 'We were close once,'

‘Yes we were, but he is to her what Surrial is to me and we do not treat each other in an
informal mannetike that' Xander mused.

0She is bound to you and t.hatés all that

0Yes, but she never | ooks at me | i ke she

If they had notoumped into Dorcas hielt put out and angry at the obvious chstny
between Briganti and hewugrdian. But he could not be a hypercritidpecially when he still
had feelingsdr his own childhood sweetheadust seeing her again stirred up old emotions he
though were dead. Her dark hairopped short still shone in the sunlight and her skin glowed.
She knew him better than he knew himself and he loved her fbhig.marriag@ was set to be

doomed. Why on earth did their parents have to interfere? Why could they not have waited until
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they were old enough to make that decision on their own?
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I ourteen

Toeveryor 6s r el i ef t heCrukigtly cubthirdughhe smoathssbliat
a hot knife through butter. Her passengagart from Eyes anthe Secondwho was manning
the wheelhad finally given into theirxéhausted body clocks and weteeging. The wind geny
blew her delicate sails ars$ dak clouds began tblock out the weak sun and mgaain began
to fall on to thedry wood that was her body. Never in her life had she known such anger and
resenment sitting deep within her bougifShe had been to lands afar and seen many things as
well as many weathers. Her companions loved her and she knew it. Her body Was we
maintained and even whehey climbed her it was done with care and grace. And she loved
them too. It was her job to see them safe and she was proud to lderdde had been lied
with adventurglove and laughter and all that had changed since she had carried her beloved
owner to meet her betrothedow her heart ached as she was steered towards the unknown.
Below, inside his swinging hammoclOrison tossed and turned, threatg at any
moment to fall out. In his dreams, he was inside a dark ptetestank of rotting flesithenodd
flashes allowed him to catch a glimpse of a place that he had never seen in his life, but it gave
him chills to be there. He could alfiear a \arm voice calling him. He then heard Bri calling his
name andas he neared her face was filledh disgust and horror at hirshewasfalling on her
knees and begging him not to doyet he could not escape the look in her eyes. She hated him.
‘LAND AHOY!
His eyes snapped open at Eyes' holler, struggling to his feet he kiekédrst who was

beneath him. 'Watch what you're doing, you idiot," he snapped.
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'Sorry' Orlson mumbled,ventually finding his footing.

"You will be, pretty boy, the Firstsneered.

'‘Whatever First,' He replied making his way to the stairwell.

Bri reached the deck to be greeted with the familiar smell of home. Gunpowder and
burning fires mixd with the fresh rain gave her thaarmng feeling. Dorcas came up beside
her, wraping a cloak Bri had lent her around her shoulders. 'Is this Hades?' she asked.

'Yes it is,’ Bri said almost too defensively.

'It is fantastic. Ithink | rule the wrong kingdomBri looked at her with surpris@ Zolar
complimenting Zilva:What?"Dorca asked noticing Brid6s surpri se

'‘No t h i nsgmething | dic not expect you to say,' Bri said smiling.

Dorcas shrugged. 'How long wille be staying?'

It seems to be night here, thoughla moment it is hard to tell, ange are all over the
placeat the momentWe will go in the morning at least give tiwie for some rest.

Once the Crux was safely docked, the crew quickly scattered, not before Bri threw out
instructions to meet at dawn. Surrial stood protectively over Xander as thougislgold. 'l do
not want you out of my sight," Surrial satiffly, eyeing his surroundings with unease

"You will find an inn called The Royal Moon. Youilwfind it suitable," Bri said,not
hiding her growing frustration at their attitude.

Dorcas tookher arm. 'Why don't you show me what so famous about this island," she
offered.

‘Orlson!

Bri closed her eyes and gritted her teeth at high squeal that belonged to Croenda. She

turned just in time to see Orlsoatch the womain mid leap with a grunt. &F black hair hung
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wet and long from the rain as she began to shower Orlson with kisses, her breast threatening to
fall out of the low cut dress that she worthat took you so long?' she asked as he let tirop
her feet. But then her face changed ashagrds ran down higia, This is supposed to be off.
Shewas supposed to married,' she spat nodding
Bri made to speagkowever Dorcas stopped her. 'Sthese ns," she said dragging her
away from the potential fight.
Xander and Suial walked through the ramshackle streets of Hades. Music ancatsing
filled the airmixed with smell of cooked pig and other anim&sin, having turned the streets
underfoot to mud made it difficult to walk. Small firbarned in the streetooked ish and pigs
andmadeX a n d stomach gumble, butSurrial urged thento wait until they reached then.
Outside the huts,ablins and gypsies gambled drunkemhth dice and cards, which brought
cheers and shouts. Xander began to have some understamavhg Briganti was the way she
was. This was a world away from the civilized streets of Zolar, or at least it used to be. He shook
the thought of home from his mind, he needed to keep focused. Fitedlyspotted an old
thatched building that seemedte brimming with activity. The sign outside told them it was the
inn Bri had recommended®nce nside they both spotted a table in the corner where Orlson,
Clues, Eyes and the woman who liinded paghem at the dock were sittingyBhe way she
was d over Orlson Xander guessed that she was Croenda. The landlady welcomed them with
open arms and found them room to sleep in, telling them to take a seat and she would bring food
and drinks overlt was so rare to find a place run by a woman, but iteesy to see she was not
one to be messed with. She was small in stature, but she had a look of murder in her eye if

pushed.
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Tiredness came akly to Surrial as he sat dowHlis dreams on the ship had been filled
with nightmares mixed with individual ilerations of the crew. The prince®riganti he found
frustrating and tiresome, but he had to admett strength was something to be envied aad th
deserved some of his respegfter all, he would have to learn to love her as his High Quee
althoughthe chemistry between her and hgwardian, whichwas so obviousdisturbed him.
Something was not right about that man and as he sat beside him and watched him being pawed
by a tramp of a woman he trusted him even less.

‘Nice to meet you your majestyhe reard the woman called Croenda say to Prince
Xander.

‘Nice to meet you too, | have heard so much apout Xander replied.

" Re athé wdoman screeched. 'All good | hopdthough it depends who did the
tal king, 6 s hdell$rmustdo,tigsmy tprhto entertaln the crowds.

Surrial watched witta curl of his lip as shprovocatively moved past theifRce and for
once he agreed withePr i n c @imienptlsis woman was hateful.

Bri and Dorcas entered the inn just as Croenda was tjaiging her song. Bri felt her
mood drop as she watched her walk towards where Orlson and Xandetlsandmssed in her
dance movesTypical give them a bit of flesh and theinybodies,' Dorcas commentedlimg
Bri towards the bar. "Two ticorn diices,’ she said to tharidlady.

The landlady looked at Bri and took her hand gerBwé my respects to your mother,
Briganti, these are on the house.

‘Thanks | appreciate it," Bri replied turning back toward the room.

'She is a gypsy right?' Dorcasked eyeing Croenda
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Bri nodded gulping down her drink. Was becomingpparent standing themgatching
Croenda and Orlson, that this is the life he will live once she marries. They would stohdoea
children, many childrenWould they be like himor her? She grabbed the jug and dowited
contents she could not think about it anymore. 'Hey. You'll be ill in the morning," Dorcas said
grabbing the jug from her. 'Logpk e shovsthese men how weyals do things.

Bri glanced at her. 'What do youean?'

Dorcasmerely smiled and dragged her off.

Xander could see Surrial was tired and made to get up and leave when suddenly in the
middle of Croenda'’s song and dance, a familiar pair of voices rose above her. Both he and Orlson
sat up their seatswithhock for on top of the bar, Dor cas
song and judging by her faceroendawvas fuming, as the crowd jumped up and began to cheer.

He had not ever seen either of them so relaxed and they were both glowing, he setised a lit
charm was being worked in attempt to steal the light from Croenda ar fvarking.But for

what purpose he had no idea, she was not a patch on either ofTiermen in the inn were

now on their feet as the two princesses danced ematiles. Cramda, giving upsuccumbed to
placing herself beside Orlson, but he too got to his feet to watch them. It seemed the place had

come alive and the more they danced, the more the place cheered.
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I ourteen

Orl son sat i nsi de Cr oeatths étegppedh @ntisgeabout ¢he i e v e
commitment band and also Bri and Doxzpsb performance. Head notbeen able to help but
smile at what they were doingspeciallywhen they had come to their table agiden both he
and Xander a kissde had caught a wik from Bri and he hoped thalhe action meantheir
argument was now over. He listened to Croenda busy herself in the kitchen and he sat back in the
chair and allowed Marx, her blue fur ball cat to wrap himself around his@egso e nda 6s hon
had been irher family for generations and though considered by some ramshackle, it was much
studier then some. Books and aged jars filled shelves along with pictures of family members
gone by. A large open fire roared beside where he sat and above it was a shiffet $hs h e a d
that apparently her father had caught when she was young. Orlson had always hated the thing,
with its jaws wide open threatening to devoir him and with that thought it dawned on him that
this house could full well become his home.

Croenda came from the kitchen and sat herself on his knee, stroking his hair with her
hand. 'l know we said we would leave it. But all | want to know is how much longer before we
can marry?'

He looked at her brownyes, he did find her attractiv€he was the polaspposite to
Bri, with her dark gypsy loakand dark alluring eyes. Her figure was much fuller and curvier
then Bri; however, they both had the feisty attitude and maybe that was what he liked in her. She
reminded him of Bri, although he would be stupicet@r admit that to heHe didlike Croenda

and even desired hebut loving her was so different, not when he had already given his heart
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away years before they had met. 'Is there any rush?' he said softly. 'We are alright as we are
aren't we?'

He felt her hand stiffen on the back of his neck and he too tensed. 'Dinner is ready,' she
said shortly and went back to the kitchen.

Orlsondragged his body to the table and rubbed his head, this was going to a long night,
he could tell. She came back from tkichen and dropped the wooden bowl full of hot soup
before him almost spilling itand then sat down opposite. Orlson picked up his spoon and began
to eat, but then t he s otabtednade himjGmpacematea 6 s s poon

'Do youwantto leave her?' she asked her eyes ready to spill tears.

'l have no choicebut to leave her. But what does it matter as long as wiogether,’ he
answered wearily.

He did not fancy havingnother fight with anyone else and he had kind of hoped that
this would have been a much better night than what it was tuning'@iol see, because you
have no choicéut to leave hetthen it is ok for me to have you?' she said sarcastically.

Orlson pushed his dish away and sat back in his chair. ‘'That is not sdidt' Ihe tried to
reason, seeing tears fall down her cheeks.

He hated seeing her cry. He never knew how to handle the Hgsushed back his
chair and went to comfort her but she pulled away. 'l can't be second best Orlson. Tell me that
you love me tht is all | want," she cried.

'‘Croendaplease,’ he pleaded.

"Tel | me | l@esh Tell oné thas youclove rde.

His throat tightened as he tried to form the words. Could he really lie to her? Was it fair

to do that?
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However his silence caused ht stop crying and he saw nervously that her brown eyes
had turned hard and cold. 'Orlsomga/ou a prince?' she asked calmly. Far too calmly.

‘You know I'm not," he answered.

'‘Well, unless you aregou will never be with her. Neverna the sooner yorealise that |
am thebest you are ever going to get, the better everything will be.

Sheturned, slamming the door behind her, leaving him to sink his tired and confused

body into the chair.
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Fifteen

‘Surrial | have done it," Xander sagdcitedly.

Surrial had covered him with a shield so he could practice his magick without causing
damage to anything. Now Xander stood with a ball of water floating within his hand.

'‘Goodmy Lord. Just air and earth to master next," Surrial smiled.

'‘Well Dorcas said if | master fire and water it wile kenough to get me through the
salamandersXander replied yawning.

Surrial banished the sphere allowing theifee to climb into his bed, where as soon as
his head hit the pillovhe fell to sleep.He hadwatched the Xander grow from boy to man and
there had been many times he had been exasperated by him. When Surrial had fgistelmeen
the job of watching therihce he had been resentful. He had expected to be soldier not pandering
to a spoilt boy, bubeing angel he had to obey and his wasvatch the future king andad
grown fond. Watching him sleemow he felt his chest swell in pride and Dorcus returning into
Xander 6s linlyloee worders tecboastithe P nce 6s confi dence.

After losing am winning a hand in a game of did@prcas and Bri went outside to get
some fresh night air. '"Did you see Croendabds

Dorcas smiled. ‘It taught her not messhwner andfae royalty. You don't like her all
do you?' Dorcas saidodgirg a drunkard that had collapsed in the mud.

'l have no feelings for her whatsoever,' Bri saidrdas stopped and looked at her.

'What?' Bri asked.
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‘The law aboutayals only marrying royal really sudoesn't it?' Dorcas saidn@gomly,
starting to walkagain.

It is not an issue for mieBri answered following her.

0 S what d you think about Xanderow you have met?' Dorcas asked.

Bri noticed in the poor light her wings had lost their speed and she could almost make
out the delicat@atternsof swirls upon them. 'l like him, it we are opposites. | am sure we will
love each other in time," Bri said. 'But what about you, you have known haa shildhood.

You must be close.

It was Dorcas turn to look uncomfortable. '‘Are we friends?' she asked.

'Of course we are,’ Bri reassured her with a smile.

'We always believed we would marry one dele was told that the band he wore was
because he was the heir, but then when we were fourtegashld about his betrothal and he
went off the railsHe becamso angry at everyone including mmut | had my own duties and a
the same time | was to be sent away for my training andfivenider a cloud.

Although she was smilindri could see there were tears in her eyes. Bri led her to a
nearby bench where théoth sat. ‘Do you still love hithshe asked.

Dorcas took her time before she answered. 'If | am honest | have never stopped. But and
it is a big but | respect what you and he have to do andlvaever get in the way of that.

Bri looked into the dd&mess of the sea. Why did this have to be? If Dorcas and Xander

loved each other, who was she to stand in the way.
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Sxteen

Zilvas sun barely made it up from the horizon and Bri could tell by the swift breeze there
were storm@headDr y a d s 6 msesthrdirlg tonage effeaPulling her coat around her she
waited for Dorcas to prepare for leave. She felt sad at having to say gdodisenew found
friend. Shehad grown so close to her so quicksomething she rarely did with women. The
company oimen always felt safefl can't believe gu're not going to stay with us.

' am needed in Zolar. | have a kingdom to protect. Surrial says Xander has mastered
water and fire, sdhere is no need for me to staypd you have a good creand a special
guardan,' Dorcas replied and Bri found herself smiling at her intended meaning.

'‘Are you sure you will get there safe?' Bri asked.

Dorcas held out her hand to show a ring that looked like tanzanite. 'This is wood from
my birth tree. Where ever | am ire@sta, | will always get home.

The princesses hugged each other warritlywas a pleasure to meet youw rQueen,’
Dorcas said bowing respectively.

Bri followed suit. 'As it was you myaddy.’

They both smiled with a mutual understanding of where the otbetdwstand in their
lives and with flash Dorcas disappeared in a wave of gold dust. Soon the crew began to arrive
and she noticed with an exasperated sighbtitéered and bruised state detTrio. 'Should |
even bother asking?' she asked Decks who veatng him to the ship.

‘Not really. You've heard the story," He mumbled.
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Behind them Surrial and Xander followed, though he looked exhausted, he had developed
confident glow that was so different to the vain one he usual wore. She presumed this was due
him tapping into his new foungower. 'Has Dorcas gone alreadyander asked.

'‘Can't you tell by the dust,' she replied laughing and waving some of the remaining flecks
away from her face. 'She told me you have mastered water and fire,’

'Within the sé#ety of spheres,’ Surrial added with a proud smile.

Bri had not ever seen him smile and seeing it sherbema@ee another wawer, softer
side to him, which she could quite like. Turning towards the ship she saw the sails fill quickly as
Clues let them dip. This ride was going to be rough atitey needed to go soon. She watched
the figure d Eyes climbing his way to theest, it was then she realised someone was missing.
'‘Where is Orlson?' she shouted as she boarded the ship.

'Isn't that him coming witiCroenda?' Clues said standing beside her.

She felt her heart start to sink as she saw them walking arm in arm. Just like any other
couple who were in love and judgity the smile on her fac&€roenda was coming with news
she was not going to like. 'l camell wedding bellsthe Secondaid now separated from his
brotherscomingto see.

'Shut up you pratthe Firstsnarled.

'Princess doesn't like Miss Croenda. You know thae, Thirdadded.

Orlson could tell by the thunderous look Bri's face shavas not in the mood toelar his
news as he and Croenda approached. This was something he was not looking forward to doing,
but Croenda had insisted. Thi s t he only way I am ever going
me , 6 s h e Hehhaddainsedie lderthat nightand while she had slept he had could not

shake the impending sense of doom that was sitting inside his stomach. He was damned no
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