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MISSED CONNECTIONS 
- A SPICY ROMANCE 

SHORT

Kim sat alone at a table for two in the back of a dimly 
litrestaurant. Her feet hurt from the 'sexy' heels she wore, 
her stockings had asmall run just over her ankle, and worst 
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of all, she wasn't even a fan ofsushi. Her blind date insisted 
that it was only because she hadn't tried goodsushi.

Her date was now thirty minutes late. She checked 
the onlinedating site. No messages. All she knew about 
“Dave” was that he was about 5'10,had wavy brown hair, 
and wore glasses. His photos were mostly limited to his-
face, all except for the one of him sitting in a recliner 
reading a copy ofLike a Virgin, A Connoisseur's Guide 
To Olive Oil. She laughed when she saw itfor the double 
entendre. She thought he would be quirky and fun, with a 
littlenerd thrown in. He was so eager to meet her that she 
thought he would bewaiting when she arrived.

The waiter came by and Flled her iced tea for the third-
time. He gave her a heartbreaking look of pity mixed with 
a touch of anger, buthe said nothing. Embarassed, Kim 
asked for the check. No one was worth waitingmore than 
half an hour for. She sighed, knowing that if he had a good 
excuse,she would likely give him another chance. The dat-
ing pool in today'senvironment is slim at best. 

As she signed the receipt, she heard the jingle of ther-
estaurant's door open. Her heart rose with hope, and she 
was relieved to see awell-dressed gentleman wearing stylish 
glasses standing at the podium, scanningthe room. He 
seemed nervous and kept Fdgeting with the buttons on 
his whitedress shirt. His hair was wavy and brown, but 
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he didn't appear to be 5'10. 5'"at best. Kim was used to 
guys on the sites exaggerating their features, so shewasn't 
concerned. She was only 5'2, so shorter might be a better 
Ft. Afterspeaking with the hostess, he caught Kim's eye 
and gave an apprehensive wave.Kim returned the gesture, 
and the young woman escorted him to her table. As heap-
proached, Kim couldn't miss the ’ashing green eyes that 
matched her date'sproFle. 

She noticed his slacks looked like they were part of a 
suit,and a high-end one at that. A little overdressed for a 
sushi restaurant Flledwith guys in jeans and t-shirts, but 
maybe he just got oW work. Kim liked menin suits and 
had worn a fancy maroon dress. They could be overdressed 
together.

4David. Nice to meet you. I'm so sorry IJm late. Thesub-
way did not cooperate.” His hand was a bit clammy as if he 
was nervous.KimJs hand probably felt like that 80 minutes 
ago, but the nerves disappearedas her frustration grew.

“Kim.  Please,  sit  down.  IJve  been waiting so  long, 
IJmstarving. Go ahead and order me something IJd like, 
and you had better get itright.” Kim immediately felt 
guilty for being so harsh, but she sometimes gotaggressive 
when hangry.

“I know, I know, I really am sorry for being so late, 
but Ipromise it will be worth it. I'm starved too.4 ;ith 
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that, he turned to thewaiter and ordered in ’uent Yapanese 
without even looking at the menu.

“Impressive, I didn't know you spoke Yapanese.” The 
waiterscurried oW to submit the order, his pity having 
shifted to jealousy.

“;ell, I studied abroad for 2 years at the 3niversity 
ofTokyo6 itJs a dog-eat-dog world there, if you arenJt ’u-
ent, you get ripped oWpretty badly.” He paused, unsure 
how to get the conversation going. 

4Have you ever been to Yapanz4 
Kim smiled for the Frst time that evening and began 

tellingDavid about her post-college trip to the far east. The 
next ten minutes passedwith Kim and David exchanging 
stories of their youth. She began to Fnd himfascinating. 
;hen he wasn't studying in foreign lands, he was author-
ing paperson clean energy. 

4I'm looking for a job that will allow me to use myedu-
cation, yet in an environment where I can develop some of 
my ideas.4The way he spoke about work was odd for a Frst 
date, but it was endearing tosee someone so excited about 
his future. She had dated too many guys who weremore 
worried about scraping up enough money for some weed. 
David still seemednervous, but the more he spoke about 
himself, the more charming he became.
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The food arrived on a large round tray. The raw Fsh 
disheswere presented beautifully, and there were bamboo 
steamers containing variousdumplings. “I took the liberty 
of ordering a mix of fresh sushi and some cookeddishes, in 
case you prefer things hot.” 

“How thoughtful, in their texts, Kim got the impression 
shewould be made to try her date's favorite dishes, but 
David seemed eager thatshe enjoy her dining experience, 
even if she did not share his love for thecuisine.” She let 
herself relax. “7ou just keep on impressing me like this, 
andIJll forget the tardiness.” They both laughed. She sam-
pled the soup dumplingsFrst, a dish she knew she would 
enjoy. The texture was light, not like thethick doughy skin 
she expected. Emboldened, she tried a California roll. 

4Go ahead. There is no raw Fsh in it.4 To hersurprise, 
the roll was delicious. After they each had a few pieces, 
she lookedinto David's eyes and asked, 4;hat else do you 
suggestz4 

4Here, try this.4 Expertly using his chopsticks,he lifted 
a pretty pink wrapped roll with a dark red Fsh inside and 
avocadoand a white colored Fsh on top. She opened her 
mouth to ask what she waseating, but he took advantage 
and placed the roll on her tongue.
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4Oh my god, that is ama!ing.4 Kim tried picking upa 
piece with her chopsticks, nearly dropping it before it 
reached her mouth.

4It is tuna inside and yellow tail out. Here, trythis.4 
A roll covered in black rice. She recogni!ed the Flling, 
Salmon,cucumber, and avocado, but there was a thick, 
meaty-looking Fsh on top shecouldn't place. As David fed 
it to her, he explained that she was eating asalmon-eel roll. 
She nearly gagged at the thought of eating eel, but the 
tastewas out of this world.

4I never would have imagined eel would taste good,4she 
said, her voice mu9ed by the second piece she stuWed into 
her mouth.

David seemed in his element. Beeding her new tastes 
andtalking about his post-graduate work designing scien-
tiFc research tools. Heloved what he did. He was appar-
ently good at it, too.

Uy the end of dinner, Kim began to notice how at-
tractiveDavid was. The way his upper lip curled when he 
smiled. The way his eyeschanged colors with his mood. 
He even smelled good. She felt the Frst ’ush ofarousal. 
She allowed her shoe to slip oW and touched David's inside 
right calfwith her stocking-clad toes. He shifted nervously 
in his seat, but didn't pushher away. 
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The check came, and Kim grabbed it Frst. It was her 
rulethat she always oWered to pay on the Frst date so she 
wouldnJt feel obligatedin any way. If David protested, she 
would agree to split the bill. David, forhis part, seemed to 
take it in stride, thanking her profusely. She found his-
politeness a bit odd6 maybe she had misjudged his inten-
tions. He seemedinterested in what she had to say, had no 
problem talking about himself, didn'tpull away when she 
rubbed his leg, but now he seemed confused. 

She decided to test him. “I live a few blocks from here. 
;hynot walk me homez ;e can chat more on the way.” 
She Fgured if he wasinterested, he would try to kiss her 
when they reached her door6 if not, hewould at least be 
a ward against any dangers and good company. David re-
laxed alittle, though he still looked at her oddly.

The walk home went quickly as David continued to 
arouse herwith his sharp mind, sarcastic wit, and aloofness 
that infuriated her. He wascharming the panties oW of 
her, yet had not shown anything more than aprofessional 
interest. ;as he shyz Not interestedz ;hatever it was, it 
wasigniting her desire.

All too soon, they arrived at the door to the apart-
mentbuilding. Kim stood at the door, looking through 
her purse for her keys. Truthwas, she had them in her 
hand already, but she was taking her time to giveDavid a 
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chance to make a move. He just stood there, sheepishly 
leaning againstthe rail with his hands in his pockets, look-
ing adorable. She took out her keysand said, “;ell, David, I 
had a nice evening.” “Ie too,” David responded,reaching 
out his hand to shake hers. He had a strong grip, and 
the contactstirred something deep inside Kim. Her heart 
pounded in her chest. She paused,hoping David would 
make his move.

“Buck this,” Kim thought, “If he wonJt kiss me, IJll 
kisshim.” She pulled his hand toward her, planning to 
bring him in for a storybookkiss. Instead, she felt him resist 
and lost her balance, slipping forward whereshe hit her 
head against the railing. The only thing that kept her from 
fallingwas DavidJs grip on her arm. He reeled her in until 
she came to rest againsthis chest. Kim steadied herself and 
whispered, 4Damn,” Kim said to herself,noting how good 
David smelled up close. “Damn whatz” David asked in a 
concernedtone.

Kim blushed6 she must have said it out loud. “Nothing, 
justthat my head hurts a bit more than it should.” She 
tried to put her key in thedoor. David reached, “Here, let 
me help.” Bor a brief second, their handstouched, spark-
ing KimJs desire again. “I just live on the third ’oor, will 
youcome up and make sure I get into the apartment okz” 
David said, “Of courseJ”
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They made it to the apartment with no more mishaps. 
Kimopened the door and turned in the doorway to face 
David. ;ithout any stairs tointerfere, she grabbed him by 
his cheeks with the palms of her hands and pulledhis face 
close. Pressing her lips against his. 

She felt his attraction. He even began returning the ur-
gencyof her kiss. Then, without reason or warning, to her 
disappointment, he brokeaway.

“Are  you  sure  that  is  appropriatez”  David  stam-
mered,obviously torn between the arousal and some mys-
terious fear. Kim was confused.Did he think it was too 
soonz Isn't that what these apps were forz Iaybe he'sone 
of those guys who had to make the Frst movez She felt her 
disappointmentturn into anger. ;hat was his gamez “Ap-
propriatezzzz4 Her tone was harsherthan she intended, 
but she couldn't hide the pain of rejection. 4;hywouldnJt 
it be appropriatez”

David responded, his nervousness returning. “;ell, 
IJmhaving a good evening and all, but this is an interview, 
although a very weirdone, and if IJm hired, you will be my 
boss.”

Kim's jaw dropped. Bor an impossibly long minute, she 
stoodthere. Slowly, it all made sense. The job talk, the 
nervousness. Any anger shehad faded as she broke down 
and laughed. Slowly at Frst, but it was infectious,and soon 
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she was laughing uncontrollably. “7ou, you thoughtL oh, 
oh god. If I wasnot laughing so hard, I would be so embar-
rassed.”

At Frst, David remained confused, though he chuckled-
nervously. Then it dawned on him. 4;ait, you mean you 
arenJt from TechCoz” 

Kim was tearing up from laughing. “And you arenJt 
Dave fromDatestarterz4 

That  did  it.  They  both  doubled  over  in  laughter, 
theirhandshake becoming a half-hug as they kept them-
selves standing by holding eachother.

;hen they  regained composure,  Kim felt  a  diWer-
ent emotiontake over. The arousal that had disappeared 
when she thought he was rejectingher returned with a 
vengeance. David's arm wrapped around her, pulling her-
close. His eyes gleamed with a hunger that matched Kim's. 
This wasn't thenervous professional that she chatted with 
through dinner. His guards were down,and his desire 
pierced through Kim's defenses. 

No longer fearing rejection, she looked up at his face 
andwhispered, “;ell, now that that is out of the way, 
maybe we should try thatkiss again.” David placed his 
hands on her cheeks and leaned down. 

This time, the kiss was far diWerent than the earlierat-
tempt. The passion was instant, their desire urgent. Every 
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time his tonguedanced with hers, she felt throbbing in 
her dampening slit. She wasnJt sure howlong they made 
out, but the next thing she knew, she was unbuttoning his 
shirtand practically dragging him toward her bedroom. Uy 
the time they reached thefoot of the bed, David was clad 
in just his pants, and Kim's dress was bunchedabove her 
waist. She fell backward on the bed, pulling him on top of 
her, herlegs spreading so he fell between them. She could 
feel the bulge in histrousers rubbing her clit through his 
slacks, and a hoarse moan escaped herlips.

DavidJs hands slid under her dress and fastened onto 
herbreasts. He rolled her nipples between his Fngers. Kim 
whimpered, running herhand down his hips to his pants 
and attempting to unbutton them, but theirbodies were 
too close. David slowly ran his Fngers over her abdomen as 
heextricated himself from her dress and rose to his knees. 
Kim watched as Davidunbuckled his belt, !ipped down his 
’y, and shimmied out of his slacks. Hisgrey boxer briefs 
had a wet spot the si!e of a quarter, and she could see 
thethick outline of his erection. Her pussy ached for David 
to slide inside her.

Kim reached and slid her thumbs under the waistband 
of herpanties, lifting her bottom into the air. ;hen she 
had pushed them to aboutmid-thigh, David swooped in 
and took over, pulling the Ura!ilian cut lace toher ankles 
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and assisting them over her feet. She watched as he tossed 
them toher desk chair and then stepped out of his briefs. 
Rising to a sittingposition, she grabbed the bottom of 
her dress by crossing her arms over herstomach and lifted. 
Bor a moment, her vision was blocked. David took ad-
vantage,crawling up the bed and fastening his lips on her 
newly exposed breasts. 

47es.4 David drew Kim's right nipple into hismouth as 
his Fngers parted her lips. Kim hadn't intended on going 
this far ona Frst date, but the magic connection was there. 
She freed herself from thedress and let it fall, following it 
to the bed until her back hit thecomforter.

David continued sucking her tit, and she ran her hand-
sthrough his hair. 

So thick and soft. David's Fngers were in her core,his 
thumb on her clit as he plunged them deep inside. Kim 
pushed his head down,needing to feel his mouth on her 
pussy. He moaned, turned on by her desire, andinched his 
way toward her tiny landing strip.

4Don't tease me, David.4 Her voice was barely morethan 
a whisper. It was nearly impossible to form a coherent 
thought as histongue Fnally reached out to invite her 
swollen bud to dance. Electricitysurged through her mid-
section. He certainly knew his way around a woman's bo
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dy.The peak of her desire was nearing, and he hadn't even 
put his cock in her. 

4Damn, you're delicious.4 David's voice wasmu9ed be-
tween her legs, but she made out the praise. This sent her 
to themoon. 

She rested her legs on his shoulders, arching to meet 
thethrust of her Fnger. She couldn't hold back now. Her 
hips began to rockagainst his face, and when he caught 
her clit between his teeth, she arched andthe spasms of her 
orgasm began. ;hen he slid a Fnger inside her, it took 
herover the edge, and she started to rock her hips against 
his face. He bitlightly on her clit as his Fnger pressed up 
against the ’eshy spot inside her,and she arched her back 
oW the bed and came.

It was DavidJs turn now. He rose to his knees and of-
feredhis cock to Kim. Still quivering with aftershocks, she 
rolled onto her handsand knees and crawled quickly to his 
waiting rod, taking it in her hand. Hiscock seemed large 
in comparison to her small hands, but she was able to Ft 
theremaining two-thirds in her mouth. ;ithin seconds, 
she developed a rhythm,relishing his slightly sour musk. 

4Easy, or you'll make me explode,4 David spoke as iMll-
ing her mouth with his cum was a bad thing. Iaybe if 
giving him a blow jobwas the beginning of the evening, 
she might have been able to tease him, butafter such a 



HARDISON PARKER1?

powerful climax, Kim craved more. She wanted to feel his 
cum hitthe back of her throat. She wanted to make David 
feel as good as she did. Inher mind, as his cock plunged in 
and out of her mouth, she imagined it was herpussy. How 
could she be so wet with desirez She ached to be Flled. She 
decidedthat the ’ood of words coming over her tongue 
would have to wait.

Reluctantly, she released his shaft and turned toward 
thepillow. “Buck me, David. Take me from behind.” 

David did not need any further encouragement. He slid 
hiscock inside her with a powerful thrust. 

4God, you're so tight around my cock. So wet,too.4 The 
slap of his stomach against her bottom was a symphony to 
herears. 

4That's it, drive into me. Show me how much you want-
this.4 ;hen his cock found that sensitive spot deep within 
her, she criedout. “7esJ Buck my pussy, make me come, 
baby.”

David seemed to increase his pace the more Kim cried 
out.;hen she felt her orgasm build, she reached a hand 
between her legs, rubbingher clit and enjoying the feel of 
his cock when it struck them. ;hen her orgasmhit, it over-
whelmed her. She felt it not just between her legs but in 
hernipples, her breasts, her mouth. Bor the brief moment 
as she orgasmed, all shedesired was another thrust of his 
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cock. Her whole body had become a sex organfor David's 
beneFt. She came, her muscles twitching around his cock, 
keepinghim from leaving her warmth. Her scream set him 
over the edge. He pulled outjust in time to spray his white 
cream over her back.

“Buuck, Kim,” he said. Kim later reali!ed that was the 
Frsttime he ever said her name. “Buck Kim” became a 
running joke over the next fouryears before their wedding, 
even working its way into David's vows.





WINE, WOMEN, AND 
ADULT TOYS

WHAT COULD HAPPEN?

A very fortunate wine-tasting host ends up being the 
dessert to a bunch of wild women. — Loosely based on a 
semi-true story

It was late and the girls were about to arrive. John had 
taken care of all the details. He booked the cabana suite 
at the winery. It consisted of a double bedroom and a 
small atrium which could be separated by a door.  The 
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atrium was perfect for john's purposes, containing a round 
table and two comfortable chairs along with a small tv, a 
kitchen sink and a microwave.  John pre-prepared several 
appetizers and snacks which were arrayed on the table.  He 
sprinkled gummy penises and vagina cookies in between 
the Cnger food. As they were at a winery, it wasn't diBcult 
to grab a few bottles of Terry's favorite Reisling while they 
took a tasting tour on the limo bus that was just now 
returning.

The women were from several di’erent social circles. 
Wara and xarbara knew John?s wife Terry from many years 
ago and were awfully close friends. The rest were from 
John and Terry?s swinger lifestyle. A few they met at par-
ties, the rest were from a swinger website. Terry was start-
ing up an adult lingerie and toy business and was hosting 
her Crst party tonight.  hat better crowd than swingers 
for selling se" toysY To make it more comfortable, the event 
was for women only.   was on strict ordersFto remain in the 
atrium unless summoned.

The girls arrived, into"icated, laughing, giggling. 
UHow fun that was.  Terry, you plan all the best events. 

9ou even found a stud to welcome us.U Wara kissed John 
warmly.  John had slept with Wara several times since he 
married Terry.  She even let them play together once or 
twice without her presence. Of course, Terry fucked Wara 
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whenever she wanted so it was just nice of her to share once 
in a while. 

U e aren't Cnished yet, Wara.  0et's get everyone inside.U  
 ith a wink in John's direction, Terry led the girls into the 
bedroom. 

John didn't know most of the other guests. Terry took 
the lead on the website, meeting men and women for the 
couple to meet. As they Cled in, John o’ered the girls 
Reisling and “oscato, along with the treats.  As instruct-
ed, John remained in the atrium while Terry gave her toy 
presentation. She had perfected a sales pitch that involved 
several games for the girls to play such as se" toy bingo 
and dildo ring toss. She also gave lessons on how to give 
a blow job and how to put a condom on a man without 
ruing the mood.  She must have been killing it because 
there was raucous laughter and plenty of oooh?s and ahh?s. 
Occasionally, one of the guests came into the atrium for a 
reCll or some snacks, but other than that, the happenings 
in the room were left to John's imagination.  After about 
an hour, John thought he could hear moans of arousal 
from the room, but this was to be e"pected, in fact, Terri's 
parties usually turned into lesbian orgies as the girls almost 
always insisted on testing the demo toys on themselves and 
then each other. John listened closer, he could hear  the 
whirring of electronic devices. He was tempted to peak 
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but he had made a promise in order to be allowed to stay. 
The thought of what might happen in the room kept him 
aroused all day but now his erection was straining at his 
slacks. He was wearing a sky-blue button-down shirt and 
black dress pants. Terry had insisted he wear a bow tie. If 
he was going to be a steward, he would play the part.

Terry came out. She was wearing only her tiger print 
Lelina bra and panties. A heady aroma, courtesy of arousal, 
greeted him before he even saw the wet spot between her 
legs. Terry kissed him, pressing lips covered with someone 
else's juice against John's.  He began to ask if she was having 
fun but she stopped him with a wet Cnger. She leaned in 
and surrounded his ear with her mouth, whispering, GI 
have an idea.  If you do e"actly what I say, you will be 
rewarded for being so well behaved.3 John looked at her 
5uestioningly but nodded. He recognized the look in her 
eye.  It signaled one of her naughty plans which almost 
always meant orgasms for everyone involved.   Warefully, 
Terry wrapped his eyes with a blindfold she had brought 
as a demonstration. As she took his hand to guide him 
into the bedroom, she ran her hand over the bulge in his 
trousers.

UOh yes, you are going to be rewarded.U  John couldn't 
see, but from the thick smell of se" and the soft moans 
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coming from the direction of the beds, he surmised every-
one was having a good time.

Suddenly, Terry addressed her group. GNow that the 
break is over, we have a few items some of you girls were 
wondering how they were used, so I brought in a man-
ne5uin so we can try them out.3 

She whispered, GPlay along dear3 and s5ueezed John's 
bottom.  He was surprised when she placed furry earmu’s 
to block out the sound. 

4radually, his shirt was unbuttoned, but he had no idea 
by whom.  The Crst two were by Cngers, then they were 
replaced by soft lips, intent on kissing his 6esh as much as 
they were on removing the shirt.   hoever it was, she took 
a long time before her lips touched the sensitive 6esh above 
his belt.  ere it not for the thin layer of cotton, his cock 
would have sprung forth and begged for attention.  

 hen his shirt was unbuttoned, someone to his left 
pulled it down to his forearms, e’ectively trapping his 
hands at his sides.  The cu’s were still buttoned which 
made it diBcult to e"tricate his hands from the fabric if he 
were inclined to do so.  

A fragrant lotion that John guessed was vanilla scented 
was spread by very sensual hands across his back and chest.  
The lotion was cool to the touch but when a girl blew 
on it, it caressed his right nipple with heat. A di’erent 
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lotion was worked into his left chest, this one cooling 
down when blown on.  The dichotomy in temperature 
was e"5uisite torture. John felt his belt unbuckle and hang 
loosely against his thighs. Slowly, his zipper lowered until 
the girl in front of him was able to remove his pants and 
underwear in a single motion, leaving them pooled around 
his ankles. John couldn?t see or hear anything, but his 
sense of smell was overwhemed by the thickening scent 
of arousal Clling the room. The woman rubbed a cream 
on his cock. Her hands were gentle and soft, not Terry 
who had a much Crmer grip but not Wara's long Cngers 
either.  John was on edge.  He tried to picture who might 
have such soft hands, but her touch was driving him wild 
even as the cream numbed his shaft.  hen the girls were 
satisCed he was ready, they backed away. He was standing, 
hands immobilized and  cock at attention.  ithout warn-
ing, something plastic struck his thihg.  Another struck 
the side of his penis.  After several tries, something round 
landed on his shaft and spun arond his erection.  

URing TossYU he thought as more rings joined the Crst.   
Lor a second, he wondered if he should be embarassed to 
be standing in the room for their amusement, but he was 
too aroused by the thought of 1q or so women staring at 
his erection was keeping his mind in the game.
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Lingernails trailed over his biceps and forearms until 
they clasped his wrists, binding them together with leather 
straps.  Only when he was secure were his his ear coverings 
were removed. Someone, a voice he could not place, whis-
pered, her breath hot on his ear.  G e want you to listen to 
what is happening to you.3 

The moans to his left when he entered the room had 
grown louder and were joined by muFed whimpers that 
sounded like Terry.  He imagined her head buried in one 
of her guests' pussy while somone pleasured Terry with a 
toy.  John could hear the buzzing of a vibe accompanied by 
the soft s5uishes of it plunging in and out of a wet pussy. 

Wara's recognizeable alto rang out, UOk, the Cnal con-
test, with the prize being any item in the catalog, is to 
see who can make John orgasm Crst. Each of you has a 
number on the playing card you just received. 9ou each 
get G minutes to try. 9ou can use your hands, mouth, or 
any toy on the table.U   John heard a kitchen timer being 
wound.   UOh, and Johnny, if you can keep from coming, 
you can have any girl in this room for the rest of the party.U

GNumber 1, you are Crst.3 John groaned. He had hoped 
he would get some info as to who was pleasuring him, but 

not yet. 
Still, as soon as his cock was enveloped by a tiny mouth, 
it no longer mattered.  He could tell she wasn't used to 
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a large cock, but she stu’ed him as far as she could and 
wasted no time trying to make him shoot his load, gripping 
the base with one hand while she furiously stroked and 
sucked.  One hand was wrapped around his right leg for 
balance.  hatever they had rubbed on his shaft came to 
life once her saliva coated him.  It was driving him wild 
with sensation but also seemed to keep him on the edge of 
clima". The timer rang and the crowd laughed. 

U hat's the matter, girl, can't make him popYU
The girl rose, giving John's sta’ one longing s5ueeze 

before moving away. 4irl number two took a di’erent 
approach. She began licking him like a lollipop while mas-
saging his balls and prostate. He could feel the orgasm 
building but it had become a challenge for him to see how 
far he could get without shooting his load.  He also wanted 
that prize, though how he would choose his partner, was 
beyond his current state of mind.

The ne"t girl brought a toy with her, John was con-
vinced it was the Hitachi wand as something large and 
wide buzzed against his now swollen balls. Impressively, 
the girl swallowed him all the way to the base. John knew 
he wasn't the largest cock, but he was thick and just over 
I inches.  This girl was a pro.  John almost lost it but was 
saved by the buzzer. 
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4irl four was tall, she stood in front of John and he 
could feel her dominating presence. Her breasts grazed his 
and her lips pressed against his neck. 5'8 or 9 he thought. 
 ell, that narrowed it down to about 7 of the women 
attending which made him even more aroused. They were 
all beautiful.  She whispered, GI may not get you o’, but 
I can get myself o’ with you3 and promptly pressed and 
rubbed his cock on her slick clit as if it were a vibrator.  She 
made a show of vocalizing her pleasure.

UOh god, you're so hard.  It feels so good against my 
little bud.U  John thought she might slide him inside, but 
she instead rubbed him through her folds and over her clit 
until she came, crying out with pleasure.  She even bit his 
neck when she came.

John?s orgasm was once again delayed by the buzzer.  
They let him stand for a few seconds.  Sounds of plea-
sure echoed around him.  A shorter woman stood before 
him, but not touching him, not yet.  Instead he heard 
her purr, then wet Cngers pressed his lips, spreading her 
sweet nectar across them until they parted and John began 
sucking them clean.  Terry's moans were urgent.  John 
wished he could see what was happening to her, but he 
was distracted when the girl retracted her hand and for a 
moment, he couldn't sense her presence.    ith a gasp, 
he felt his cock enter the stranger's core.  John could only 
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guess that she was bent forward, her hand guiding him into 
her.   Standing, with his hands tied behind his back, John 
couldn't do anything but feel as he had no leverage to slam 
his cock into her.  That was Cne because she was doing all 
the work, s5ueezing his cock, rotating her hips and using 
her hand to push him deeper into her.  John closed his eyes 
beneath his mask, doing his best to keep from clima"ing.  
He might have made it, too, had another girl not sat on 
the 6oor beneath him and begun licking his balls and the 
girl's clit.  He wasn't sure whether he came Crst, causing 
the girl to clima", or if the spasms of her orgasm was the 
Cnal straw, but he began Clling her pussy with streams of 
pearly white goo.  

 hen the girl and John Cnished, they led him to a 
chair and sat him down. He heard several cameras clicking. 
Then they removed his blindfold. Terry was tied to the 
bed. One girl was on her face, two licking her breasts, 
one fucking her with a strap on, and two others holding 
her ankles down and using feathers on her feet.  Lrom 
the steady keening coming from her throat and her body 
twisting, John knew she was in the middle of a multi-or-
gasmic session.   Suddenly, Terry screamed into the girl?s 
pussy, who John recognized as Wara, and set o’ a chain of 
orgasms.  
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Slowly, everyone cleaned up, payed for their purchases, 
and left, walking by John's chair as they did.  They each 
gave John a passionate kiss and a wink, leaving him won-
dering who had won the prize. Then he realized, he had 
won after all.   His wife was the absolute best.
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“Easy honey, we don’t want our fun to end too quickly”

Sara disengaged her mouth from my erection, to lock 
my eyes in a devilish stare. The lust in her gaze was as 
plain as the birthmark on her hip. She said nothing, her 
breasts heaving with arousal, her hand still gripping my 
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cock. I placed my hand on her head, giving her permission 
to proceed. She was eager, more willing to engage in new 
pleasures than most of the locals. It hadn’t taken long to 
get her on her knees either. Too bad she was the Mayor’s 
young wife and this would be a one-time afair.

I felt my balls tighten. I was close, but I wasn’t ready to 
All her mouth. No, Arst I wanted to taste her box, and then 
I would pound my meat into it.

I never got the chance. The loud slam of the door down-
stairs let me know the town’s leader was home early. I guess 
the ribbon cutting at the new inn didn’t draw the crowd 
he was hoping for. I could see the panic in Sara’s eyes but 
I reassured her with a smile.

“Don’t worry gorgeous, I’ll be back soon.” js if in 
promise, I slid two Angers into her sopping slit until they 
were slick and sticky, then, brought them to my lips so I 
could get a sample of her sweet nectar, blew her a kiss, then 
slipped out the window Hust before her heavy set husband 
burst in. I watched as she impressively de-escalated the sit-
uation by convincing him her arousal was due to thoughts 
of his prowess. I Humped to the barn’s rooftop and then 
dropped onto a pile of hay.

I would keep my word to return, but not before I took 
care of business.
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I took the scenic route back to the town. It would be 
sundown soon and I needed the cover of darkness to break 
into the bank. I wasn’t here for the gold. No, there was 
one thing I craved. The Dagger of Fortune. It had been 
my grandfather’s until he lost the dagger in a poker game. 
That shouldn’t have happened. The Dagger should have 
kept the odds in his favor, but the universe must balance 
and Lrandpa’s luck had run out.

I tracked the dagger through Shadowdawn and into the 
?ower Fells. The cheater who took the dagger I found dead 
at the bottom of the Elven Lrove. I lost the trail then. 
Elvish lands were dangerous places for humans to venture.

It took a year, and several cold trails before rumors 
swirled of a newcomer in the gambling circuit. j drag-
onborn named Karlac. Dragonborns are not known to be 
gamblers, so this rumor bore further investigation, ulti-
mately leading to the little town of South ?och. The fool 
didn’t hide the weapon, displaying it proudly on his belt. I 
knew the gods were with me when he entrusted the dagger 
to the bank. Surely he didn’t trust a single security guard to 
protect itW Maybe he didn’t know the value of the treasure 
he carried. Either way, I knew the bank well. I arrived three 
days before Karlac and realized it was the only locale oJer-
ing a modicum of security. ?uckily, one of the tellers was 
a petite redheaded half-elf who had a penchant for glittery 
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rocks and gigantic cocks. By the time I left her bed that Arst 
night, I knew every entrance, exit, and security measure 
of the 1st bank of South ?och and some naughtier places. 
The dagger would be easy pickings.

!ith nothing else to do, I amused myself by snaking 
a few coin pouches oJ the crowd. My grandfather was 
a rogue, my father was a rogue, and I, 4oran, had been 
trained for this Hob since I could walk. jll I had to do was 
stay unnoticed till dark.

I nearly made enough proAt stealing to buy my own 
magic dagger, however, none were like the Dagger of For-
tune, nor could a new one replace the memories of my dad.

Finally, the streets began clearing and I stood alone in 
the square munching on an apple. The lights 5ickered 
across the way and suddenly the bank went dark. I knew it 
was time to make my move so I adHusted my pants, checked 
for my tools, and took that Arst step toward redemption.

“4ust what do you think you are doingY”
My heart Humped into my throat. Pad someone out-

smarted meW Pad they Agured out my planW Or maybe the 
Mayor was out for blood. I stood perfectly still, waiting for 
the other shoe to drop.

“If you don’t get inside, the evening watch will haul you 
in for curfew violations.” Pere, take a few coins so you can 



PjRDISON KjR2ER36

get a room at the !ayfarer’s Inn. Tell 4ohn that Bert sent 
you.”

I relaxed. Pe must have mistaken my rags as evidence 
of my station instead of a clever blending in disguise. Few 
people notice the poor, everyone sees the rich.

Thanking the man, I scurried oJ toward the inn, duck-
ing down an alleyway as soon as Bert turned his back. I 
let myself smile. Even though I was nearly caught, I still 
managed to come away with a few coins. My proximity 
to the dagger was paying oJ already. Oh, the things I was 
going to do when it reHoined me at my hip. My optimism 
was high.

jt Arst glance when I arrived at the bank, it appeared 
to be deserted. Powever, you don’t become a top-ranking 
member of the thieves’ guild by trusting appearances. I 
remained in the shadows of the alley and spent a few mo-
ments observing.

From my dalliances with the elf, I knew the layout of 
the bank well. The dagger was stored in the most secured 
vault in the center of the upper level. There were three 
guards on duty. One patrolling the Arst 5oor, and the 
other two stationed at the door to the vault. They were of 
little concern. My genius plan was already set in motion. 
I would enter through the back of the building. There 
were latches on the windows that lent themselves to my 
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grappling hook. I would climb the wall and enter through 
the upstairs bathroom window.

Only one more thing to do before putting my plan to 
work. I took a deep breath, closed my eyes, wrapped my 
palm around the crystal hanging loosely against my tunic, 
and concentrated. The magic was subtle and it took a 
moment before it coalesced in a slight shimmer. I felt it ex-
pand, slowly spreading across the cobblestone until it en-
veloped the building. I sensed a Agure at the bottom of the 
stairs, seated. Pis heartbeat was slow and steady. Nearly 
asleep, 7ou Hust cannot And good help these days, I chuck-
led. !ith a slight push from my mind, his heart slowed 
further. Pe wouldn’t sleep for long, Hust long enough.

I reached out with the magic, easily locating the oth-
er two guards. They were wide awake, no way I could 
nudge them into a trance. But no matter, unless they used 
the restroom at exactly the most inopportune time, they 
would never know I was there. !ith the rest of the magic, 
I conArmed the safe was the state-of-the-art Boxar G. Solid 
reinforced oak with metal bands crisscrossed on the inner 
walls. The lock was a four chamber cascading cell only a 
single key could open. Only a master would be able to 
pick the lock. there were fourteen diJerent locks on the 
safe, only one of them the correct one, the other thirteen 
traps. Daunting for most. Even a master would need time 
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to crack. The precious time lost increased the chance of 
being caught exponentially.

I smiled. I assisted with the design of this model myself. 
jfter all, what better way to become a master safe cracker 
than to learn about their construction ArsthandW Regard-
less, I wasn’t planning on using the locks to enter. That is 
for amateurs.

4ust as the spell faded, a strange energy tugged at my 
mind, as if the safe was trying to dissuade me from further 
action. I shrugged it oJ. It must have been an after-eJect 
of the spell. jfter all, my crystal was created by a demon. 
Still, precaution is my middle name and I readied several 
anti-magic cantrips Hust in case.

The grapple was where I hid it, behind some shrubs in 
the town’s prized garden maze that connected the bank 
with 8ity Pall. !ithin seconds, I was inside the bath-
room, undetected. j quick cast of Silent Moving and I 
soundlessly made my way to the rear of the safe. Detect 
Magic and Detect Traps yielded nothing so I slid the phase 
ring over my Angers and moved uncomfortably through 
the walls. Khasing is great except for the excruciating pain 
as your atoms and those of the safe pass mingle. So far they 
have always sorted themselves out in the end so I gritted 
my teeth and pushed through.
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I doubled over once I emerged from the wall, letting the 
pain subside. !hen I regained my breath and veriAed all of 
my parts were in the right place I took a moment to survey 
my new surroundings.

The room was larger than I expected, perhaps twice the 
size of the bedroom I narrowly escaped earlier today. Its 
walls were lined with rows of wooden boxes each with 
a gold plate containing a sequential number. No doubt 
they contained gold and silver coins, Hewelry, and perhaps 
a few land deeds. None would hold what I came for. My 
eyes wandered until they settled on the prize. The case 
which held my dagger. It was set oJ from the rest, a glass 
case, partially covered in tarpaulin. There was no chance 
someone else was in the chamber with me, yet I still moved 
cautiously, keeping against the walls until I was within 
arm’s length. !ith a 5ourish, I tore oJ the canvas covering 
to reveal the weapon. The silverish blade gleamed in the 
dim light. The crudely carved handle was unadorned save 
for the four luck runes encircling its base. !armth spread 
through me as I grasped the hilt, hefting it in front of my 
body. For a brief second, I felt the familiar magic caress my 
arm. !ith a smile, I returned it to the sheath I wore at my 
side and turned to leave.

“It’s about time, stud. I was beginning to think the 
9great 4oran’ had gotten stuck between the slutty teller and 
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the Mayor’s wife. That last one was a nice touch. I didn’t 
think she would go for someone of your stature, but we 
women all want the same thing, no matter how expensive 
the clothes.”

My Haw dropped. Standing before me was my nemesis, 
4ade. !e have a long history, 4ade and I. ?overs. Enemies. 
Reluctant teammates. She would sell her grandmother for 
a big score, but, at the same time, I would trust her with 
my life.

“Is that why you’re hereW Our annual roll in the hay 
leaving us both bruisedW”

!hile we spoke I turned my body so the dagger was on 
the farthest side from where she stood. I couldn’t help but 
notice how gorgeous she looked in her skintight leather 
pants and matching corset. Per body wore a few scars and 
some of them were from me.

She laughed. “No, not this time, though we do have a bit 
of a Hourney together so maybe a few bruises won’t hurt.”

“!hat can I say, you bring out the beast in me. I suppose 
not all wizards are 1GG-year-old staJ-reliant men in badly 
designed robes.”

She rolled her eyes. “7ou know I prefer the term sorcer-
ess.”
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“Tomato,  tomaaaaato.”  I  said,  emphasizing  the  ah 
sound. “So, what is this Hourney you speak of and why 
would I want to goW”

“The boss will let you know the details, but he hired me 
to form a team to commit to the impossible Hob.”

j low whistle escaped my lips. “Oh, and you thought of 
me Arst, I’m honored.”

“Don’t be. 7ou were my third choice. The other two had 
an unfortunate run-in with a Areball when they tried to get 
me arrested.”

I couldn’t tell from her face whether she was Hoking. 
Krobably not.

“7ou won’t have to worry about that from me. So where 
toW” I already knew the answer. She gave it away when she 
said “the impossible Hob” instead of “an impossible Hob.”

“!hy Mystery Island, of course.”
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I wasn't surprised that we were heading away from the 
only port where we could bnd a koat to taMe us to .ystery 
IslandJ  vade has always Mept details of missions close to the 
,est" re,ealing only what she chose toJ

-vade" Ithought you said we were going to .ystery Is?
land”F
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.y frustration was e,ident in my toneJ Eespite vadeCs 
promise of ad,enture" the past three days seemed wasted 
on a hard ride through a desolate trailJ  xalling our horses 
mangy would ha,e keen MindJ  I much preferred the more 
luSurious ride in a wagon where I might bnd time to en?
tertain myself and a lady friendJ  4o maMe matters worse" 
vadeCs “irtatious kanter ended the moment we set on the 
trailJ Whe spurned e,ery ad,ance I made" e,en Mneeing me 
twice when I merely reached out to steady herJ I was ke?
ginning to feel that she sucMered me into this trip with false 
intentJ  I was hungry" thirsty" and in a sour moodJ  In other 
words" my usual selfJ

jHe will get there" I promiseJ He Aust ha,e a few stops to 
maMe and things to picM upJ xome onJ 4here is a town up 
ahead" we can grak a drinMJ ICm kuyingJF

vadeCs sudden generosity raised the hairs on the kacM of 
my necMJ 4here was no way this town wasn't a planned 
stop and vade's frown indicated she eSpected troukleJ  that 
vadeCs plans would land them in troukleJ Pe wrapped my 
hand around the hilt of my dagger for reassurance and 
prepared tof r the worstJ 

4he inn was small and crowdedJ It smelled only slightly 
ketter than my horseJ I leaned against the kar as vade ne?
gotiated with the innMeeper for a hot kowl of stewJ  vust as 
it arri,ed" I found a takle in the darM rear corner where we 



PKBEIWRU 2KBqNB1…

could eat the food in silence with a modicum of pri,acy 
and the akility to ha,e the wall guard our kacMsJ  I Mept my 
eye on vade" noticing her furti,e glances around the roomJ  
I may ke dense" kut e,en I Mnew that looMJ

jNSpecting someone”F .y ey asMed" looMing where 
vadeCs eyes Mept dartingJ

4o my surprise" I was answered ky a swift MicM in the 
shinJ

jEiscretion" voranJ Ponestly" I ha,e no idea how you 
de,eloped a reputation as a master thiefJ K child would 
notice you staringJj  I was kewilderedJ I was the one who 
noticed vade staring" was she trying to turn the takles on 
me and klame me for the three approaching thugs”

j2eople in these parts donCt much liMe staring strangers"F 
the tall man said" taMing the seat neSt to vade" though he 
spoMe directly to meJ

Pis two kuddies tooM their place at his “anMs" echoing 
his sentiment with an elo3uent jyeahFJ

I sensed he was akout to hit on vadeJ  jI would;F I tried 
to warn him kut he silenced me with a glareJ

jUow unless you want me to cut out your tongue" this 
pretty kird and I are going to discuss some pri,ate kusi?
nessJ j

Orom his sneer and his kuddiesC ner,ous laughter" I sur?
mised the interloper's kusiness in,ol,ed vade naMedJ vade 
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caught it tooJ  Hhen the man put his meaty hand on her 
leg" anger forming kehind her eyesJ

jEid you Aust call me a whore”F 4hat was the manCs brst 
and last mistaMeJ vade may ke a lot of thingsL a bghter" a 
drunM" a greedy kitch" kut a whore was not one of themJ 
Rn another day" she might ha,e sho,ed her Mnife ketween 
the tall manCs legs kefore he Mnew what was comingJ Pe 
wasnCt that lucMyJ

Defore either vade or voran could mo,e" a pair of large" 
leathery hands gripped the gang leaderCs shoulders and 
ripped him from his chair" tossing him liMe a rag doll o,er 
the heads of the crowdJ Orom the sound of the kreaMing 
glass window and the thud as he crashed into the fence 
outside and kegan wailing" I estimated the window wasn't 
the only thing kroMenJ

Pis friends werenCt too pleased and ad,anced toward 
the krute who had inter,enedJ 4he man tooM a face in each 
meaty hand and slammed their heads togetherJ Ks they 
slumped to the ground" there was no doukt they would 
not ke getting up anytime soonJ

Hith the roughhousing 3uicMly o,er" I was akle to get a 
ketter looM at the large well?weathered man looming o,er 
their takleJ Pis face was co,ered with scars" his kody with 
trikal tattoosJ Pe had seen many years and liMely many 
warsJ Pis tattered uniform was straight from the recent elf 
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and goklin sMirmishesJ Orom the looMs of the stripes on his 
slee,e" he was a highly?decorated o5cerJ

jUo" vadeJF
Pis words lingered as he turned and walMed kacM to the 

kooth where he sat alone sa,e for a tall “agon of steaming 
draconian meadJ Nasty stuff. I had sampled it onceJ 4hree 
days later I awoMe in a kathhouse sore and with my en?
tire kody co,ered with bngernail scratcheJ Wadly" I had no 
memory of the fun I must ha,e had earning themJ

jUice fella"F I 3uippedJ
j—eah" a real chatterkoSJ  It's partly kecause 4or3 and I 

had a thing onceJ It didn't end wellJ- IneSplicakly" I felt a 
pang of Aealousy and regrettakly lashed outJ j!iMe a dad?
dy?daughter thing”F

4o my surprise" vade kristled" kut refrained from slap?
ping meJ

jxome on" letCs go change his mindJF  Wuddenly she was 
all kusinessJ

4he crowd parted in front of vade as she made her way 
to 4or3Cs takleJ  I grakked our drinMs and trailed kehind" 
scouring for any other unsa,ory charactersJ

jI didnCt need any help" 4or3"  I can taMe care of myselfJF 
vadeshe slid into the kooth without waiting for an in,ita?
tionJ
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jI MnowJ I didnCt liMe the way he looMed at youJ —ou 
Mnow how I getJF  N,en when he was calm" 4or3 was an 
imposing" and 3uite ugly bgureJ

Ks if he could hear my thoughts" he ga,e me a threaten?
ing glanceJ I silently ,owed not to let 4or3 catch me “irting 
with vade when he was within armCs lengthJ

vade spoMe again" her tone was soft" almost seducti,eJ  
.ost men would ha,e a di5cult time resisting her charmsJ

j4or3" we;F 4or3 wasn't ha,ing any of itJ
jUo 0 I am retired7 Klso" ICm too old for this shitJF
vade switched tactics and went right for the AugularJ
jOine" I suppose it won't change your mind to Mnow we 

are headed to .ystery IslandJF
Whe paused" letting her words settle o,er himJ I watched 

as 4or3Cs resol,e fadedJ Oor a krief moment" I swear I saw a 
half smileJ  It was gone in an instance" replaced ky a scowlJ 
4or3 was interested" kut he needed moreJ

jHhatCs in it for me”- 4he age?old 3uestionJ
jNlise is thereJF  vade played her ace in the hole" though 

I had no idea what it meantJ
If a well?worn suit of leather armor could krighten with 

hope" it would looM something liMe the eSpression on 
4or3Cs faceJ
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jIf youCre lying7F 4or3 seemed much less threatening 
now" though I was certain I didn't want to ke around if 
vadeCs information was less than accurateJ

jICm notJ I recei,ed this last weeMJF
vade passed 4or3 a torn parchmentJ Kfter reading it" he 

noddedJ
jICll need till morningJ I ha,e some loose ends to wrap 

up hereJ He can meet at OigCs suppliesJF
jRf course" I already reser,ed a room upstairs for voran 

and meF
4or3Cs face “ashed with recognitionJ
jvoran”F 4or3 s3uinted in the my directionJ jI thought 

the scoundrel smelled familiarJ  Dest that my eyesight isn't 
so good these daysF 4or3 wrapped his giant hand around 
my necM and I started to choMeJ j—ou stole Y88 so,ereigns 
from me" koyJF

I klanchedJ  I had no recollection of stealing anything 
from 4or3" though I couldn't possikly recall e,eryone I',e 
stolen fromJ  I was akout to stammer an apology and 
maMe an empty promise akout paying him kacM when we 
were done with .ystery IslandJ  Wuddenly 4or3 erupted 
in laughterJ

jEid you see the looM on his face”F 4or3 said to vade as 
he released his hold" his hand slapping the takleJ  j

vade nodded while 4or3 continuedJ
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-BelaS" koy" ICm honored to ke once again in the pres?
ence of the self?proclaimed qing of 4hie,esJ 4or3 W,eltan 
at your ser,iceJF

Sveltan…Sveltan, no, it couldn't be.  j!egend had it a 
karkarian ky that name single?handedly Mept ten score of 
goklins from entering HidowCs 2assJ Dut that was a long 
time agoJ 4his couldnCt ke him" could it” j I realiGed too 
late that my thoughts were keing said outloudJ

jKye" that was meJ I can only handle b,e score now" 
kut that should do on this tripJ   Wee you kloMes in the 
morningJF

Hith that" the hulMing man drained his “agon and scuf?
“ed oI with a spring in his step that had not keen present 
earlierJ

jEo we really need him”F I asMed as we climked the 
dusty stairs to our roomJ jPeCs older than dirtJF

jKnd he can still crush you with two bngersJ —es" we 
need himJ Pe is an essential part of my planJF

jOineJ Dut ICm not kakysitting himJ Knd what did you 
mean you had a thing with him”F  I cannot eSplain why I 
asMedJ  vade's return into my life had me acting uncharac?
teristicly emotionalJ

jHhat" did you thinM you were my only thing” Kre you 
Aealous”F  I swear she was enAoying my discomfortJ
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vade suddenly switched into a seducti,e posture" turned 
and mo,ed into my personal spaceJ  I straightened" eS?
pecting danger" kut instead" she krushed her lips against 
my cheeMJ .y face kurned crimson as I fought to hide his 
desireJ

j—ou are Aealous7 Hhy" I didnCt thinM you cared consid?
ering I ha,enCt heard from you in monthsJF  

Per anger wasn't misplacedJ I a,oided vade" kut not for 
the reasons she kelie,edJ  In her eyes" I was a scoundrel and 
a player" lea,ing a trail of kroMen hearts" including hersJ   
4he truth is" I was emkarassed akout how things endedJ   
I wasn't good enough for someone liMe vade kut we always 
worMedJ  Tntil we didn'tJ 

Whe ran her hands sensually o,er my kody" e,oMing shi,?
ers of eScitement keneath her touchJ   .y caution was 
fading" kut I remained stillJ  Per left hand gently traced the 
outline of my manhood keneath my pantsJ  Instincti,ely" I 
drew a kreathJ  Has she trying to reMindle what we had”  
He ne,er struggled with passionJ  I remained unsure of 
her intentionsJ vade was as good a seductress as she was 
a sorceress kut she hid her emotions ellJ Whe could Aust as 
easily sticM a Mnife in my riks as she could Mneel and swallow 
my “eshy swordJ I didnCt liMe my predicamentJ



ORBDIEENU OBTI4 1K

jPmm" it seems there is some life in that dagger of yours 
after allJF vade rukked the length of his shaft until I was 
con,inced she was gi,ing into her lustJ

I placed my hands on vadeCs hips and leaned in for a 
MissJ she returned it with unkridled passion" our tongues 
hungrily tanglingJ 4hen suddenly" her left hand s3ueeGed 
my cocM in a ,ice?liMe gripJ

jRw7 Nasy vade7F
vade smiled mischie,ouslyJ jWa,e it" studJ I promise if we 

succeed with this mission" we will re,isit this scenario" kut 
for now" I need you on top of your game and that means 
no fooling around" Lot it”F

I could only moan as vade released her gripJ
jLot itJ eyes on the priGeJ WpeaMing of which" care to gi,e 

me some more details akout the priGe”F
jKll in good time voranJ Oor now" rest upJ In the morn?

ing" we ha,e a fairy to catchJF
Oh no. Immediately I voran groaned in protestJ 4here 

was only one fairy who would e,en waste time helping 
humans on an ad,entureJ

j—ou donCt mean !ysanda ;F
jRh" youC,e met”F vadeCs tone ketrayed her kemuse?

mentJ
j—ou Mnow damn well weC,e fucMing met" vadeJ Hhere 

do you thinM I got my scar”F Pe pulled his tunic oI his 
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shoulder to show a Aagged ,ein on otherwise unklemished 
sMinJ

jOrom what she told me" the way you treated her" you 
deser,ed itJ  I considered your;Jhistory" kut we need an 
artibcer and she is the kest there isJ  Kt least the kest one 
I can trustJ-  vade through a klanMet and a lumpy pillow 
on the “oor and wa,ed me o,er" taMing the slightly more 
comfortakle ked for herselfJ

She's right, damn her. !ysanda was the kest artibcer 
there wasJ  Eespite their history" she would gi,e her life for 
me" or vade for that matterJ Desides" ha,ing a gorgeous fairy 
around might worM in my fa,or and maMe vade green with 
en,yJ

jOineJ I suppose we need to go to the forkidden forest to 
get herJF  4hat would ke a dangerous tripJ Wuddenly I was 
glad 4or3 would ke tra,eling with usJ

vade shooM her headJ jUot this timeJ I do kelie,e she is 
,isiting her uncle in the nearky gro,eJ Wleep well" voranJF  
So Lysandra was always part of the plan.  She could have 
warned me sooner.

Whe lightly krushed her lips against voranCs scar then 
disappeared into the washroom to prepare for ked" casting 
some warding spells on her wayJ

I watched intently staring at the curtains long after she 
left" my heart pounding in my chestJ It was disconcerting 
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how" in a few days" she had undone the years of worM I put 
in forgetting that she snucM out of camp and left me the 
night I proposedJ



TINKER TINKER 
LITTLE STAR

“You said nearby. You also said, Grove. This is neither.” 
I couldn't hide my displeasure as I wiped moss from his 
eyes for the third time in under an hour. “Jade, it’s been 
a three-day trek from the inn.  Are you sure we aren't 
los….uugh”

My tirade was interrupted as I was hit by a 4'10 Fying ton 
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of bricks.  The force knocked me three steps backwards in 
an overWealous attempt to greet me with a hug. 

“qhat the…” Defore I Lnished my !uestion, the softest 
pair of lips in the realm created a vacuum seal around my 
mouth.   I could never forget such a magical kiss. 

“jysandra"” I tried to return the hug, succeeding in 
grabbing her dainty derriere as she wrapped her arms and 
legs around my body.  At least someone remembers me 
fondly. 

In a Sovial sing-song, jysandra responded, “Joran, you 
scoundrel, it took you long enough.”

 “It’s only been a three-day Sourney. qe would have been 
here sooner if there weren’t so many wards and not enough 
will-o-wisps to guide us.H How did she even know we were 
coming.

/he playfully slapped my arm, but pressed her tiny frame 
tightly against mine.  I didn't need reminding how sen-
sual her curves were, or the naughty things she could do 
with them.  jysandra wasn't your typical faerie.  /he was 
much taller and her skin a pale blue.  Per mother was only 
half-faerie so jysandra was stuck with 1K4 human blood.   
/till, she inherited the fey's beuaty and her curves could 
stop any man or fairy in their tracks. As I looked deep 
into jysandra’s twinkling green eyes, my arousal began to 
respond.
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“/illy, I wasn’t talking about the trip from the Orog and 
Ale. I knew e6actly when you would arrive.H  A metal bird 
about the siWe of a Lst Futterd onto her shoulder.  Hqhen 
Jade told me you were coming, I sent out one of my drones 
to track you.”  

“Uo,  I’m  talking  about  the  three  years  since  you 
promised to 'come back soon.'”  

/he punched me again, hitting the e6act location her 
knife had struck three years earlier when she caught me 
sneaking out of their cabin.  This time her blow struck as 
hard as her words and I shivered as the invitation in her eyes 
faded into anger.  I wasn't certain which Silted lover was 
the most dangerous, jysandra or Jade, but I had a feeling 
I might Lnd out on this trip.

I admit I could have handled things better.  jysandra 
and I met on my e6pedition to the Oaewild Eungeon to 
recover her tribe's sacred tome.  qe immediately hit it oC. 
A real Lrecracker, her personality drew me in and her body 
did the rest.   Oor the Lrst few months, all we did was Lnd 
new places and wild positions to sate our desires.  Rur 
passion seemed insatiable.  Rther than se6, we really had 
nothing in common. /he was a lover of science and I, a 
lover of romance.  Inevitably, life got in the way and my 
wanderlust kicked in.   I tried talking to her about my 
intent to resume adventuring, but jysandra can be a bit 
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di7cult when she doesn't get her way.   My shoulder wasn't 
the only inSury she gave me that day.  My only recourse 
was to sneak out in the dark cover of the night.   In my 
haste, I forgot about the machines she had patrolling the 
camp.  jysandra was on me in a Fash, stabbing my shoulder 
with my own dagger as if hurting me would make me stay.  
juckily, I was able to escape with my life, using the last 
charge of my ring of invisibility.  

I survived that night, but I never forgot the look in her 
eyes as I faded from sight.  The same sadness that pierced 
my soul as jysandra held my gaWe Sust long enough for me 
to understand the depth of the hurt I caused.  Then, as 
suddenly as it came, the anger dissipated, and she returned 
to her e6tremely friendly mood.

“You’re here now, and we are going on an adventure 
together.  Just like old times. Pey, speaking of old, what 
happened to the other guy you came with8”

Jade laughed, a rare, but beautiful sound as she Lnally 
acknowledged jysandra’s presence.

“You mean Tor!8 Pe isn’t that old, barely seventy. 
You’re at least three times his age.”

I swear i detected a twinge of  Sealousy as she turned to 
see me wrapped up in jysandra, her tiny, apple bottom, 
seated Lrmly in my palms. 
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“/hhh. You’ll make poor Joran go soft with that talk.”  
jysandra could !uip with the best of them and I blushed 
as she revealed my current state of arousal to the woman 
I couldn't get out of my head.  As if to keep me hard, she 
s!uirmed her hips and pressed her head on my chest.

Jade avoided the subSect, getting back to business.  “Al-
right. There will be plenty of inns to continue your, um, 
reunion on the way to the port. In the meantime, I need 
to speak with xai.”

“5ncle xai8 qhat do you want him for8”
“Pe’s the only one I know who has been to Mystery 

Island and returned to tell the tale. I need to know what 
we are facing.”

“Good luck getting him to talk about that. Pe hasn’t 
been the same since he returned. xush the topic too far and 
he might Sust blast your head oC with Oaerie Oire. 2ome 
on, I’ll take you to him after we eat.”

jysandra wriggled out of my arms as !uickly as she had 
tackled me.  /he Few over to Jade and gave her a slighly less 
passionate welcome, then returned to my side, wrapping 
her arm possessively around mine.  As we walked to xai's 
hut, jysandra Llled my ear with tales of her recent tinker 
proSects, her shimmering wings Fapping e6citedly behind 
her. More than once I caught Jade's brroding glare. De-
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cause jysandra wouldn't stop talking, I could only return 
a sheepish grin and a shrug.

jysandra led us to a long picnic table covered with a 
sumptuous feast. I was impressed.  The table was covered 
with Jade and my favorite foods, not an easy feat in this 
neck of the woods. I hadn’t realiWed Jade and jysandra 
were that close, in fact, until three days ago, I didn’t even 
know they had met. I took the opportunity to seat myself 
from with some breathing room between Jade and jysan-
dra to give my arousal some time to subside. jysandra had 
an aura about her that made it literally hard.

I spent most of the meal, talking with some of the young 
faeries who were eager to hear tales of a devilish rogue 
while Jade pumped jysandra for information on how to 
convince her 5ncle xai to share his information. As the 
sun set, the fae lights shimmered softly, creating a magical 
cacophany of colors in the grove. How could I have for-
gotten how beautiful the nightime is in faewild?  Eespite 
knowing it was part of their magic, I felt the urge to dance, 
to rela6, maybe remain here forever. A look at Jade revealed 
a similarly rela6ed e6pression.  Mystery Island could wait, 
maybe settling down with Lysandra wasn't such a bad idea 
after all.

“/koll"” A short man, bald e6cept for a tuft of hair above 
each of his long, pointed ears, stormed out of a nearby 
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purple hut. “I’ve told you a thousand times not to use 
glamours on our guests"”

“D5T 5U2jN xAI"” a relatively young Oae boy pout-
ed. “They were so tired and angry when they arrived, I 
Sust wanted them to stay and play for a bit. I would have 
released the spell eventually.”

xai whispered something unintelligible and a fog I had 
not previously noticed shimmered, then dispersed. /ud-
denly, I remembered the mission. I didn't need to see Jade's 
face to know she was struggling to hold back her anger.  
It wasn't directed at the child, /koll.  Jade had a bit of an 
ego when it came to her sorcery and falling for a simple fae 
glamour stung her far worse than jysandra's dagger hurt 
me.  qe looked at /koll, then xai, then jysandra who was 
almost successfully stiFing a laugh. /uddenly she held back 
no longer.

“jook at your faces.  Another few minutes and I might 
have had my loverboy forever"”  qe all knew that wasn't 
true. Oae glamours are potent but short lasting and very 
draining.  /koll had already fallen asleep on a bench.  

jysandra's mirth was contagious and soon I was Soin-
ing in the laughter, dancing with the faeries at my own 
free will. Jade took longer to come around.  Pumor and 
forgiveness aren't in her nature, but eventually, the cor-
ner of her mouth twitched and a tortured attempt at a 
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chuckle escaped her lips.   /he didn't dance with us, but 
she watched me intently.  After a while, her guard dropped 
and she laughed along with the tribe. Rther than the oc-
casional snicker, I had never heard Jade laugh. Why do I 
find that so irrisistable?   I didn't get to answer myself as the 
frivolity soon subsided and Jade bowed to xai. “If I may 
borrow some of your time, Master xai.”

xai waved oC her honoriLc. “Just call me xai. Dronwyn’s 
youngest daughter is always welcome in the fey groves.”

Joran made a mental note to !uestion Jade about the 
familiarity of her family to xai. As Jade discussed the trip to 
Mystery Island, jysandra wrapped her arm around mine 
and dragged me to her workshop.  Defore I knew it, she had 
me on a couch-siWed bed and was writhing seductively in 
my lap, not attempting to be subtle about her attraction. 

“jys…”
Per kiss smothered my protest, fading my resistance 

into oblivion. 
“I missed your kiss, Joran. qe don’t have much time 

right now, but can’t I Sust have one little taste8”
I didn’t need jysandra’s hands working their way under 

my waistband to know what she was intending, A daliance 
would have been nice, but we never got the chance to go 
any further. Rutside a strange keening broke out. Joran 
recogniWed it as an early warning siren that the grove was 
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breached by unfriendlies, courtesy of one of jysandra's 
inventions.

/ure enough, as soon as I had removed jysandra's hand 
from his pants and rushed outside, I saw what set oC the 
alarm. At least twenty Goblins stood at the edge of the 
ward circle where an old hag weaved ancient magic with 
wildly waving arms. The Goblins were as ugly as the Oae 
were beautiful. They carried crudely crafted maces and 
wore studded leather armor that covered all but the right 
side of their chest.  

It was out of the ordinary for Goblins and Pags to work 
together and my gut told me this was not Sust a random 
raid. My suspicion was conLrmed as the Lnal ward broke 
under the Pag’s magic and she shouted, “Oind the thief 
and the girl and kill them.”

My bow was at the ready before they could move and I 
let loose a torrent of arrows.  The Goblins were suprisingly 
!uick, likely enhanced by the Pag's black spells.  The camp 
burst to life, even the children began chanting glamours 
and throwing stones.  N6plosions from Oae traps kept the 
monsters at bay long enough for me to take out three.  
My priority was to protect jysandra. I did not have to 
bother. A piercing scream echoed in the grove as jysandra 
Few through the air throwing knives made of light at the 
invaders. qhen I blinked, four of them lay dead on the 
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ground and another was trying desperately to free itself 
from where her deadly aim had pinned him to a tree.

I realiWed the dwindling number of Goblins would not 
be the problem and instead I searched for the Pag. I almost 
missed her, but the snap of a twig gave away her location.  
and my arrow in the back of her neck broke her invisibility 
spell.  The ne6t pierced her leathery skin and struck her 
down.  I gripped the hilt of my lucky dagger, thanking its 
return for the fortuitous twig break. 

qhile the fae fought the rest of the horde, I searched 
the Pag for her mushroom bag. It wouldn't do to have her 
come back to life to Lnd us again.   /he kept it attached to 
her belt, inside a larger bag containing some components 
and a scroll with crude   I tossed the bag into the camp 
Lre. As the mushrooms burned, so did her body until she 
decayed into ash.

At that moment, Jade and xai emerged from his cottage. 
/he surveyed the smoldering puddle that was once the Pag 
and counted 13 dead Goblins. Rnce the Pag was killed, 
the remaining ones broke rank and ran for their lives. They 
must have been enchanted into her service. Jade looked to 
me, seeking an e6planation, but once again, all I could do 
was roll my eyes and shrug.

“qhat did they want8” Jade asked, unconcerned about 
anybody's safety as she could see we all escaped unharmed.
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I was about to shoot oC a snide remark when I remem-
bered the Pag’s scroll. I scanned it !uickly.

“It seems I am no longer the only one on the run.” I 
tossed Jade the worn parchment.

Jade read it with a frown. It contained crude drawings 
of Joran and herself and the words, qanted L Eead.

At that moment, Tor! arrived, leading a horse through 
the woods. Pe was taking great care to move silently and 
avoid stepping on any Oae.  The dichotomy of watching 
a barbarian respectfully tiptoe through their home caused 
me to stiFe my amusement. As they neared, I could hear 
a muMed voice coming from what appeared to be a man 
tied to the back of the steed.

“qho is that8” I asked as Tor! approached.
Tor! didn’t answer, instead untied the Palf-Nlf and 

held him in the air by the shirt collar until the stranger 
spoke.

“jyrion /hadowdancer, at your,” he paused for a mo-
ment, “conscripted service”.

“Tor!, I told you to ask him nicely"” Jade yelled. It was 
odd seeing Jade as the .

“I did, but he insisted he was booked for months. I 
decided to um, cancel some of his bookings.”

“You cost me hundreds of gold pieces,” jyrion shouted.
“I heard you play. You’d be lucky if you drew twenty.”
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Hqhat do you know about art, you bloody barbarian.H 
jyrion moped.

I could tell both men were e6aggerating their stories.
“qell, the gang is all here"” Jade pronounced. “Thank 

you xai for your advice and hospitality. I do hope you 
will welcome us back when we bring your niece home 
safe and sound.”  Per optimism meant xai gave her the 
information she needed.

qith that, we gathered up ourprovisions, plus a few 
ration packs jysandra had put together, neatly wrapped 
with sparkling bows, and headed toward the port city of 
Tanama where Jade said we would catch the boat that 

would bring us to Mystery Island.



THE DRUNKEN PIRATE

T anama wasn’t your typical port town. If it weren’t 
for the large body of water, you wouldn’t even 

know there was a port. The townsfolk liked it that way. 
The population was comprised of cutthroats, robbers, and 
pirates who wanted to lay low between jobs without be-
ing bothered by the law. The stench of the sewers that 
ran beneath the ground was matched only by the stench 
of the townsfolk.  There was no law in Tanama, it was 
every man for itself and because no one would mind if 
you shot your best friend over drinks, there was very little 
crime occurring. Travelers avoided the place, preferring the 
friendlier port of Samanistra a few miles up the coast.  This 
is why Tanama was the perfect place for myself, Jade, Torq, 
Lysandra, and a reluctant Lyrion to Mnd a boat to sail to 
Fystery Island.
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The trek from the Oey village was long and arduous, 
but otherwise uneventful.   It took us three days when we 
could have made it in two if we werenWt concerned about 
being tracked.  Pe took advantage of the kind hospitality 
of the local farms, sleeping in barns along the route.   Rf 
course Torq and Jade kept watch in case the farmers spot-
ted us.  “eople are so much more hospitable when they 
donWt know you are using their facilities. Rn the last night, 
the rigors of travel began getting to us.

”Pe need to lay low. If anyone knew where we were 
headed, we could be in danger.H Jade was always the cau-
tious one.

”‘aving a sparkly princess here doesn’t make it easy to 
Alay low.’H Torq quipped.

Lysandra tossed a rock, just missing Torq’s groin.
”‘ey lady, I wasn’t referring to you, it’s the freaking 

Dard who won’t shut up.H
”I don’t recall asking to be part of this operation, Ead.H   

I wasnWt sure if Lyrion was being sarcastic, or if he really 
was TorqWs son.  There was certainly no resemblance.

Jade stormed oz, muttering something about not being 
paid enough for this.

Kfter a short time, I reali?ed Jade had been gone too long 
and left the rest of the crew snipping at each other around 
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the very small campMre Jade had allowed. Lysandra would 
keep a sisterly eye on the boys. 

I found Jade standing at the top of a nearby hill, looking 
out over Tanama in the distance.  It wasnWt much of a view.

”Pe should arrive before noon tomorrow.H I stopped a 
few feet away so Jade didnWt slice my throat.  She had a rep-
utation for shooting Mrst and asking questions later. I was 
safe this time, Jade continued staring into the darkness.

”Ouck oz, Joran. I’m Mne. Save your charm for someone 
who gives a crap.H

”Phat is wrong with you, Jadex 7ou chose this team, 
you planned the trip and you are the only one who knows 
what we are walking into. So what has your loincloths in a 
bunchx 7ou used to be fun, even in the worst foCholes.H

Jade turned toward me and I could see she’d been crying. 
This was new. I wasnWt sure how to handle her tears as IWd 
never seen her cry before.

”Look, sorceress, I know you and I have a history, but at 
the end of the day you know you can trust me. 7ou’ve been 
so dark on this mission. So why don’t you tell me what is 
really going on.H  I stood my ground, not willing to be kept 
in the dark any longer.

”It’s better that you don’t know. This isn’t just any mis-
sion. I can’t failH  Jade, cryptic as always, had let her guard 
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down.  This wasnWt just about the mission, it was about 
JadeWs conMdence in herself.

”Phat’s that supposed to meanx !ome on J, somehow 
you convinced me to go on another of your cra?y missions 
after I swore I would never do so again. 7ou got the ancient 
one out of retirement and you stole a bard. Knd we all 
know how jealous you are of Lysandra8H  It was a knee 
jerk reaction which I regretted almost immediately.

Jade interrupted me, shouting, ”I am not jealous of 
Lysandra"

!almly and gingerly, especially for me, I wrapped my 
Mngers around Jade’s wrist and slowly pushed the hand 
holding a knife to my throat until she lowered it to her side.  
I forgot how quickly Jade could move when she wanted to. 
She had a career in theiving waiting for her if she got tired 
of moving mountains with her magic. 

”Phat I am trying to say is only you could have brought 
this group together. K master thief, a once legendary bar-
barian, The most resourceful tinkerer in the land, and a 
slightly tone-deaf, bard. Uo matter what awaits us, we can 
handle it. Speaking of which, why is the bard here any-
wayxH  I hadnWt thought about it before, but we were trying 
to move quietly, did we really need a bardx  Nspecially one 
who didnWt want to be here.
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”Lyrion has a particular set of talents we will need. Uow 
go away.H  The edge was gone from JadeWs voice but she 
remained distant.

”Uot until you8H
In a sudden change of demeanor I wasnWt eCpecting, Jade 

silenced me by pressing her lips softly against mine.  The 
urgent need in her kiss stirred more than just a physical 
reaction.

”Thank you, Joran. I know youWre right.  IWm just wor-
ried, about what trouble awaits on Fystery Island.H

”‘old on, Jade,0  Fy hands had encircled her waist.  It 
had been a long time since I held her like this.  Standing 
in the darkness, holding her, it was like a fond memory 
brought to life.  07ou mean you don’t know eitherx Uo 
wonder you’re scared.H

Jade pressed her body against mine, her head resting on 
my chest, turned away so I couldnWt read her face. ”I’m not 
scared"H she said, but her voice trembled, and she lacked 
the conviction of her earlier protest.

I took the hint, content that I had seen JadeWs vulnerable 
side, ”RY Jade. Oorget I asked.H  

It seemed like an eternity that we stood in silence, hold-
ing each other.  Fy body was responding to the moment.  
Maybe I should take her there. Maybe that was what she 
wants. 
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I pushed the thought out of my mind. Uo doubt it 
would be good for me, perhaps for both of us, but the 
time wasnWt right, the reason wasnWt right.  Uo matter how 
good it felt, we would both regret it in the morning.  No, 
Joran.  For once, keep it in your pants. She will be better off 
just knowing you're near.

Ks Joran walked away, Jade watched long-
ingly.  No Joran, I won’t forget that you came 
to find me, it was a nice gesture and if we get 
out of this alive, I will remember to thank you 
properly.  ‘er thoughts faded into the night, 
dreams of JoranWs strong arms supporting her 
brought peace to her sleep.

I spent the ride to Tanama in silence, even Lyssandra’s 
Girtations couldn’t bait me into my usual playful banter. 
Jade’s mood troubled me, but she made it clear she wasn’t 
going to talk about it. I witnessed her vulnerability for the 
Mrst time and it was cause for concern. There was some-
thing more than just a mission going on here but I had no 
choice but to let it play out. I fondled my dagger, drawing 
comfort from its place at my hip.
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Oive hours after dawn, we arrived at their destination. 
The stench of urine and beer drowned out the aroma of 
the morning tide.

Kt this hour, the town seemed deserted save for last 
night’s drunks sleeping in a pool of piss and vomit.

”Lovely place, Jade"H. Nven Lyssandra was Mnding it dif-
Mcult to be optimistic and her sarcasm bit through her 
forced cheer.  I could see her trying to wrinkle her nose to 
block out the stench.

Torq came to the rescue. ‘e let loose a hearty laugh. ”I 
don’t know, it reminds me of home"H.

Suddenly, Torq was regaling the gang with  a tale of his 
younger days sleeping in horse troughs and how he had to 
Gay his best friend to use as a blanket for warmth. Joran 
was almost certain he made up the part about Gaying his 
friend for a blanket. Klmost.

”Jade, how are we going to Mnd a ship herex Nven if 
we found a captain, I doubt they would be sober enough 
to leave the dock let alone steer through the Falevolent 
Straits.H  The lack of anyone sober in sight was beginning 
to worry me.

”‘ave faith, pretty boy, I still have a friend or two in 
these parts.H  I smiled. Oor Jade to call me pretty boy meant 
she had conquered at least one of her demons.  It was 



ORBDIEENU OB6IT …3

a nickname she hadnWt used for me in years, one which 
evoked memories of the good times we had.

She led us to an inn with a split wooden sign reading 
Erunken Dastard in three languages.  The sing clattering 
loudly against another sign nailed to the rotting wood 
panels that read AThe Tortured “irate’. I guess new man-
agement was too la?y to remove the prior owner’s signage.

Rther than the bartender, only one patron was in the 
establishment. ‘is right eye was covered with an eye patch 
and he wore a triangular-shaped hat bearing a skull and 
crossbones.

”4et a round for all of us,H Jade commanded in a tone I  
knew better than refuse.

Pithout waiting for a response, she made her way to the 
pirate. I placed my arm below the bar and secretly waggled 
the Mngers of my left hand.  Suddenly I could hear JadeWs 
conversation with the drunk.  I thought I hid it well, but 
JadeWs disapproving glare let me know she knew what I 
had done.  Still, she made no move to dispel my cantrip, 
allowing me to hear their parlay. Ironically, it was Jade who 
taught me the spell.

”Eo you have itxH She asked the man.
”Kye, but with that motley crew, you won’t likely sur-

vive.H
I saw him pass Jade a key.
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0Thanks. !an you get me therex0
”Kye, I can take you.  Dut he wonWt be sH
Is this trash our captain? No, there is something off with 

him. Ks a rogue prince, I trusted my instinct. So when Jade 
stood and followed the pirate out a back door, I was right 
behind, at least until a well manicured hand stopped me at 
the door.

”Let her go, she needs to deal with this one herself.H  The 
strangerWs voice belied his wealthy upbringing, save for a 
slight hitch at the end of each sentence as if he had been 
away from home for a long time.

K tall, lanky man in noble Mnery who looked out of place 
in this hell hole placed his other hand on Joran’s chest.

I protested, ”‘e’s a danger. ‘e’s not Mt to captain a 
vessel, let alone the one we need.H

The man snorted. ”7ou think he’s going to be your cap-
tainx Pith that fake pirate accent and enough alcohol to 
get the famed Krmy of the Kges drunk for daysx I thought 
you were supposed to be some sort of master rogue, you 
canWt even Mgure out this easy pu??le.H

Uow that he mentioned it, I reali?ed the pirate was all 
wrong for the job. I reali?ed his error, cursing myself for 
letting my feelings for Jade cloud my judgment. The man 
was a red herring. The real captain stood beside me.
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”So it’s you thenxH I said, blushing sheepishly at being 
misled.

”“erhaps.  If you all can convince me it’s worth my 
trouble, but that’s for later. Bight now you need to buy 
me some dwarven ale and tell me about that fancy blade 
hanging by your side. Jade will be Mne. ‘er dad will give 
her the map, even if she has to pry it from his cold dead 
hands.H

There it was. The missing piece of the pu??le.  It sent a 
chill up my spine. Jade hated her father. Uo wonder she 
was coiled up tighter than a rattlesnake about to strike. ‘er 
tension made her more dangerous than the snake.

”!orwin,H the man said, ozering a Mrm handshake, then 
taking a seat at the bar. ”Darkeep, your Mnest ale, pronto, 
my friend Joran is buying.H

The neCt hour went quickly as !orwin was a likable 
sort. Dy the time Jade returned, her cheek bleeding from 
what appeared to be a dagger’s point,  !orwin and I were 
in good spirits as if we were old friends. The blood on her 
face wasnWt much of a concern. If her father was anything 
like Jade, he would have slashed Mrst and asked questions 
later.  It was the blood on Jade’s knuckles that sobered me 
quickly.

”7ou didn’t kill him, did you.H It was a legitimate ques-
tion which I honestly was afraid to know the answer.
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Jade smiled fully for the Mrst time since they left the Oey. 
”Uo, but the old man might sully a few nurses eCaggerating 
the broken nose I gave him. I see you met our ride.H

That smile coupled with the returning gleam in Jade’s 
eyes gave me cause to relaC.  I had  forgotten how pretty 
she was when she wasn’t so gloomy. 

!orwin broke his trance. ”Eon’t jump the gun, Jade. 
There is a matter of my fee.H

Jade tossed !orwin one-half of the key. ”Phat you want 
is waiting for you. 7ou’ll get the other half of the key when 
we are returned safely.H

”Knd if you don’t survivex I mean, sometimes things 
happen8H 

I wondered how well !orwin and Jade were connected 
for !orwin to feel comfortable goading her in such a way.  
‘ad Jade been with everyone on this tripx

”Pell, then you will have to pry the other half of the key 
from my cold dead hands, won’t youxH

!orwin laughed, his smooth baritone voice suddenly 
grating on my ego. I hadn’t eCpected to have competition 
for Jade. Then again, I hadn’t eCpected to care.

”Uow who is jealous, big boyxH Jade said, running her 
nails across my arm as she headed to the bar.

”RY team, we have ourselves the best captain this side 
of Eemon’s point. Take the rest of the afternoon to relaC, 
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we leave at dawn. The good barkeep has ozered us rooms 
for the night. Try not to keep each other up too late.H She 
gave me a long, sultry stare. I couldn’t decide if her eyes 
conveyed a promise or a warning, but suddenly, I wanted 
very much to Mnd out



THE DARK SHADOW

I t wasn’t the worst room I ever stayed in. Compared 
to the rest of the city, the inn’s accommodations were 

surprisingly clean. Like any good rogue, the brst thing I 
did was search under the Ted, in the closet, and even in 
the armoire for threats. Shen I checked the locks on the 
windows, setting two iron Nagons on each windowsill. If 
anyone got past the my wards, they would have to Te a 
ghost to avoid knocking the tall mugs to the Noor.

xatisbed, I sat on the edge of the Ted and stripped to my 
skivvies. Shere was no Tathroom attached to my room. Oo 
reason to eJpect one either. Fnly the king’s suite would 
have its own facilities and I douTt Rade was springing for 
the royal Toudoir. I wrapped myself in a towel, graTTed the 
remaining nuT of soap I carried in my pouch, and marched 
unaTashedly down the hall to the common Tath.



BFDEIUU7O BD-IS WW

It could hardly Te called a Tath. She room consisted 
of two circular springs connected Ty coTTled paths. Swo 
crude sinks stood in the center. xeparated Ty a wall were 
stalls for relieving oneself in wooden chamTer pots.

I was in luck. She springs were empty. ClimTing in, 
I immediately felt relief as a week of dirt softened and 
separated from my Tody. I scruTTed myself with a Nannel 
patch as if it were my brst Tath, then dove under the water 
to make sure I got the dirt out of my hair. It was while I was 
suTmerged that I saw the shoadow of someone else’s presM
ence. I waited, wondering if they would pass Ty, or pose 
a threat, Tut instead, a pair of dainty feet Troke through 
the surface.  Oo threat here.  “hen I came up for air, I was 
treated to Lysandra’s naked Tody sitting on the edge of the 
spring, her legs dangling into the water.  jagical ripples 
through her torso with every Treath made it di”cult for 
me to look away.

HFh, I Aust knew there would Te predators in the waM
ter, Aust waiting to take advantage of a helpless, Teautiful, 
naked young woman.P Ker Tody shimmered with fey alM
lure, the innate kind, not any spell. xhe parted her legs as 
she continued. HFh handsome devil, if you must use me 
for your pleasure, Te gentle, for I have yet to taste sinful 
desires.P
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I couldn’t contain my laughter anymore. H'ou are no 
more a virgin than I am a priest and you are in no way 
helpless, though the Teautiful part is undeniaTleP

Lysandra glowered at me. H'ou’re no fun. 'ou were supM
posed to play along and ravish me.P

xhe dove into the water, swam "uickly to my side, and 
climTed into my lap. H“e have some unbnished Tusiness, 
my sweet.P Ker Neshy Tottom wriggled against my swiftly 
rising dagger. -nlike in the grove, nothing separated our 
Todies. xhe presented a nearly irresistiTle oGering, one I 
would have sampled eagerly only a week ago. 

xhe wrapped my arms around her, intentionally letting 
them settle on her brm Tosom.  “as I mistaken, or were 
her Treasts larger than I rememTered! It was di”cult to 
discern what was glamour or simply Lysandra9s sensual 
frame.

-sing every ounce of willpower, I dove under the water, 
staring at her legs with a pang of regret as I swam Tetween 
her thighs and to the far side of the pool.

HLyss,P I said when I surfaced. H'ou know I would love 
nothing Tetter than to give you what you want. Eut we 
have to sail early on a dangerous "uest and I think we Toth 
need to keep our wits aTout us.…

Ker face twisted in a miJ of anger and sadness. H8re 
you reAecting me! 808IO:P She water started to heat up. 
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Lysandra had a Tad haTit of losing control of her magic 
when she was emotional.

HCome on Lysandra. 'ou know I would never reAect 
you, again.  I only have a few spots on my Tody left that 
aren9t scarred and I plan to keep it that way. I promise, if we 
get Tack from jystery Island alive, we can pick up where 
we left oG.P  jy words rang hollow.  “hile I hoped we all 
made it Tack alive from our Aourney, I also hoped Lysandra 
would forget this Targain.

jy promise seemed to placate her and the water Tegan 
to cool. I didn9t intent to hurt her, Tut Aust like with Rade, I 
struck a nerrve.  I pride myself on my intenligence, wisdom 
and charm.  I can talk any woman into my Ted, Tut I Aust 
never learned how to handle them after.

HI will hold you to it, jr. Yredator:P she cracked a 
halfMsmile, her playfulness returning, and splashed water 
at me.  Shen she teleported herself away. I rose from the 
water, my cock sticking forward like a compass pointing 
due north.

…Clap2.Clap2Clap…
I turned toward the slow applause to bnd Rade leaning 

against the door AamT clad only in a towel, clapping slowly.
HI’m impressed, pretty Toy. I didn’t think you could 

refuse anyone, let alone our dear fey princess. 7ven I had a 
hard time bghting oG the eGects of her glamour. Kellbre, 
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even if she didn’t have the spell, that Tody is irresistiTle. 
xhe must have some siren Tlood in her.  I didn’t think you 
had it in you.P

Rade had seen me naked many times Tefore tonight, 
Tut I was suddenly very selfMconscious of my nakedness. I 
looked for my towel, Tut it was gone from the small stool 
where I left it.

HLooking for this!P Rade dangled my towel like a TullM
bghter’s cape. HCome get it:P I thought she intended to 
turn and run, Tut she remained, Teckoning me over. I had 
two choicesz parade through the hall to my room naked, 
or try to regain the towel. It had Teen a hot minute since 
Rade relaJed enough to Te playful, so I chose to close the 
gap Tetween us.

Rade hid the towel Tehind her Tack as I approached.  
“hen I stepped into her personal space, she halted me 
with a hand on my naked chest.  xhivers of arousal rippled 
out from her touch as the warmth of her palm  I could 
have pushed forward, Tut I wasn9t sure how far she was 
willing to go. “ith a soft thud, my towel dropped to the 
ground. 8nother thud as Rade9s fell too.  Uespite the Tattle 
scars, her Tody was as sensual as Lysandra9s, without the 
Tenebt of the magic.   xhe reached Tetween us, grasping 
my erection Tetween her bngers.  It had Teen years, Tut she 
still rememTered how to touch me. 8fter a few strokes, she 
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leaned close, kissing my lips softly. Shen she whispered, 
her Treath warm on my cheek.

H'ou need to reAect me the way you did Lysandra. If 
you don’t, that lie aTout the mission Teing the reason will 
Te eJposed and she will Te devastated.   'ou know she 
has eyes and ears everywhere.…  8s if for emphasis, I heard 
something scuttle across the Noor.

Uo it "uickly.P xhe kissed my chest. HTecause,P another 
kiss. HI don’t want to stop.P

I hate it when Rade is right.  I wondered if she was inM
tentionally teasing me, knowing I had no choice Tut to 
reAect her. 7very bTer in my Teing wanted to wrap her 
legs around my waist and impale her on my rigid, throTM
Ting cock. Dight now, it was getting di”cult to think as 
Rade9s strokes were long and slow.  xhe was right, though. 
Lysandra may have teleported away, Tut if she sensed Rade’s 
presence, she would Te watching. Sonight was proving to 
Te the most di”cult challenge of the adventure, and Rade’s 
increasingly urgent caress of my shaft was not making it 
easier.

I took a step Tack, placing my hands on her shoulders to 
keep her at Tay. HRade, you know how easy it would Te to 
take things further, Tut you, of all people, should know we 
have to sail early on a dangerous "uest and I think we Toth 
need to keep our emotions out of this.P
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Rade slapped my face, hard enough to Te heard, Tut in a 
manner we Toth learned when we pretended to Te part of 
an acting troupe.  Shere was no pain thanks to the way she 
cupped her hand.  Oothing more than a sting.  I drew on 
my acting skills and shouted, H“hat the hell Rade:P

HI can’t Telieve you are reAecting me, Roran. I don’t know 
what I was thinking, letting my guard down with you 
again.P

Rade stormed Tack to her room, leaving Toth our towels 
on the ground.

8s I covered myself for the walk to my room, I was 
certain I saw a shimmer of one of her machines outside the 
Taths conbrming Lysandra was spying. I didn’t need to act 
confused on the walk Tack. It was how I felt.

-ncertain how I was going to survive this trip without 
having one of them cut oG my manhood, I collapsed onto 
the Ted, closed my eyes, and2.P

H“ake up:P She voice and the accompanying pounding 
on the door were unmistakaTly Sor"’s.

She sun was Tright through the window. I must have 
slept later than I planned. I hurriedly dressed and met Sor" 
at the door Aust Tefore he Troke it down.

HI thought I was the old man, Tut here you can Tarely get 
out of Ted. Come on, you missed Treakfast.P Sor" tossed 
me a hard roll and some Aerky and shamTled toward the 
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eJit, carrying a large pack. I gratefully downed the food 
and chased it with some wine in my Nask.

Yausing to makesure I had everything including my dagM
ger I hurriedly caught up tothe team at the dock in time for 
Corwin to lay down the wooden planks that would allow 
us to come aToard his ship.

Long, sleek, and dyed entirely Tlack, our transport 
looked as sinister as its name, She Uark xhadow.

H“elcome aToard lads and lasses. If we make it across 
the xea of xtorms, through the Uevil’s anus, and past the 
Aagged cliGs, we should Te at jystery Island in four days.  I 
hope you Trought your sea legs.P Corwin had aTandoned 
his aristocrat outbt in favor of torn pantaloons and a white 
shirt.  xterotypical pirate gear.

I caught Lyssandra’s glance as we Toarded. xhe was in 
her usual good spirits, even sending a wink my way. It 
seems Rade’s plan worked. I looked in her direction, hoping 
to catch another smile.  7ven a wink would do. xhe was 
leaning over the rail with a scowl on her face. I thought 
aTout approaching, Tut Corwin Teat me to it. 8 huge part 
of me wished I had taken advantage of her Ty the pools, Tut 
I knew it would have made the neJt four days miseraTle, 
perhaps even AeopardiHing the mission. “ith nowhere else 
to go, I Aoined Sor" and Lyrion in our tiny caTin put my 
things away, and Trooded. It was going to Te a long trip.



THE CALM BEFORE 
THE STORM
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The aptly named Sea of Storms battered the Dark Shadow 
for hours. Grey fog rolled over the dark waters while the 
sky was obscured by clouds.  How the navigator steered us 
past the treacherous rocks, I will never know.  The sailors 
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all told me the storm was in the center of the convergence 
of low and high fronts from every direction, but I suspect-
ed some nature magic was afoot. 

“You don’t want to go in there, matey!” A sailor I recog-
nized as First Mate Rollins blocked my entrance into the 
Captain's quarters with a long wooden cane. 

“Hey, I was invited, bub.” I hoped my bravado was con-
vincing enough for the 6'5 ru?an to back oJ.

“Suit yourself. The last passenger who went in there 
without Corwin’s permission became Wsh fodder.”

“If I wanted to steal anything, I certainly wouldn't walk 
in through the door while you were nearby.  I was happy to 
have the opportunity to verbally spar with someone who 
didn't want to see me naked. 

Rollins huJed and turned on a heel, returning to the 
deck, presumably to let Corwin know I was snooping 
around. That was Wne. I merely wanted to talk.

Before I could put my hand on the lock, Corwin strolled 
up the three steps to my side.

“Rollins said you were looking for meP” His voice was 
friendly but guarded.

“Kust looking to chat with the Captain of this Wne ship.”
Cowin smiled, seemingly letting down his guard a bit. 

jell, come in and have a drink. The Malevolent Straits 
are a good 5 hours from here and if we are heading into 
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the Devil’s anus, we might as well do it with mead in our 
bellies.

I laughed nervously. The thought of the rough and dan-
gerous black water of the Malevolent Straits and the frothy 
furnace of the Anus reminded me why I hated sea travel. 
There was nowhere to run in a pinch, and I wasn’t a stellar 
swimmer.  Rogues didn't like to be trapped.

The Captain led me into his quarters and poured him 
a pint. Considering we were on a ship that "ust left the 
stinkiest town in the seven harbors, the drink was surpris-
ingly palatable.

“So, rogue, what’s on your mind, and get to the point. 
The straits will be rough this time of year and I need to get 
some rest.”

I considered beating around the bush, but there was 
one question that required answers, one I needed to know 
before I could trust the Captain with my life.

“jhat’s in it for youP”
Corwin laughed raucously. “I thought you were going 

to ask me about my intentions with Kade or xysandra. But 
I should have pegged you for being all about the money.”

His words stung.  If he only knew that I could care less 
about the money.  I wasn't going to give him the satisfac-
tion of thinking we were rivals.
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“If I thought you were a threat to either of them,  you'd 
be swimming with the sharks. However, you don’t seem 
like the type I can intimidate to back oJ, nor do I have 
a claim to either of them. They are grown women. I am 
sure they can handle either of us. No, this is a dangerous 
mission and I need to know if we can trust you to get us 
there, help us get through, and give us safe passage home. 
Kade seems to think we can, but she has a history of trusting 
the wrong men, myself included.”

To my surprise, the Captain let down his guard, slapped 
me on the shoulder and said, “Right you are to be cau-
tious m’boy. I appreciate your honesty. And you should 
know, though both women are certainly shapely lasses 
with brains to match, the ladies are missing a d if you know 
what I mean.1  jhen I clearly didn't, he e/plained. 1My 
preference lies with the laddies, not the ladies. And I never 
mi/ pleasure with business.”

I couldn't help but snicker.  It wasn't the best "oke, but 
anyone who could make a half-assed funny remark "ust 
before heading to our near-certain doom, was a stand up 
chap in my book.

Despite my outward bravado, it was nice to know Cor-
win wasn't going to be my competition.  I still needed 
reassurance as to his trustworthiness.
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Corwin read my mind. “2ery well.” He took the 093 of 
the key I saw Kade give him earlier out from under his shirt, 
which was now Wtted to a chain. “See this keyP It opens the 
greatest treasure in the world. One I have been searching 
for since my father passed some 0G years ago.”

“jith all due respect,” Koran interrupted, “Treasure 
doesn’t make one trustworthy. jhat stops you from steal-
ing the key, the gold, and stranding us on Mystery IslandP”

Corwin laughed again, this time with a tone of sadness.
“My dear boy. This treasure is not monetary. It is my 

father’s last gift, hidden away on Mystery Island. I've spent 
my life trying to Wnd it, but the Isle is a magical place Wlled 
with treacherous creatures and powerful wards. I've been 
trying to convince Kade to form a party to escort me there 
for years. Yes, I see you get it now. I am the one who hired 
your little team. And the keyP jell, the key has a magic of 
its own. A spell my father worked out. You see, he broke 
the key into 3 pieces and enchanted them. Then he gave 
them to Kade. Once in her possession, they bonded to her.  
If they are stolen, they will be worthless, even if the thief 
Wnds the lock.  Their magic can only work if passed freely 
from their host.  jithout Kade’s consent, her half of the 
key is as useless as a wooden toothpick against the doors 
that hold the gift.”



FORBIDDEN FRUIT 8H

Koran nodded, Wnally understanding, though he had 
picked quite a few locks with a toothpick. “jhat e/actly 
is the giftP

“No one knows. jhen he passed, he told me only that 
it was my inheritance. My father was a cryptic man, and 
sometimes an ass, so this is his way of teaching me some 
god forsaken lesson.  He knew that he can't take the pirate 
out of me, so he gave me one grand adventure.  No need 
to worry Koran, you get me safely to the cave where it is 
hidden, I will get you safely home. If we fail, none of us 
will likely get out alive.”

je shared a half keg of that ale before I Wnally left 
the Captain’s chamber relieved, mostly. I couldn’t shake 
a nagging feeling that there was more to this story than 
Corwin revealed. But, it was enough to satisfy his doubts, 
for now.

Slap!
Torq’s giant hand cracked against Koran’s back. “Having 

a heart-to-heart with the Captain, ehP From the smell of 
things, he shared his Wnest with ye. You didn’t think to 
bring some back for your friendsP”

Koran could tell Torq was teasing, so he responded in 
kind. “If I had any friends on board, I would have shared 
it with them.”
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Torq laughed. “jell at least have a drink with me and I’ll 
tell you about Elise.”

The mess below deck was empty this time of night but 
there was a keg ne/t to the bar and a few chairs that didn't 
look like they would collapse under the barbarian's hefty 
ass.  The ale wasn't as good as the Captain's mead but it 
went down smoother than e/pected.  jhile we were pour-
ing, xyrion appeared in the corner with his lute, seemingly 
recovered from his latest pout about being carted away on 
a ship. Oddly, the ale developed a more en"oyable Iavor 
once xyrion began to play.

“You were going to tell me about EliseP Is she a lost 
loveP”  It would be Wtting if it were being that Kade and 
xysandra were both women I had loved and lost.

It was Torq’s turn to laugh. “You could say that. Elise 
is my daughter. Haven’t seen her since she was a wee lass, 
but I love her more for it. It was 05 years ago when her 
mother left me while I was on an adventure. Elise was 0G 
and already proWcient with a bow, which she gets from 
me, and her magic, which she gets from her druid mother.  
Thankfully she got her elven looks from her mother as 
well.

Koran nodded, but was wise enough not to comment on 
Torq’s ugly mug.
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Torq continued. 1I never saw her again, though she al-
ways found a way to keep in touch. At Wrst, she studied in 
a convent but the clerisy was not for her. jhen her mother 
passed, she took up in the forest with some distant druid 
relatives, but that too wasn’t for her. She learned their skills 
quickly and then moved on until she answered a call to sail 
to Mystery Island. She's gone silent ever since, well, e/cept 
for Kade. They were friends as children, though Kade was a 
bit older. Kade used to watch Elise while I was Wghting in 
the wars. As she grew older, when Elise was in trouble but 
afraid to ask for my help, she sought Kade’s advice.  Same 
with any thoughts about boys.  Anyway, about 3 years ago, 
Kade got a message from her claiming she was  trapped on 
Mystery Island, the captive of the cruel 7ing of Monsters. 
She said she was being treated well, but he wouldn’t let her 
leave. She begged her to come save her.  She also begged her 
not to tell me.  Even when she is at her worst, she doesn't 
want me to worry.”

“Sounds a bit sketchy, almost like a trap.” Even if it 
wasn't a trap, I sensed something sinsiter is afoot.

“Agreed. Kade thought so, too. But she did some scrying 
and conWrmed enough of Elise’s letter for us to believe she 
is on the island and being held against her will. It is the only 
reason I was convinced to "oin you.  Kade said that it made 
no sense for Elise to tell her not to bring me on the rescue 
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mission.  She was convinced, Elise was under surveillance 
and wanted to make sure I was included on the team.  She 
must have known Kade would do the opposite of what she 
asked.  Besides, there was no way to stop me once I saw the 
letter.

I was touched. Torq was the only one in the party whose 
motive rang true from the heart. Sadly, that meant that I 
could not trust him in the event the parties’ mission turned 
out to be at odds with rescuing Elise. Sometimes you have 
to sacriWce someone you love to save the world.  But we 
would cross that bridge when we came to it.  At least I was 
certain Torq was on our side, for now.

By the time Torq Wnished his story, Kade, xysandra, and 
a few of the crew had made their way to the mess. They 
all claimed to have heard the music and followed it to its 
source. Koran waggled his Wngers and mouthed a cantrip, 
e/posing waves of power eminating from xyrion's instru-
ment.  Sure enough, xyrion’s song was magic. Oddly, the 
lyre was not the source of the spell.  There was certainly 
power in the air, yet I could not detect any spell or charm..

I didn’t have time to worry about it as xysandra swept 
him out of his chair.

“Come on, if you won’t take me to bed, at least dance 
with me.”
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Dancing with xysandra was a welcome event. She was 
light on her feet and in her heart and soon her fae magic 
mingled with xyrion’s lifting everyone’s spirits. I danced 
with xysandra until she spun oJ to drag Torq onto the 
Ioor, then Kade "oined me and we twirled until it was 
time to retire to our quarters to rest one last time for the 
dangerous "ourney yet to come.



ALL ASHORE
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Overall, the voyage wasn’t as bad as it could have been. 

The weather held up nicely once we passed the storm and 
the Malevolent Straits only caused minor pitching, though 
the way Lyrion whined about it, you would think the 
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ship nearly sank. Despite the spiraling onyx whirlpools and 
the thrashing waves, as dark as the night sky, Corwin and 
his crew managed to emerge from the straights with only 
minor hull damage. Sure I had to learn how to patch a hole 
in the sails on the Wy, but only some minor parts of the ship 
were damaged or lost to the sea.

Ae weren’t so lucky when they reached the Devil’s 
znus. Lulled into a false sense of security by a cloudless sky 
as the sun rose over the hori“on, we were relaxing on deck, 
celebrating the escape from the straights with our stomach 
intact. Lyrion played a calming tune while we shared some 
hardtack and ale. The crew knew better, though only a few 
attempted to warn us not to become complacent.

Yqou shouldn’t be up here, things are going to get rough 
”uickly.H the second mate shouted from his position at the 
bow.

Tor” responded, in relatively good spirits for someone 
who spent the better part of the last few hours puking over 
the rail. YAe con”uered the Storms and the Malevolent 
Straits, I have faith in this stalwart ship and its crew to get 
us through the bowels of !ellPH

YSuit yourself, mate.H The crewman tied a rope between 
himself and the mainsail post. If the adventurers wanted 
to risk being tossed overboard, that was their problem.



!zRDISON KzR6ER9-

Corwin announced a jnal warning that the znus was 
approaching and we got our jrst look at the stretch of 
ocean which was rumored to be the doom of many a ship. 
Five large mountains Wanked a narrow channel. The enJ
trance was littered with 1agged rocks and churning water. 
To make matters worse, icy water rained over the entrance. 
There was no way to avoid getting a soaking. Rough waJ
ters crashed against the gap, pounding away at the rocks. 
Areckages of what were once mighty ships lined the wide 
bay funneling into the gap.

Tor” began to panic. !e wasn’t sure he could handle 
another puking session.

YCome on old man, let’s bunker down in the cabin.H It 
would be much better to have a calm Tor” than the raving 
lunatic he became in the straits. zlso, 0oran wasn’t sure he 
wanted to watch the upcoming struggle. !e was right.

The entrance to the znus looked bad, but it didn’t even 
scratch the surface of the dangers. Aithin 7' feet of the 
shipJsi“ed opening, the water dropped sharply, plummetJ
ing over a hundred feet before leveling out. This pattern 
repeated several times with the length of the drop being 
the only variance.

These perils would scare o8 nearly every sailor in their 
right mind, but it was the howling wereJbats that inhabJ
ited the depths of the znus that were the coup de gras. 
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Thousands of sharp tooth Wying creatures Wew upward 
as soon as they sensed a ship entering the narrows and 
beginning the jrst plunge. Most 1ust Wew by, but some of 
the braver monsters made attempts to sample the feast of 
crewmen cowering on the ship below.

Corwin silently celebrated the adventurers heading beJ
low to their ”uarters. !e intended to survive the znus 
intact and see them safely to the island. z task which was 
far easier with them o8 the deck and out of the way.

!e almost succeeded. The jrst seven plunges left the 
Dark Shadow bruised but not broken. Corwin"s crew 
worked like a well oiled machine, 1umping at each comJ
mand and performing their duties with e2ciency.  Corwin 
should have been elated, but he knew that everything has 
a balance and if they made it this far with relative ease, 
something bad was coming their way. !e barked orders 
to the crew, making sure they all manned their station.  
Roland and Sven had the deck under control while 0ade, 
the lone adventurer who remained up top, was shrouded 
in a weave of magic that spread over the ship, protecting it 
from the bats.

!owever, the Fates weren"t kind. zs if each successful 
passing angered the waters, as the ship rounded a sharp 
turn and prepared for the eighth of ten drops a frightening 
howl echoed. It was familiar only to Corwin and it sent his 



!zRDISON KzR6ER9D

heart pounding with fear. The Aastrilith, a giant demon 
of the sea, was coming. Few had seen one and only one 
person was known to have survived an encounter. Corwin 
had escaped that battle with his life but only because he 
stayed on the ship even when the crew, stricken with panic, 
dove into the water. In the end, the monster left him and a 
swiftly sinking ship to their fate.  Corwin used the rowboat 
usually reserved for trips to shore, to escape.  !e couldn’t 
do that now, they were headed right into the proverbial 
belly of the beast, with their destination the only safe harJ
bor within leagues..

Ae felt the monster"s presence before they saw it. The 
water was the jrst indicator as it churned, changing from 
a calm blue to a churning brackish whirlpool that emitJ
ted an odor so foul that even below decks our stomachs 
turned. z crewman screamed in agony as a splash of the 
murky li”uid struck him on the arm, immediately turning 
the skin red. Necessarily, the ship slowed, unable to naviJ
gate at its current pace through the muck created by this 
demon.

!oping the air above would mitigate the stench, Tor”, 
Lyrion and I emerged from the hold. YAhy are we slowing 
down, are we throE..H
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My ”uestion died in the wind as a giant li“ard emerged 
from behind a wave, sending a spout of poisonous water 
toward the ship. Corwin"s arms spun the steering column 
hard astern, his hands Wying faster than I could discern.  
Ae managed to turn so the spout landed on the starboard 
side of the ship, sending up tendrils of smoke as the poison 
devoured the wooden frame.

Blue magic Washed from 0ade"s arms as she released her 
batJrepelling shield and blasted hundreds of ice daggers 
at the creature. Though theystruck the Aastrilith where 
its heart might have been, there was little visible e8ect. I 
managed to send a volley of crossbow bolts which struck 
true, only to be deWected into the ocean, unable to pierce 
the creature’s thick scales.

z crash echoed as the monster hurled a rock onto the 
deck, tearing a hole in the planks.  Dark, thick water which 
reminded me of blood began Wowing through the newly 
created holes.

YAe can’t take much more of this, Cap’nH Roland 
yelled, his body kneeling on the deck clutching desperately 
to a thick rope as he held on to the sail rigging. 

None of us noticed the calming melody at jrst.  It 
couldn’t be described as a song, yet the Celtic keening emJ
anating from the hold danced a complex harmony. Corwin 
looked and saw Lyrion and Lysandra, practically WoatJ
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ing, arise from the hold, the magic of Lyrion’s lyre and 
Lysandra’s soulful song engaged in a walt“ as it wove itself 
together.

zpparently not a fan of music, the vicious Aastrilith 
bellowed a heartJstopping howl, then launched an angry 
attack at the ship, striking the mast. Tor” caught the falling 
pole and held it in place while 0ade and I fused it together 
with splinered wood and magic.  It was a temporary jx at 
best, but it would hold for now.

Lysandra’s fae aura expanded, reaching out with tendrils 
of rainbow light until it encompassed the raging monster. 
Corwin watched helplessly as there was nothing mundane 
that could stop this creature from destroying the ship. It 
pained him to rely on others, but magic had its place on 
this trip, even if he didn"t trust it.  

Suddenly, the wild demon’s eyes changed from anger to 
fear. If a demon could turn pale, I was sure it would look 
like the Aastrilith did at that moment. The creature let out 
one earthJshattering shriek, then dove beneath the water, 
swimming away impossibly fast until it disappeared from 
view.

Ae all silently wondered what could have made such a 
formidable foe tuck his tail beneath his legs and run, but I 
was sure we didn’t want to jnd out.   Lysandra looked pale, 
almost transparent, but there wasn’t enough time to thank 
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Lysandra and Lyrion properly as the ship, freed from the 
mucky water, began plummeting down the jnal stretch of 
the znus.

Corwin rushed back to the helm and grabbed the galver, 
holding the ship steady as it fell toward a cropping of rocks 
and coral. 0ade leaned as far over the bow as she dared and 
whispered her magic to the ocean, slowing their descent 
1ust enough to avoid the destructive force of the landing. 
Though the ship shuddered, creaked, and sprung some 
leaks, Corwin was conjdent the crew would complete reJ
pairs by the time the party jnished their mission.

The ninth and tenth drops came almost on top of the 
eighth but the ship held.   This time, it wasn"t 1ust Tor” 
leaning over the rails. Several of the stalwart crew had 
1oined him.

Ahen the ocean settled down, I approached 0ade, her 
magic aura fading with her strength. 0ust as I neared, she 
faintend, her limp body falling into my arms as I bent to 
catch her before she hit the ground.

YAe made it,H she whispered, though her eyes were 
gla“ed with exhaustion.

YI know. Ae survived the anus.F  0ade blinked, summonJ
ing the strength to make sure I understood her message.

YNo, I mean we made it. To Mystery Island.H
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Despite her body being spent, 0ade pointed across the 
water, registering the small island that was now visible in 
the distance. It was more splendid than the stories foreJ
told. Lush green trees and brightJcolored Wowers lined the 
shore. It was a stark contrast to the darkness we had 1ust 
emerged from. 

zs 0ade"s eyes Wuttered, she fell asleep in my arms. I 
chalked her fading smile up to satisfaction that we reached 
the isle. I took this brief moment of calm to survey the ship.   
Lyrion and Tor” were tending to Lysandra whose body 
Wickered between solid Wesh and translucency.  Corwin 
attended to his crew.  Despite all of the dangers, only one 
crewmember was lost when they were thrown overboard 
by a viscious wave.  Two others had broken arms and 
Roland had severe rope burns on his hands.  

It had been rough, but somehow we had survived, batJ
tered and torn, but still in one piece.

zs our party and the rest of the crew exited the rowboats 
and stumbled to the shore, our stomachs were churning 
and our legs wobbling from the treacherous Devil’s znus, 
Corwin wore a wide smile.  YLandlubbersH. !e rolled his 
eyes, yet I could see his pride for the crew"s  successful 
navigation.

If only we knew what we were about to get ourselves 
into, we might have preferred another go at the znus.
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“Wake up Jade. We need to get moving.”  I splashed 

some water on her face. It had been nearly a day since we 
came ashore but we camped on the beach until the party 
was functional.  Jade was the last of us to recover.  I was 
relieved when the dark green eyes that were the inspiration 
for her name ,nally xuttered open. She felt weakF but that 
was to be eOpected given the magic she had eOpended. It 
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took a moment before it sank in for all of us. We had made 
it to ?ystery Island. 

“Aow long’” Mhe words grated against her throat and I 
placed a xask of water to her lipsF holding her head oj the 
makeshift cot so she could sip.

“… whole day. Weqve already set up camp and scouted 
the area. Uveryone is Yust waiting for your directionF but it 
can wait until you can stand.”

Jade unsuccessfully attempted to riseF then slumped 
back on the bed. “It canqt wait. We took a long time to get 
here. Teed to ,ndC”

I silenced her with a ,nger to her lips. “Save your breath. 
Ulise found us. Sheqs oj catching up with MorP right now. 
Something about a lucky escape when she transformed 
into a rat. Kou didnqt tell us you and her were an item. I 
think the only person in our party one of us hasnqt taken 
to bed is 8orwin.”

Jade chuckled. “It is easier to trust people when youqve 
been intimate with them.”

“MrueF but I think there will be certain hurt feelings at 
the end of the day.” Mo be honestF I had a feeling those hurt 
feelings would be mine.  Lysandra seemed to be bonding 
with LyrionF MorP was reunited with UliseF 8orwin was 
spending Puite a bit of time nursing Eoland bck to health
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“SortCitCoutClater.”  Jade9s eyes could barely stay 
open.   ?y concern was growing. She should be improving 
by now.

“Ulise has been using her healing skills on your physical 
wounds but says she canqt ,O your eOhaustion because you 
overeOtended your magic.”

“SoundsCright.”  She9s a smart girl.
I leaned closeF breathing softly in her ear. “Mhereqs 

something oj about her. Iqm watching her closely and you 
should too. I havenqt said anything for MorPqs sakeF but her 
escape story seems abitC. contrived.”

“'robably Yust your paranoiaF JoranF but thanksF I9ll 
keep an eye on her.  Just give me a few hours and Iqll be 
up.”

“I will.”  InstinctivelyF I brushed my lips against Jade9s 
forehead and clasped her hand in mine. I felt her tremble 
in my palm.  Waiting until she fell back to sleepF I walked 
oj to ,nd MorPF hoping Jade had enough of her wits about 
her to get the message I tapped out on her palm.

!!!
Ny the time Jade had the strength to get upF the sun was 

setting. Lyrion was serenading the party by the camp,re 
as everyone enYoyed a moment of serenity in this beautiful 
island shore.   Jade forced herself to move aroundF regainz
ing the ciculation in her limbs as she searched for MorP and 
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UliseF but they were not with the group. Uveryone looked 
her way as she approachedF their concern evident in their 
eyes. She intended to Puell that immediately.

“Iqm starving;” she liedF unsure if she could keep anyz
thing down. “Whatqs there to eat around here anyway’”

“Lysandra handed her a bowl of a thick greyish liPuid. 
“Doctorqs orders. Ulise says you will need to take it slow.”

Jade xashed me a glanceF then took a sip. Despite its colz
orF she found it oddly xavorful and it immediately restored 
her vitality. She smiled and allowed herself a moment to 
enYoy Lyrionqs songs.

Moward the end of the eveningF Ulise and MorP reYoined 
the group. Jade watched Ulise closelyF noticing nothing 
untoward at ,rst. It wasnqt until she caught Uliseqs eye and 
wriggled her ,ngers in a code they had created when Jade 
babysat that she began to believe me. It was a crude codeF 
easily recogni"able. Ulise should have acknowledged itF but 
instead she Yust gave Jade a waggle of her ,ngers as if waving 
hello.

Jade frowned.  It was a language Ulise and she created 
when Jade used to watch her.  Uven when Ulise was older 
and she and Jade began datingF they used the code as an 
endearment. Ror Ulise not to recogni"e the obvious movez
ment of Jadeqs ,ngers as an attempt at communication 
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meant one of two things2 either she was intentionally igz
noring JadeF or she wasnqt Ulise.

Jade narrowed her eyesF summoning the remnants of her 
magicF intending to cast a Dispell Illusion cantrip.

“Jade; Why donqt we dance’ LyrionF play something a 
bit more lively;” I swept Jade oj the crude upsidezdown 
bucket where she sat and began walt"ing her around the 
room.

“SoF you guessed it too. Mhatqs not Ulise;” he whispered.
“…lmost immediately. Why did you stop me from disz

pelling her disguise.”
“Necause it would break MorPqs heart. Ae wants it to 

be her so badlyF he is ignoring her errant behavior. Ror 
eOample. When she arrived at the campF she ran to 8orwin 
as if he were her father. If MorP hadnqt intercepted her with 
a huge bear hugF she would have given herself away sooner. 
Nut he believes it is her and he should discover the truth on 
his own. NesidesF we know someone set a trap for usF but 
we still donqt know who set it. 'erhaps we can use this to 
our advantage.”

Mo his surpriseF Jade planted a passionate kiss on his lips.
“I  knew there  was  a  reason I  brought  you on this 

godzforsaken adventure;  Kou really have matured and 
stopped thinking Yust with your body parts.3 Jade gave my 
buns a little sPuee"e and I pulled away. 3BhF for crying out 
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loud. Lysandra isnqt watching. She9s captivated by Lyrion” 
RlusteredF I stumbled nearly crushing Jadeqs bare feet.

Lyrion wisely chose to stop playing. “I think thatqs 
enough music for me tonight. Uveryone should get some 
rest. Jade said we leave at dawn to ,nd the ?onster *ing.”

I nodded. It seemed the voyage had done Lyrion some 
good as he no longer protested his participation in this 
mission.  …s he accepted his fateF he became more than a 
productive member of the party. I took Jadeqs hand and 
led her back to the recovery tent.

“???F thank you handsome;” she said playfullyF tugz
ging on my belt as I helped her to the bed.  I turned my 
back as she changed into cleaner sleepwear.

“Whatqs the matterF JoranF youqve seen my body before. 
Donqt you want me anymore’”Aer lip Yutted out as if she 
were pouting and she pressed my hand against her hip so 
she could curl into the nook of my arm and nestle against 
my chest.

I was caught in a struggle with my emotions. Uveryz
thing about this trip only con,rmed how much I wanted 
Jade.  Tot Yust how sensual she lookedF but her mindF her 
commandF and her magic.  StillF I mistrusted the situation. 
Were herr xirtations motivated by passionF or the vulz
nerable state Uliseqs alcoholzlaced soup contrived. Irecalled 
what she had said earlier when she told him to make sure 
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Jade ,nished her bowl.  “Mhe alcohol is to help her sleep 
and mask the taste of the …ddisonqs blood.” Iknew all too 
well the bitter taste of the alchemy component that would 
help heal Jade9s magic drain.  

I fought my primal urges.  I didn9t want her this way. 
Tot weakened from her casting and muddled by medicine. 
“JadeF there is nothing I want more than you right nowF 
but it would be unfair to take advantage of your weakened 
state. I promise youF if we survive this missionF I will ,ll 
every need you desire.”  I threw her own promise back at 
herF so she would understand.   Mo seal the dealF I kissed 
her.  It was a slowF burning kiss that left no Puestion that 
my wordsF and my passion rang true. Jade relaOedF placing 
her head on the straw pillow. …lmost immediately her 
eyelids xuttered.  Aer last thought as she faded away was 
to wonder if the two empty cups and a tray of halfzeaten 
biscuits meant Joran had watched over her last night.

I turned my chair so he could simultaneously keep an 
eye on Jade and the door. I carefully cast the wards Jade had 
taught me. Mhey were stronger than my thieves wardsF but 
I always struggled with the last syllable.  Ror good measureF 
I lit a candle that was enchanted with a dispel illusion 
radius spell. Jadeqs chest rose and fell in a slow rhythm as I 
watched.  Was it possible she had grown more beautiful in 
the time we were apart’
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NBB?;
… loud eOplosion from the  center  of  the  campsite 

echoed. I checked on Jade but she still slept soundly. 'robz
ably best. I  grabbed my scabbard and ran to see what was 
happening.

Mhick grey smoke ,lled my lungs as soon as I stepped 
out of the tent though I could not sense the source. ?y 
eyes burned once the sulfurous cloud entered my system. I 
couldnqt see a foot away in this cloud so I stopped running 
and waved my hand to clear the airF wishing I had a spell 
to assist. 

With a sound akin to a giant drawing a breathF the air 
suddenly went clear as the sulfurous cloud formed a cone 
and shot out over the ocean.  Bnly a  trail of smoke slowly 
disappearing toward Lysandraqs tent remained.

“WellF I didnqt eOpect my hand to work so well. I guess 
I donqt know my strength.” MorP stood on ground "eroF 
admiring his right hand.  Ais clothes were tattered and his 
skin smolderedF but he seemed otherwise unharmed.

“Donqt  xatter  yourselfF  boy.3  Bur  captain  had  apz
proached under cover of the poison.  3Bur pretty princessF 
LysandraF cooked up a gadget to clear the air. Tow letqs go 
,nd out whatqs going on.” Mhe two of us sprinted to ,nd 
Lysandra.
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When they arrived at her tentF Lyrion and Lysandra 
were standing neOt to an oddzlooking machine that had 
neutrali"ed the toOin. Aow she created it so Puickly from 
the few crude materials they hadF I had no idea. I learned a 
long time ago never to ask her about her creations unless I 
was prepared for a twozhour dissertation. Mhe only thing 
Lysandra loved as much as seO seemed to be eOplaining her 
craftF though others did not always share her enthusiasm.

…fter a momentFI noticed MorP sitting by the empty 
camp,re. Ais face was buried in his hands. Mhe wooden 
shaft of his mace leaned against his hipF the headF oo"ing a 
green ichorF was laying in the sand.  I approached carefulz
lyF sidestepping what was left of the body of a grotesPue 
creature. InstantlyF I connected the dots. Dopelganger

“Iqm sorry MorPF” I said softlyF putting a hand on his 
shoulder. MorP stirred.

“To need. I knew it wasnqt her almost right away. She 
wouldnqt look at me. She wouldnqt let me touch her. She 
smelled oj.  StillF part of me hoped. Mhen a few minutes 
agoF the darn thing tried to probe my mind.”

Despite the situationF I couldn9t help but lighten the 
mood with a Puip. 

“I take it there wasnqt much there’” … Puick duck saved 
me from MorPqs halfzhearted swing of the mace. “I mean 
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it didnqt ,nd what it was looking for.” Ae was surprised 
when MorP laughed almost cheerfully.

“It was dead before it could even learn what I had for 
supper.  Mhe real Ulise would have known about my menz
tal shields. …fter allF she was the one who taught me how 
to do it. 

“Kou must be devastated.”
“Kou know boyF I might beF if there wasnqt one thing.”
“Whatqs that’”
“Kou know the thing about DopplegangersF right’ Kou 

seeF for them to take someoneqs shape they need to see 
them. Mo take their memoriesF they need to be around 
them for a long timeF and to be able to ambulate in their 
mannerF the model must be alive. MhereforeF Ulise is hereF 
on this island. Mhere is hope mqboyF and where there is 
hopeF MorP will carry the day;”

I resisted the urge to roll my eyes at MorPqs use of the 
third person to reference himself.

“Well thenF get your arse oj the bucketF and letqs go. 
Mhere is a mystery waiting to be solved and we need to get 
moving.  Whoever sent that thing will know we are on to 
them.
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Our group walked the island in silence.  Though he pro-
fessed to be optimistic, his sullen demeanor kept everyone 
at arms length. Jade led the party while I took up a position 
in the rear where I could catch any signs of movement in 
the foliage. The worn and overgrown path was surrounded 
by majestic trees and beautiful Hora. It was diAcult to 
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imagine this island paradise posing a danger, yet few who 
ventured to this place ever returned.

4ven the exervescent 'ysandra was subdued, walking 
side by side with 'yrion, speaking only in hushed whispers. 
the growing bond between them felt right. I wasnWt jealous 
at all.  'ysandra was very dear to me, but out relationship 
was nothing more than a dalliance, physical in nature.  I 
would never let her know, but she was my rebound after 
Jade.  It was for the best though.  'ysandra was Hirtatious 
and in near-constant heat, but even half-fae rarely settled 
for a mundane human. I never e“pected anything more, 
preferring to limit his relations to pleasures of the Hesh 
where my heart couldn!t get hurt, even if I broke some in 
my wake.

Only one woman had come close to winning his heart, 
but she left him.. Kow she led their carefully selected pack 
into unknown dangers. Is it odd that my only concern is 
whther Jade will be open to another try if we both get out of 
here alive?I wondered if they would make it through alive, 
and if so, whether she would be open to another try. ”e 
were dixerent than we were the Frst time around, but deep 
down, our passion still remained.

BPtopU5
JadeWs single word, coupled with the raising of her hand, 

halted the company in our tracks. ”e had reached a river 
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leading into a clearing. The echoes of voices worried me. 
”hoever was there was not concerned about being dis-
covered. 'ysandra opened her backpack and let out a soft 
whistle. ”ithin a moment, a tiny metal hummingbird rose 
and Hew toward the clearing, Hitting between Howers as if 
it were alive. qine workmanship, I thought, impressed by 
'ysandra!s skills. I could barely tell it wasn!t a humming-
bird.  ”ithin moments, 'ysandra consulted with Jade re-
garding the Fndings while I read her lips carefully.

BThere are three well-armed guards, one a draconian 
warrior. One has a magical aura but I can!t place it, and 
the third is an elvish assassin. 4lise is in a cage barely tall 
enough for her to crouch. Phe appears unconscious and 
her face is bruised, but she is breathing normally and does 
not appear to have any permanent damage.5

That was a lot of information from one tiny device.  
It must be an enchanted construct.  I was beginning to 
understand why Jade brought her along. 

Jade gathered us into a huddle, leaving 'ysandra to 
stand watch. Phe softly reiterated the report, leaving out 
the part about 4liseWs bruises so Torz didnWt rage.

BItWs most likely a trapU5 JadeWs assertion brought a mur-
mur of agreement from the party

B6ut if there is a chance that 4lise is there, I donWt care. 
IWll take them on alone if need be5. TorzWs eyes Hashed with 
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the same anger reHected in his words. Jade was right not 
to mention the bruises. Ko amount of reason would have 
kept Torz from running in.

'yrion whispered a soft tune and a glow of blessing sur-
rounded the huddle.  I rubbed the shaft of my dagger for 
e“tra luck and e“tended the magical beneFt to the group 
as well.  If we were going into battle, we would have every 
advantage on our side. 

BPplit up.M  Jade!s eyes Hashed. Phe was in her element 
now, a born leader.   Joran, 'ys, and 'yrion hang back. 
7oram, Torz, and I will try diplomacy. If we get into trou-
ble, perhaps they will underestimate our partyWs number.5

I nodded and immediately faded in with the surround-
ings.  No doubt Jade could see through my hide in shadows 
spell, but the enemy couldn't.  I hoped.

It was time. Jade decided on the bra2en approach and 
strolled conFdently across the riverWs small bridge.

4liseWs captors rose before they reached the end, each 
reaching for their weapons.

B”e come in peaceU5  Jade?s anouncement was met with 
sneers and growls, but our adversaries made no move to 
impede their approach.

It wasnWt until Jade crossed the bridge that she noticed 
the three Nisplacer 6easts standing watch over 4liseWs cage. 
Jade winced. I should have guessed the 1ing of Yonsters 
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would have some pets waiting. I thought before focusing 
on the draconian!s hai.

B”e cannot let you pass, Jade. 6ut we do not need to kill 
you. Just turn around and go back to your ship and the 
Yaster will let you leave.5

JadeWs ears burned. Phe hadnWt recogni2ed 6alroc. Re 
was part of the team she sent to Yystery Island as scouts 
9 years ago. 6ut from the looks of things, he had aged far 
more than e“pected. Eerhaps the rumors of time passing 
dixerently on the island were tru

BI donWt want to Fght you, 6alroc. ”hat happened to 
youG5

B…ou sent us into a trap. 4ven with your wards, the 1ing 
overpowered us easily. Re gave us a choice, accept his rule 
and we could live well. Our only task was to stop you from 
entering his castle. Re even captured the druid as bait. Re 
gave her the same oxer, but she betrayed him. Phe only lives 
as a bargaining chip.5

JadeWs face was beet red now as her anger boiled to the 
surface. The idea of Fghting her former captain was bad 
enough, but 4liseWs condition was beyond the pale.

BIf you did any permanent damage to her, you will be 
dead before you can swing your sword.5

6alroc smiled. BPheWs Fne, other than the scratches and 
bruises. Phe wouldnWt have those either if she hadnWt tried 
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to escape. The YasterWs pets got a hold of her before we 
could catch her. Pee for yourself.M  Re waved Jade across 
but stopped Torz and 7orwin.  MJust herU5

6alroc stepped aside, oxering Jade a direct path to the 
cage.

Jade feigned ignorance of the invisible monsters waiting. 
BKo need. I can tell she is Fne from here. Kow, before we 
do this, is there any scenario other than me turning back 
that doesnWt end in the three of us destroying the si“ of 
youG5

The 4lven woman looked unphased. Jade didnWt need 
her magic to sense the womanWs blood-thirsty streak. Phe 
appeared to be in her middle years though it is diAcult to 
tell with elves. ”ho knew how long she was hunted on 
this islandG qrom 'ysandraWs uncle, Jade learned that the 
seeming paradise was home to Rellspawn. If you didnWt 
Fnd four walls and a roof by day, you were easy pickings 
at night.

BI  can!t  let  you do that,  my friend.M  6alroc!s  tone 
betrayed his fear, M6ut you are outnumbered and out-
matched.5

BDre you certain about that, 6alrocG5
BI know better than to be sure about anything with you, 

Jade. …ou always have a backup plan.5
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B4KO"HRU5 The third Fgure, the one shrouded in 
shadow magic, commanded silence. Jade Hinched as wild 
magic shimmered forth from the stranger.   The plants 
around the riverbank rapidly grew, their vines moving to-
ward JadeWs group.

BTorzI.5 Jade trailed ox, waiting for his response.
B…es, Jade.5 Torz!s emotions were boiling over, he was 

itching for a Fght. Jade marveled at his self-control.
BKow is a good time.5
Torz let loose a primal yell, his body growing into a 

hulking mass of muscle. In his normal form, he was in-
timidating, but in full rage, he was terrifying.  ”ith several 
slashes of his hand, he tore the oncoming vines to shreds, 
hurling large chunks at the enemy.

Jade didnWt waste any time, diving sharply to her left as 
7orwin sent a volley of crossbows at the dark mage. ”ith 
a double tuck and a roll, she popped up on 6alrocWs right 
side, grasped his arm and sent enough electrical energy to 
stop a giant. Phocking Hrasp was a new spell for her, one 
6alroc wasnWt e“pecting. It wasnWt enough to fell him, but 
it fro2e him long enough for 'yrion and 'ysandra to join 
in with their magic.

D ha2e formed on the campsite.  D loud thump came 
from nearby the cage.  Three fearsome monsters shim-
mered into view as the Nisplacer 6easts collapsed.  'yrionWs 
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doing, Jade supposed. 'ysandra!s magic had a more subtle 
exect as a swarm of bees approached from the forest, head-
ing toward the Nark Yage, breaking her concentration. Ds 
Torz had freed himself from vine duty, he charged, tossing 
the 4lven woman aside like a curtain.

BTorz, stopU5 Jade yelled, but it was too late. Re reached 
for the gate and instantly fro2e, caught in a Rold-Eerson 
spell.

”ithout thinking, Jade shouted,B7hicalleU5 sending an 
4ldritch 6last at the witch before she could recover from 
the cloud of bees. The force of the bolt knocked the 
woman out of the camp circle, where she slammed against 
a tree. Yiraculously, she was only wounded and managed 
to struggle to her feet, preparing another spell.

Ko doubt the magic she summoned would have obliter-
ated our party, however I never gave her the chance.  ”ith 
all the commotion, no one noticed a nearly invisible king 
of theives.  Kot even a scream escaped her lips as I slit her 
throat.  4ven that might not have been enough to Fnish 
her had Jade not hit her with a counterspell. Phades Hew 
from her body as she seemed to age LJJ years in less than 
K seconds.

6alroc moaned as he broke out of his stun. Re swung 
his broadsword toward Jade, only to e“pose his belly to 
7oramWs shoulder as he charged, knocking 6alroc to the 
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ground before the blow struck. D zuick jump kick from 
Jade pushed him towards me where I whacked him on the 
head with the hilt of my dagger, knocking him uncon-
scious.

Ds Jade turned her attention to the 4lf, she heard 'yrion 
chanting. It was a mournful tune about a bard breaking his 
vows. Ris spell washed over Torz, breaking the powerful 
hold enchantment and freeing Torz. The magic dispelled 
the trap on the lock as well and Torz tore open the cage.

Jade closed her eyes, blocked out all distractions, and 
concentrated. Puddenly, 6alroc and the 4lf were gone. 
Only two white mice remained to scurry ox into the 
woods. In an hour, they would return to their mortal 
forms, that is, if the predators didnWt get them Frst. Jade 
secretly hoped they survived.

”ith the danger abated, Jade turned her attention to 
Torz and 4lise. Torz returned to his less frightenin form 
and held 4liseWs limp body in his arms.

B”hy wonWt she wakeG5 he asked, trying hard not to let 
them see the panic in his eyes.

Jade began to chant, but 'yrion got to 4lise Frst, placing 
his Fngers on her temples. Joran watched as a glow formed 
around 'yrionWs hand and began pulsing into 4liseWs head. 
7olor slowly returned to her face, her wounds closing and 
mending. 6y the time 'yrionWs light enveloped her from 
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head to toe, her breathing was strong and her eyes Hutter-
ing.

BNadG 6ut howG5 4liseWs ragged breath brought a sigh of 
relief from Torz.

Ds soon as she spotted Jade, she had her answer. The 
message she sent had reached her after all. Phe had begun 
to give up hope.

Dfter she gave Torz a giant bear-hug, she gave Jade one 
as well. 

BI wish we had more time for reunions, but we need to 
get ox the island.  KowU This whole island is a trap for you, 
Jade.

BI know, 4lise. 6ut that is why we cannot leave. I have to 
face him. There may be a chance to save him.5

BReWs too far gone, Jade.5
BReWs my brother, 'ise.5
BRe may never be that againU ReWs been changed by the 

darkness.5
BI have to try. …ou go, take Torz and the others and go 

to the boat. I can get myself home.5
BKo way am I letting you out of my sight again, pretty 

lady.5 I stood deFantly by her side.
BDnd I still need that half of the key,5 7oram shouted.
B7ome on, Jade. I came to have an adventure and test 

my new toys. I canWt zuit in the middle.5 'ysandra chirped.
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B…ou helped me Fnd my daughter. I am in your debt.  I 
canWt abandon your zuest,5 Torz proclaimed.

4veryone looked toward 'yrion.
B”ell, I guess I donWt have any more gigs for a while, so 

IWm in.5 Ris glare at Torz was insuAcient to stop the group 
from breaking out in laughter.

B”ell, then itWs decided. ”e see this through, together.5 
4lise stated, though she couldnWt hide her concern.

BSest up until sunset, then we storm the castle.5
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“So, it’s been about you all along. This wasn’t some im-
portant mission. It was about you fnally caAing xleY. dou 
shoulv ha”e tolv us.k I was li”iv.  I celt triA"ev anv be-
trayev.  jI thought this was an important mission, but its 
Wust about your camily issues.j

“?ell that anv sa”ing Elise.  ?oulv you ha”e Aome ic I 
tolv you he was hereJk

xleYanvrite was zave’s olver brother. They were Alose 
as Ahilvren, but when they both beAame ?i0arv’s appren-
tiAes, he began teasing zave merAilessly, octen embarrassing 
her vuring their lessons. To a”oiv his ire, she switAhev 
paths, stuvying sorAery insteav, e”en though it was a strug-
gle. xleY’s intelligenAe anv Aharisma soon hav him shoot-
ing up the wi0arv ran"s. They remainev Alose, though 
xleY hav beAome a reAluse, coAusing only on av”anAing his 
Ahosen Alass. zave vivn’t minv his teasing. She always saw 
the goov in him.  Savly, he ne”er embraAev it.

zave rarely spo"e to me oc xleY, though I triev to AoaY 
it out oc her.  Then, one night when we were bas"ing in 
the acterglow oc a marathon lo”e-ma"ing session. I ran 
my fngers gently o”er the cavev pin" burn sAar aAross her 
stomaAh.

“So are you e”er going to tell me about thisJk  It was the 
2Hth time I as"ev, eaAh met with a shrug anv silenAe.
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To my surprise, zave rollev to caAeme, s7uee0ing her 
upper leg between mine anv laying her heav on my Ahest.

?hen  I  turnev  1q, 
xleY  anv  I  arguev  a 
lot. E”en then, there 
was a var"ness in him. 
I  hav  Aome  to  aA-
Aept  that  we  hav  a 
sibling  ri”alry,  but  I 
was  unaware  oc  the 
sourAe.  One  vay,  I 
was  gathering  woov 
crom  the  corest  to 
prepare  cor  the  win-
ter’s  crost.  I  stum-
blev on xleY piA"ing 
on  a  muAh  younger 
"iv who li”ev a carm 
o”er. She Aoulvn’t ve-
cenv herselc. I counv 
out later that he was 
trying  to  obtain  a 
vragon bone neA"laAe 
she wore so he Aoulv 
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try  a  new  spell.  It 
was a camily heirloom, 
anv  poor  'issy  re-
cusev  to  gi”e  it  up. 
Pe was about to Aast 
Aall  lightning  whiAh 
woulv  ha”e  obliter-
atev  her.  I  Aounter-
spellev  it.  The  loo" 
oc betrayal in his eyes 
was unli"e any I’v e”er 
seen.

They were pure blaA", 
as  ic  he  were  pos-
sessev. Pe must ha”e 
hav another spell slot 
reavy beAause he frev 
a  lightning  bolt  at 
me.  I  wasn’t  pre-
parev.  E”en ic I was, I 
woulvn8t ha”e "nown 
how to stop it. It tore 
through me, burning 
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my  Gesh  anv  sliAing 
a  wive  gash.  Ic  my 
mother havn’t shown 
up loo"ing cor me, I 
woulv ha”e been vone 
cor.

I’”e  only  seen  my 
mother  angry  onAe 
becore. ?hen we lost 
my  cather  anv  the 
ban"er Aame arounv 
eYpeAting  us  to  be 
unable  to  main-
tain  the  carm.  ?e 
weren8t.   'om  was 
always  preparev  anv 
hav sa”ev enough to 
"eep  us  there  cor 
ages. This was vi…er-
ent.  xleY hav struA" 
me  vown.  Family  ”. 
camily.  ?ilv  'agiA 
gatherev  arounv  my 



FORBIDDEN FRUIT 123

mother li"e a shielv, 
enAirAling  her.  Per 
Pigh  Palc-Elc  bovy 
shimmerev with pow-
er. ?ith PerAulean ec-
cort, she spat at xleY.

“Cet out oc here be-
coreL.k She trailev o…, 
too  upset  to  say  the 
ob”ious threat.

For  a  moment,  the 
var"ness  in  xleY’s 
eyes  wa”erev,  anv  I 
thought I saw a gleam 
oc wetness corm.

“Klease..k  It  was  the 
Alosest thing to a re-
7uest to stay he Aoulv 
muster.  On  another 
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vay,  she  might  ha”e 
soctenev. She hav aA-
Aeptev his non-apolo-
gies too many times to 
Aount. But tovay, she 
was vone.

“Co  now  anv  ne”er 
return. dou are veav 
to me. Deav to us.k

xleY  lect  in  a  Gash, 
teleporting  out  oc 
sight.  To  this  vay  I 
am  not  sure  ic  he 
lect  ”oluntarily  or  ic 
my mother sent him 
to another plane. The 
pain  was  too  muAh 
anv I Aollapsev. ?hen 
I wo"e two vays later, 
I was healev, though 
e”en the most power-
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cul elvers in the nearby 
”illage  Aoulv  not  re-
vuAe my sAar.

xs cor xleY, he ne”er 
returnev to our home, 
but it wasn’t the last 
time  I  saw  him.  Pe 
blamev  me  cor  be-
ing  an  outAast.  On 
more  than  one  oA-
Aasion he Aoncrontev 
me, intenving to harm 
me, but I hav grown 
stronger acter my re-
Ao”ery, ”owing ne”er 
to be a ”iAtim again.  
I  ne”er  cought baA", 
only vecenvev myselc. 
E”ery time I met him, 
all I Aoulv see was the 
glimmer oc that tear 
welling in his eyes as 
my mother banishev 
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him. I am Aertain there 
is still a pieAe oc that 
sAarev little boy insive.

zave ne”er spo"e oc her brother again, but I hearv things. 
x powercul wi0arv voesn8t Wust visappear.  Rumor has it 
that xleY, or the 'onster 6ing as he is now "nown, was on 
an envless obsession to gather legenvary articaAts oc power. 
Ones that Aoulv slay vemons anv vepower govs.  Pis goalJ 
To get baA" at zave who he blames cor his outAast status.

Oc Aourse, most oc the items he sought tunrev out to be 
as ca"e as the cable surrounving them.  'any oc the others 
were onAe potent, but their magiA was gone.  They say he 
went mav trying to fnv something to gi”e him the evge.

Now that I "new xleY was waiting cor them in the 
nearby Aastle, I surmisev that xleY wantev whate”er was 
hivven by !orwin8s cather.  Pe neevev the "ey arounv 
zave8s neA" anv he neevev it to be gi”en creely.  Kerhaps he 
intenvev to use Elise as a bargain but that Ahip was lost. 
Still, I Aoulvn’t help but worry that zave’s vesire to fnv 
the goov in xleY woulv envanger them all.

zoran wasn’t the only member oc the party that guessev 
the vanger. !orwin must ha”e fgurev it out as well be-
Aause he hav his hanv wrappev arounv the halc oc a "ey 
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hanging at his belt. Pis sAowl hintev that he wasn’t so 
happy with their cearless leaver either.  Only Tor7 anv Elise 
seemev unca0ev by the re”alation.

The approaAh to the Aastle was easy. Too easy. In caAt, 
vespite the se”eral vangers they enAounterev along the 
way, I Aoulvn’t help but ceel they were vesignev not to 
veter the party, but rather to test our abilities. E”en the 
battle with BalroA anv his team was Wust vangerous enough 
to put a sAare into us, but they were too easily veceatev.  xs 
a result, my vanger sense was on high alert.

zave stoppev Wust in cront oc the !astle gate. There was 
no neev to hive their approaAh. Stealth hav ne”er been 
their plan. She celt arounv with her minv, searAhing cor 
traps, illusions, anv resivual magiA.

zust as she was about to open the voor, Tor7 stoppev 
her. “/et me. Ic there are any traps, I Aan withstanv the 
most vamage.k zave crownev, but remembering how he 
hav sur”i”ev the voppleganger8s eYplosion, she steppev 
asive. Tor7 ga”e the large voor a fnal glanAe, then tuggev 
on the hanvle. ?ith a louv Aree", the voor openev into a 
giant hall. In the Aenter was a rounvev stairAase rising on 
both sives oc a vais with a throne. The seat was empty at 
the moment, anv zoran guessev this room was usev only 
when cormally welAoming a large group oc guests.
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x Aloa"ev gnome was vusting some shel”ing as we mave 
our way past the stairs anv towarv the only other eYit crom 
this Ahamber. It mave no mo”e to stop us. Nor viv it Aall 
out to any master.  /ysanvra Goatev aheav oc the group, 
sAouting with her enhanAev eyesight anv magiA through 
an item she Aallev “glassesk. For a rare moment, /yrion was 
7uiet. xlthough he pro”ev himselc usecul earlier, zoran 
was still unsure why he was alone. /ys, Tor7, zave, anv 
zoran hav all interaAtev becore. !orwin was zave’s “rivek. 
E”en Elise was AonneAtev to Tor7 by bloov. So what was 
/yrion’s roleJ

x barv Aan be usecul, but none oc his s"ills are uni7ue to 
the party. zoran hav the thie”ing Ao”erev, /ys Aoulv hanvle 
the inspiration, Tor7 hav more than enough musAle anv 
they eaAh hav a myriav oc spells at their visposal. zave 
woulvn’t ha”e Ahosen him without Aarecul Aonsiveration.

There wasn’t enough time to fgure it out. xs soon 
as they enterev the neYt room, the voor slammev shut 
behinv them. They hearv the snarls becore they saw the 
giant beasts enter through gates on both sives oc the granv 
hall. These weren’t any beasts, but ones with intelligenAe 
gleaming behinv their eyes. xt the opposite env oc the 
room stoov a halc-elc, Alav in a shimmering Aloa". E”en 
crom a vistanAe, he loo"ev large anv intimivating.

“Sister, so niAe oc you anv your crienvs to Woin me.k
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“Spare it, xleY. It’s not li"e we hav any AhoiAe. dou "new 
I woulv Aome to resAue Elisa.k

“xh yes, I see you let my pretty birv out oc her Aage. I 
truly hopev she woulv Woin me. It woulv ha”e been more 
salt in yourwounv ic she cought by my sive. Not to men-
tion she’s 7uite a niAe pieAe oc ass.j

It too" /yrion, !orwin, anv zoran to holv Tor7 baA". 
E”en xleY’s animals bristlev, mo”ing menaAingly between 
the barbarian anv their "ing

xleY sneerev. “I see you’re still hanging arounv with 
brutes anv sAounvrels.k

zave stoov her grounv in cront oc the group.
“xleY, you von’t ha”e to vo this. 'om is gone. dou Aan 

Aome baA" home. ?e Aan be a camily again.
xleY’s howl eAhoev eerily through the room. The sounv 

Aarriev an e”il unvertone that raisev zoran’s haA"les.
“PomeJ Dear sister, why woulv I e”er want to Aome 

homeJ xnv we were ne”er a camily. dou were always the 
ca”orite. xll they wantev crom me was another hanv mil"-
ing the Aows.k

Thunver Arashev in the vistanAe. Unnatural as the sun 
shone o”er the islanv only minutes ago. i triev to AheA" 
cor magiA, only to fnv out that e”erything arounv us was 
incusev with some corm oc the stu….  Nothing I triev Aoulv 
pinpoint anything.
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“Besives, it is your cault I am where I am. Ic you havn’t 
mevvlev anv sa”ev that girl, I woulv ha”e gotten what I 
wantev long ago.j

“It was Wust a vragon bone. There are millions oc them,k 
zave shoutev.

“zust a vragon boneJ Div 'issy ne”er tell you her cam-
ily’s seAretJ It hav been passev vown crom generation to 
generation. It was a bone crom the ”ery frst vragon anv 
Aontainev enough power within to Areate or vestroy lice. 
Ic I hav that, I woulvn’t neev a veAeasev pirate’s fnal gict, 
the vagger oc luA", a barbarian’s tear, a cae’s bloov, anv a 
sibling’s bro"en heart.k

zave’s gasp was lost amivst the shoA"ev sounv oc the rest 
oc the Arew.  

“Pow viv you "now I woulv reAruit themJk  zave8s 
minv Ahurnev.  She was surprisev that his plan re”ol”ev 
arounv her reAruits.  Powe”er, she was elatev that he 
tippev his hanv so early.

“dou were always so previAtable. It only too" a cew 
well-plaAev hints to put you on the path to your crienvs. 
I "new zoran woulv be your frst mista"e. /ysanvra was an 
ob”ious AhoiAe. To get Tor7, I hav to Aapture Elisa but that 
was easy when I spreav rumors oc the magiAal Areatures 
here on the isle. The Aurious little vruiv Aoulvn’t help but 
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wal" right into my trap. The barvJ ?ell, the barv wasn’t 
in my plan, but nor is he a threat.k

xleY began twisting the golv anv ruby ring on his lect 
inveY fnger. I winAev as wilv magiA Gowev through the 
air. Fear rippev through me but I cought the urge to run, 
inspirev at zave’s unperturbev AonfvenAe.

“dou really von’t "now, vo youJk  E”eryone in the room 
turnev towarv zave as she mave to re”eal her most guarvev 
seAret.

xleY pausev, his brow currowing as ic suvvenly perAei”-
ing a hole in his plan. “6now whatJk

“?ho /yrion is. I guess you woulvn’t. dou only hav 
eyes cor 'issy. dou probably von’t remember she hav a 
younger brother. Pe ivoli0ev you, you "now. Followev 
you arounv inAessantly, mimiA"ing your mannerisms. xt 
least until he counv out what happenev to 'issy that 
night. dou "now, e”en with all the reasons to hate you, 
he vivn’t want to Aome here tovay. Pe beggev me not to 
Aoncront you.  I still remember what he saiv when I tolv 
him about the plan.

 “Klease zave. ?hat’s 
vone  is  vone.  'issy 
was o". xleY isn’t the 
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reason she  beAame a 
nun.k

zave Aontinuev, kThat’s right xleY. xcter what you viv, 
'issy Aoulvn’t be arounv anyone. She Woinev a nunnery 
where she spenvs most oc her vays in seAlusion anv the rest 
helping the abusev. She e”en ga”e up her birthright anv all 
worlvly possessions.k

xleY listenev intently, the Aolor slowly vraining crom 
his Ahee"s. Pe was too Aaught up in zave8s vistraAtion to 
notiAe me visappear into the shavows anv begin inAhing 
myway past the growling beasts.

“That’s right, xleY. /yrion possesses the vragon bone 
you Ao”et so muAh. Oc Aourse, he voesn’t wear it arounv 
his neA". No, he wo”e it into the neA" oc his lyre.k

/yrion strummev a note senving a small gust oc winv 
through the room. Pe no longer loo"ev li"e a cragile anv 
sAarev barv, but he stoov frm anv prouv.

There was cear in xleY’s eyes now. Pis plan was no 
longer coolprooc. Imbuev into a lyre, the vragon bone 
posev a signifAant threat, yet was also no longer usecul 
cor his prior sAheme. Pe woulv neev to neutrali0e /yrion 
becore ma"ing zave anv !orwin hanv o”er their "ey pieAes.

/yrion playev a seAonv Ahorv, spreaving a shimmering 
Aurtain to the Aenter oc the room. The nearest animal, 
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an o”ersi0ev lion, was pushev baA"warv. It triev to lunge 
corwarv, only to be rebu…ev by an in”isible corAe.

xleY mutterev a spell, Areating a Game in the Aenter oc 
the Aurtain, burning it away crom the mivvle outwarvs.

xll hell bro"e loose then. The animals Ahargev, met by 
a raging Tor7, fnally allowev to eYpress his anger through 
”iolenAe.

Elise sprung into the air, shicting into her precerrev 
corm, a calAon. She was met by a bloov haw". The two be-
gan a tango in the s"y.  I might ha”e avmirev the art oc the 
Areatures8 battle hav I not been preoAupiev by /ysanvra.

/ysanvra began singing, her cae magiA vanAing graAecul-
ly with /yrion’s raw power.  xs her ”oiAe harmoni0ev, her 
bovy ripplev in ”oluptuous ways. It was near impossible 
not to be Aapti”tev by her beauty.  But there was something 
new.  Per magiA miYev with /yrion8s in a way that was 
more than Wust two spellAasters. In the mivst oc the battle, 
I counv myselc relie”ev that she hav counv someone who 
Aoulv return her a…eAtion.

Their energy slammev into a Aharging rhino, "noA"-
ing it aAross the Goor, where xleY narrowly a”oivev being 
struA". It was the AhanAe I neevev.  I leapev crom where 
I ArouAhev iyn the shavows, lanving on xleY’s baA", m 
vagger sliAing through his Aloa".
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Pav xleY been something other than an illusion, my 
blow woulv ha”e guttev him crom shoulvers to hips. In-
steav, I slammev into the Goor, barely managing to use a 
roll to a”oiv maWor vamage. x glanAe to my lect re”ealev 
three other xleY’s stanving within 1H ceet. ?ith all the 
magiA in this room, I hav missev his 'irror Image triA".

Becore stri"ing again, I sur”eyev the felv. !orwin was 
engagev with a monstrous gorilla. I havn8t assessev him as 
a hanv to hanv fghter, but he was holving his own.  /yrion 
anv /ysanvra’s magiA swirlev, proteAting them crom the 
panthers. /ysanvra fvvlev with something in her paA". I 
"new whate”er gavget she Ahose, she woulv be up to the 
Ahallenge. Tor7 was holving his own against two bears, a 
Gurry oc unAonsAious animals sAatterev in his wa"e. In the 
s"y, Elise vispatAhev her coe anv lanvev on the seAonv Goor 
in human corm, where she was reavying a spell.

zave. ?here is zaveJ I s7uintev, trying to see through the 
ha0e oc bloov anv magiA.

The spot where zave was last seen hav been o”errun by 
animals anv there was no sign oc her. xn eYplosion Aaught 
my attention anv he loo"ev Wust in time to see /ysanvra 
holving a wanv towarvs three panthers whose cur was 
now on fre. I  vo”e to my lect as one oc the xleY fgures 
sent a lightning bolt in my vireAtion. FoAusing my minv, 
I bloA"ev out the vistraAtions.  ?ith Aarecul aim, I let 
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cour morning stars Gy, AatAhing two oc the xleY illusions, 
vispelling their magiA.  xll that remainev was the real xleY, 
who stoov Alose to where zave was last seen.

x cunnel oc magiA emanatev crom xleY’s hanvs towarv 
the Aeiling, as ic opening a portal. Despite out suAAess, we 
were  only "eeping the enemy at bay with their our s"ills. 
Ic xleY suAAeevev in bringing in more opponents, the tive 
woulv turn in his ca”or.

Suvvenly, the Ahamber eAhoev with zave’s ”oiAe.
“EnoughIk
'onsters anv humanoivs ali"e cro0e in plaAe, perhaps 

crom her magiA, more li"ely crom the Aommanving tone 
that Aoulv not be visobeyev. Only xleY seemev una…eAtev, 
turning his bovy to the stairs.

“I veAive when it is enough, zave.k Pe shot a bolt oc en-
ergy crom the Arystal on his sta…, but zave Aounterev it anv 
responvev with a silenAe spell . Per magiA visruptev his 
AonAentration, setting the animals cree crom his Aontrol.  
No longer coAusev, they beAame Aoncusev,  attaA"ing the 
nearest li”ing thing, inAluving their own ran"s. Powe”er, 
without xleY Aoorvinating their e…orts, we e”entually vis-
patAhev the cren0iev Areatures, either senving them run-
ning or subvuing them.

Elise stoov neYt to zave, "eeping her out oc harm’s way. 
zave’s eyes burnev white with power as she shrevvev eaAh 
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spell xleY hurlev at her. E”en on the boat, I hav ne”er seen 
her wielv so muAh power.

I slippev into the shavows anv Arept Aloser to xleY. The 
heat crom his magiA burnev, but I pushev on. From the 
Aorner oc my eye, I Aoulv see the others Alosing in on xleY as 
well, their eyes s7uinting as they AonAentratev on rebuJng 
the corAe oc his spells.

I reaAhev him frst. Ic there was any other way, I woulv 
ha”e triev to "noA" xleY out, but the bu…eting air "ept me 
at bay anv it too" all oc my strength anv AonAentration to 
breaAh the shielv. I watAhev as his vagger plungev through 
the baA" oc xleY’s neA", protruving crom the other sive.

Bloov spatterev in e”ery vireAtion, anv xleY began 
Aho"ing. Suvvenly, zave was by his sive, ArouAhing, AatAh-
ing xleY aAross her "nees.  Tears fllev her eyes.  zoran 
thought she woulv try to heal xleY, but insteav, she put 
him into a magiAal sleep, allowing him to pass on without 
pain.

?ith xleY gone, the cew remaining animals ran o…, anv 
we regroupev, blooviev but not bro"en. I Aravlev zave as 
she sobbev at the loss oc her brother.  notiAev /yrion anv 
/ysanvra helv hanvs as they stoov watAhing to ma"e sure 
zave was o". Elise hav brought Tor7 out oc his rage state 
anv he began helping her heal the animals.

!orwin approaAhev. Pe hanvev zave his 1K2 oc the "ey.
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“Pere, you earnev this more than I. ?hate”er is there, 
you Aan Ahoose what to vo with it,k

zave rose, wiping tears crom her eyes. “No !orwin. It’s 
your inheritanAe. xnv you ha”e more than earnev it by 
getting us here in one pieAe. !ome on, let’s go see what 
that olv gee0er lect you.k

The Aa”e was not easily counv, anv it too" the better part 
oc the acternoon becore I spottev the small opening in a 
surprisingly large hill. It was a perceAt ft cor the Woinev "ey. 
x portion oc the hillsive sliv asive leaving us into a long 
hallway. On guarv cor traps, we slowly mave our way to the 
other sive oc the hall, where there was a long table. !orwin 
immeviately began sniLing baA" his emotion.

On the table were three items. Pis cather’s ring, an ob-
sivian stone that raviatev magiA was cramev by his cather’s 
Wournal on the lect, anv his cather’s Aaptain’s hat on the 
right. !orwin o…erev the ring to zave who politely ve-
Alinev. Pe gatherev up his belongings anv was about to 
leav the party out oc the hill when the ring emittev a white 
glow.

“That bastarvIk !orwin saiv
“?hatJk Tor7 responvev, worriev there woulv be trou-

ble.
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“Pe saiv he vivn’t lea”e me any money, but the ring is 
ensorAellev to fnv treasure anv it says we are stanving on 
a ”ault cull oc it.k

Pe paAev ten paAes to his lect, then an avvitional 5 paAes 
right. Pe tappev his coot on the stone grounv a cew times.

“PereIk Pe too" his sworv anv plungev it into the roA".
The stone bro"e easily anv cell into a Ahamber. Purriev-

ly, !orwin Ahippev at the surrounving roA" until all the 
ca"es were Alearev away. xbout siY ceet vown was a room 
fllev with Ahests o”erGowing with golv anv Wewels. Pis 
cather’s pirate legaAy.

“Co aheav, gang, ta"e what ye Aan Aarry anv we will 
seal the rest up. /oo"s li"e I’ll be Aoming baA" to 'ystery 
Islanv acter all. 'ight e”en Alean out that olv shaA" anv 
ma"e this plaAe my home. xll oc you are welAome tooIk

Tor7 slappev him on the baA". “This woulv be the 
perceAt plaAe cor my retirement anv Elise ne”er viv fnish 
stuvying the cauna.k

E”eryone fllev their bags with enough treasure to allow 
them to settle vown but no one too" more than a cair 
share.  For my part, all I too" was a small 

M M M M M M M M M M M M

Pours later, zoran sat on the port bow, watAhing the 
sun rise o”er the sea. The Arew were below veA" reavying 
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brea"cast or starboarv, managing the 7uiet water. ?ith no 
lanv in sight, the hori0on was a beauticul visplay oc Aolors. 
Suvvenly, zoran celt zave’s hanv slive unver his right arm, 
Woining his fngers with hers.

zave "issev his Ahee" anv then bit his earlobe. She whis-
perev, “Than" you cor helping me on this Ara0y trip.k

zoran smilev. “No neev to than" me. I was going to 
than" you cor reminving me what was important to me.k

zave unbuA"lev zoran’s pants, her hanv creeing his Geshy 
vagger crom its sheath. “xnv what is that, zoranJk Pis 
name was a mumble as she surrounvev his AoA" with her 
lips. zoran restev his hanv on her hair, brushing it with his 
fngers as she liA"ev his harvness.

“dou, zave. It was always you.k
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The ball is a success. All of the elite socialites in London are 
here for the pre-wedding festivities. Tomorrow, my son, 
Lord Dikherton marries the Princess Layme. My husband 
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Colin looks resplendent in his formal black tailcoat as he 
shares the traditional dance with the Queen. Simon Back-
door dances with my sister-in-law Daphne. Guests from 
the Biggertons, Dikhertons, and Backdoors mingle with 
the royal family, each trying to gain the Queen’s favor. 
There are stories to tell, and from my position on the 
balcony of the second 3oor, I can see them all.

Of course, I have di5culty concentrating while Colin’s 
Hz-year-old younger brother Gregory Biggerton grabs my 
hips and pulls me onto his shaft. Ke is thicker than Colin 
and more sure of himself. Gregory knows how to take 
what he wants. Don’t be alarmed, Colin knows. In fact, he 
suggested I 8nd a lover. Sure he was surprised when I told 
him that his brother was going to destroy my tight little 
hole, but the way his cock rose and twitched as I related 
how the young Biggerton tore oW my panties and held my 
legs against his chest while he pounded me, let me know 
how much he approved.

As Gregory plunges deep into my pussy I hold onto 
the railing high above the festivities. I have no choice but 
to bite my lip to keep from vocalixing my pleasure. It 
wouldn’t do for the royal family to 8nd out my secret. This 
is one story that will never make my gossip column.

I close my eyes, his strong, sure hand is mashing my 
breast. My sensitive nipples, hard and pointy against the 
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decolletage of my gown are stimulated as he presses his 
palm against them.

9himpers escape my lips as my clima0 approaches. Gre-
gory knows how loud I can be when he 8lls me so he 
silences me with his hand over my lips. My arousal 8lls the 
air like sweet perfume and the steady s“uish of his rapier 
sliding in and out of my sheath harmonixes with the music 
wafting from below. My heat rises and I can hold back no 
more.

To sti3e my screams I gnash my teeth against his palm 
like a rabid feline. My core tightens, clenching tightly 
around his cock ”ust before my world e0plodes in pleasure 
spreading from deep within. Gregory keeps pumping. H, 
z, ?, I count the ripples of my orgasm ripping through me 
with each of his strokes. Ke doesn’t reach 1@. I feel him 
slip from my pussy’s grip ”ust as the cream erupts from his 
hardness, coating my clit, perineum, thighs, and of course 
my billowy dress.

I hear him xip his 3y. 9ithout warning, he grabs my 
neck, roughly forcing me upright

AMake sure you tell old Colin who stretched your pussy 
wideB

Then Gregory is gone, leaving me to drip my ”uices while 
he makes the rounds, the families and friends below none 
the wiser. I am breathless, temporarily sated, but yearning 
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for more. I will wait a few minutes to make sure the leaking 
stops and not to raise any suspicions.

The ne0t few days will be di5cult as Gregory will be 
staying at the royal palace whilst Colin and I return to 
our manor. But that ”ust gives me time to plan our ne0t 
rendexvous.

In the meantime, I have so many other stories to tell you.
Sincerely,
Lady Goingdown
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J amie despised the long trek from the parking garage 
at the o-Lstrip Vas .egas resortS uhe bnderstood the 

rationale cehind forwing patrons to ,alk past the yashL
ing lights and preLreworded woinLdropping sobndsz cewkL
oning eawh passercI to deposit their hardLearned fbnds 
for a whanwe at the bltimate pri’eS Pt didnCt help that her 
cbrgbndI patent leather stilettos kept snagging the ,orn 
warpet of the Faradise OasinoS I should have valeted. At least 



RBDEPNNUT RD1P5 qAq

then I could have been sitting by now. Why do I even wear 
heels when they hurt my feet.

uhe vbiwkened her pawe as she sa, the glittering sign 
,elwoming  her  to  ;  Obt  ;coxez  a  onwe  trendI  car 
wonnewted to a jne dining restabrant serxing steak and 
seafoodS Obtz as the lowals walled itz ,as rarelI wro,dL
ed these daIsS 5he attawhed restabrant remained popL
blarH ho,exerz onwe happI hobr endedz patrons yowked 
obt of the car to seek otherz more trendI lowationsS utillz 
the food ,as eKwellentz if priweIz the cartenders kept her 
drinks yo,ingz and the rotating piano xowalists in the 
darkened worner ,ere often vbite talentedz wrooning like 
Rrank uinatra or serenading like EillI JoelS

;s she entered Obtz Jamie pabsed to eKamine herself in 
the darkened glass ,indo,paneS Uxen at thirtIz she had 
a diMwblt time awwepting that she ,as attrawtixe ,ith her 
shoblder length red hair and pale skin ,ith frewkles awross 
the cridge of her nose and her bpper whestS uhe ,asnCt a 
model cI anI meansH she en‘oIed food too mbwh to mainL
tain that sxelte a jgbreS 2er codI ,as a cit too wbrxI at the 
hips and not wbrxI enobgh on topS 5he intense “rax ”aga 
,orkobts helpedz cbt if she ,ere asked to deswrice herselfz 
?axerageC ,obld ce her responseS 5onight ,as di-erentS 
5onight she felt seKI in a slinkI clawk dress ,ith a yared 
and yirtI cottomS
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35he bsbalz OamilleS9 Jamie hopped onto an open 
carstool that gaxe her a xie, of the entranweS

uhe tbgged the hem of her dress to maintain her modL
estIS 5his ,as her womfort ’oneS uhe frevbented the xenbe 
at least onwe a monthz sometimes more thobgh she rarelI 
crobght a dateS

32ere Iob goz JamieS Dbn a tac% Oamilez the s,eetz 
clonde,ho rewentlI had a cacI plawed a martini glass on 
the wowktail napkinS

3Tot tonightz honS P haxe a roomS Jbst wharge it to 
qAGGS9 Jamie whewked her ,atwhS Veon ,as lateS

uliding the clawk folder awross the ,ooden carz Oamile 
,inkedS 3Yotwhaz hoping to get lbwkIz or ‘bst a staIwaL
tion%9

35he jrst oneS uort ofS9
;s she sipped her spiwed pear martiniz Jamie took the 

opportbnitI to sbrxeI the dimlI lit lobngeS uhe ,asnCt 
bsed to ,aiting for a manS 1sballIz it ,as the other ,aI 
arobndS uhe ,as glad the car ,as follo,ing the rewent 
trend of not allo,ing smokingz or the ,ait ,obld haxe 
ceen bncearacleS  Fiano ”an rose from the piano as the 
xestLwlad singer cegan his set ,ith a car standardS ; wobple 
in a dark cooth wabght JamieCs attentionS 5he rings on 
their jngers indiwated the wobple ,as marriedz cbt the 
hands groping bnder the tacle ,ere a sign it ,as not to 
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eawh otherS Jamie had an instinwt for these things and ,as 
awwbrate …AW of the timeS Ror her thesis at 6alez she perL
formed a stbdI on codI langbage in relationshipsS 5he 
sbc‘ewt faswinated herz and shenexer passed bp a whanwe to 
hone her skillsS

P sbppose theI wobld ce marriedz cbt not likelIS ”arried 
wobples are more loxingz less passionate in pbcliwS

2er attention dixerted to an older gentleman taking a 
seat on a nearcI stoolS 5he ,orn ;rmani sbit ,as obt 
of stIle cI at least jxe Iears and no longer jt as it ,as 
intendedS 5he gentleman kept whewking the fake DoleKz 
,hiwh hbng looselI arobnd his right ,ristS Jamie kne, it 
,as fake cewabsez in sexeral lowationsz the silxer or whrome 
plating ,as starting to wrawk and peelS Vike Jamiez he ,as 
impatientlI ,aiting for someoneS ; slightlI oxer,eightz 
calding manz Jamie gbessed he ,as onwe ,ealthI and jtH 
no, too stbccorn to admit his dewlineS ; cbrnobtz theI 
walled themS Pn Vas .egasz theI ,ere all too wommonS PronL
iwallIz he ,as a metaphor for ObtCs dewlineS 2e stirred his 
drinkz searwhing the room for a sign that his prime ,asnCt 
oxerz hoping to rewaptbre a memorIz perking bp a cit ,hen 
the prettI Iobng cartenders gaxe him a ,ink and walled 
him cI nameS

Must be a regular, like me. Jamie ,inwed at the womparL
isonS Pt ,as an irrational fear of hers that she ,obld end 
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bp alonez dro,ning her sorro,s in an emptI martini glassS 
uhe ,axed to Oamillez ,ho promptlI miKed her anotherS

Jamie smiled at the manager as he passed her whairz 
greeting some of the ,ealthier gbests at the tacle cehind 
herS Rrank didnCt retbrn the gestbrez cbt she kne, he 
,obld ,atwh obt for her as he had manI times ceforeS Pf 
anI patron gaxe got too handsIz all she had to do ,as ,axe 
Rrank oxerS

EI the time the last greenLhbed drop of livbid pleasbre 
landed on her tongbez Jamie ,as feelin tipsIS

Where is this guy?  uhe tapped her foot impatientlI 
against the metal car crawing the cottom of her stoolS FerL
haps she had mis‘bdged her dateCs desiresS 2ookbp apps 
wan ce hit or missS 2is loss thenS 2e ,as acobt to get 
passed oxer cI her selfLimposed t,oLdrink rbleS Ferhaps 
t,o drinks ,ere longer than most ,obld ,aitz cbt Jamie 
celiexed in gixing gbIs a whanwez espewiallI ,hen she had 
something spewial plannedS

”otioning to Oamillez Jamie rose from her seatS Pf she 
left no,z at least she wobld axoid the emcarrassment of 
ceing stood bpS 5his exening ,as ceginning to look like 
a failbreS Jamie hated failbresS

uhe teKted her assistantz ub’ieS
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Tonightʼʼ’s s  aʼ’tbsuoingstos. GGsits s
nightbscllsSoas tsthlsoei.lstoyoffm
fforbs-ʼGGstlGGsSoas GGs   oatsitb

Demoxing t,o t,enties from her ,alletz she pbt them 
on the car and mobthed to Oamillez 3Ror the cacIS9 2er 
feet had carelI set foot on the yoor ,hen a xoiwe that reL
minded her of JoeI from Rriends rang obt a cit too lobdlIS

36oz JamieS9
Bh wrapS Vooks like P ,aited too longS Bkz pbt on a fake 

smile and stiwk ,ith the planS Jamie smoothed obt her skirt 
and yipped her hair as she tbrned to fawe her dateS

36ob mbst ce VeonS9 uhe ,as fawe to whest ,ith the 
siKLfootLjxe man to,ering oxer herS 2e ,ore a tight clbe 
mbswle shirt that reeked of wheap ,omenCs perfbmeS 

35hatCs rightS 2ope Iob didnCt mind ,aiting a citS 2ad 
some8war trobcleS9 5he toneLdeaf wonjdenwe of this gbI 
,as alreadI irritating JamieS

0ith inwredicle selfLrestraintz she stiyed an eIe rollS Does 
he think all women are that dense? Veon hadnCt cothered to 
wlean himself bp after his earlier enwobnterSS uhe ,ondered 
,hether he kne, his ?war trobcleCsC namez cbt that ,asnCt 
her cbsinessS Jamie ,as here for a reasonz and ,hether 
Veon had ‘bst left someone elseCs ced had no cearing on 
her needs tonightS Pt might exen make it easierS uhe needed 
to wlose the deal soonz thobghS uhe ,ondered ,hat the 



2;DNPuBT F;D“UDqA!

cest tawtiw ,obld ceS ;fter a moment of strategi’ingz she 
dewided to meet him on his lexelS

35,o in one night% P mbst ce spewial for Iob to wbt obt 
on Iobr earlier dateS9 uhe retbrned to her stoolz making 
sbre he got an ample glimpse of the wreamI skin of her left 
thighS

3YbiltI as whargedS9
Veon ,asnCt hard to look atS Vate t,entiesz whiseled 

whinz not an obnwe of fat on himS 0hen she notiwed the tan 
line on his left ring jngerz Jamie faked a wobghz cringing a 
hand to her mobth to woxer her fro,nS

3uoz do Iob ,ant a drink% P ‘bst wlosed mI tacz cbt89
Veon snapped to,ards OamilleS  3Earkeepz ,hiskeI neat 

and ,hatexer the prettI little ladI ,as haxingS9 2e sat neKt 
to Jamand pblled his stool wlosez plawing a meatI hand on 
her thighz crbshing the edge of her dressS

3PCll ce honest ,ith Iobz9 Veon prowlaimedz as if he ,ere 
eKposing his deepest sewretS 3PCm marriedz and mI ,ife is 
planning a sbrprise partI tonightz cbt she doesnCt kno, P 
kno,z so if P am a fe, minbtes latez she wanCt womplainS P 
wan hang ,ith Iob for another hobr or so cefore P haxe to 
head oxerS

He just arrived, and already he is making his exit excuse. 
Classy.
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30hat did P eKpewt from a gbI ,hose 5inder Frojle 
reads like a Tiwk ;dams t,eet%9

3To,z admit itz PCm exen cetter looking in personz 
right%9 Veon pb-ed obt his whestS

30ellz Iob wertainlI look good here in the dark carz cbt 
P haxe to saI IobCxe mastered the art of photo anglesS9

3”aIcez cbt P didnCt hear anI womplaintsS 6ob s,iped 
rightz after allS9

Pf he onlI kne,S Jamie ,asnCt going to rexeal the reason 
she whose himS Vet him celiexe it ,as his photosS

3P ,as wbriobs to see ,hether someone as narwissistiw as 
Iob wobld ce a real person or if a cot ,as ,riting Iobr 
dialogbeS

Veon cristledz cbt rewoxered vbiwklIS 2e made an eKagL
gerated sho, of plbnging an dagger into his heartS 3Bbwhz 
that ,obnds meS9

3P ,asnCt sbre men like Iob had anI feelingsS ”I misL
takeS9 Dewrossing her legsz she kept VeonCs ,andering 
hand from reawhing her pantiesS

3;re Iob al,aIs so vbiwk ,ith Iobr tongbe%9 5here ,as 
a yirtatiobs bndertone to VeonCs vbestionS

3Toz sometimes mI tongbe is niwe and slo,S9 5o proxe 
her pointz Jamie slo,lI wleaned the salt from a portion of 
the rim of the martini Oamille had ‘bst replenishedS
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Pt had the desired e-ewtS Veon rosez again snapping his 
jngersz this timez the other cartender uara respondedz 
handing him a clawk folder ,ith the whewkS

36ob kno,z most ,omen ‘bst labgh at mI ,it and ,orL
ship mI codIS9

3PCm not most ,omenz cbt P am al,aIs bp for labghsS 
Vet me kno, if Iob saI something ,ittIS

PCm going to bse the restroomS Pf Iob are still here ,hen P 
get cawkz ,e wan head bpstairsS Pf Iob think Iob wan handle 
meS9

32andle Iobz PCm going to rbin Iob for other menS9 5he 
lbst in VeonCs eIes repblsed and arobsed her at the same 
timeS

5he marcle yoor of the emptI ladiesC room gaxe Jamie 
a whanwe to wompose herselfS Veon ,as more narwissistiw 
than she eKpewtedS To matterz she ,obld nexer see him 
again after tonightS uhe reapplied her lip gloss as she left 
the restroomz nearlI rbnning into VeonCs cbrlI frame as 
he stood in the hall ,aitingS

36ob look jnez JamieS VetCs wbt to the whase and take 
this bp to Iobr roomS 6ob kno, Iob ,ant some of thisS9 
VeonCs hand ,axed awross his codIS

Dear lord, how do people like him survive without a daily 
knee to the groin?
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3RlatterI from a narwissist is like cbIing ,ine in a coKS 
Oheapz e-ewtixez and crings regret in the morningS 2o,L
exerz sinwe Iob asked so niwelIz Iesz letCs go bpstairs and haxe 
some fbnS9 Jamie had to ce warefbl not to seem too eagerS 
uhe didnCt ,ant to rbin her plansS

3;lrightz thatCs itS 6obCre woming ,ith meS To one talks 
to me like this and doesnCt end bp in mI cedS9

Veon gracced her arm possessixelI and led her to the 
golden doors of the wasino elexatorsS

Jamie stbmcled a fe, timesz making sbre to press her 
codI teasinglI wlose to hisS FlaIing the yirtI drbnk ,as a 
role she en‘oIed xerI mbwhz and it seemed to ce ,orking to 
perfewtionS 5en Iears agoz if someone had spoken to her the 
,aI Veon didz Jamie ,obld haxe slapped him and stormed 
o-S 6ears of therapI and anger management had tabght 
her there ,ere cetter ,aIs to handle the sitbationz not to 
mentionz she ,as the one ,ho had set this datez kno,ing 
eKawtlI ,hat Veon ,asS PsnCt that ho, the hookbp app 
,orked% u,ipe rightz skip the small talkz and head to the 
cedroom% Tor had Jamie protested ,hen Veon sent her 
the photos of his penisS uhe wobld en‘oI a good wowk piw as 
mbwh as anIone ,ithobt mistaking it for attrawtion to the 
‘erk it ,as attawhed toS

;s theI passed a small cbt deliwiobsLlooking cakerIz 
Jamie reali’ed she hadnCt eaten anIthing sinwe lbnwhS uhe 
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almost stopped to grac one of the wroissants walling to herz 
cbt she ,anted to get bpstairs and take the neKt step cefore 
the mood passedS 

Veon pabsedz staring clanklI at the entrI,aI to sexeral 
elexator canksS Olbtwhing VeonCs arm in one hand and her 
Vobis .bitton wlbtwh in the otherz Jamie ,hisperedS

36ob forgetz PCm the one ,ith the roomS 3To, follo, 
mez stbdS9

;s the lift  rosez  so did her adrenalineS uhe glanwed 
arobndz noting the small orcs wonwealing the wasino wamL
erasS Pt ,as ,hI she al,aIs met people in the resortsS 5heI 
had sbrxeillanwe exerI,hereS Pt made for a good eKwbse to 
axoid ,andering hands in pbcliwz and a fantastiw method 
of identijwation if things ,ent a,rIS

;s eKpewtedz as soon as the doors wlosedz Veon pressed 
his codI against hersz forwing her to the cawk of the mirL
rored liftS

36ob are hotter in personS9 2e mbst haxe spraIed some 
pheromoneLlawed 5om Rord knowko- ,hile she ,as in the 
cathroom cewabse he reeked of tocawwo and xanillaS

”en are sbwh easI marks for adxertisingS 6ob wobld sell 
maIonnaise for jftI dollars an obnwe if Iob pawkaged it in 
shinI foil and told them it ,obld attrawt hot ,omenS uhe 
silentlI swooted bnder VeonCs armz an adxantage of ceing 
nearlI a foot shorter than her dateS
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Fointing to,ard the weilingz she mobthedz 3OamerasS9
Veon fro,ned cbt noddedS 2e remained at her sidez 

asserting his dominanwe ,ith his hand on her armS Jamie 
let it slideS Pn a momentz she ,obld haxe ,hat she wame forS 
Eesidesz her clawk celt and the knife hidden in her sleexe 
,obld ce enobgh protewtion if things got obt of handS

Veon wobldnCt ,ait bntil Jamie opened the doorS ;s she 
plawed her phone against the lowk mewhanismz his hands 
lifted her skirt and svbee’ed her assS uhe felt his creath on 
his newk as he moxed to kiss herS

30ait bntil ,e get insidez Veonz9 she saidz intentionallI 
lobdS Eefore Veon wobld saI anIthing elsez the door s,bng 
into the room and Jamie dragged Veon oxer the thresholdz 
wlosing the door cehind herS

VeonCs lbstfbl eKpression deyated like a spbttering calL
loon as he sa, ,hat a,aitedS

utanding in the anteroom ,as VeonCs faithfbl and loxing 
,ifez JaniweS Bn her left side stood her parents ,ith ,elL
woming smilesS ; stawk of presents sat on the wo-ee tacle 
neKt to a cirthdaI wakeS

Bn the greI wobwh to JaniweCs right sat VeonCs motherz 
fatherz crotherz and sisterS 5heI rosez intending to Iell 
?sbrpriseC cbt their ,ords trailed o- as vbiwklI as their 
smiles onwe theI reali’ed Veon ,as not aloneS
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;s a prixate inxestigator spewiali’ing in prewision eKpoL
sbrez Jamie had orwhestrated this exening to cring Veon 
into direwt wonfrontation ,ith her wlient Janiwe and his 
familIS Tarwissists are xerI good at lIingz and bntil tonightz 
VeonCs familI celiexed he ,as the perfewt hbscandS Uxen 
her dad told Janiwe she ,as eKaggerating her allegations 
of acbsez thanks to VeonCs wonwerted e-ort to ingratiate 
himself ,ith his inLla,sS 5heI wobldnCt denI the trbth 
no,z and things got lobdz vbiwklIS

32o, dare Iob wheat on mI dabghter%9 JaniweCs faL
ther ,asnCt as large as Veonz cbt he ,as a former armI 
uergeant ,ho wobld ce xerI intimidatingS JaniweCs mother 
,as soccingz hbgging her dabghterLinLla, and mbttering 
apologies for not celiexing herS

;s Jamie slo,lI cawkpedaled to,ard the doorz the shortz 
frbmpI ,oman ,ho mbst haxe ceen VeonCs motherz 
slapped VeonCs wheekz her fawe darkening ,ith rageS

36ob lIingz goodLforLnothing pigS Nid P raise Iob to 
sleep ,ith exerI ,hore Iob meet% 6ob promised bs after 
Uli’aceth dixorwed Iob that Iob ,obld ce faithfbl to Iobr 
neKt ,ifez cbt Iob wobldnCt exen keep it in Iobr pants for 
a IearS 0e defended IobL 2o, wobld Iob do this to bs% 
5hink acobt ,hat the pastor ,ill saIL 0e are going to haxe 
to jnd a ne, whbrwh cewabse of Iob9

uhe pabsed to watwh her creathS
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5here it isS Jamie had ,ondered ho, Veon dexeloped 
sbwh a seljsh personalitIS To, she had proof that his narL
wissism ran in the familIS Tot onwe dbring his motherCs 
tirade did she eKpress anI wonwern for JaniweS Jbst 3mez mez 
meS9

3Bhz wrapS 0hat ,ill theI saI at whbrwh% 5,o dixorwes% 
Oabght redLhanded%9 2is mother droned onS Uxen Veon 
wobldnCt get a ,ord in edge,iseS

3NonCt Iob talk to me ,ith that lIing tongbeS9 .enom 
spe,ed from her lipsS

VeonCs father kept vbietz his fawe wlobded ,ith disapL
pointmentS To, and thenz he ,obld whime inz aMrming 
a point made cI his ,ifeS 2o,exerz ,hen Veon tbrned 
to himz eIes pleading for an adxowate on his cehalfz his 
father lost his wool and shobted so lobdlI that Jamie heard 
his cooming cass ewho do,n the hallz 36B1 ;DU TB 
VBTYUD ”6 uBT9

Ding
;s she coarded the elexatorz Jamie almost felt sorrI for 

VeonS ;lmostS Rrom ,hat Janiwe had told herz wheating 
,as onlI a small part of VeonCs acbseS Jamie had no tolerL
anwe for anIone ,ho ceat their ,ife or refbsed to let them 
leaxe the hobse bnawwompaniedS 0omen ,erenCt properL
tIS uhe ,as glad she wobld help Janiwe cefore she had a whild 
,ith that castardS
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5he onlI regret Jamie had ,as that no one ,obld ce enL
‘oIing the gorgeobs sbiteS uhe hadnCt paid for itz of wobrseS 
Janiwe bsed the decit ward for VeonCs notLsoLsewretz sewret 
awwobntS

3upare no eKpenseS9 uhe had saidS
JamieCs ,ork as an inxestigator ,as ninetI perwent onL

line researwh and photographs taken from a distanwez cbt 
sometimes a wlient ,ants the fbll wonfrontation pawkageS 
Pn a xoIebristiw ,aIz Jamie preferred the wases ,here she 
,as prixileged to ,itness the ,ellLdeserxed hbmiliation the 
mostS

0hen she arrixed at her warz Jamie whewked the xideo 
feed one last time on her phoneS 5his ,as the drama she 
en‘oIedS Janiwe had dra,n strength from the wonfrontaL
tion and ,as shobting Veon into sbcmissionS 2er perL
formanwe ,as ,orthI of an BswarS Vike VeonCs motherz 
Janiwe referred to Jamie as 3a wheap slbt9 cbt it ,as jneS Pt 
,as JamieCs ‘ocz after allz to entiwe men to wheatS 2er fees 
,ere heftIz cbt ,omen like Janiwe ,ere woming obt of the 
,ood,ork to paI them in adxanweS

Pt ,as wartoonish to see Veon tbrn from a wonjdent ;lL
pha ”ale into a clbccering idiot faster than 0ile U OoIote 
falling o- a wli-S

5he wamera image faded as she wlosed the appz cbt Jamie 
,obldnCt forget image of Veon on his kneesz tears rolling 
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do,n his fawez cegging Janiwe not to dixorwe himS Uxen 
,hile he cegged for forgixenessz Veon pbt Janiwe do,nS

36ob rbined exerIthingS To one else ,obld gixe Iob 
,hat P gaxe IobS P wanCt a-ord a dixorweS P kne, P shobld 
haxe cred IobL9

Jamie had no regretsS
It's always the same with men these days. Guys think they 

can do whatever and whoever they want
without any consequences.
Eawk homez she wlimced into the cathtbcz a glass of ,ine 

in handS ;s the ,arm ,ater ,ashed the jlth of VeonCs 
tobwh o- her codIz the exeningCs eKwitement fadedS uhe 
,as probd of ,hat she awwomplished todaIS Bne more perL
son like her father ,as taken do,nz thobgh she dobcted 
the lesson ,obld stiwkS Veon ,obld likelI jnd another 
xiwtim some,here do,n the roadS uhe hoped notz cbt she 
kne, the pattern ,ellS Vindaz JamieCs motherz thobgh she 
no longer gaxe her the satisfawtion of the titlez staIed loIal 
to Jimz exen after he tried to wonxinwe Jamie to get cred 
cI his coss and gixe the cacI to his carren ,ifeS 0hen her 
mother tried to wonxinwe her it ,as the right thing to doz 
Jamie ran a,aIz jnallI staIing ,ith her ;bnt “athrIneS Pt 
hbrt more than anIthing that her mother remained ,ith 
Jimz whoosing an acbsixe hbscand oxer her cacI girlS
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2er phone cb’’edS ; teKt from Janiwe swrolled awross the 
swreenS

-­oasrlfflsgffl tbs-ʼysgoingstoshl -­‐s
tos-­‐‑ Giwoffni stosʼ’t SsrithsySsI ffm
lntʼ’santiGsYlonsyodlʼ’soatsowsthls
hoaʼ’lbsClsIatsitsinsySsn yls  l. aʼ’ls
hiʼ’s.ffl-­‐itsiʼ’sʼ’hotbs-s. nʼtsth nfsSoas
lnoaghb

Jamie fell onto the ced ,ith a smileS ; wlient thanking 
Iob ,hen their marriage had ‘bst ended irrexowaclI ,as 
the wherrI on the top of the wakeS

5he ebphoria ,onCt lastS Jamie thobght as she drifted 
o- to sleepz alreadI planning her neKt sedbwtionS

Vook for Rallingz a spiwI romanwe woming this fallS
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