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Chieftains of the Majuri series

Book 1

Chief Radvar

Sucked through an anomaly that took them far away through time and space, Chief Radvar and his crew are completely lost, but not alone. Their ancient enemy, the Dramites, on a ship they’d been chasing were pulled through along with them.

With no choice but to find a planet to resupply on, they were moving further away from the place the anomaly had spit them out. Trying to figure out where they were, a scientist suggests the area looks like a description of the way to Earth.

Radvar is annoyed. Now they are trying to feed him fairy tales rather than to just admit they are clueless. The problem is a blue and white marble appears below them and its people call it Earth. Is the name lost in translation or are all the old legends true?

He will get his people back home or he will build a new life for them. And this Earth? They will supply whatever he needs because he isn’t the Chief without good reason. 

Book 2

Junior

Talai wasn’t angry, she was furious. It was true they’d made no commitment to each other, but their relationship had been building toward something. She was sure of it until she had walked into the emergency shelter and seen that female in his arms. It was a sight difficult to forget and goddess knows she’d tried. Maybe she was just meant to be alone and help others with their children.

He was innocent and he’d been wrongly convicted in the court of unfortunate circumstances. Talai refused to talk to him much less explain what had happened. That female had taken it upon herself to offer something he didn’t want and now he was suffering for it. As much as he hated to admit it, Shay was right, and he should have taken Talai the day he’d met her.

Was there any way things could ever work out between these two stubborn people? It would be a hard journey but if they would both open their hearts, anything was possible.

Book 3

Darin

Darin wants Jade. It’s as simple as that, but she won’t take him seriously. Now they are sent on a colonization mission that will use all their talents and maybe she’ll see that he’s a mature warrior. He’s waited long enough and it’s time to show her the amazing chemistry that lies between them waiting to be released.

Jade feels bad, okay, not really. Darin is handsome and he’s got the body of a warrior, but when she compares him to some of the others, he doesn’t seem ready to be a mate. Others tell her it’s his sense of humor and when they’re old, she’ll be thankful for it. She’s just not sure and that means he’ll have to wait. How long is anyone’s guess.

Book 4

Mike

Mike, the uncle of Shay and her siblings, was an important human on Jaded. His future mate, Bekka, who was a Majuri healer, was second only to Talai the head healer among the medical crew. They had dated a while, but neither were in a hurry to mate. Mike had been married before and loved his wife dearly. Maybe that was why he was in no particular hurry.

Bekka sensed his reluctance to finish their bond, so she didn't push him. Sometimes she had doubts, but they had become the best of friends, and the attraction was there, but they hadn’t had sex. Was it enough?

Radvar decided to push them and regardless of the dangers, he sent them to get the prison planet set up and organized. Would it push them together or pull them apart? Only time would tell.

Book 5

Collin

Collin was Radvar’s third, and he had called dibs on Jules when they had first met. Unfortunately, no one, not even her, seemed to care. He’d all but given up when Radvar had decided to send them to Mars colony with a small team. This would be his last chance to show her they belonged together.

Jules had been a medical researcher and while she held a doctorate, she was not a trained medical doctor. Now she was training to be one as she saw many of the humans that didn’t want to see a healer. Collin was alright and maybe they would get together later, but right now she was learning a new job.

He wasn’t willing to keep pursuing her while she only wanted to put things off. Would Radvar find a way to show them they belonged together. 

Book 6

Fenwik

The moment he laid eyes on her, he knew she was his. It was a shame Sara, a cousin to Shay, didn't seem to realize they belonged together. She was quiet but she had many talents that he admired. Her stubbornness was not one of them.

Sara didn't know what to think of the big bad Majuri warrior. She would admit that he was a little scary, but she could not deny that he was attractive. But she’d always thought she’d end up with a mild-mannered man. It didn’t look like this would work for her.

Would Fenwik show Sara they could make the perfect couple, or would his heart be broken? Could Sara learn that differences made a relationship exciting, or would she never find what she was looking for.

Book 7

Oret

He’d found his one, but she refused him. There were signs that he could change her mind. Nothing would stop him from claiming his one.

Those close to her called her Mom, but her name was Victoria. She’d been happily married and had eight children, all alive and now successful. She didn’t need another man in her life. Oret had another thing coming if he thought she would accept him.

He would be patient, but would she give in?
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It was a hard, dirty job, but like every job she'd had, she was good at it. She'd hired trained miners who needed only encouragement to meet her standards and reassigned those who couldn't. The mine's success earned her a bonus—the best air bike she'd ever seen.

With things going well, she gave bonuses to workers based on their jobs, even rewarding some marginal performers. Amid all this, she didn't want a warrior's attention, but he persisted, doing everything right. Just yesterday, he brought her lunch and wine, though she set the wine aside to work in the mine.

Victoria didn't know who prepared the meal, but it matched her own cooking, likely indicating a relative. Still, it was impressive, so she ate with him and saved the wine for later. Dessert was memorable, something she'd never had but wanted again.

Oret worked hard to win the woman he knew was meant for him. He saw progress, even if she denied it. Her family supported him, and she knew it because she was smart. She was everything he wanted, though she resisted him. Winning her would be sweeter because it was a hard-won battle, and he was a warrior.

He enjoyed their lunch together, and they got along well as leaders who understood heavy responsibilities. Oret wished Radvar hadn't put her in charge of the mine, but maybe Radvar thought she needed a challenge to stay busy, letting Fenwik and Sara run the planet.
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Chapter 1
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The Mines

Victoria fell into her chair, weary but triumphant. The last six months brought many changes, and settling on the new planet proved to be a tough task. She’d just gotten the third mine running ahead of schedule by working tirelessly. Oret was her only solace, though she’d never admit it. He often left her gifts and special lunches.

She'd lost a lot of weight because she worked so hard. If it wasn't for him, she would have probably lost even more. Someone told him her favorite candy, and he had managed to find some. It couldn't have been easy, especially since there was nothing coming from Earth anymore. He'd found someone to make it for him, and the taste had been perfect. Chocolate and coconut were two of her weaknesses– in any form. Chocolate could be found, but as far as she knew, no one had found or grown coconut on any of the planets in the new empire or the human planets nearby.

Her admirer found someone to make her chocolate-covered coconut treats. If he kept this up, she might regain the weight she’d lost. She needed an assistant to share management duties. Her third candidate in six months was about to be reassigned. While the job was tough, she gradually gave her assistants responsibility, but none had yet managed to do much.

Oret could handle any task she gave him, but he was busy working for Fenwick and Sara. If they mated—not that she was considering it—would he work for her or resent having a woman as a boss? When she first took over, some miners said she had brass balls, making her more like a man. She didn’t mind as long as the job got done. Hard workers earned rewards; slackers were removed.

There was one of the miners she thought would do a good job, but she needed him where he was. He was training someone to cover for him when he took a vacation or needed a day off. The guy was doing everything correctly. If he performed well enough, then she would promote Gary to the position of her number two. Gary had a wife and four children, and he needed the extra money, even though they were doing alright with what he was doing now. His wife was a nurse and was working to become a healer. Because of her position, they had secured one of the first houses built.

Their position allowed them to add two rooms, making a comfortable home. One became a shared office, but Victoria suspected it would soon become a nursery. When that happened, they’d need another room and likely move, since houses were close for safety. There was still much unknown about the planet’s dangers after six months.

Victoria knew she had to get back to work, but exhaustion slowed her—until an alarm sounded and miners fled the shaft. What now? She jumped up and hurried over.

“Don't go in there,” Gary advised. “I swear, there's a dragon, and it's not a friendly one. We woke it from a long sleep, and it wasn't pleased.”

She responded, “All right. Why don't we send everyone to start work on the fourth mine while we decide how to handle things here?”

“It's lunchtime. Why don't we let the guys take a little longer than usual before they get started on what will probably be a hard project?” He suggested.

“Sounds like a plan. Just don't take too long. I'll focus on resolving this issue while you take charge at the fourth mine,” she instructed.

There was not much she could do except find Oret and see if he had any experience with dragons. If he did not, she would have to contact the chief and see what he suggested. Eventually, someone would have to go down the shaft. They would have to have a friendly meeting with an unfriendly dragon.

“A dragon, you say? A young one or an old one?” Oret asked.

“No one got close enough to see. He was old enough to breathe fire, but it doesn't sound like it was strong,” Victoria admitted.

“My guess would be that he is young. Radvar needs to know about this. There are dragons on his planet. They may be able to help. What did you do about your mine?” He asked.

“My miners are taking a long lunch and then going to the fourth mine,” she said.

“Exactly what I would have done. That way, this incident will not cost you any time. This is a good time for you to take off a little bit. You've lost a lot of weight. I am concerned about you,” Oret suggested.

What could she say? He was right; she had lost weight that she hadn't needed to lose. Taking a break? She couldn't imagine doing that with all the work in front of her.

“You won't even give it a thought? What if we drop everything right now and go gathering? I can get lunch packed for us in five minutes, and we're off. I can see you're tempted.”

How did he always know? He was right. She was tempted to just let her second take over and go on a walkabout to the area she wasn't nearly as familiar with as she wanted to be. It sounded like pure fun, but it was dangerous. They would be gathering, which meant they might find something that would help the colony. That was why she was tempted. While it was easier than her usual work, it was still work in a way.

“This will be good for you. Sometimes getting away from what you usually do will help you see solutions that you haven't thought of before.” Oret added as he took her hand and led her to the kitchen.

The meal he had them prepare contained food that she usually wouldn't consider eating, but she needed to gain some weight back, so she said nothing. Victoria would have to think about this later because she was letting him make all the decisions, and that was never good with a man. That wasn't good with a man who was an alpha and a Majuri warrior. It was hard not to think about how much easier her job would be if he were working it with her. Things were getting better for her daughter, Sara, and her mate Fenwick. At that point. They would be able to release him so that he could assist her. That was something they were unlikely to do unless she mated Oret. It seemed even the simplest things were difficult since her mate had died. They've been together a long time, and yet it never seemed long enough. She tried not to be sad and only thought of the good times, of which there had been many.

Daniel would have wanted her to move on because they'd had the discussion one time. She'd been the one who had been sick, and they couldn't figure out what it was, and she just seemed to get worse. She could still remember the discussion as if it were yesterday.

“If something happens to me and I'm gone, I want you to find someone good and continue your life. When you think of me, I only want happy thoughts.”

“I'm not sure I could ever be with anyone else. I would want the same for you if something were to happen to me, because I could never see you being alone for years. It wouldn't be good for you, and I would want you to be happy even if you were happy without me,” Daniel had said.

Had he meant it? At that time, she was the only one at risk of dying. She believed he had meant it even if, at the time, it had been unlikely. He was the kind of man who said what he meant and meant what he said. God, she missed him and was sure she always would. Was it why she had not had a relationship after he died? It probably was. She had to rethink things and decide whether to let Oret into her life. Perhaps that would be easier than it had been in the past, since this was a new world and seemed like a new life.

She'd explained to Oret that she wasn't young, and it was unlikely that there would be any children, and it wasn't fair to take that possibility away from him. That hadn't slowed him down, but it didn't mean that at some point later in life he might not care. Victoria knew that it wasn't impossible because she was still able to have children, it was just unlikely. At this point, she wasn't even sure if she'd want to get pregnant again at her age. While she was in good physical condition, she wasn't in the same shape she had been even when she'd had her last child. That had already been harder on her, and now it was hard to imagine how difficult it would be.

“Stop!” Oret whispered.

She paused immediately, wondering what he had heard. They had just made it outside the area around the camp that was usually guarded. That was when she heard a growl and looked around. It was some kind of small mammal that she had not seen around here before. The closest thing she could compare it to was a dog, and that was what it sounded like. That creature was injured and probably warning them off so that they would not kill it. Oret stepped closer and gave it something from his pocket. Whatever it was, the creature hastily gulped it down.

“Like that, do you? Here I have some more. Maybe we should take you home. You look like you could use some help,” Oret observed.

She might be crazy, but it seemed the little creature understood, and it did nod its head in agreement. Oret moved closer slowly and then bent down to pick it up, and he carried it back the way they had come. They passed a guard who stopped and asked what was going on, and he explained to them that this was his new friend and that he would be staying with him in his tent. As soon as they arrived, he made a bed for his new friend, and when he settled down, he promptly went to sleep.

They now headed out again, and she wondered what would happen this time, but nothing did. It felt good to be out in the woods, and right now they were walking in an area where something smelled so sweet. She looked up, and it looked like a Tulip tree, but then a bird landed on the flower, and it snapped closed over it. It was important to warn everyone about this tree because it was predatory, and there was no way to know how damaging it could be if it closed on top of someone's hand. This was also unusual because most meat-eating plants would typically emit a foul odor to attract insects and animal scavengers.

“If we come back past here when we leave, we should take one of the flowers so it can be tested for medicinal value,” Victoria suggested.

“We can make a point of coming back this way,” Oret offered.

They looked around, finding several patches of unusual flowers and grass. The two of them picked berries, and she gathered some roots. When they reached the foot of the mountains, they gathered several different minerals. One of them resembled platinum, and she couldn't wait to find out what it turned out to be. Their base camp was surrounded by mountains, some of which were closer than others. On the way back, they found a nest but decided to leave it be since there was a good chance it had already been harvested once. Victoria felt like it had been a successful trip, especially when they were close to the end and had harvested a couple of tulip flowers from the tree. It was rather eerie when the tree screamed.

That just drove home how different this world was. As soon as they returned, they went to the medical tent, where Daisy Murdock was on duty. She was a healer and a good one.

“What did you two bring me? Looks like a full bag of things.”

“Why don’t you check this first? It’s a meat-eating plant. We saw a bird get eaten by it,” Oret explained.

Daisy looked excited and began to test it. “On the outer part of its leaves is a powerful sedative. On the inside, it has digestive juices. The sedative can be used, but only in small amounts. I’ll freeze these two and send them to the main medical center. I believe Bekka will be pleased and wants to do something about it. Let’s check out some of these other things.”

Every item they had gathered was either edible or useful in some way. That was an exceptionally successful gathering trip. That wasn't even considering the pet Oret had found. She wondered if their new friend would be useful for guard duty. Many of the other planets had discovered animals that were useful for walking with guards, so that guards didn't have to walk alone and could protect themselves more effectively. Animals often had better hearing and vision, as well as a more acute sense of smell.

“I need to go check out the new mine,” Victoria said.

“I'll take you.”

They headed to the new mine, which was close to where they had been gathering. It was a relief to see that the guys were still working and had done a good job so that they hadn't lost any time. This mine contained jewels, including diamonds, and had a few areas with silver and gold deposits. There were other uses for the jewels, or the chief wouldn't care about this mine at all. Diamonds could be used in some mining equipment for cutting purposes. Victoria knew there were also some scientific uses, but that wasn't really her area, and she didn't care and only wanted the work they were doing to be worthwhile and appreciated.

The shame was that the mine where the dragon was located was the most important one, as it contained a mineral used in the construction of spaceships. The other mine was on lockdown so that the dragon wouldn't be disturbed. It would be going hunting, and everyone had been told to leave the dragon alone if they didn't want to die. It would be a week or more before someone came to pick up the dragon to take it to others of its kind. Victoria hated that it had messed up her schedule regarding the mines, but she was glad that the little guy hadn't been hurt and that no one else had either.

Oret went back to his work, and she went back to hers, finishing out the day at the diamond mine, which the miners had nicknamed. That was as good a name as any, and it would probably stick. Someone had been assigned as caretaker for the dragon, so she wasn't going to worry about it. It would be a good thing if it were taken away and she could have her mine back. Maybe that sounded bad, but she did feel bad for the little dragon who was all alone and glad that it had found some of its people to go back to. Things were tough on a new planet, where everyone had to do their best and reach certain levels to be considered successful. Up until now, she had been doing fine, but not everyone was doing so great. The kitchen was always struggling, and so far, at least half the farms were in chaos.

At this point, Radvar was cutting them some slack in certain areas because he knew that they had started out with people who had no experience and some who just didn't want to work. That wouldn't be the case for much longer, and she felt sorry for her daughter because her areas were struggling more than Fenwick's. That might be because their son-in-law seemed intimidating, and he didn't have the same ease with people that Sara sometimes did. It had really been a miracle that they were doing as well as
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