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This book is for all those who are tired of the same old romance tropes and those who are tired of weird alien Sci-fi romance books. Yet it is also for those who love Star Trek: Imzadi and enjoy Imzadi fan fiction. It is all of that, but without the copyright issues and confines of the Fandom. There are no billionaire men, Mafia, bikers, or enemies to lovers, but there is proximity and shapeshifters are in the story. The main couple are not shifters.

There is a hint of Native American and Pagan rituals, which were adapted to the story and not the actual rituals of either. There are ships. The romance gets steamy, even somewhat spicy without hardcore BDSM. While it is not Star Trek or Babylon 5, it is sci-fi and romance, with a touch of paranormal, but both lovers look human, even though one is humanoid.

This book, as well as others in the series, started as fan fiction. After writing them, I thought about trying for a Star Trek book only to find it too complicated to get it published with the powers that be after discussing how to do it with two established Star Trek authors. So, I decided to remove all the potential copyright stuff, removing established constraints, and opening my stories up to new possibilities. The story became a Sci-fi, paranormal, mythical, romance book, as I played with the gods and goddesses of the past, mythology, paganism, Native Americanism, and of course love in space. However, I thank the late Peter David for inspiration and I thank David Mack and Dayton Ward for their advice and guidance, which freed me from constraints.

The romance is between a human and a humanoid, who mostly looks like a human female, except for the eyes that give away her species as telepathic. It has a Star Trek Imzadi flavor with even a touch of Babylon 5, which also had a Star Trek flavor. Thus, the introduction is important to understand humanoids from Ianna, who are similar, yet different.

Some disclaimers: The Cherokee words are real. At least I tried to keep them real, but the visions and vision quests in my stories are not Native American. They are only a work of fiction to fit the story. Though the idea of going to a place where the deaf can hear did come from the song “Ghost Dance” by Bill Miller. The Ianni language is purely my own creation, but I made every effort to keep the Cherokee language authentic.

Walela, Cherokee for hummingbird, has many legends from many different tribes and cultures: The hummingbird is associated with being a healer, as well as gifting or bringing fire to humans. The Ohlone Tribe has a story about how the hummingbird got fire, which made its throat red. South American tribes believe that hummingbirds brought fire to humans. Depending on the culture, they are also bringers of healing, peace, love, luck, perseverance, and fertility. It is also said they sprung from tears of grieving women. Sighting a hummingbird is also said to be a sign a woman will soon conceive. Walela also keep secrets and even brings tobacco, a sacred medicine among Native Americans. There are many legends concerning the hummingbird. Some of these legends, such as fire, healing, love, and pregnancy, are incorporated into this story, but only symbolic to fit the story and ironically I did not realized that I had done it until I did research for the rewrite.

The eagle is a symbol of strength, freedom, and resilience. In some indigenous cultures, since the eagle flies very high, he is close to the Creator, bringing sacred messages from the Creator to the people. The Eagle, according to the Cherokee, talks to the Creator. He is guardian and protector of the inhabitants of Earth. He insures balance and harmony within nature. He has a connection with the cosmos, maintaining natural order, even has a relationship with the elements- Earth, fire, air, water, and spirit. Paganism shares the same five elements in the shape of a pentagram too.

The Welsh “witch”, or a woman who could not be controlled by the Church or society, Rhiannon was associated with birds, so that mythology shows in this story too. Again, I did not know this until after I wrote the first version and began researching. The birds can wake the spirit and induce sleep to mortals, even heal, or enchant. Rhiannon is also associated with horses, but spaceships and shuttlecrafts are as close as one gets to horses in this story. She is said to be the goddess of fertility, beauty, and love. She’s associated with the moon, wind, sage, the number seven, and more. While she is also associated with the loss of a baby and accused of infanticide, that is not in this story. The number seven does not appear in this story either. Birds, sage, spirits, goddesses, mortals, wind, fertility, beauty, and love do and yes, there is a connection between Ianni, Ianna, and Inanna. The connection is not just with Rhiannon and Rhianna.

The bobcat can symbolize stronger intuition, independence, adaptability, survival instincts, mystery, among other things. The timber wolf can symbolize strength, courage, and independence also. The wolf is also communal, loyalty, family, courage, unity, cooperation, and protection, even teach and guide through difficult times. All of which are seen in this series of stories, which starts with this one, but there will be prequels, other couples, and post war stories.

The eagle and the walela vision was created from a dream I had about an eagle and hummingbird. I incorporated my dream into the love scene, because I thought it was very fitting to the story. Ironically, I knew nothing about the goddess Rhiannon having an association with birds or the hummingbird bringing fire or even an eagle being a symbol of love and protection or being close to the Creator, until I felt the need to look these things up during my rewrite, creating the relationship between them in the story beforehand.

Many thanks to Markeebookcovers.com for the cover for my book.
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Introduction
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The planet of Ianna, pronounced Ee-aw-na by the natives, was a matriarch society and the people of the planet often worshipped goddesses, but a few, mostly males, worshipped a god or more. The Ianni, pronounced Ee-aw-nee by natives, were very much polytheistic and many parents often named their children after old Earth deities, which caused many a Terran to wonder if so called witches of the past did not go underground.

Instead, it was suspected they moved to another planet entirely, without the how of the era of escaping witch trials was explained. When the Terrans first met the Ianni, they viewed them as descendants of those who practiced witchcraft due to their psychical or extrasensory abilities, rituals, and paganish celebrations. Their pagan like rituals did not stop those who believed they were descendants of witches from using that as evidence, but those who practiced similarly on Earth, did not see the Ianni rituals as witchcraft, but they did see them as maybe pagan-like.

Others thought of them more as priestesses who had special skills and even mated with them. Many stories surrounded such couples, as well as the inhabitants of Ianna, because of the name of their planet, their goddesses, and the names many women on the planet were given.

The truth was far more complex than that, but the inhabitants believed they came from the goddess or rather the planet herself. The rains of the sky fertilized the Mother Goddess Ianna, and the Ianni arose from the Mother Goddess, or so the Ianni story goes. When they died, they returned to the goddess or rather the planet. Many had natural burials, but in recent centuries the Dynasties often placed dead loved one in their catacombs for several generations for viewing.

The natural burials used no chemicals. Instead, the bodies were wrapped in a degradable shroud after the funeral and placed directly into the ground. Nobility preserved the loved one in chemicals, laid to rest them in glass casing, and then placed them in their catacombs for viewing during several ceremonies. After that, they were visited when the desire hit them. Eventually, after a few generations, they are returned to Ianna.

Other than that, the well-educated society had no clue as to where they originated, except they knew what was in them was found in the planet, as well as the universe. Thus, they were very much part of both and their beliefs, as well as practices, reflected that. They did not see much difference between the science and the myth, but they knew they were not witches, despite what some off-worlders thought.

They were also humanoid, with varying degrees of telepathic abilities. Some were empathic, others were telepathic, and then there were those with the rare ability of telekinesis. Everyone born Ianni could communicate with each other telepathically regardless of abilities and the marital forces, or Kores, saw to it that everyone born Ianni received an Amazi or eternal love, which surpassed anything known to humanity. Almost every bonded pairing had pet names for each other, which were based on the word from the Ianni culture, unless one of the mates was from another culture. Still, the bond was eternal, everlasting, rarely breakable, but no one dared to test their bond with their soulmate or Amani.

If they mated with an off-worlder, the mate would only be able to communicate telepathically to their eternal beloved, if they were truly Amazi, blessed by the Marital Forces. Most Ianni have black eyes, but if they mate with a Human, their offspring would often be empathic with black to dark brown to grey eyes, depending on how many generations of Human blood the offspring had. The generation that was a fourth Ianni could sometimes have blue eyes, but more often those sixteenth Ianni or less have human coloring to their eyes. The lighter the eye coloring, the less likely the offspring was empathic, but the darker the eye coloring, the more likely the offspring was at least empathic, if not telepathic.

However, if the Ianni married a Kamaran, their offspring would have their telepathy intact and often have black to dark brown eyes. Of course, given genetics, none of this was set in stone, because unusual combinations of abilities and even disorders occurred. If a child is born with their abilities fully turned on, then one of several Ianni disorders could develop and may even carry a mental disorder with it. Most Ianni children develop their abilities as they mature and when puberty hit, their abilities began to flourish and are fully developed by adulthood, which was twenty-one by law for Ianni. However, the legal age did not define when psychical development was complete. It could happen as early as eighteen and as late as twenty-five or thirty.

The Ianni did not mate with off-worlders until they were able to achieve space travel. When they did, the women often appreciated alien males and sometimes women. Many Ianni women not only saw their preferences as lovers, but also playmates, enjoying enticing adult pleasures. Of course, when playing with the opposite gender, birth control was a must because, thanks to the Goddess, Ianni women were extremely fertile even into their sixties, unlike Human women. The Ianni were not just monogamous, but some were polyamorous. Both forms of love, as well as others, were acceptable on Ianna, but there was only one Amazi for every born Ianni.

Still, when they reached full maturity, instead of menopause like Human females, the Ianni women went through an insatiable hypersexual phase called Satyric. This insatiable behavior caused some humans to view them as Succubi and males were sometimes thought of as Incubi. Thus, women in their sixties, who were going through the Satyric, could still have children. Ariana, the head or matriarch of the Fifth Dynasty, was no exception, given she had a child during her Satyric.

Not all mated with off-worlders or even left the planet, but those who did, they had a smorgasbord of men or women to choose from. They often did too.

This is a story of two souls, from two different planets, thus somewhat different cultures, who become eternally bonded under unusual circumstances. One arrived due to a powerful being placing her on the ship allegedly to protect her, as well as her dynasty, from invading forces during a time of war. The other was already on the ship that was exploring a section of space, making their way home from the mission. To their disbelief, both had similar cultural stories which unite two groups of people.

Despite the unusual circumstances, their stories unite two powerful dynasties or tribes, just as the alleged prophecy for both cultures foretold. Though neither of them ever took the mythology of their cultures seriously, until their bond reached realization in their minds, hearts, and souls. They were the ones who would reunite and rebuild, making their peoples stronger than before the Imperium Progenitors’ War with the Interplanetary Alliance, sometimes called Citadel of Planets. The cruel domineering Progenitors invaded Ianna, while the Citadel abandoned them, breaking their promise of protection.

This story is also a case of ‘Be careful what you wish for’, you may receive it. One wished to communicate in ways not misunderstood by the one he adored, even if it meant going to where the deaf can hear. The other just wanted true love, despite her flaws. A third man realized his love was a state of mind with no answers as to why he failed with women, until that fateful day, he lost the woman he thought he loved. She was not taken by the sky or death, but taken by the fate of the Universe after the actions of a monster controlled by the Progenitors and shapeshifting assassins, or at least in one man’s mind, who only wished he had loved her like she should have been loved.
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Chapter One
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Two women and two little girls flee from one ship to another, fearing for their lives. On this ship, Diplomat Rhianna Tsiskwa Drea of Ianna was not wanted. Her husband was taken over by enemy forces, out to kill her and possibly others of her family. The only place left for her daughters, her younger sister, and herself to go was her older sister and brother-in-law’s ship. There was no going home and there was no staying with her husband all because of a war fought by the Imperium Sentinel and the Interplanetary Alliance. How the four of them were allowed to transport off the Knarr without someone attacking them again was the question, but the Olympus found them and transported them off the Knarr. Aside from Rhianna’s injuries, the goddess Ianna must have protected them.

Maybe it was because Captain John Nesterowicz wanted her off due to her allegedly being a security threat because she was deaf. Maybe he was involved in the hijacking of her husband’s visual implants. So many questions, not enough answers, but she knew one thing for sure. Her husband was controlled by enemy forces.

––––––––
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AS FAST AS SIX-YEAR-olds, Lydia and Laura Drea, arrived on their uncle and aunt’s ship with their mother and other aunt, the external parts of their cochlear implants came off quickly and were hurled across the transporter room. They removed the externals themselves, fearing the Progenitors would attempt to control them like they saw their father was manipulated by enemy forces. The only problem was Laura still had to see, so she could not remove her visual externals or she would be blind and deaf, which caused her cry with fear.

“I’m sorry, Madi,” she cried telepathically in Ianni, using her familia bond with her mother as tears ran down her face. “I can’t... I need to see.”

“It’s alright,” Rhianna sent to her daughter as she knelt down to hug her. “You’re fine. No one is controlling you.”

“Dadi’s a puppet!” Lydia cried aloud as Diana hugged her other niece and telepathically assured her she was safe.

“We have them, Rhett,” Diana called over the ship’s communications, with a sigh of relief. “Rhianna has multiple injuries, so I’m taking her to sickbay. Celesta will bring the twins to your ready room.”

“Understood,” Rhett replied as Diana retrieved three of the abandon cochlear implant pieces and gave them to Celesta. She did not see the fourth one.

“Please keep your eyes open for it,” Diana asked the transporter room officer.

The officer nodded affirmatively, “I’ll do that. I know how important they are.”

With that, Diana took Rhianna to sickbay, grateful Rhianna successfully contacted them and they were able to rescue her sisters and nieces.

––––––––
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CELESTA POCKETED ALL the hearing aid like objects and took the girls to their uncle’s ready room. Once there the two started chorusing with obvious terror. The two girls were darker than their mother Rhianna because their father, Andre Croix, was Louisiana Creole of Color.

“Uncle Rhett!” They said in unison using both Ianni and Standard Interplanetary Language, their deaf accents a little heavier than usual, but not as bad as their mother’s since they were able to get cochlear implants three years after they were born and due to Andre’s insistence. “Dadi’s crazy! He hurt Madi! We don’t know what’s wrong with him!”

“Hey, calm down,” Rhett insisted, so distracted he didn’t notice his nieces didn’t have the externals of their implants on to hear him. “It’s alright. You’re safe. Take a deep breath and tell your Uncle Rhett what’s happening.”

Celesta interpreted for them.

They started talking in unison again, with rapid speech and barely intelligible. It was then he noticed they were not hearing his words and he looked at Celesta, who understood.

“Put these back on for the moment, so you can talk to your uncle,” she sent to them, showing the hearing aids that hooked to a magnet that was under their skin behind their ears.

“We don’t wanna be controlled like Dadi!” They shouted with tears still running down their faces.

“Just for a few minutes, so you can talk to your uncle,” Celesta insisted telepathically as the tears fell like waterfalls keeping them from seeing what she signed.

Celesta helped them put the externals on again and once the pieces were on them again the two began speaking to their uncle again.

“Dadi’s not Dadi or that is, he’s Dadi, but not,” they said in unison.

“What do you mean?” Rhett asked them as though he were speaking to two hearing girls, but in reality, his nieces were both deafen from the same bacterial virus Rhianna had almost seven years prior while she was carrying them.  The damage they received from the Syrina Illness was not as severe, so they were eligible for cochlear implants, making it easier for their uncle, who did not know sign, to converse with them. Their speech impairment was barely noticeable unless they were upset, but it was nowhere near as bad as Rhianna’s when she was upset. They did not have all the nerve and auditory cortex damage their mother had or if they did, they overcame much of it due to their ages, but not all of it.

“Well...” Laura, with a cochlear implant on both sides and an ocular implant, began with a very mild speech impairment. “Dadi’s been acting weird since he got the security upgrades to his ocular implants that Captain Nesta... Nesta...”

“Nesterowicz?” Rhett tried to help the deaf six-year-old say the name.

“Yes,” she replied. “What he ordered and when Madi tried to talk to Dadi about his bizarre behavior, he got hateful, angry, and hurt her.”

“He tried to hurt Aunt Celesta and us, but Madi intervene and got hurt in the process during those times too,” Lydia informed him.

“Yes,” Laura added. “He was scary and creepy.”

“More than once,” Lydia added. “He’s even made threats against the Fifth Dynasty.” She had one cochlear implant on and while her accent was not that of her mother’s, it was not quite as mild as her sister’s, because she got hers after her sister. Still, Rhett could understand her.

“What kind of threats?” Rhett asked with concern.

“The last one before we left,” Laura began to tell him. “He said, if Madi told anyone her suspicions, the Fifth Dynasty would not survive the war. It will go down like other Dynasties have, but Madi didn’t hear him, because he didn’t sign it, and Celesta didn’t tell her. He would not sign.”

“But she was probably reading his mind,” Lydia added. “That’s what Madi does when Dadi does not sign his words.”

“As you know,” Celesta interrupted. “Andre almost never signed, unless he had to, which upset Rhianna.”

“I know,” Rhett said with irritation concerning his friend, but then realized, he never actually learned either.

“Except Dadi was being controlled by something or someone,” Lydia insisted. “He’s a puppet and only Madi can tell you who she thinks it is. Rudi or Apopi, I think she thought.”

“Girls, those are slurs I wish you would not use,” Rhett told his nieces. “But five Dynasties have lost almost everyone, if not everyone during this war.”

“He tried to choke Madi before we left,” Lydia informed her uncle. “And that’s when he made the last threat in this scary sounding voice. It was Dadi speaking, but yet it was not... It was not his voice. It was creepy.”

“He tried to kill her when she was about to leave?” Rhett asked looking up at Celesta.

“Yes,” she replied. “Or we feared that when he slammed her against the wall and was holding her by the throat. All she did was try to talk to him about the change in him since the upgrade. He did not even recognize any of her signs, just smacked her hands before pinning her by the throat against the wall.”

“Madi said something else,” Lydia informed Rhett and tried to remember what it was. “Oh yes, she said something was wrong with Dadi and she didn’t know if it was Rudras or Apodosians this time, as Laura mentioned. Then he hit her so hard... she fell down again on her sore arm and screamed.”

“He did a lot of physical damage to her,” Celesta admitted. “She has more bruises than seen by the transporter officer after she transported aboard. She struggled to talk after he choked her and her arm... I fear it’s broken or at least fractured.”

He knew she had surgery to improve her balance, but he also knew it was not a hundred percent.  Even so, depending on how hard he hit her, anyone could lose their balance and fall.

“After that, I think Madi threaten to divorce him,” Laura said puzzled. She placed the “D” sign on both hands together as she spoke, “She signed two D’s together and pulled them apart like this.”

“She’s right,” Celesta told Rhett. “That is the sign for divorce and actually, she already petition the Ianni government for a divorce. It was in the process when the war broke out, but is now on hold because of the war.”

Rhett frowned before asking the girls, “Did he try to hurt any of you?”

“No, Madi got in his way,” Laura told him.

“And she got hurt again,” Lydia finished.

“He hates us,” Laura added.

“It was Dadi,” Lydia continued.

“But not Dadi,” Laura concluded.

“He’s scary,” Lydia completed their story.

“My sense was,” Celesta stated and signed for the girls. “He only wanted the Matriarchy. He didn’t try to attack the girls or me like he did Rhianna. His comments were directed more toward those in direct lineage- Mother, Diana, and Rhianna. It’s as though he or whoever was controlling him, didn’t know that the Matriarchy keeps moving to the next eligible female in line, if something happened. It doesn’t end with just the Matriarch or the Ascendant or in this case Ascendants, but rather the female who’s next in line. It is, as they say, Perennial. I would be last in line of the Dynasty, because I am adopted.”

*Drea to Beckett. *

“Beckett here.”

“This seems really serious.”

*I’m getting that idea. *
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Chapter Two
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An hour later, Rhianna was on the bridge of the Olympus after the doctor finished treating and mending most of her injuries and wounds that were inflicted on her by her husband.  Despite needing more treatments to her fractured arm, she was back with her younger sister, Celesta Drea, who was a Kamaran-Ianni mix, as well as her personal assistant and interpreter. Her older sister, Diana Drea, was married to the captain, Rhett Sterling Beckett, who did not take on the family name. No one was sure where Rhianna and her two daughters, Lydia and Laura, were going given that Ianna had fallen to the Progenitors. Celesta would go with them or so everyone thought.

Diana wanted to go to Ianna and help them fight the Progenitors, but the Citadel abandoned Ianna, or so it seemed, when Ianna fell to the Progenitors. Everyone feared for their mother, Ariana Drea, and their younger brother, Anai. Ariana, who had many men and multiple husbands, was not only an Ambassador for Ianna, but also the Mother Perennial, Regent, or Matriarch. She was simply called Mother, not just by her children, but by others as a form of respect because she was the Head of her Dynasty.

However, it was uncertain what Rhianna must do or where she needed to go, because she was a diplomat, as well as the Matriarch/Perennial Ascendent of the Fifth Dynasty of Ianna. She needed to stay safe in case something happened to their mother, who was stuck on Ianna. When that day came, Rhianna would not insist anyone, except her children, call her Mother, believing there were other ways to show respect.

Counselor Diana Drea, an empath, did not want the job of ambassador or the Matriarch of the Fifth Dynasty and their older sister, Briana Drea, who had the same father as Diana, died years ago, before Rhianna was born. So, it fell to Rhianna in the event Ariana died, because someone in the Fifth Dynasty had to represent Ianna. This duty fell to the daughters in order of birth. The only exception would be if there were no daughters to represent the Fifth Dynasty, which stood for centuries.

Rhianna, who had a different father and was a strong telepath, was groomed to be the next in line for the Matriarch of the Fifth Dynasty, even after she lost her hearing. Despite an illness that took her hearing while she was pregnant with her twin daughters, who were born deaf, she was still next in line in the event of their mother’s death. Her telepathic abilities rivaled their mother’s, but only because she was a fourth Human. She was not just training to be the head of the Dynasty, but she was also a trained psychologist and Ianni priestess, but not at the status of a Vedic. Currently, she was just a diplomat, struggling to survive.

Celesta was adopted by Ariana just before Rhianna lost her hearing. It was after Rhianna lost her hearing that Celesta found her calling in life. Before that, she had no idea what she wanted to do. A full telepath, trained to be Rhianna’s assistant, which involved martial arts, for security purposes, and not just interpreting. The fact they were both telepaths, made things even easier, especially when non-telepaths said one thing and thought another. Not only was she part Ianni, but she was also part Kamaran, which gave her the physical ability to fill the role of bodyguard, with or without security with them. Though an entourage was helpful sometimes. As an adopted daughter, she could never be matriarch, unless she had been the only child of the Fifth Dynasty. Still, her worry was going through Ansura and Satyric at the same time when she was older. This not only scared her, but worried her that she would never find a mate.

Anai, the youngest, could not take the Head of the Dynasty, because he was male and there were daughters born into the House. Thus, it went, daughters of the bloodline, followed by sons of the bloodline, only if there were no daughters of the bloodline. If no offspring within the bloodline were born or alive, then adopted children fell next in line, which could be a long line if there were female cousins in the bloodline, because they too came before males and adoptees.

The misandry was similar to the misogyny on Earth, with a few areas having higher levels than other areas on Ianna. Even if it was the late twenty-fourth century, there was only moderate progress in equality. Most of the work force, especially medical, legal, and other higher education professions, on Ianna was female. The balance was often a sixty-forty, with women predominant, but all women on Ianna received the best medical care science had to offer for the era, especially in matters of reproductive healthcare. There was also a good balance between family and work, so a woman could juggle both, if she wished.

Still, none of that answered the question as to where the diplomat and her six-year-old twin daughters would go to stay safe from the Progenitors and her soon to be ex-husband, Andre. The rumors of what was happening to people on Ianna at the hands of the Progenitors sounded like a nightmare, putting Hitler’s Third Reich to shame with the horrendous experiments on the inhabitants of Ianna. Given Rhianna was deaf, it put her in further danger, especially if she returned home, because Ianni telepaths could not sense shapeshifters. She could not return to the man she was divorcing, because the Progenitors controlled him. Under their control, he almost killed her when she, her daughters, and her younger sister were leaving his ship and heading to her brother-in-law’s ship for safety. The Olympus’ sensors barely found them in time.

“Rhett, it’s really bad,” Diana informed him as Celesta interpreted for Rhianna. “If I did not know Andre better, I would say he was an abusive husband, but this is not Andre.”

“It does sound bad,” he agreed. “I don’t know who or what that was, but it was not the Andre we know. He and Rhianna may have their problems, but this was not the man I know. Something is very wrong.”

“Rhianna couldn’t sense the captain of the Knarr,” Diana stated. “She fears he’s Yendooshi, but he ordered her, Celesta, and the girls off the ship and for some reason, despite all of Andre’s threats and abusive duality, allowed them safe passage off the ship.”

“How bad were her injuries?”

“She had bruises on her back and shoulder, besides the injuries to her neck, trachea, esophagus, and face,” Diana informed him. “As well as a broken arm that had been there maybe three days and bruised ribs. The doctor was surprised she was still using that arm to sign, even though it was sparingly.”

“According to the girls,” Rhett said. “His other identity appeared as Rhianna tried to talk to him about the duality. That’s when he made threats.”

“I sensed a duality in him,” Rhianna tried to sign, even though her arm was still sore, needing more medical care, as Celesta interpreted. “His attacks, when he was not himself, were mostly directed at me, but I was the one trying to tell him his personality had changed since he got the alleged security upgrades to his ocular implants. I don’t believe more secure implants was really the goal.”

“Did you know anything about the threats?” Rhett inquired just in case she sensed something.

Celesta interpreted what he said, before Rhianna replied.

“Whatever he said when he attacked me, I did not know, but I did sense I was in mortal danger,” Celesta interpreted what Rhianna signed. “He, whoever he was, was going to kill me. I don’t know what kept him from doing it, especially while I was sleeping. Maybe there was enough of Andre still there to fight whoever was controlling him. I don’t know.”

“Yet you still tried to talk to him about his behavior?”

“What else was I supposed to do?” Rhianna signed. “I wanted to reach him, if I could, but this last time... I truly thought he was going to kill me, except it wasn’t him. The entity has taken over him.”

“She’s referring to the duality she sensed in him,” Diana clarified. “She’s feeling helpless in her marriage... What’s left of it.”

“And you threaten to divorce him?” Rhett asked Rhianna with astonishment after Diana’s statement reminded him of what the twins said.

“Sort of,” she signed. “Yes, I told him our marriage wouldn’t survive him being controlled again. Adding that I filed for divorce. Then we left him and I’m not going back to him, at least not until this duality is gone. I don’t even know if then.”

“So, you are thinking about going through it after the war?” Rhett inquired, still recovering from the shock of her admission.

“There’s a good possibility,” she informed him in sign language. “Especially if I can’t reach him before something bad happens and this has happened before, except the Dynasties of Ianna weren’t the target last time. This time they are and if anything happens, I can’t stay with him, Rhett.”

“She’s referring to Ianni Law and crimes against the Dynasties,” Diana told him. “It deals with the safety of the Dynasties, as well as tradition. If he seriously harms anyone in the Fifth Dynasty though, it could take the girls out of the line for Matriarch, unless she finds another husband and has girls by him. If something happens and she does not divorce Andre... She loses her title... As well as forsaken and all three of their names struck from the lineage, by law.”

“I forgot about that,” Celesta stated. “The safety of the Matriarch comes first, then the Matriarch’s house, and finally the Dynasty’s safety.”

Rhett didn’t know what to say, especially in light of the current situation, “Ianni nobility law sounds so complicated, but I get it. The protection of the nobility comes first as a rule.”

“That and I’m not sure how or why the captain gave us safe passage,” Rhianna continued to sign, obviously feeling discomfort. “I couldn’t sense him, as though he were a Yendoo or something, except he’s supposed to be human.”

“You couldn’t sense the captain?” Rhett asked, feeling disturbed again.

“No, we could not,” Celesta concurred. “We wondered how many Yendoo had taken over the ship in the form of the crew. The exception was Andre, who had a duel personality. We still sensed him, yet something was very wrong.”

“The captain didn’t try to suggest Laura get her ocular implants security upgrades?”

“Oddly enough, no,” Rhianna signed with Celesta interpreting. “Maybe he knew I’d say no or was waiting to see the results of Andre’s alleged security upgrades or maybe it is because she’s deaf, like Lydia and I are. I don’t know.”

“Why did the captain let all of you go so easily?” Rhett pondered as he recalled scanning for the four of them to transport them to his ship was too easy for another ship with Alliance security. “Especially since I have most of the Fifth Dynasty on my ship now.  He’s not attacked us... yet.”

“It’s not a full house,” Diana said with realization.

“What?” Rhett asked with confusion.

“Mother’s not on board,” Diana stated. “So, like poker, it’s not a full house.”

“Diana,” Rhett said. “All the Imperium has to do is capture your mother on Ianna and kill her. Once that’s done...”

“True,” Diana stated. “But this isn’t chess. She’s still alive and hiding on Ianna. So, as long as they don’t have her, she’s not on the Olympus with us, and she’s alive, you don’t have a full house and the Dynasty still stands. I’m guessing they want to get us all at once.”

“OK, but even if they are controlling Andre and...” He paused. “As long as they have control of Andre, they are going to try to use him to get to all of you, which gets the girls out of the way, but what about Celesta?”

Rhett, Diana, and Rhianna looked at Celesta.

“Maybe the Imperium Sentinel are counting on the fact that she’s not in the bloodline,” Rhianna signed, despite the fact her arm was still sore, as Celesta translated. “She’s adopted and Anai is male.”

“You need to rest your arm,” Diana sent sounding like a bossy big sister as Rhianna cradled her arm after she finished signing her words.

Rhianna tilted her head and made a face as though to say, “You don’t say!”

“I’d like to talk to Andre,” Rhett stated. “But I don’t want to put you in further danger and obviously, you’re in danger or were. I don’t know what could happen if I don’t handle it right.”

“You could ask about her injuries,” Diana suggested. “Insisting that she wouldn’t tell us how they happened. She wouldn’t talk at all and technically, because her arm was broken, she didn’t say much at all. It was the girls and Celesta who told you most of what happened, even though the three of us are telepathic.”

“The problem is,” Rhett began. “Will the dual personality believe it, especially since Andre knows me and that I’d use caution when trying to protect Rhianna? Not only that, his new implants can also tell when someone is lying, just like his old ones did.”

“I don’t know,” Diana said. “But you wouldn’t have the inferred change his implants notice, if you asked about her injuries out of concern, because you are concerned.”

“I can’t let this go,” Rhett stated as he shook his head. “However, whoever is controlling him, knew what Rhianna was signing, because Andre knew, otherwise he would not have let loose on her every time she signed Rudras or Apodosians.”

As he pondered how best to go about contacting the Knarr, there was a sudden flash of light.  ANI, a powerful entity within the universe, sounded in Rhianna’s head as Rhett, Diana, and the rest of the people on the bridge turned to face the intruder on Rhett’s ship. Seeing her family turn, Rhianna also turned to face him.

“Ah, my capitaine!”

“ANI!” Rhett growled. “What do you want?”

“I want Rhianna,” ANI announced continuing to send his words to Rhianna’s mind as he spoke. “Or rather, I’d love to give the woman who will help reunite Ianna with the Interplanetary Alliance a gift.  She has the choice of hearing or safety until the Imperium war is over, but whatever the case, she and the great love of her life... No, my dear, despite what you think, it’s not actually Andre Croix, who will help reunite the two, as Ianni legend states. He’s not your true one.”

ANI projected his voice into Rhianna’s head. She heard every word he said, just like she heard another Ianni, except ANI could voice his words orally as he projected them into her mind.  In response, she replied to him aloud, with a heavy accent, “I want neither from you! I have no intentions of leaving Captain Beckett’s ship until I’m ready! And what’s this about reuniting Dynasties with my true one? That story is a myth, and it mentions nothing about the Interplanetary Alliance.  It’s dynasties! Two dynasties! With nothing about the Alliance, the Citadel or Earth.”

“Ah!” ANI scoffed, still projecting into her mind. “My praline goddess, I know how you adore dark and handsome men, but Andre is not your Amazi. Still, I can give you asylum or hearing, but either way, you will meet your true Amazi. Just take your pick.”

“I told you neither!” She exclaimed as her accent became heavier with irritation.

“You reject both my offers?” ANI queried, as though he were insulted. “You refuse to choose? How dare you reject my gifts! Do you realize you are in danger as a daughter of the Fifth Dynasty? The goddesses of Ianna would be offended, especially since you don’t understand the legend.”

“Stop projecting yourself into my head, ANI!” Rhianna yelled with a thick deaf Ianni accent.

“Well, however would you hear me, my deaf little Ianni.”

“Ugh!” Rhianna groaned in frustration.

“What are you talking about, ANI?” Rhett angrily demanded.

“Don’t you know?” ANI replied. “Rhianna’s figured out there is something wrong with Andre or rather his optical implants, thus why she’s taken their daughters and left him. She only has it partly right as to what is wrong with him though. It’s a bit more complicated and I must say the Yendooshi are doing a fine job with their trickery.”

“She’s been saying something like that,” Rhett confirmed, not mentioning the injuries the ship’s doctor treated before she came to the bridge.  “And that’s one of many reasons she’s here, besides what’s happened on Ianna. Now tell us something we don’t know.”

“She could go to Ianna and learn to use her mind against those who occupy Ianna, as being discussed by other Ianni,” ANI confirmed. “But she can’t hear, thus she’d surely be captured and experimented on like a lab rat, for her telepathic abilities, until she died.”

“How dare you!” Rhianna shouted with a very heavy accent that sounded like a deaf Ianni. “I’m quite capable...”

“How dare I?” ANI arrogantly interrupted her.  “I’ll have you know that no Ianni is exempt from the dreadful experiments the Apodosians or Apodi, if one wanted to use the slur, are doing on those captured at the insistence of the Progenitors to make telepathic Yuciji or assassin changelings. Even your husband maybe controlled now by the Apodi, but who knows... If you had not left, you may have been sleeping with the enemy or your assassin or a Kuvamoma, otherwise known as an illusionist. Given how violent it was, it could have been a Secud. It’s not just his implants, my flaming telepath.”

Everyone on the bridge stared at ANI.

“Oh yes,” he continued. “The worst Apodi of all is on Ianna now, about to do his Nazi-like experiments on any Ianni they capture, stealing Ianni telepathy, even if it kills them. They may even use others like Andre, to kill Ianni. I can offer her asylum.”

“We know about the experiments, ANI!” Rhett informed him. “Tell us something we don’t know!”

“I don’t need your help,” Rhianna firmly stated as fear rose within her. “And I don’t believe in the gods of Ianna.  Even Diana says they are a creation of the Ianni.”

“Leave me out of this!” Diana snapped into Rhianna’s mind, because she could not hear.

“Oh really?” ANI quipped. “You have no idea how stupid you are being, rejecting my offers and you, Counselor Diana Drea... Or is it Beckett now? You are just as involved, whether you know it or not. I could grant Rhianna asylum until this war is over, but she refuses safety... How naïve! How arrogantly stupid! Just because you can read minds almost as well as your mother and could possibly kill with that very same puny little mind. You have no idea!”

“ANI, get off my bridge!” Rhett shouted.

“Very well, but I will stow your beloved sister...” ANI began and then paused noticing the little girls. “Or mother, in the case of you two munchkins, somewhere safer. Then she will learn just how much help she needs. The Ianni prophecy can and will be fulfilled just as the Fates of Ianna foretold and along with the Marital Forces you will receive your Amazi.”

ANI stated his announcement as an invocation. Then with a snap of his fingers and a bright flash he took himself and Rhianna, with no interpreter or family, off the bridge of the Olympus.
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Chapter Three
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“ANI!” Rhianna shouted with so much anger that her eyes were tightly shut, and her fists were clinched.  When she opened her eyes, she scanned a new bridge, trying to catch her bearings, because she was no longer on the Olympus with her family.

Rhianna saw a woman, sporting a chestnut French roll, in a Citadel uniform with a captain’s rank approaching her. The woman was saying something, but Rhianna could not read the captain’s lips. So, Rhianna quickly scan the room and noticed a dark complected Kamaran. His elf-like ears and dark eyes gave him away, so she desperately sent to him, “Are you a telepath by chance?”

“I am.” Junar Sirapis replied telepathically to her as he sensed her anxiety.

“I’m a deaf Ianni removed from the Citadel ship Olympus by ANI!”

“Captain,” Lieutenant Commander Junar Sirapis spoke in an even tone. “I’ve just been informed telepathically this Ianni woman is deaf.  ANI removed her from the Olympus.”

Commander Galvquodi Uwohali stared at the Ianni woman. He did not know who she was, but she had dark straight hair that reached her voluptuous hips, a praline complexion, and the standard Ianni obsidian eyes. “She’s stunning!” He thought as he examined her dress that outlined her svelte hourglass form. The sleeves spread from narrow at the shoulders to wide at the wrists, almost as though she wore bird’s wings. The hood and adornments showed she was of nobility within her culture.

Rhianna sensed Uwohali’s admiring thoughts, but paid no attention to them, because she was more concerned as to where she was than courtship at the moment. Junar was more concerned about security and the captain just wanted to know “what the hell is going on!”

“Bring her to my ready room,” Captain Neesha O’Sullivan ordered as she turned to head in that direction.

Commander Uwohali was the closest to Rhianna, so he reached out and gently touched her arm to guide her. It was electrifying, causing her to gasp, pulling away from him, as it stunned her momentarily. Due to her withdrawal from him, he thought she did not wish to be touched, so he pointed to her, then to the captain’s ready room off the bridge. After that, he gestured for them to head in that direction.

Rhianna complied, but still wasn’t sure where ANI deposited her, even though she felt no threat to her well-being.  After all, these were Citadel officers on a Citadel ship. That much she knew, but which ship and which crew, she was not quite sure yet.

––––––––
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CAPTAIN O’SULLIVAN entered her ready room first, and was followed by Rhianna, Uwohali, and Junar.

“Junar, I guess you will need to interpret until we can figure out how best to communicate with her,” the captain surmised after everyone was in the room.

“Very well,” Junar replied and then he informed Rhianna telepathically he would interpret for her as best he could.

Galvquodi Uwohali, being Cherokee, knew a little hand speak, which he hoped was similar to Standard Sign Language, because he really wanted to talk to her. For now, he stayed quiet, because his little knowledge of sign was only that of a Native American. Even if he could not communicate with what he thought he knew, there were possibly other ways he could communicate.

Rhianna pointed to herself and then shook her forefinger back and forth, as she sent to Junar, “Where am I?”

O’Sullivan spoke, but Junar was already on the answer telepathically, “You’re on the Citadel ship Montero.”

“Montero! ANI!” Rhianna screamed with anger again before O’Sullivan could introduce the three of them. Her hands started flying in anger and her thoughts, including words Junar did not wish to repeat, ran quickly through her mind. She knew the Montero was on a Deep Space Mission, exploring planets outside the normal Interplanetary Alliance borders and it was on the opposite side of the Imperium territory. Part of the time they were out of contact with the Citadel, but she did not know that they were recently in contact again with the Citadel. She also did not know if they were returning or about to return still making repairs from an attack from alien forces, called Mardukans, but she knew they were nowhere near Interplanetary Alliance space.

The Mardukans were a patriarch society and very offended that they were addressed by a female leader, in charge of a whole ship. Thus, the attack that did serious damage to the Montero, causing them to limp home as they rationed resources while making repairs to the ship. At times, O’Sullivan wished she had put her first officer in charge to perform first contact duties, but then that put her in a precarious position of not doing her job as captain too.

“I will say,” Junar stated as they watched Rhianna signing angry words. “She has a creative way of telling ANI what to do with himself and as well as telling him just how crazy he is. Very bold.”

“For an Ianni,” O’Sullivan began as she watched Rhianna sign some very graphic signs as to what ANI could do. “She has a way words.”

“I don’t know,” Uwohali watched her as he stifled a laugh while she smacked her first two fingers of each hand together and pointed into the air to wherever ANI might be. “I kind of like her. She’s got spunk telling ANI such things.”

“I’m not surprised you understood some of that, Uwohali,” O’Sullivan noted. “Some of those signs are more than obvious as to what she’s saying to ANI. Very graphic.”

“Captain,” Junar said with a controlled calmness as Rhianna made a ring with one hand, she used the forefinger to circle the inside of the hole, “Might I suggest someone take her to sickbay.”

“Why?” She asked as Rhianna held out one arm with a fist and pounded upward with the other.

“To calm her,” Junar replied as though it should be obvious as Rhianna again used the first two fingers of each hand and slapped them together again.

“No, let her vent,” O’Sullivan insisted. “She’s earned that right, given she’s dealing with ANI. Besides, no one can hear her signing anything she says to ANI. He’ll either pop in or she’ll blow off steam. Either way, we’ll eventually be able to talk to her once she gets ANI out of her system.”

Suddenly, there was a flash of light again just as she was calling him a “son of a bitch” in sign language.

“Oh, such language, my deaf little Ianni,” ANI quipped finally popping onto Montero and projecting his words into her mind. “I did say I’d deposit you in a safer place than Ianna currently is.”

“Don’t mock me, ANI!” She shouted almost incomprehensibly. Then she telepathically shouted at ANI so loudly that O’Sullivan felt the flames of an angry telepath, “Montero? What the hell, ANI!”

Junar collected himself, because he felt the telepathic anger stronger than anyone else in the room. As a Kamaran, with telepathic abilities, he heard her very well, including her previous curses toward ANI.

“Oo! There is that flaming telepath I’ve come to know and love,” ANI taunted, still projecting himself into her mind. “The baby sister who was hardly noticed, even when she was on the Nova, serving as a counselor under her sister, until the fateful away mission Captain Rey sent you on or was it Doctor Miller’s fault?”

“ANI!” She sent angrily. “I have two words for you!” She signed the two words, with her first two fingers of each hand slamming together and then pointing at him, not realizing her hosts understood the message all too well. “And right now, I would also just love to kick you where it counts, but what good would it do? You’d probably enjoy it!”

“Oh, I’ve been nearly destroyed by a stronger telepath than you!” He stated. “She was a such a witch! She literally set me on fire! That would be nothing in comparison.”

“You know, ANI, I’m really getting tired of you talking about my mother,” Rhianna informed him. “Why didn’t you send her to what you call safety too, if you’re so concerned about her and the Fifth Dynasty?”

“You want me to go onto a battlefield?” He said with fake shock as he continued to project his words into her mind.

“I’m sure you’ve been in worse situations,” she snapped telepathically. “So, what’s the problem? You’re not powerful enough to do that from a far? Some god you are, given a goddess almost took you out!”

“I see her expressions, but what is she saying to ANI?” O’Sullivan asked Junar.

“Goddess?” ANI smugly replied. “A witch is more like it!”

Junar told the captain as much as he understood, “It appears there is some sort of war happening in the Interplanetary Alliance territory, but with whom, I’m not sure.”

“A war?” Uwohali asked with surprise.

“It would seem,” Junar replied. “And Ianna is in the middle of it.”

“Ianna?” O’Sullivan asked.

“Oh, yes,” ANI smugly said to O’Sullivan and Uwohali, who were only hearing ANI’s side of the conversation. “You don’t know what is happening in your home sector, do you? Let me get you up to speed. There is a war between the Progenitors and the Citadel. Ianna fell to the Progenitors and the Citadel abandoned the Ianni with their tails between their nacelles. Cupox Tok, an evil Apodosian, is doing heinous experiments on captured Ianni, some of them are dying because of it. He puts the scientists of Nazi Germany to shame, butchering Ianni to make telepathic Boti. Her husband’s mind is corrupted, which Rhianna,” he said gesturing toward her. “Or should I say the future ambassador of Ianna, figured out and, due to his erratic behaviors, she left him. She has yet to figure out who tampered with Andre’s brain or should I say, implants. Controlling his every move.”

“Ex-husband soon,” Rhianna signed after ANI projected his words into her mind as he spoke.

“I shouldn’t be surprised,” ANI continued. “It was coming anyway, because the captain of the new ship her husband was assigned to, considered her hearing impairment a security risk. Andre had the audacity to stay on board, while she was thrown off the ship for being deaf. Thank goodness she had her sister and brother-in-law to take her on their ship, the Olympus.”

“That captain was going to get his,” Rhianna signed and sent telepathically. “Rhett was going to see to it, because that was blatant discrimination!”

“Wait,” O’Sullivan stated, as she raised a hand to stop the insanity and piece everything together. “A war with the Progenitors? Who are the Progenitors? Who’s captain of the Olympus? What happened to the Nova, assuming you mean Andre Croix, and how does... Rhianna, is it? How does she fit into all of this and what ship was she thrown off? I feel as though I’m in the middle of an insane dramatic soap opera and I’m totally lost.”

“Soap opera?” Junar asked inquisitively.

“Never mind,” O’Sullivan dismissed. “I’m starting to see why Rhianna is so angry. I would be too.” Then she walked over to Rhianna and asked her directly, “May I inquire your last name?”

“Drea,” Rhianna replied aloud after Junar told her what O’Sullivan said.

“Drea?” Captain O’Sullivan looked a bit surprised. “As in Ariana Drea, Matriarch of the Fifth Dynasty of Ianna and Ambassador of Ianna?”

“She is my mother,” Rhianna sent her thoughts to O’Sullivan. “My sister is Diana. While we have different fathers, mine was half Cherokee and half Ianni, giving me more Ianni genes than Diana, whose father was all human. I’m a diplomat and next in line to take my mother’s position as Matriarch, if anything happens to her, because my sister doesn’t want it. I don’t really want it either, but our brother can’t do it, because he’s male and for him to take her place would break tradition, as would my adopted sister.”

“Yes, Ianni are traditionally a matriarchal society,” O’Sullivan stated as she turned in thought and walked toward ANI. “And you, ANI, fit in where?”

“Glad you ask, my beautiful captain,” ANI replied arrogantly. “The Apodosians and Boti are currently on Ianna, ready to do murderous experiments on as many Ianni they capture. The dear Ianni, before you, needs asylum to protect her from all of that.”

“Boti?” O’Sullivan inquired. “All of these are new species, but I gather they are invaders who started the war.”

“Of course they did,” ANI stated.

“ANI, why are you meddling in these low life’s affairs again?” Mrs. ANI suddenly popped onto Montero.

“Moi? I’m only trying to protect them.”

“Them or one?” Mrs. ANI growled.

“Honestly, how can my precious Fifth Dynasty survive if the next in line is killed?”

“Yes, I know about your little fling with Ariana and what did that get you?” Mrs. ANI asked. “You were almost destroyed all because you gave ANI powers to Ariana Drea. Serves you right for having an affair, without telling her you’re married!”

“Oh please! She didn’t destroy me,” he insisted. “Although she did threaten to do me great bodily harm. Cut off my... a... Um... Never mind. Not just set me on fire. In the end, the ANI powers I gifted her were soon returned and she no longer had ANI powers. I was never harmed and the Welkin was fine.”

“Yes, and yet you still want to mess with the Fifth Dynasty of Ianna after all of that?” Mrs. ANI asked.

“Well, it’s not just the Dreas,” ANI told his wife. “But Captain Louis Mercer Rey, the Becketts, the former Nova crew as a whole and let’s not forget the wonderful Captain O’Sullivan and her crew.  They all love me! Not to mention, the gods have spoken.”

Neesha O’Sullivan choked on her coffee.

“UGH!” Rhianna groaned as she turned away from the ANI and signed, “I don’t like you any better when you’re not projecting into my mind, and I have to study your lips. I don’t even want to think about them possibly being on my mother’s.”

“Oh yes,” ANI scowled, projecting into Rhianna’s head again.  “I almost forgot about you.”

Rhianna spun around and growled, “Send me home, ANI!”

“Why should I? You obviously don’t know what is best for you, because you rejected my offer to make you hear again.”

“I don’t want anything from you!” Rhianna shrieked.

“OK, then, how about this?” ANI asked, still projecting his words into her mind. “I remove what you suspect was tampered with in Andre’s mind and you two live happily ever after with your two daughters?”

“Oh, and that’s another thing!” She signed.

“Don’t worry, your assistant, Celesta, as well as Diana and Rhett are keeping your girls safe.”

“Gee, thanks,” she retorted sarcastically with her gestures.

“Oh, don’t thank me,” ANI rebutted, still projecting into her mind. “It was Rhett’s idea to see to it the girls were safe, in case you are right about Andre.”

“I am right, but I don’t know who messed with his brain,” she shouted almost incomprehensively. “The Rudis or the Apodi!”

“I’ll give you clue,” ANI arrogantly replied. “It’s not the Rudras.”

“Just put me back on the Olympus!” Rhianna demanded telepathically.

“ANI!” Mrs. ANI scolded.

“No, I don’t think so,” ANI insisted. “She’s too oppositional.”

“I wanna speak to the Welkin!” Rhianna growled.

“That’s not going to happen,” ANI insisted arrogantly.

“Maybe she can’t talk to them, but I can!” Mrs. ANI insisted and then popped off the Montero.

“Women!” ANI retorted. “We’ll just see how far she gets.”

Then he flashed out of sight too.

“Well, it’s clear you aren’t going anywhere, anytime soon,” O’Sullivan stated while Junar sent to Rhianna what she said. “ANI seems to see fit to keep you on my ship, for some reason. One of you show her to some quarters. Maybe deck two, VIP and get her squared away with anything she needs that we can spare.”

“If I may,” Uwohali replied. “I’d like to show her to quarters.”

“At this point, I really don’t care which one does it,” O’Sullivan said tiredly and holding her head as though she were getting one of her headaches, “Just do it and do see that Thero finds her something to eat, if she’s hungry.”

“Aye, Captain.”  Uwohali replied.

“Is there anything you need immediately?” The captain asked after she raised her head to look at Rhianna.

Junar telepathically translated and Rhianna replied to Captain O’Sullivan aloud, her accent still obvious, “A PADD would help, for starters, so others can communicate with me, especially those who don’t have telepathic abilities. Unless they want me to constantly read their minds and with humans, that’s a poor means of figuring out what they are saying. Humans tend to think one thing and say another.”

“Get her a PADD too,” O’Sullivan told Uwohali tiredly. “Anything else?”

“Well, I only have the clothes on my back,” she sent to Junar who told the others. “Thanks to ANI abducting me.”

“I think we can replicate a few things,” O’Sullivan stated. “Make sure we can provide her with what she needs and have Lieutenant Freyja Maahes set up her quarters for someone with hearing impairments.”

“Aye, Captain,” Uwohali said with a smile.

“Dismissed,” she lazily waved her
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