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      "Why do we have to go to their stupid park?" Anwyn demanded for the fourth time.

      "Annie," Mother said in her second most seriously warning tone of voice. "Quit it."

      "But why?" Anwyn insisted. "You hate the Delbhana Clan, Mother! I hate them. The whole family hates them. Why do we have to go to celebrate some big park they set up?"

      She waved her hands at her Uncles who were busy packing carts full of baskets filled with food, blankets and several big tents so that they wouldn't all be sunburned by the end of the day. Mother groaned, rubbing her forehead before glaring down at Anwyn. She had that expression that said 'I'm glad that you're a smart girl but do you have be so smart right now?' All around them Anwyn's aunts shouted orders and hefted the things that her uncles couldn't lift. It was like loading a ship before it sailed only they were going out of the city to the new park that Siobhan's stupid grandmother had ordered built.

      If it was any other family besides Siobhan’s family, Anwyn would have gone willingly. The chance to get away from her lessons and training would be wonderful. But it wasn't. Siobhan was a brat and a bully. Anwyn knew that this was going to be horrible, even if her mother refused to admit it. As Anwyn and her mother glared at each other, Anwyn's oldest sister, Gwen, tugged at her sleeve, trying to get her to come along with the other kids in the family to their cart. Anwyn shrugged her off.

      "Okay, let's go over this for the fourth and final time. Mind, the only reason you're getting another run-through is this is part of your business lessons, girl," Mother said. This time the glare was serious enough that Anwyn knew she couldn't get away with asking anything else or else her butt would be spanked so hard that she wouldn't sit down for days. "The Delbhana Clan are bragging about the new park. It's stupid. We all know it's stupid. Frankly, the whole damned city knows that it's stupid. The park is going to flood and wash away as soon as the spring rains make the river rise. But they're making it out to be a big deal and saying they gave the city a huge present. All they did was block the flow of the river and hide the City of the Ladies behind their stupid dirt mounds. Us attending is pure politics."

      "I got that part," Anwyn said impatiently. "It's a big whoopa-whoopa party and the Delbhana are spending tons of money on it. Why are we going though? We don't need to go to their stupid party, Mother! Why are we playing their game?"

      "We're going because anything the Delbhana can do, we can do better," Mother declared grouchily enough that Anwyn actually felt a tiny bit better about having to play nicely with Siobhan. "They make a park and have an opening celebration? Fine. Lovely. We'll throw a party to beat all the parties ever held and we'll hold it smack in the middle of their stupid park. Show them how it's really done. The Dana do parties better than any other clan in the whole damn country!"

      Mother waved a fist at the sky as if she was getting ready to hit the Tripartate Goddesses themselves and to challenge the Ladies in their own city. Anwyn grinned at her until Cadfael ran over, carrying a little basket full of napkins. He shoved it into Anwyn's arms and stuck his tongue out at Anwyn when she squawked. Before she could give it back to him Cadfael ran off to help carry other things for their uncles. He completely ignored Anwyn's angry glare. Anwyn would never understand how her twin could be so different from her. There were things to understand and do but all he cared about was getting petted for helping the grown-ups with the stupid party that they shouldn't be going to anyway.

      Then Mother grinned as she ruffled Anwyn's flaming red curls. "No more questions, girl. We have a party to put on and you're going to help whether you like it or not."

      "I don't mind helping," Anwyn spluttered as she tried to knock her mother's hand away without dropping the basket full of napkins. "I just don't want to deal with Siobhan!"

      That set Mother to laughing her booming belly laugh that always echoed through their warehouses and the many apartments above it. Her laughter accompanied Anwyn out to the cart where the tables, plates, silverware and such had been loaded. Well, one of the carts. There were ten of them; each loaded with stuff that Anwyn thought should go to the family, not to a bunch of strangers who were just there to eat their food. It really shouldn't go to all the people attending the party because they'd eat everything while praising Siobhan's family for being so 'kind' and 'generous' when the Delbhana Clan had already said that people had to bring their own food to eat if they came to the celebration. It wasn't kindness at all. The whole reason they'd created the park was to make their family look good, nothing more. If they'd really wanted to do good things for people they'd have fixed the roads and lowered taxes. That was what Mother said all the time.

      Well, maybe some good would come from the party. Anwyn watched Uncle Harold carefully load a tray full of pastries onto the cart. The food looked really good though Anwyn thought that the pastries should definitely stay home. She could stay and protect them until everyone got back.

      "Hands off, Anwyn," Uncle Harold warned her with a wry smile at the way she stared at the pastries. "Go ride with your siblings."

      "But someone should keep them from spilling!" Anwyn protested, reaching towards the pastries with twitching fingers.

      "Yes, and that someone is me," Uncle Harold replied.

      He helped Anwyn down and patted her back to send her off to the cart where all the kids were riding. Anwyn grumbled about it but went as directed. She might argue with her mother, aunts and great-aunts but she wasn't going to argue with the uncles. Doing that led to no desserts and those horrible lectures where they told you how disappointed they were in you and how they really thought that you were going to be a better person than that. Uncle Harold was especially good at the big sad eyes that made Anwyn feel like she was the most horrible person ever to have been born.

      "Annie, what took you so long?" Cadfael asked. He tugged her sleeve as she climbed into the cart with Gwen's assistance.

      "Uncle Harold has whole trays full of pastries," Anwyn explained because telling Caddie that she'd been asking Mother questions would just start a fight that would get both of them in trouble.

      "Oh!" Cadfael said at the same time as every other kid in the family. They all peered at Uncle Harold's cart, sighing when he glared at Anwyn for telling about the treats.

      Cadfael gasped and clung to Anwyn's sleeve as the cart started moving. It seemed like the entire city was heading for the park once the carts started rolling. Anwyn saw dozens of other carts, many of them with families like her own though none of them had as many kids. No other family had as many kids as the Dana did. Anwyn had heard way too many jokes about her family breeding an army. They weren't.

      The Dana just had lots of pregnancies and lots of healthy births. Plus they all seemed to grow up healthy too, so Anwyn had eight siblings and six aunts and uncles, and twelve great aunts and uncles who'd all had as many kids as Mother had. It just looked like a lot when they were all together like now, but it wasn't that big of a deal as far as Anwyn was concerned.

      As they bounced over the cobblestones, and Cadfael waved at his friends, Anwyn amused herself with watching the people they passed.

      The new Queen had declared today to be a holiday for everyone in the city but Anwyn saw lots of people working in the shops they passed. Half her great-aunts had stayed behind to mind the warehouse so Anwyn assumed that the shop keepers had done the same thing. The new fabric shop that Uncle Davin loved so much was full of men buying sturdy fabric to sew into pants, tunics and shirts for the women in their families. Next door, the little lace shop was just as busy with men buying lace and finer fabrics for their own clothes. Across the street was Anwyn's favorite weaponry shop. She giggled at all the women checking out the knives, swords and other weapons that lined its walls. Instead of hanging on
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