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Seeking: Fellow
Warrior

 


Witty Rykert the Bold and
serious Felicity the Valiant know they are meant to be together.
However, there is concern that the marriage of two Aasguard
warriors could unleash dreadful creatures from unknown realms.
Felicity’s warrior instincts are also
urging them to use caution. Until they determine whether they risk
opening a nasty portal and why her clamoring senses are shrieking,
neither would dare join their lives together. In addition to these
vexing issues, their dragon companions are making eyes at each
other… To better get to know one another, Rykert and Felicity seek
out the treasures of those who have passed and discover a treasure
they never dreamed of finding.


Seeking Series
Characters

 


Aern – clumsy black dragon, former companion to Vidar, mated to
Fricassa

Ari the Noble
– Aasguard warrior, sister to Lajos the Swift and
Vidar the Loyal

Duke of Larkswallow
– frail, elderly duke who performs all ceremonies
at Montequirst

Driies – Raene’s legendary sword

Drika – human warrior, sister to Rajie

Faulk, King of
Chariovalda – human ruler to the west of
Swiftland and northwest of Montequirst, married to Rajie

Felicity the
Valiant – Aasguard Warrior

Felix – yellow dragon, companion to
Rykert

Fergus the First
– First Aasguard warrior,
thought dead

Fricassa
– green dragon, former
companion to Lajos, mated to Aern

Haines, Duke of
Lockwillow – cousin
once removed to Raene of Montequirst

Harry – father to Lukas and Stefana,
financial genius, married to Stella

Isaac – male sea serpent, friend to
Lucy

Keark – (deceased) dragon, father to
Maeze

Kellen the Mighty
– Aasguard
warrior

Eduard, King of
Oxland – neighboring king and good
friend

Lachland
– (deceased) dragon to Fergus, died saving Fergus
from the vaspiris

Lajos the Swift
– Aasguard warrior, King of Swiftland, married to
Stefana, joint ruler of Swiftland

Lucy the Lucky
– Aasguard warrior, the
first female to train

Lukas – warrior, twin brother to
Stefana

Maeze – blue dragon, companion to
Felicity

Margina,
(deceased)
Queen of Montequirst – mother to Raene

Marxin – (deceased) dragon to Kellen, cousin to Aern

Mikal – (deceased) dragon to Ari

Mkhai the Calm
– Aasguard warrior

Mozark – mage, friend of Kellen

Punzel – female sea serpent and Fergus’s
companion

Rajie, the Queen of
Chariovalda – human
ruler to the west of Swiftland and northwest of Montequirst,
married to Faulk

Rialta, Princess
– sister to King Eduard of Oxland – she aids Raene
now in Montequirst as the acting princess

Lacey, Queen of
Oxland – married to Eduard and good
friend

Raene, Queen of
Montequirst – married to Vidar the Loyal - ruler of Montequirst

Rykert the Bold
– Aasguard warrior, mate
to Felicity

Salunga
– (deceased) dragon to
Felicity, mother to Maeze

Stefana,
Queen of Swiftland (former Princess of Montequirst) – married to Lajos, joint ruler of
Swiftland

Stella – mother to Lukas and Stefana, lifelong friend to Margina,
married to Harry

Vidar the Loyal
– Aasguard warrior, King
of Montequirst, married to Raene


 


 


 



CHAPTER ONE

 


 


 Felicity the
Valiant’s heart dropped at the news that the one man she should not
see planned to arrive at any time today.

“Rykert the Bold and Felix
should be here any moment.” Ari the Noble and wife of Kellen the
Mighty had extended an invitation to all Aasguards to come
celebrate this unprecedented school opening. They also invited said
Aasguard warriors to teach at the new school, heal from wounds,
spend time figuring out what they wished to do next, or any
combination of those options. Felicity and her blue dragon, Maeze
had arrived a couple of days ago to help with the official school
opening.

She and Ari had become fast friends
and kept in touch. Felicity and Maeze had taken Ari and Kellen’s
place in Swiftland, Ari’s brother’s kingdom which required much
work. The people had hunkered down to die until Lajos the Swift and
his new bride Stefana arrived to revive the country. Ari’s other
brother had done the unheard of when he married the reigning queen
of Montequirst. He wed Queen Raene and welcomed the duties of king
upon their nuptials. It was in his realm where Lajos met Stefana.
Both Aasguard warriors had proved to their kind that they could do
better than merely protecting treasure and persons of
wealth.

Now Ari and Kellen were determined to
train new Aasguard warriors. They decided upon this course of
action after learning the dismal, dwindling numbers of their kind.
With a noticeable dearth now in the Aasguard ranks, this school
provided hope for their revitalization.

Felicity admitted to excitement at
being a part of this school but the pending arrival of the one
Aasguard she didn’t wish to see made her heart protest.

Ari must have caught the nuance. “It
is going to be difficult for you to see Rykert?” Her friend sent
her an encompassing look.

Felicity’s mouth twisted. “It’s not
that I do not want to see him.”

“It is that you should
not.” Ari’s lips thinned. “Felicity, it has been months since
Kellen and I joined our lives together. There is no reason why you
and Rykert cannot do the same.”

This proved to be new information.
“What? I thought we were supposed to refrain?”

“It has been over a year.
Swiftland is prospering. Lajos and Stefana have not opened any
additional portals. Neither have Kellen and I or Vidar and Raene.
Raene is a full Aasguard now as well.” Ari had witnessed Stefana’s
birth to Aasguard when they battled desampus, nasty reptilian
horrors from another dimension. Ari and Kellen’s marriage was
speculated to have opened the portal. A theory that could neither
be denied nor confirmed.

Mages had locked all known portals and
in the intervening months had discovered a couple of young wizards
who could sense portals. Every one of the portals to other
dimensions had been locked. Their belief however was that Aasguards
should refrain from joining their lives together until it could be
determined whether it was safe to mate.

Thus far she had resisted, despite
Rykert’s overtures. He did not appear to have heard of the
precautions and the man had been pursuing her
relentlessly.

“So I can give in to the
blasted man?”

Ari’s head jerked up and she searched
Felicity’s face. “He has been chasing you?”

“With fervor.”

The chuckle that escaped her friend’s
mouth eased the tension in her shoulders.

“I can believe that. He
knew he wanted you from the moment you met, didn’t he?”

“Yes. And now Maeze is old
enough to mate, so Felix is also making noises about joining.”
Maeze, her blue dragon, had been too young upon their first meeting
of Rykert the Bold and his bright yellow dragon, Felix. These days,
Maeze was fully adult. Whether her crush on Felix had developed
into something deeper remained to be seen.

Her dragon remained understanding as
to why Felicity drug her heels. Maeze had been present during that
portal opening and the ensuing battle. The only battle to date that
Felicity had feared the outcome.

“I have not relieved your
mind.”

“What if we give in to this
and something terrible happens?” Felicity’s insides
iced.

Ari didn’t rush to reassure her. More
chill crept around her.

Rubbing her own arms failed to provide
warmth.

The outline of a dragon and rider
appeared on the horizon. Felix’s bright yellow girth couldn’t be
missed. Much less the large, easy going warrior riding him. This
pair brought sunshine and light to the masses, if the masses cared.
At least to the Aasguard population. But Felicity had seen another
side to the man.

The side that took him through the
rigorous Aasguard training so long ago and kept him in this world
for the millennia he had endured with only Felix for company.
Everyone knew dragons enjoyed long naps.

Therefore they made good companions,
but not great ones.

A warm hand gripped her arm. “I think
you should give in to the urge to marry that man.” Ari squeezed her
arm before releasing her.

They watched the dragon land with all
the skill of one who has done so countless times through the
centuries. The man who dismounted and patted the dragon is who drew
her attention, however.

Tall, broad, muscled, but those
red-gold curls caught the sun and played with the beams of light.
Those same curls did not detract in any way from the impressive man
or his skills. They might deceive the unwary, but never her. Rykert
the Bold was a warrior through and through.

And so attractive he might melt her
sword.

His blue eyes landed on her. Rykert’s
long legs carried him quickly across the expanse of lawn. He nodded
to Ari, but swept Felicity into his arms.

She gasped in surprise before his
magnificent lips claimed hers.

‡‡

 The kiss Rykert pressed
on Felicity was everything he had planned it to be. Yet it proved
so much more. He had not anticipated how his heart picked up in
beats per minute and his respiration caused him to pant. Never in
his long life would he have suspected the emotions assailing him at
this one simple act.

For her part, although he caught
Felicity off guard, and she gasped when he kissed her, she revealed
her own feelings for him in the manner in which she participated in
the unexpected kiss. Her fierce embrace and the accompanying
aggression made his heart soar.

He had expected no less from a warrior
as intense as himself.

Everything about her appealed to him.
When he heard one of their own had wed a queen—never before
entertained notions took flight.

They broke the kiss to stare at each
other. Ari made an amused comment as she left them. She probably
didn’t wish to see this anyway.

“Why did you just kiss me?”
Felicity’s dark hair framed her face in the loveliest of ways. Her
purple eyes sparkled with ire and intrigue in the
sunlight.

“You failed to notice my
intentions.”

She fiddled with her dark braid. “Of
course I noticed. But I have been resisting because the last time
two Aasguard warriors joined their lives a portal to desampus
opened.” Her acidic look made him smile.

“I am aware of that.
However, I have also been in conference with several mages and a
few seers and they have all unanimously encouraged us to join our
lives.” His arms contracted, tugging her closer.

The litheness of her body called to
him. All Aasguards kept in good shape and this might be even more
true for the female version. They had to work that much harder.
Where he and his male counterparts could rest for a day if they
wished, a female did not enjoy the same luxury.

They were judged by different
standards. This had caused more than one fight with others on his
part.

“You are saying that those
with knowledge have said it is acceptable for us to marry?” Her jaw
took on a rigid edge.

He leaned down to kiss that taut line.
She shuddered. “Rykert.”

“Yes. Ever since Vidar wed
Queen Raene, I have been thinking about joining my life with my
mate.”

“How did you even know you
had one?” The nuance of a note simmered there, embedded deep but he
could not identify it.

“I did not know. But I
hoped, then I met you and any remaining doubts fled.”

She heaved a deep breath. But didn’t
dispute his statement. Then again, she could not. It had likely
been as instantaneous for her as it had been for him.

“I also was interested in
learning more about Vidar and Raene, and then Lajos and Stefana.
Still, it is dangerous. At least for two Aasguards.”

“Vidar and Lajos’s wives
have turned fully Aasguard and nothing untoward has occurred.” He
was compelled to point this out.

Rykert felt her deep breath since he
still held her close.

“Nothing has happened thus
far.” The rigid line of her spine softened though, especially when
he smoothed a hand down it. The woman was exquisite.

And made for him. Nothing on this land
would deter his pursuit.

He added, “Kellen told me he and Ari
have determined they shall meet any threat or issue when it
occurs.”

Those purple eyes searched his. She
absorbed his words, her brain turning over what he said.

“What if…” Her thought
trailed off.

“Whatever you are thinking
could occur regardless of whether we join our lives.”

Her mouth firmed. “No.” And something
about her stance implored him to delve deeper.

All Aasguard warriors had the ability
to read intentions and they could read the most public minds of
others. Of a sort. Now he delved deeper into her misgivings and
smacked headfirst into a tumult. It shocked him so much he released
her.

“What?”

Her grim mouth and morose
eyes did not reassure him. “If we do this, which I also want, I am inundated
with feelings that all will go wrong.” She tightened her grip on
his arms. “But I cannot pinpoint what or why.” Frustration seethed
in her tone and through her person.

He firmed his own thoughts and took
control of himself before reentering her apprehension. “This is not
you denying us.”

“No. Every bit of my
warrior is saying we cannot do this.” She remained firm.

He took a step away from her because a
warrior’s instincts did not lie. “I didn’t wish to hear
that.”

She tugged at the end of her dark
braid. “I have not wished to either. But it is there, warning me.”
Her gaze turned stricken. “And now you have kissed me.”

This wrenched his insides. Rykert
snatched her into his arms again. “We are here to assist Kellen and
Ari with the school opening. We must do so. Once this is concluded
then we shall go in search of answers as to why you are feeling
this way.” He hated every word he spoke.

Her reluctance at having to
wait was a balm to his wounded self. He had come here with the
intention of claiming his mate. But…


 


 


 



CHAPTER TWO

 


 


 Being pressed against the
long, masculine form of Rykert the Bold was everything Felicity had
hoped for. He felt like home. This unfortunate thought made her
heart pang.

Then why did all of her
instincts shriek that their relationship was not right? It
certainly felt right. He
felt right. As though they belonged
together.

In the same manner as Ari
and Kellen. Two Aasguard warriors who had blended their lives
together and were about to open this much needed school to train
new Aasguard warriors. [Seeking: Warrior
Mate - The Seeking Series - Book 3] This
should help to shore up the waning Aasguard numbers. The couple had
married and planned to improve the lives of their kind and those
with exceptional fighting skills.

Their joining had already brought good
to the land.

Felicity slanted a look at the man who
held her.

He was already in tune with her.
“What?”

It took her a moment to sort her
thoughts. “Ari and Kellen have married and are providing a much
needed service.”

She barely got that out before
commotion in the sky and on land distracted both of
them.

“Ah, we have new arrivals.”
Rykert released her as he surged forward with her to greet both the
arriving Aasguard warriors from the skies and those from the
ground.

A few students also trickled in. She
had met all of them. Although she’d spent time helping to defend
Swiftland and Montequirst, she had also spent time traveling to
other nations. And enjoyed every moment.

This made her pause.

Again, Rykert felt this. He darted a
look at her and she allowed him to hear her thoughts so she did not
need to repeat them. He could ruminate over these points as well.
Perhaps within these scattered thoughts lay the answer to their
situation.

Perhaps not. But Felicity wanted to
marry him. He was her mate, on that count he was correct. He had
created unfamiliar reactions she never experienced prior to their
first meeting over a year ago.

It had been easier to be unaware of
his existence and not know that marriage had occurred for a select,
lucky few than to know her mate existed but they were prohibited
from joining their lives. Knowing he was within reach but unable to
grasp him had proved harder than her long years of
loneliness.

Rykert spread his hand up her spine
and across her back. A gesture meant to soothe her and it did. It
reminded her they had a different focus right now. She set her
chaotic thoughts aside and joined Ari, Kellen, and Rykert in
greeting their guests.

Ari’s brothers and their wives both
arrived, and if Felicity was correct, Raene showed signs of
impending motherhood. This timing was probably about right, if
Queen Raene and Vidar the Loyal had waited a couple of years before
they secured the kingdom’s next monarch.

Amazing that only twenty-eight months
ago, no Aasguard had ever conceived of marrying. Much less
contemplated a career other than protection services. They had
guarded other’s treasures and persons for millennia.

But one small queen had
changed the course of their lives when she named Vidar the Loyal as
her husband instead of choosing one of the circling warriors who
vied for her attention. [Seeking: Warrior
King - The Seeking Series - Book 1] She had
lost her mother and been expected to name a husband on the same
day. Too much for anyone, much less a woman who had only seen
twenty-five summers. Despite all that pressure, Raene had proved
herself worthy of her station.

She had chosen wisely even in days of
utter turmoil and selected the Aasguard warrior in the land for her
king. And forever changed the course and lives of every Aasguard
warrior.

Felicity was both grateful to her and
resentful. Because while Vidar and Raene had married, and shortly
after Vidar and Ari’s oldest brother Lajos had married Raene’s best
friend Stefana, both women had still been human. The ramifications
had not been brutal upon their nuptials.

Only after Ari, Vidar and Lajos’s
Aasguard sister had joined her life with a fellow Aasguard had the
consequences reared their ugly head. No one had been able to
confirm that the joining of two Aasguards had opened the portal
between them and the nasty desampus. But Felicity had fought with
her fellow Aasguards during that battle and had feared their
victory.

It continuously remained in the back
of her mind that she and Rykert could also open a portal to an even
worse world than that of desampus. She could not, in good
conscience, join her life with Rykert if such an action brought
about the destruction of others.

A niggle of doubt taunted her. Whether
this was actually the reason for her hesitation or if something
deeper caused her qualms she couldn’t ascertain.

Seeing Rykert laugh with the two
married kings, men who had been Aasguard warriors longer than she,
who now lived much different lives, made her wish for things that
might never be hers. These men thrived in their new challenges and
had been given opportunities that their colleagues who had chosen
to pass on had missed. These two warriors enjoyed life in a way
that none of them ever had.

A most welcome change.

Now they used
all their skills. They
enjoyed the long lives they’d been given and had joined their lives
to those who loved them.

Felicity had no desire to be a queen.
She had no desire to run a kingdom.

Her gaze strayed back to Rykert. What
exactly she wished to do she did not know.

And therein lay another
problem.

At this very moment both of them were
homeless and unemployed. She and Rykert had agreed to attend the
opening of this school, but she did not feel compelled to remain to
teach the students trickling in. Queen Stefana’s brother, Lukas,
had technically been the first student of the school, but he had
already undergone much of the textbook learning and possessed the
warrior skills needed to become an Aasguard warrior in the same
manner as his sister and Raene.

He had already become an Aasguard
warrior, before ever spending time here at this school. He had
joined his sister and Raene in becoming Ari and Kellen’s first
students before the school had been built.

One unforeseen consequence of human
women marrying Aasguard warriors is that they themselves had become
Aasguard warriors. The transition had been so stealthy that none of
them recognized what was happening at first. Eventually the women’s
improved abilities had shown themselves and Ari insisted upon
testing them.

Now both queens were full Aasguard
warriors in their own right. They had, as all Aasguard warriors
before them, spent the required time training to become better
warriors. The difference is they would never protect persons or
treasures. Both were monarchs tasked with running their
nations.

“We will figure this out.”
Rykert’s whispered vow into her ear made her shiver.

She raised her eyes to his and his
resolve emitted from the blue depths.

He meant what he vowed and
his promise helped to firm her spine and to believe that they could
join their lives. Someday. Somehow…

‡‡

 Rykert had never thought much
about fate before. In all his years of living he hadn’t paid
attention to it because his life had been ho-hum and the same. Fate
happened to people who had not chosen to become
Aasguard.

Now, as he peered at
Felicity who was clearly his other half, he wondered if his long
years of ignoring it had caused fate to slap him. Here she was, the
one woman for him, but her warrior instincts kept insisting they
hold off on their pairing. A very nasty, tasteless trick. He did
concede in the far reaches of his mind that this
could be
coincidence.

Felicity’s soft laughter warmed his
heart, as did the way she leaned into him, even though she engaged
in conversation with the two queens in their midst. One usually
interacted with royalty only within a professional capacity.
Aasguards worked for them, but did not socialize with
monarchs.

And therein lay another problem with
their people.

They had spent centuries upon
centuries guarding treasuries and royalty, but never communed much
with their own kind. They had eschewed having lives of their
own.

It boggled the mind at the
shortsightedness of this practice.

Who did that? Who limited their lives
to mere work?

No wonder so many of their kind had
chosen to enter the next life. To move on from the drudgery that
was their world here. They had nothing to live for. Nothing that
brought them joy.

The only silver lining was that many
of them lost emotions. Not entirely lost them but their emotions
muted over the long years. At least then they didn’t pine for what
could have been. Still, their lives’ emptiness made him shake his
head.

Felicity caught sight of this gesture
from the corner of her eye and she stepped closer with an arched
eyebrow.

“Just reflecting on how
empty our lives as Aasguards have been.”

“It is no mystery why so
many have passed on. They must have been seeking something better.
Something worth their time.” Sorrow encompassed Felicity’s similar
take on their late colleagues.

“If only…” Perhaps
ridiculous to say that, yet fitting.

“Yes. Now we have
opportunity to tell those still living how much more they can do
and be.” Felicity earnestly gripped his arm. “Rykert, we could
travel the land to find other Aasguards and tell them about all the
opportunities open to them now.”

Excitement shot through him, but
whether the emotion was hers or his, he didn’t know.

Vidar stirred beside them. “An
excellent idea. You could take a census of who is still
living.”

“We have need of that.”
Lajos, his older brother, joined the conversation.

“Now that we have a school,
we can hopefully increase our numbers but we do not have a factual
account of our current numbers.” Felicity nibbled on her lower
lip.

This snagged his attention. Through
force of will only did he tear his gaze from her lips. She had
reasons for putting a halt to their relationship and until they
explored those reasons, he needed to restrain himself.

Only… he wished he had not already
tasted of those lips. Now he wanted so much more.

“It would be excellent to
set a program of sorts in place as well.” Lajos readjusted his
sword.

“What are you thinking?”
Felicity did not seem to be as bothered by him as he was by her.
That seemed unfair.

She darted him a look. One
that shrieked, “pay attention.”

He hid a smile. Apparently
she exerted energy to keep her mind on the matters at hand.
Something he should be doing.

“I have not arrived at the
planning stages yet,” Lajos admitted.

“Most of us have adopted
the practice of carrying a crystal. If Rykert and I seek out our
fellow Aasguards, we should be able to encourage them to obtain
their own crystal.” Felicity tapped her sword handle. “Once we all
have crystals, we could initiate some sort of communication
method.”

“Those of us who trained
close together already keep in contact.” Thoughts swirled through
his mind. Possibilities bounced off each other.

“I keep in contact with
several who trained around the same time as me, but I also keep in
contact with any female Aasguards I meet over the years.” Felicity
inputted this information. “And I know Ari does the
same.”

“I have a few friends I
have remained in contact with. It is much easier with the crystal
technology. But I know at least two of them have moved on.” Vidar
gazed into the vast horizon surrounding the school.

A moment of silence met this solemn
statement. They could all count a friend
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