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      “What aren’t you telling me, Rox?”

      “Nothing. There’s nothing to tell. Can’t a girl go visit her sister without causing an interdimensional incident?” Lying had never come easy for the Guardian of Taurus. It made her heart ache and the creatures with whom she shared her soul sad. But in this case, it was necessary. The mission always came before all else.

      “I don’t believe you,” Zoe, her youngest sister, the Guardian of Cancer and a real pain in the butt, insisted. Narrowing her amber eyes, the fiery redhead added, “If what you’re saying is true, why is Doirean going with you? He never goes anywhere but to train, swim or run the fields.”

      Trying not to explode, Roxane took a deep breath as she stuffed several T-shirts and a few pairs of jeans into her bag on top of her throwing stars. She’d hoped to be done packing before any of her sisters got wind of her travel plans, but true to form, Zoe with her whacked out perception made it impossible to get away with anything.

      “He wants to see Earth. You know he and Drákon are close.” Roxane looked over her shoulder and forced a smile. “Besides, you know I never go anywhere without him.”

      And that was the truth. Ever since her fifth birthday when her father, Poseidon, had pulled the beaten and drowning little bull shark from the depths of the ocean, given him the powers to change not only to a human but also a powerful, ebony bull, and charged Roxane with his training, the two had been inseparable. Rumors that they were lovers had been swirling about the God of the Sea’s domain for centuries, but couldn’t have been more wrong.

      Yeah, sure, he was good-looking. Six-foot-five with shoulder length ebony hair, brilliant green eyes and muscles upon muscles upon muscles, but Roxane saw past all that. She saw his heart with its incredible ability to love, the goodness that filled his soul and the adoration he had for all things great and small and knew she’d found a kindred spirit. Their relationship surpassed anything sexual, even the bond of Fated Mates. Doriean was her brother, her rock, the one person who always had her back no matter what. He was the calm in a sea of sisters and gave the Guardian the peace and strength a Daughter of Poseidon needed to do what was asked of her.

      Watching her sister pace, Roxane thought about just telling Zoe what was really going on, actually opened her mouth to speak, but then the words her father had spoken just a few short hours ago echoed through her mind. “You must tell no one but Doriean, my beautiful Amazonian daughter. For only you, with the magic from your mother, Naomi – daughter of the goddess Hecate and a great Hunter of Artemis – have the power to defeat the malicious forces working to take over the Earth.”

      Thanks, dad. You sure know how to make things easy for a girl…

      Trying to think of a way to distract her petulant sister, Roxane breathed a sigh of relief as Doriean walked into the room with Duarte, Zoe’s Companion, in tow. “Hey, ladies. What’s up?” The Shark shifter winked. “I found this guy wandering about the fields looking for an archery partner.” Doriean slapped the Sea Eagle on the back before crossing the room and nudging Zoe with his elbow. “How could you leave him hanging like that? Bad Guardian…bad, bad Guardian,” he pretended to smack the back of her hand.

      Roxane couldn’t help but smile. If anyone could distract Zoe, it was Doriean. His sense of humor, jovial demeanor and upbeat take on damn near everything had even been known to make the mighty Poseidon laugh over the years.

      Fighting not to smile, Zoe finally gave in, grinned and raised a single eyebrow. “I was busy interrogating my sister about your trip to Earth.” Pushing up on her toes, she kissed Doriean on the cheek and batted her eyes, “So, how ‘bout you tell me why you two are in such an all fire hurry to get to Earth? It can’t be just to see Una, Brody and Drákon.”

      A few months earlier, their oldest sister, Una, Guardian of Pisces had been sent to Earth to handle a demon uprising orchestrated by their Uncle Hades. While she was there, the eldest Daughter of Poseidon had not only saved the Earth but also found her mate in Brody Mason, a hellhound and all-around good guy.

      Without missing a beat, Doriean wrapped his arm around Zoe’s waist, lifted her off the ground and while throwing her over his shoulder, snickered, “Because I want to see what all the fuss is about the New York Style pizza.” Swatting the youngest of the Guardians on the butt before tossing her onto Roxane’s light blue couch, the Shark shifter added, “Oh, and hot pretzels, German chocolate cake and bagels.”

      It was a well-known fact that Doriean was a bottomless pit, willing and able to eat twice his body weight and always ready to try some new culinary treat. He had, in fact, been asking since the day Una was sent to the Earth when he would be allowed to cross the Crystal Gateway and ‘have a slice’ as he called getting a piece of pizza.

      Sitting cross-legged in the middle of the sofa, Zoe shook her head, “I know how much you like to eat, but for some reason, I’m just not buying it.” Glancing at Roxane and then back to Doriean, she added with a shrug, “Oh well, I know you’ll call if you need me and then,” she raised a single eyebrow, “I’ll get to say I told you so.”

      Praying to every deity, she could think of and some that her father wasn’t proud to call family, Roxane
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