
        
            [image: cover]
        

    








 


 


 


Warrior’s Gift

 


The group learn their
Future.

 


 


A Swords & Stones
Adventure

 



Book 1

 


 


 


MysticAlchemist

 


 


 


Copyright © 2018
MysticAlchemist

All rights reserved.

Written in Australian
English

 


 


This book is a work of fiction.
Names, characters, places and incidents are either a product of the
author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to
actual people living or dead, events or locales is purely
coincidental.

 



Table of Contents






Sara’s Prophecy

The Beginning

Chapter One - Trouble at
Warehouse

Chapter Two - Healer

Chapter Three - Returning
Healer

Chapter Four - Special
Feast

Chapter Five - Spirit
Wife

Chapter Six - Business
Future

Chapter Seven -
Barbarians

Chapter Eight - Karli

Chapter Nine - Warrior’s
Gifts

Chapter Ten - Returning with
Karli

Chapter Eleven - Deliver a
Bride

Chapter Twelve -
Fisherman

Chapter Thirteen - Baby
Talk

Chapter Fourteen - New
Towns

Chapter Fifteen - Ambush

Chapter Sixteen -
Respect

Chapter Seventeen - Home

Author Page


 













Prophecy given to Sara’s parents at the temple
shortly after her birth.






She will grow strong and live
long. Fate will guide her to travel the whole of the Empire and
unknown lands beyond. Her example will lead the family to travel
and wealth. All this and more will she accomplish but the gods have
imposed a cost. Children of her own she will never enjoy.













The Beginning.






Cal had everything a citizen of
Rome could want, but his soul was dying. Vivid nightly dreams
inspired him to abandon the excesses of the city and wander the
country in a small covered wagon. Travelling alone until Sara, a
farmer’s daughter, found him, then together beginning a new life
and a new direction, delivering chariots for their new friend,
Maxim, then buying goods to trade.

Soon the couple were joined by
Miena, the daughter of an iron merchant, and then Ameena, from a
copper mining family. A delivery to Rome saw them buy the freedom
of a young slave girl, and so Nerrina joined them. Trips to distant
lands in the west brought new supplies and new wives. First Ava,
daughter of Horst the furniture maker, and then Helga and Heidi,
twins living on the river bank to escape trouble at home.

Seven loving wives. A business
spanning the Empire, now with two warehouses, three teams of wagons
and a fleet of boats managed by Maree in their main Aquileia
warehouse.

What more could a man want?







CHAPTER
ONE


Trouble at Warehouse

 


“We’ll be first,” Sara yelled
over her shoulder while flicking the reins to encourage the
horse.

“The twins are racing too,” Ava
yelled, monitoring the first of the string of wagons behind.

“We’ll beat them, this road’s
too narrow for them to pass,” Sara now concentrating on guiding the
horse to pace in the middle of the roadway while hearing Helga
urging her horse faster, then Heidi taking her turn, but the twins
would never get passed them.

“Watch that barrow,” Ava
yelled. Sara took no notice. The barrow can watch me as I fly
past.

Through the town walls now,
more people and animals on the road, most racing to the edge for
safety, fists raised. The horse can smell the sea now. He knows
he’s nearly home, I’m not slowing for those people.

“They were yelling rude words
at us,” Ava yelled over the rush of the wind.

“I’m going too fast to hear,”
Sara said. “The twins, how close?” They never stood a chance
against the greatest racers of all time.

“Way back, we’re winning. I
can’t see anyone else.”

“We’ll be first to tell Maree.
You get ready to open the gate.”

“Promise you won’t run in
first,” Ava asked before yelling “Watch that chariot.”

“Watch this,” Sara yelled,
swerving the wagon to the far edge of the road, sounds of sacks
sliding across the wooden floor in the back and the horse not
missing a beat.

“There’s people near our
gate.”

“They’ll soon move. Get ready
to open.”

“You still didn’t promise you
wouldn’t run in first,” Ava said, poised to jump from the still
moving wagon.

“I promise we’ll go through the
door together.” Then I’ll run!

- - -

Alone in the home wagon, Cal
was expecting the race. They did it every time and it ended the
same every time. “Sort the horses first,” he yelled forward, but he
wasn’t expecting miracles. This time even Ameena was going faster.
It wasn’t as if they had exciting stories to tell, this trip had
only been a few weeks. At least they’d left the gate open for him,
not that there was anywhere to park the wagon. Four freight wagons
abandoned in the yard ahead of him, horses still harnessed leaving
only enough room for him to get halfway through the gate. He was
mounting the seat in Sara’s wagon to move it to park under the
wagon shelter when he heard it, the sound resonating through his
very core. The wagons could wait. Jumping back to the paving stones
and following the women in dashing for the open warehouse doors.
Darker inside, but he knew where to look, left and upwards towards
the door of the first floor flat of their manager. Identifying the
women clustered on the stairs as his eyes adjusted. No sign of Sara
or Miena.

“Maree’s had a baby boy, but
she’s not well,” Ameena said, standing last at the bottom of the
stairs.

Sara knew babies and Miena
healing. Cal knew better than to interfere so walked on through
their warehouse and out the front door onto the main street. The
clamour of the market and the aroma of Sara’s favourite fish soup
seller reminded him he hadn’t eaten for a while. Wide open doors to
Daniel’s produce shop just paces away. Quieter inside, he could see
Daniel slumped against the wooden shelves he used for calculating
deals, hardly bothering to check who was entering. Cal was close
enough to see his bloodshot eyes when he did look up. “She had the
baby fine, two days ago. Things going well, then she started
getting sick. Still trying with the baby but not sure what to
do.”

“Her mother been?” Cal
asked.

“Praying to the gods was all
she could suggest.”

“You need to be with her, I’ll
get my girls to look after your shop.”

“They wouldn’t know.”

“The twins would, I’ll send
them in and you show them, then you come and support your wife, the
twins will get you if they have problems.”

Cal walked back to their shop,
remembering for the hundredth time to see about getting a doorway
cut in the wall between the two shops, they did own both them after
all. The twins were high on the steps near the door to the flat, he
beckoned them down. “I want you to come next door and run the
produce shop so Daniel can help his wife.”

“That we can do,” Helga
said.

“Letting us, would he?” Heidi
said, looking at her sister and smiling.

“I’ve told him you’d be great
at the job. You come and talk to him.”

The twins led the walk back to
Daniel’s shop. “Our produce experts will take over now. You show
them where things are and come back with me.” The twin’s eyes glued
to Daniel’s hand as he pointed different bags and sacks. Cal could
hear them taking turns in saying “yes” and “we understand.” As
Daniel seemed to be running out of instructions, Cal came close and
put his hand on Daniel’s shoulder. “They’re smart women, they’ll do
a great job. Now it’s time for you to be with your wife, she really
needs you.”

“I don’t know what to do to
help,” Daniel confided as Cal finally managed to get him out the
door of his shop, the twins happily chattering together behind
them.

“Just being by her side will
help.”

“Your girls will be more help
than I ever could be.”

“She loves you. All she needs
is to know you’re there for her.”

The noise from the street
brought Daniel more to life and he needed less encouragement to
turn into the warehouse door and make towards the rear flat. Cal
noticed he hadn’t even registered the stock levels as they walked
across the marble floor, nothing else seemed to matter while Maree
was in pain. “Let Daniel through,” he said to those on the steps,
letting Daniel lead and following him into the single room flat.
Maree was lying on the bed, face pale and sickly, a tiny baby lying
on her chest trying to extract life from her breast. Daniel went to
her side.

“The twins are looking after
the shop so I can be with you,” he said, trying to choose between
sitting close on the bed or standing alongside.

Cal, still by the door, had
Sara behind whisper in his ear, “The baby needs milk.”

Miena was in the room further,
but looking like she wanted to get out. He caught her eye and she
came close, “Any ideas?”

“I’m not used to babies like
this,” Miena whispered back, her hands wringing in front of her. He
tilted his head towards the open door, and found Miena almost
pushing him down the steps. “I’m afraid for her,” she whispered as
they reached the bottom.

“Nothing in your herbs and
potions to help?”

“The baby needs milk. We need
to find another mother with a baby, and maybe then I can try herbs
on Maree.”

“Our sailor’s wives, one of
them must have a young baby.”

“I’ll come too,” Miena said,
her eyes darting around the shop.

“I’d rather you stay and help
run the business, maybe get Ameena and Nerrina to help you.”

“And work out what’s
happening,” Miena said as her business mind engaged.

“Just in case. I don’t want
Selina to be in charge,” Cal whispered, Miena nodding.

“Ava,” he called quietly
towards the crew on the stairs. “I’m putting you in charge of
getting food for everyone and getting anything anyone wants.”

“The twins always do food,” Ava
said.

“The twins are running the
produce store for today. I know you can do it, you’re fast.”

“Sweets too?”

“Yes.”

“Maree and Daniel?”

“I’m sure he hasn’t eaten for
days. You take charge and do it.”

“I can,” Ava said and started
looking around for what to do first.

With the situation quietened,
Cal wandered back outside to the yard, the horses still patiently
waiting to be set free. They’ll wait a few more minutes he thought
as he went through the still open rear gates and paced the streets
towards the apartments they’d built for their sailor’s families. No
need to knock, surrounded by sailor’s wives and children as he
approached, he started to explain the problems he’d seen.

“You need help quickly,” one of
the older wives said. “Would you let us help her?”

“Of course.”

“I’ll come and bring someone
who can help feed the baby, we’ll be there in a few moments. You go
back, she trusts you.”

He went back, walking the
streets unseeing. Things were much the same. Horses still waiting
in the rear yard and shop quiet except upstairs where Daniel was
munching on a hunk of bread and there was a mug of some soup close
to Maree. Sara had hold of the baby.

“Help for the baby coming,” he
whispered to her.

“Quickly,” she said.

Cal nodded, backing out and
heading downstairs to check on Miena. “Things are up to date and we
have boats due. Ancona boat at the wharf, Rome boat due back any
day,” she said.

“Thanks, keep on top of
it.”

“I never wanted to do this job
like this.”

“I didn’t either. Let’s hope we
don’t have to.”

“Ava’s doing good.”

“I like seeing her without
being second,” Cal said.

“I think she likes it too.”

“Twins?”

“Haven’t seen them yet.”

He walked next door. The twins
were in action, rearranging the displays, tidying, sweeping mess.
Daniel would never find anything again.

“We’re liking this,” Helga
said.

“Ava fed you?”

“Yes, she’s running around,”
Heidi said.

“Any problems?”

“None,” Helga said.

“We’ve had a good sale
already,” Heidi said.

“Come next door if you need
anything.”

“Ava is doing that for us,”
Helga said.

“She says she’s faster,” Heidi
said.

When Cal returned to their
shop, three women had arrived from the sailor’s apartments, one
with a young baby on her breast. “Laia has plenty of milk,” the
oldest said, “She can feed the youngster.”

He led them up the stairs. The
room crowded now, so after introductions, he made his way outside.
Daniel was soon by his side whispering, “It’s not good, is it?”

“These women will get the baby
happy, then we need to work on your wife.”

Sara came down to report
progress. “Those women are great, the baby’s quiet now and they’re
trying to help Maree too.”

“Is Maree eating?” Cal
asked.

“Not much. She feels so hot
too.”

Ava flashed through, asking
Sara if she wanted any food before disappearing out the back.

“What’s happening with Ava?”
Sara asked.

“I’ve put her in charge of
feeding everyone and getting anything people want.”

“She seems to be liking it,”
Sara said.

Outside, Ava was working on
preparing a hot stew, fire burning, pot half full. “I thought I’d
get something ready in case you all got hungry later.”

“That’s a great idea,” Cal
said.

“You’re doing better than the
twins,” Sara said. Ava smiled and stirred harder.

“The sailor’s wives are feeding
the baby, it’s going well,” Cal said to Ava.

“I’ll run and tell the twins,”
Ava said, and ran off to report.

Sara stirred the pot while they
waited for Ava to return. The oldest woman found them before then.
“She’s a strong woman. I don’t think there is much we can do but
wait.”

“Anything at all that might
help?” Daniel asked.

“Try to get her to keep eating
and drinking, that’s the best. Keep her warm. Pray to the gods.
Laia will come every few hours and feed the baby, that’ll ease her
worry.”

As they moved back inside, the
rest of the women were coming down. Inside, the baby seemed nearly
asleep, lying on Maree’s chest. Maree herself seemed a little
better. “Thanks for finding that woman to help feed my son,” she
said quietly.

“Anything we can get for you?”
Sara asked.

“I don’t fancy anything, I’m
not hungry.”

“There must be something you’d
like,” Daniel asked gently. “Some treat?”

Maree was silent a long time.
“That special smoked fish,” she whispered.

“We’ll get it,” Cal said and
left Sara and Daniel to continue trying to help. Outside, watching
Ava cooking, the idea came. “I’ll be back shortly,” he said to Ava
and left through the rear gate towards the sailor’s apartments
again. The same women met him. “I’m looking for our captain.” One
child ran off to fetch him.

“She’s really not good,” the
oldest woman said.

“I can see, we’ll try whatever
we can though.”

It was Captain Joe that
appeared, he must be doing the Ancona run. “I need you to do a
special fast trip for us to Tarsatica.”

“They’re a very strange people
there, they won’t let us land on that coast.”

“I’m sending one of my wives
with you. She’ll deal with the people, we’ve bought from them
before. I need you to get her there and back again as quick as you
can. Are there enough crew who would volunteer for the trip?”

“I can get the crew ready, when
do we go?”

“Now. I’ll get some supplies
and meet you at the boat,” Cal said.

“It’s for Maree,” the older
woman said. “You’ll do it, won’t you.”

“I’ll have a crew at the boat
in half an hour,” Captain Joe said.

Cal ran back to the warehouse.
“Stop that,” he said to Ava. “I’ve got an important job for you. I
want you to go with our boat crew to buy some smoked fish at
Tarsatica. The crew are getting ready now, we’ll get some supplies
and meet them at the boat.”

“By myself?”

“You’re tough and strong. You
can do it to help Maree.”

“How long will it take?”

“A few days. Take what you
think you’ll need.”

Together, they selected some
supplies from their storeroom. The twins helped select extra stock
from the produce store. Provisions thrown in the back of a wagon
and coin extracted from the spare for wages and buying.

“I’ve never been alone before,”
Ava said as they drove side by side on the wagon seat towards the
wharf.

“For Maree, you can do it. Be
bold and strong like Sara. I’m telling the captain you’re in
charge, I believe you can do it well.”

“You really do?” She was
looking into his eyes.

“Yes.” He hoped he was exuding
confidence as he looked back into the pools of fear in her blue
eyes.

She was silent until they
stopped near The Ameena, the small single-mast boat that did
the regular Ancona run. The crew were already there, the sacks of
provisions passed from hand to hand, loading complete in record
time, the crew gathered around. “This is a quick trip to get some
special fish for Maree. Ava here knows the people and she will
arrange the deal with the fishermen. I need you all to help her and
keep her safe, and then return quickly,” Cal said.

“We’ve got a great wind right
now, we’ll make good time today,” Captain Joe said.

“Let’s go,” Ava yelled, looking
at the crew and taking charge. The crew jumped to her command. Cal
nodded at the captain who smiled back before turning to the task
before him. Cal watched the boat leave the wharf and make for the
open water. The crew had the smaller front sail up shortly after
the main one was set, they were making this a fast trip. All that
was missing were the yells the girls usually made when
speeding.












CHAPTER
TWO


Healer

 


Lucky the horse knew the way
back. Cal was numb inside as he sat listening to the rhythm of
hooves on cobble stone. They were all special, but Ava was a real
beauty with an inner strength more than the others.

“We’ve never been apart
before,” Sara said as Cal parked the wagon, she was tending the
stew without her usual enthusiasm. Her and Ava had paired within
days, sisters, apart from their vastly different appearance.

“I miss her too,” Cal said, his
hands imagining they were touching her pale smooth skin.

“She’ll be missing us too but
you had little choice,” Sara said, starting to look up from the
pot.

“Someone that knew the people
had to go. She seemed the strongest to send apart from you, and I
had to keep you here to help the baby.”

“She’ll come back more
bossy.”

Cal smiled a little. She’d need
to get a lot more bossy to beat Sara. “She’ll come back having done
something by herself. It’ll give her something to be really proud
of.”

“She’ll have more stories than
me,” Sara said.

“She will, but you can let her
have a little bit of special attention.”

“I can too. We’ll all be proud
of her,” Sara said, looking into his eyes. “She’ll need extra
cuddling when she gets back.” Sara was his first wife, the one that
sparked the start of this business. She knew him well.

“Maree eaten much?” Cal asked,
subject changed.

“No, I’ll try some of this stew
now. You watch the pot while I take it up.” Cal stirred the stew
until Sara came back. “Just one spoonful.”

“I’ll go and check on the
twins.”

The produce shop looked tidy
and ordered. “We’re having a lot of fun,” Heidi said as they
spotted his approach.

“Sold a lot we have too,” Helga
added.

“What’s happened to Ava?” Heidi
asked.

“I’ve sent her to guide the
boat to the town with the special smoked fish, Maree wants
some.”

“Alone?” Helga asked, her
bright eyes widening.

“Yes. I couldn’t spare anyone
extra, and she’s strong enough to do it.”

“She is too,” Heidi said,
looking towards her sister for agreement.

“She’ll come back with lots of
stories,” Helga said.

“And we won’t know if they’re
true or not,” Heidi said, both women nodding.

“Sara’s got some food cooked if
you want to go one at a time to get some,” Cal said. He left while
they were deciding who would go first.

Back in their warehouse, Cal
went to check on Maree. She seemed a little brighter. “Thanks for
helping,” she whispered.

“You try to eat, we all need
you better. Your son needs you.”

“I feel so bad. Daniel keeps
trying to make me eat and drink. I keep trying a little.”

“The twins are doing a great
job in your shop, they won’t want to leave,” Cal said over towards
Daniel.

“I’ve had a peek. I won’t be
able to find anything again, it’s so tidy.”

“They’re having a great time,
don’t you worry, just help your wife get better.”

“Maybe she should get some
sun,” Daniel said.

“Great idea. The courtyard.
We’ll both help.”

“I’m fine here,” Maree
whispered.

“Just for a few minutes, it
can’t hurt and it’s warm outside.”

Both men carried her while she
held the baby, one each side. The steps were a problem, nearly
loosing balance. The girls clustering around as they reached the
bottom.

“A few moments in the sun,” Cal
said.

By the time the men had her in
the courtyard, there were rugs for Maree to sit or lie on. She sat,
the sun warming her and the brighter light chasing the pallor from
her face. The smell of cooking drifting from Sara’s pot filled the
small whitewashed yard. “I’ll try some more stew,” Maree said. Sara
ran to get some more. Three spoonfuls this time.

“You should call the baby
Maximus,” Sara said. “He seems so strong.”

“We thought Tarquinius,” Maree
said.

“No,” Sara said, “He needs a
strong name like Maximus.”

“Naming babies is not the same
as naming horses,” Cal said.

“Yes it is,” Sara said,
crossing her arms.

“Anyway, the name is up to
Maree and Daniel.”

“We can all suggest though,”
Sara said.

“I like Maximus too,” Nerrina,
who’d been listening nearby, said.

Cal shook his head, Daniel
smiled, Maree was serious. “We should settle a name in case I get
worse. I want to remember my son’s name.”

“Let’s leave them to decide
alone,” Cal said, getting up and walking from the courtyard.
Outside, Nerrina was ready. “It’ll be Maximus,” she said, Sara
nodded.

Helga was testing the stew. He
asked her, “Tarquinius or Maximus?”

“Maximus,” she said without
hesitation.

They left Maree and Daniel
alone to talk. The sailor’s wives returned, and were pointed to the
courtyard. The older women came back out to report. “She seems a
little better and Maximus is getting another good feed. We’ll come
back near dark for another one.”

The girls had been listening,
Sara with a look of glee, her name adopted, there would be no
stopping her now.

“We still can’t believe you
sent one of your wives off for fish, you must think highly of
Maree,” the woman said.

“We do. It was hard letting Ava
go alone but I trust her with our crew,” Cal said.

“We all miss her. We’re waiting
for her stories when she gets back,” Sara said.

Maree stayed outside a good
while, enjoying the sun and gaining strength from it. When she did
go back inside, she was nearly strong enough to climb the steps
herself. Daniel went next door to his shop and helped the twins
close. “They did a good job,” he said when they all returned. “They
sold a lot and made the store look even better than I had it.”

“Tomorrow we’ll do it too,”
Helga said.

“If you’ll let us,” Heidi
said.

“Yes please, it’s good being
with Maree. Thank you,” Daniel said, the twins looking happily at
each other.

“Can we cook something nice for
her?” Helga asked.

“You can try. Best ask her what
she might like.”

The twins raced to ask, then
descended the steps as though being chased by a tiger to start
preparations outside. Miena beckoned Cal aside, “We’re going to
have to make decisions about stock, some things are very low.”

“Can we try to carry on with
what we’ve got and what the boats bring. I don’t want to leave
until things here are more settled.”

“I thought you’d say that. We
can, but some more glass would be great though. Maybe you, Sara and
Nerrina make a fast trip. You could do it in five days.”

“We’ll talk about it tonight
then.”

Ameena had been listening and
came close. “I’d rather we all stayed together, I’d feel better if
we did.”

“It was hard sending Ava. We’ll
manage fine without the glass,” Cal said. “How’s our shop been
going?”

“Really well. We sold quite a
bit today and Selene has been teaching Nerrina and me.”

“She has too, she’s been a
great help,” Miena said.


The women came again near dusk,
checking Maree and making sure the baby had a good feed. Cal walked
back with them holding a lantern against the dark.

“Maree seems a little better,”
the older woman said.

“Hardly any milk though,” the
younger said.

“I suppose we just have to
wait,” he said. “Thanks for all your help.”

“Thanks for trusting us. We’ll
be back first thing.”


He walked back alone, thinking.
Thinking how much they depended on Maree to hold their empire
together. How he’d been blinded by his feelings for her from seeing
how vulnerable they were. It was a sobering walk. Back home, things
were settled. Food finished. Shops closed. Everyone tired from an
unexpected day.

“Wagon and talk,” Cal said.

He only needed to say it once,
everyone in the home wagon and under the rugs in moments. Everyone
had things to tell and information to catch up. All but Miena, she
was quiet like Cal. Everyone missed Ava. Everyone thought the baby
would be fine. No one mentioned Maree’s possible future. When
things quietened, Cal started, “We’ve got ourselves into a tight
corner here.”

“What do you mean?” Sara
said.

“All our empire depends on
Maree, everything we do revolves around her. She organises our
boats and the other wagon crews. She allocates stock and keeps
control of all the coin. With her sick, our business comes to a
stop.”

“We did it with the best
intentions,” Miena said. “We never thought of her not being
well.”

“Miena knows how to do her
work,” Sara said.

“If Miena does her work, we all
stay here,” Ameena said.

“Ohhh,” Sara said, thinking
again. “What about Selene?”

“We don’t trust her like
Maree,” Miena said.

“She’s fine selling in the
shop, but I don’t trust her to run our entire empire for our
benefit like Maree does,” Cal said.

“Maree will get better,”
Nerrina said. “I know it.”

“I think she will too, but we
need to work out for the future,” Miena said.

“We need to have several people
all doing the same job so that if one is sick or leaves, the others
can keep going. I’m not sure how to do it yet,” Cal said.

“We’ll have to keep thinking
about it,” Sara said. “Now it’s time for cuddling fun.”

“Without Ava it doesn’t feel
right,” Helga said when no one was in a rush to start.

“Maybe we should wait until
she’s back,” Ameena said.

“I think we should too,” Miena
said.

“I feel bad for sending her.
With Maree getting better, it might not have been needed,” Cal
said.

“You did the right thing at the
time,” Ameena said.

“I would have done the same,”
Miena said.

“We’ll wait till she gets back,
but then we’ll have a lot of fun to make up,” Sara said. “I miss
her too.”

They snuggled down to sleep,
all unsettled.

- - -

The next day was much the same.
Girls running both shops and women coming every few hours to check
on Maree and feed the baby. A small boat came in and the stock was
put in the store. Selene and Miena sorted items for the outgoing
boats. There was little change in Maree but the baby seemed to be
doing well. Everyone was a little down.

- - -

Next morning, the watch for the
returning boat started, Sara climbing the steps to the roof deck
every hour or so to check for any white horse sails out at sea.
That made everyone feel even sadder, normally it would be Ava doing
that. Sara finally saw a sail, very late in the day. “Can I take a
lantern?” She yelled.

“Yes, we’re coming too,” Cal
said.

“You’ll have to catch up with
me then,” Sara said as she dashed out the door.

They didn’t. The six of them
met up with her at their wharf. She was holding the lantern high to
guide the boat. It was The Ameena, Ava standing up front,
yelling when she saw them. As the boat drew closer, Cal could see
she’d brought more than fish. There were two passengers. “I’ve
brought help,” Ava yelled.

“We’re so glad you’re back,”
Sara yelled. “We missed you.”

“I missed you all too,” Ava
yelled.

The boat docked and the crew
helped the passengers up onto the wharf with Cal ready to guide
them safely to land. First was a very old woman with long grey hair
and a course bulky robe hiding her body. Cal reached, expecting a
weak and withered hand, instead finding a firm grip matching his
own, and bright alive eyes looking into his as he guided her past.
The second passenger was a young woman, who really needed no help,
but he took her soft hand anyway. She smiled as she passed, but her
eyes were nothing like those of the older woman. He still felt
connected to them. Still felt like they were sucking his soul out
for examination.

“This is Bel and this is her
granddaughter,” Ava said. “Bel’s a healer. She wanted to come to
help. She can’t speak Latin, so her granddaughter came to
translate.”

“Thank you Bel,” Cal said and
bowed in the direction of the old lady.

The girl translated, and then
gave her reply. “Thank you for trusting an old lady, and giving her
a chance at an adventure beyond what she could have dreamed.”

The girls had surrounded the
pair and were guiding them slowly towards their warehouse, lantern
disappearing with them. Cal was left to sort the crew in the
dark.

“It was a great trip and the
people were very kind to us,” the captain said. “You must have been
good to them before. If we didn’t have Ava, they would have warned
us off. We’ve got plenty of smoked fish, but the crew are very
tired, we never stopped.”

“Go home and have a good rest
and we’ll all talk later. I’ll get the fish sorted. Go,” Cal said,
taking one bag of fish and starting to walk back in the dark. The
girls were just arriving as he was. Cal went upstairs first to
prepare Daniel and Maree.

“Ava is back and she’s bought a
healer to see if she can help you, would you let her see you?”

“Yes,” Maree whispered.

“I’ll go out and let them
alone,” Daniel said.

Both men left the room and
beckoned the girls up. Only Ava and the two strangers went in, the
rest stayed downstairs in the shop.

“That healer is a wonderful
woman,” Ameena said.

“I trust her too,” Nerrina
said.

“Ava did very well,” Miena
said.

“I’m so glad she’s back,” Sara
said.

“So am I,” Cal said.

“We’ll make a wagon as a home
for them,” Helga said. It was a great idea. Everyone helped the
twins. Rugs and cushions, a large bowl, some water and snacks and
some crates to make steps for the old woman to get up. It was all
ready in a short time. Still they waited.

“A meal for them,” Sara said
starting a rush to prepare food. Bits and pieces appeared to make a
very mixed plate. Ava came down the steps and asked for Miena to
join them. Miena returned shortly to search her medicine bottles
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