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  Warrior Mage Series Characters



Aern – clumsy black dragon, former companion to Vidar, mated to Fricassa
Amelia – mage, friend of Restan
Ari the Noble – Aasguard warrior, married to Kellen, sister to Lajos and Vidar, part owner of the Aasguard school
Ariadne – elder healer, married to Verdic, adopted mother of Restan
Borick – lake serpent security head, married to Myrtle, father of Bram and Serene
Bram – green lake serpent at Aasguard school, school guardian
Cahal – massive lake serpent, second to Borick
Chip – chipmunk colored dragon, companion to Wystan
Cyrus – silver dragon, a healer, best friends with Eliza and Fergus
Duke of Larkswallow – frail, elderly duke who performs all ceremonies at Montequirst 
Drika – Aasguard warrior and mage
Driies – Queen Raene’s legendary sword
Drusilla – Mozark's aunt, a sage, an elder magekidnapped by an evil sorcerer – Ulric's mate
Eliza – healer mage and mate to Restan
Emma the Petite – Aasguard warrior, smaller than most, new mage, married to Mozark
Felicity the Valiant – Aasguard Warrior, mate to Rykert, Maeze is her dragon companion
Fergus the First – First Aasguard warrior, thought dead, but has lived through intense pain until discovered, mate to Lucy
Fricassa – green dragon, former companion to Lajos, mated to Aern
Isaac – male sea serpent, friend to Lucy, mate to Punzel
Kael – warrior mage who many forget
Kellen the Mighty – Aasguard warrior, married to Ari, part owner of the new Aasguard school
Lajos the Swift – Aasguard warrior, King of Swiftland, married to Stefana, joint ruler of Swiftland, brother to Ari and Vidar
Lucy the Lucky – Aasguard warrior, the first female to train, mate to Fergus
Lukas the Next – new Aasguard warrior, twin brother to Stefana, mate to Marilou Larkswallow
Lady Marilou Larkswallow – a healer mage, granddaughter of the Duke of Larkswallow, mate to Lukas
Mozark – powerful mage, friend of Kellen and Rykert, married to Emma
Myrtle – lake serpent, healer, mate to Borick, Bram and Serene’s mother
Punzel – female sea serpent and Fergus's companion, mate to Isaac
Raene, Queen of Montequirst – married to Vidar the Loyal - ruler of Montequirst, new Aasguard warrior
Restan – warrior mage, the adopted son of Ariadne and Verdic, and mate to Eliza
Rykert the Bold – Aasguard warrior, mate to Felicity, Felix is his dragon companion
Serene – lake serpent who connects with Ari, healer, Bram’s sister, Borick and Myrtle’s daughter
Stefana, Queen of Swiftland (former Princess of Montequirst) – married to Lajos, joint ruler of Swiftland, twin of Lukas, new Aasguard warrior
Ulric – elder mage over two thousand years old– Prime Mage
Verdic – mage, married to Ariadne, adopted father of Restan
Vidar the Loyal – Aasguard warrior, King of Montequirst, married to Raene, brother to Ari and Lajos
Wystan the Gentle – Aasguard warrior, Lucy’s cousin who trained her, companion to Chip






  
  Chapter One


Eliza’s heart pounded far too hard in her chest at the sight of a mage portal opening into her lab. As a healer, she knew very well what her pounding heart meant. After living in the land for over a thousand years, she was mature enough to acknowledge that the mage behind the opening portal caused her malady. 
Her breath caught in her throat.
The first man to step through the portal made her smile in welcome. Lukas the Next took all of three seconds to locate Marilou Larkswallow and home in on her. The mage behind Lukas lithely stepped into their space and the hair on her nape lifted as they always did around Restan. His predatory amber eyes flicked around the space until they landed on her. The tenseness in his shoulders eased. 
Lukas wound through the laboratory to Marilou’s side. The two were courting and Eliza enjoyed glimpses of their courtship. There was a lot of courtship happening here at the school. Their mage leaders, Ulric and Drusilla were also courting. They also seemed to be in no hurry, but Eliza figured the older couple would announce their betrothal soon. Or simply state they had married.
Eliza spent little time thinking about the two couples because the virile, deadly man who stopped in front of her caused all of her thoughts to scatter. What would it be like to be courted by this man?
A long sigh stalled in her throat. Impossible. Being courted by anyone, especially Restan, was unfortunately impossible.
“Things are well here?” Restan’s long, leanly muscled body emitted a lovely fragrance of magic, a tinge of metal, and a deep-in-the-heart-of-the-land scent that made her want to breathe deeply. The planes and hollows of his face decreed that this man would never be conventionally handsome. His was a face carved by a millennium of wars and unrest. He was a mage, but all warrior. Perhaps the first of their kind.
She had never met a warrior mage before Mozark. He had fallen into the warrior part recently. His new wife, Emma the Petite, an Aasguard warrior of old, had discovered she was also mage. She and Mozark were now considered warrior mages. [The Heir – The Warrior Mage Series – Book 1]
Yet here was a man who had been both for centuries. Eliza had heard talk of others through the whispered hearsay that flowed so freely. Perhaps she had heard this from a reliable source even. Something resonated in the back of her mind that their elder Ulric might have mentioned inviting a few warrior mages to the school.
She remembered Restan had asked her a question. “We are fine here.”
She saw no need to go into detail about their latest quandary. They had yet to discover the means of growing the quastas mushroom in a place other than the nearby lake. Without the means to that mushroom, there was no point in sharing the blue fever cure with other healers.
A shame as that curative had already saved lives in Montequirst. However, interested healers required access to the quastas mushroom, the binding agent, in order to make the curative. That fungi grew deep in the nearby lake. Thus, they needed to discover whether it grew elsewhere.
Restan nodded. “Things are quiet?”
“They are.” She spoke in a perfectly normal voice. That didn’t stop Marilou, who now stood beside her, from darting a little, knowing look at her. Eliza wanted to frown at her young colleague. But that would conjure far too many questions in front of the men. She had no intention of answering those.
After they left, Marilou would perhaps ask those nosy questions on the tip of her tongue. Right now, it might be best for the two men to be on their way. However, neither seemed inclined to do so.
She frowned at Restan. “Do you need something?”
The light in his eyes changed. He looked boyish for a heartbeat. “Yes, but you are unable to aid at the moment.”
Lukas, who stood on the other side of Marilou, made a noise that sounded suspiciously like a stifled laugh.
“Begone with you both.” Myrtle, her dearest friend, a lake serpent, and fellow healer, said what Eliza wished she could say. “Borick is expecting you in the dragon area.” She spoke from a large crystal hung on the wall that allowed them to communicate with each other from their respective laboratories.
This sobered the two men who grinned at Myrtle as well as her and Marilou before they offered a type of salute and exited. Presumably to head to the dragon area.
“Thank you, Myrtle.” Truer gratitude might have never escaped her lips.
“You are most welcome. They came solely to cause trouble.” Amusement added a lilt to Myrtle’s words.
“That is what I gathered as well.” Marilou looked fondly in the direction they had exited.
“I appreciate your sending them on their way. We have much work to do.” Eliza tucked a wisp of hair behind her ear. She thought about the issue at hand. They needed to find this mushroom in other places or learn to cultivate it. But how?
Marilou’s blonde curls caught the light from overhead and gleamed as she turned an inquisitive—mostly contrived—face toward her. “Restan seems to spend an awful lot of time here in the healer area. ‘Tis odd.”
She tapped her lips as though the little rascal was struggling with this most interesting puzzle.
A smothered laugh from Myrtle made her shoot her dearest friend a look. “Not you, too, Myrtle.”
Myrtle cleared her throat, the greeny-gray scales on her throat flowed as she also struggled to look innocent. “It is apparent that a certain warrior mage is interested in more than learning our healing ways.” Her knowing look in Eliza’s direction, done in solidarity and fun, deflated Eliza’s insides.
Her friends and work colleagues were unaware of the terrible secret she had carried for far too long. One she could barely admit to herself. And one that if Restan’s intentions toward her were honorable—and she was certain they were—then she would have to reveal to him.
The very thought made her insides twist in a painful manner.
Once she did reveal her worst secret, a brand-new set of worries, fears, and irrationality would ensue. Eliza had no desire to speak her truth. It was not one of her own making, but it was her lot, nonetheless.
She might not know Restan well, but she was absolutely certain what his response would be. Fire and brimstone. Bloodshed with murderous intent. That was the warrior mage’s skill set. At least it was Restan’s skill set. He hunted sorcerers.
Eliza possessed the intense need to heal. It was embedded in her very being. Yet she was uncertain if she possessed the strength to stay Restan. For she would very much appreciate her circumstances altered and Restan, a fierce warrior mage, was perfectly capable of rectifying this situation for her.
Heavens help her.

      [image: image-placeholder]Restan reluctantly left the healer area with Lukas. His heart remained with the pale haired, blue-gray eyed healer who remained in her laboratory. Likely working, as he should be. Yet he did not wish to leave her side. This condition only seemed to worsen as the days since their initial introduction passed. 
He well remembered their first meeting. It had occurred in Montequirst when Wenrick, a sorcerer he had been hunting, had staged his final battle. The three healers, Eliza, Ariadne, and Marilou, eliminated Wenrick with their powerful magic. The three had been overworked, with little sustenance or sleep. They routinely worked at the end of their endurance and yet their magic flowed. More selfless people than healers he had never met. [The Cure – The Warrior Mage Series – Book 2]
He had met Eliza in a patient’s room. He still remembered stepping through a portal and got slammed with a realization so powerful he might have sustained a blow to the abdomen. It had taken all his years of discipline not to crumple to protect his stomach. Eliza had gone completely still as she must have processed the exact some realization that they were mates.
Yet, the contrary woman had yet to acknowledge this newfound knowledge.
He was certain she had been awash with the same knowledge. Yet thus far, she had never spoken of their being mates. While he could say something, indeed, he should, her body language indicated she desperately wished he would not.
Restan had no notion of what to do in this peculiar situation. When two people found one another, they typically courted and eventually married. However, Eliza had yet to demonstrate the joy he was experiencing. Since their initial introduction, he caught the impression that she either did not wish to deal with their new circumstances or could not.
Until such a time as he figured out her reasons for not exhibiting more enthusiasm, he would continue to guard her and maintain his distance. He would never force his presence upon her. Not until she displayed that she wished for him to be there.
Although, her cheeks always took on a pretty pink color whenever he was in her vicinity. She was aware of him. That gave him hope.
He and Lukas cleared the outside steps and entered the school’s dragon area. One land dragon, Chip, companion to Wystan the Gentle, resided here, and he was kept company by numerous marine dragons. Bram—Borick and Myrtle’s son—a greeny-gray lake dragon, kept watch here during the day. He was helped by several other lake serpents.
In addition, Punzel and Isaac, two sea dragons also resided here as Fergus the First and his mate, Lucy the Lucky, lived at the school right now. Punzel had rescued Fergus when he was attacked by a vaspiris. Deadly creatures who had crossed a dimension to attack Fergus and his dragon. His dragon killed the vaspiris but also perished in the battle. Fergus had been left paralyzed from the waist down. 
Punzel took him to the sunken city of Atlas where they resided for a century until two Aasguard warriors discovered them and brought them to the school. Punzel and Fergus were family; thus, she lived wherever Fergus was and vice versa. Her new mate, Isaac, had been friends with Lucy, so this worked well for the four. They had formed a tight family unit and stayed together. [Seeking: Fellow Warrior – The Seeking Series – Book 4]
Now the water broke and both Bram and Borick rose from the depths. “Good morning.” Restan greeted them. 
“Good morning. Are there others?” Borick asked.
As he spoke, additional Aasguard warriors and mages entered the dragon area. Chip, a brown dragon with tan and brown stripes down his back—his coloring uncannily resembling that of a chipmunk—hopped to Wystan. Man and dragon were both of massive proportions. He had heard that Chip had been tiny as a baby dragon, to the extent that Wystan carried him in a pocket for the first year of his life. The dragon had grown after that to become the Aern-sized dragon he was today.
Aern being Vidar the Loyal’s dragon companion for centuries. Aern and his mate Fricassa now resided mainly in Swiftland, where Vidar’s brother and Fricassa’s companion, Lajos and Lukas’s sister Stefana, worked to rebuild that land. The people had been left to die, but the two Aasguard warriors were rebuilding the land and working to sustain the people. The two dragons were a huge benefit and Montequirst, where Vidar and his monarch wife resided, did not have as dire a need for dragons. [Seeking: Maiden Queen – The Seeking Series – Book 2]
Aern was the size of a building. He was so large he could cause an earthquake if not careful. Chip likely could stare Aern in the eyes. A good thing as Wystan was rumored to be the largest Aasguard. He was a cousin to Lucy the Lucky and one of the best men Restan had ever known.
He enjoyed the reunion between warrior and dragon. In his early years, he had carried a hint of jealousy at the Aasguard warriors with a dragon companion. His envy had left shortly after his close friend Lucy lost her dragon companion to old age. She had mourned that dragon for years. Still did, in fact. It had been necessary for her dragon to move on to the next life, but her companion had been reluctant to leave her. Her dragon had been in so much pain that Lucy had insisted.
He would still enjoy a companion. Walking the land alone all these centuries had been trying. That circled his thoughts right back to Eliza. The woman who nature had decreed was his companion from now until they passed to the next life. 
Except his future bride was reluctant.
Our job is to determine why she is reluctant. His internal voice never let him down. After all these years, he and that voice had formed a friendship of sorts. They only had each other so they treated each other with respect.
Right now, he was especially grateful for that voice’s advice. Eliza was not immune to him, so something inhibited her. It was his mission, therefore, to determine what that reason was.
He looked forward to the challenge.






  
  Chapter Two


When the men left for their meeting with Borick, Emma the Petite joined them. The Aasguard warrior and new mage could protect herself and everyone around her with her warrior and mage skills. Eliza breathed a sigh of relief at having Restan’s potent presence gone from the laboratory. She and her colleagues were planning to have a meeting together once Serene, Myrtle’s daughter, finished a healing session. 
She and Myrtle could not heal the way a healer mage could, but the lake serpents had their own magic and could offer similar miraculous results as her and Marilou. Marilou in particular possessed a healing ability that was only gifted to a healer once every other century. She used her hands, which glowed as she healed, and even in her youth produced astonishing outcomes. 
Eliza marveled as that was not even her true talent. Marilou’s laboratory abilities were where she shone. She had created the first and only curative for blue fever. A virus that had previously offered a death sentence to any who contracted it—now blue fever could be cured. The curative, invented by Marilou with input from Serene, completely reversed the virus’s deadly hold. A miracle in of itself. Then the four of them also created a preventative as well as a general curative. [The Cure – The Warrior Mage Series – Book 2]
Without Marilou, Eliza knew they would never have been able to save so many people.
The difficulty in this entire situation was that the final ingredient in this blue fever curative was a mushroom that grew only in the depths of the lake where Myrtle and Serene lived. They had not been able to thus far clarify whether this particular mushroom grew in other lakes in the region or if it only grew here, in the lake by the school.
In order for this curative to become widely available to all, they needed this quastas mushroom. Serene, who had known exactly what Marilou needed to finish the curative, had no trouble harvesting the mushroom, but she was a lake serpent, so that stood to reason. For mage healers, this would not be so easy.
Eliza had been thinking long and hard about this dilemma and she and her colleagues intended to determine their next course in order to offer the life-saving curative to their fellow healers scattered across the land. For an unknown reason, certain king and queendoms rarely saw episodes of blue fever, while others, such as Montequirst, were inundated with dying patients from the deadly virus.
“I am finished with my patient.” Serene’s sweet face filled the crystal.
“Good morning.” Marilou beamed at her colleague. Eliza loved that these two young healers had taken so well to one another. Their relationship reminded her of her own with Myrtle.
The only difference between her and Myrtle was that of their species and Myrtle was happily married with children. A pang in Eliza’s stomach made her cut off those thoughts. She was not happily married. 
“Shall we start? Mother is behind me adding a note to our logbook.” Serene glanced behind her and a small flurry of activity before Myrtle rejoined them. 
Eliza smiled at her friend. For an indefinable reason, this lake serpent brought her joy. Probably because Eliza did not have to say much about her day-to-day life. Myrtle understood. She lived it alongside Eliza.
A bond had formed between them instantly and Eliza valued that bond every single day. She valued the friendship Myrtle offered unconditionally. And felt that Myrtle valued the same from her.
“We are gathered here today to determine whether the quastas mushroom does in fact, grow in other lakes.” Marilou nibbled her bottom lip. “Do we know that?” She peered between all their faces.
“Mother and I have sent out messages to other healers. Other lake healers.” Serene glanced at her mother.
“We have also spoken with Punzel and Isaac. Neither of them knows whether this mushroom grows in the ocean, but they knew some individuals they could ask.” Myrtle read something on her crystal. “I believe it highly unlikely that this mushroom grows in the sea.”
Serene nodded. “As do I. This is a freshwater specimen.”
“Under what conditions does it grow, Serene?” Eliza held a pen over her lab notebook.
“It is a fungus that grows on the rocks a league or so beneath the water.” Myrtle clicked on something on her crystal with her snout.
“That is what might make this difficult.” Serene frowned at their crystal. “It appears that it only grows a league or more beneath the water and only on rocks. I have never found it growing on the lake bottom.”
Marilou continued troubling her bottom lip with her teeth. “We healers can breathe underwater, so technically we could harvest this mushroom. However, it would take effort on our part.”
“Provided it grows all across the land.” Eliza fretted about that. What if it did not grow elsewhere?
“We can, of course, supply these fungi to other healers.” Serene’s frown deepened. “However, it will not be enough, will it?”
“Likely not.” Eliza’s heart dropped. Blue fever was a scourge that needed eradicated before it morphed into something even deadlier. Something that could, if left unchecked affect mages and Aasguards, as well as the lake and sea serpents.
Myrtle’s tail tapped—an indication of her fretting. “Right now, we do have a cure. The mushroom is the only limiting factor. Perhaps we should offer the curative to other healers.”
“That would allow us to know whether this mushroom grows in other lakes.” Marilou jotted something in the lab notebook in front of her.
“Correct. We shall not know until we offer this formulation to others. It would be criminal to keep it to ourselves.” That had never been the plan and Eliza had no intention of doing so. There were patients scattered across the land who would greatly benefit from this curative. As they had the means of sharing, they could do no other. Despite the hardship of locating the fungus.

      [image: image-placeholder]Restan watched as the Aasguards and mage warriors filled the dragon area. Not a large number, but a capable one. This was not even all the warriors here. Emma and Mozark had no need to be present. A good thing as Mozark had students and Emma had been elected to guard the healers. 
He trusted Emma. She was a true Aasguard warrior of over a thousand years. Her mage heritage had been hidden from her until recently. Her mother had protected her from an unsavory uncle who had intended to kill everyone in the family to become the true heir. [The Heir – The Warrior Mage Series – Book 1]
Too bad for him that Emma had always been slotted to be the true heir. An Aasguard warrior and a mage, she was the worthy heir. On top of that, she had wed a mage who had recently begun training in the Aasguard way.
Mozark trusted that Emma would protect his heart and he hers. Emma had been unaware that she was Mozark’s heart, but upon meeting her he had known immediately who she was. Warriors in the past had not married. Nor had mages or healers. Yet Ulric made all sorts of noises around Drusilla, the sage who was Mozark’s aunt. Restan had no doubts that the two would marry. In addition, Restan had been raised by a pair of wedded mages.
No one had known, but they had married, had gone against all conventions and joined their lives together. He had personally witnessed their devotion to each other. An utter devotion that continued to this day. Two thousand years later.
Those two warmed his heart and had made him believe in love. He had begun to doubt though because he had not met his bride. Then he had entered a portal into that patient room in Montequirst and all processes stopped. 
“Shall we begin?” Borick left the water, followed by a massive lake serpent. This one was nearly the size of Punzel and Isaac. Who were sea serpents.
“This is Cahal. He is my next in command.” Borick made the introductions. That Borick knew the name of every Aasguard and mage warrior impressed Restan. Even the mysterious warrior mage Kael, who preferred for others to forget his name and existence.
Bram kept watch from the water while Chip took up a stance nearby to aid Bram from the dry part of the dragon area.
A sense of belonging blasted him so hard he almost gasped. These were his people. Warriors. Whether they had the same magic or a different kind, such as the Aasguard warriors, it did not matter. They were protectors. Fighters. People who had vowed to put their own lives on the line for the safety and wellbeing of others.
He straightened his shoulders and gripped his dagger. He was not one for a sword. Once, earlier in his years, he’d almost cut off his own leg after tripping over the infernal thing. That had stopped any thought of carrying a sword.
Through the years he had also eschewed a staff. The length is what tripped him up, literally. He had discovered this knife in a shop and had immediately known it was for him. After cleaning and sharpening the blade, he had worked with the weapon until it was as trusty and useful as a sword or staff.
He hadn’t looked back since. In recent days he had spoken with Mozark about switching from his staff, which he had begun to view as clumsy, to a sword or dagger. Restan had not tried to influence his friend but thought Mozark had seen the benefits of the dagger.
“Sorcerers are vulnerable in these areas.” Borick, using one of the mage warriors as an example, pointed out various places on the mage’s body.
Restan frowned. He had been unaware of that. In the past, he had always gone after the mage’s magic. He stopped thinking his own thoughts and listened to Borick and Cahal. Who had spent over a century fighting these scourges of the land.
Going for the sorcerer’s body would be far simpler. He realized that lake serpents had to do this, as they had poison, but not similar enough magic to that of a mage or sorcerer. 
“Restan, you have combated sorcerers longer than we. Do you have anything to add to this?”
“I am impressed that you aim for the throat. Or somewhere on the body to inhibit them. I have always aimed for their magic, but especially for you younger warriors, incapacitating them is the wisest thing to do.” He thought about the three healers using their magic to make a hole in the particularly cunning and evil sorcerer, Wenrick, not so long ago. They had killed his body, not his magic, but in killing his body, they ended his magic as well.
“They will not offer a fair fight. You, therefore, must not either. Aim to kill their body.” Cahal’s voice was as deep as one would expect for a creature so large.
The younger warriors all nodded. Lucy the Lucky, a longtime friend, smiled at them. “What Cahal is saying is if you have opportunity to slice off their head, do so.”
Cahal’s laugh sounded rusty, but he agreed. “Stop the action. By whatever means you have available. If that means slicing off the head, use it. Your swords are long. If it means targeting these bodily areas, take one of them. Your only goal is to stop whatever action the sorcerer is using at the moment.”
“Fear is your worst enemy. Do not fear these sorcerers. They will not fight fairly, but they are also not invincible. They are as mortal as any of us.” Borick peered at his pupils with scholarly pride. It looked odd on the fierce warrior. Yet this lake dragon had been fighting for at least a thousand years, but he guessed he and Myrtle were closer to Ulric’s age than his own.
The lake serpents had adjusted for their shortcomings in that they lacked magic like a mage, so they compensated. Restan wished he had thought about going for the body instead of the magic. It would have saved him a lot of time.
This proved you could, in fact, teach an old mage new tricks.






  
  Chapter Three


After the healer meeting, they all drifted away to concentrate on their work. Eliza wanted to check with Drusilla, who had been held captive for over a century. She had been tortured and beaten. Yet her spirits remained high. She and Ulric were dating, and the sage was happy and content these days. However, she still required additional healing. [The Heir – The Warrior Mage Series – Book 1] 
The sage had not once mentioned going home. It seemed with her nephew Mozark here and her love interest, Ulric, she was content to remain at the school. Drusilla was the perfect match with Ulric for the Prime Mages title. In that capacity, she needed to be here at the school. Once she was fully healed, she would make a dynamic mage leader.
Eliza left Marilou in the laboratory and strode down the hall to where Drusilla’s room was located. She knocked and was bade to enter. Eliza stepped into the space and looked around for her patient. Drusilla was nowhere to be found. Then she called from the bathroom.
“I’ll be right out, love. I’m finishing my hair.” With that announcement, Drusilla left the bathroom, looking fresh and much better than she had when she first arrived. Such was the extent of her horrific state that they had not been able to determine whether she was male or female upon her arrival.
Now she glowed with the internal light of someone who was loved. She still had additional weight to
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