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Preface

CONVERGENCE IS A NOVELLA that presents to you the backstories of E’jah, Enkarath, and Amun-Ra.  The men who become essential characters in the Guardians of the Crystals saga and their affiliation with the protagonist, Deanu. The three stories deal with the period leading up to each man’s encounter with her, from that character’s point of view.
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E’jah (part one)

TALLER THAN THE AVERAGE Atlantean male, E’jah was solidly built and muscular, with sun-bronzed skin from his years as a stonemason. Long, straight, luxurious black hair fell to the top of his broad shoulders, giving him a roguish appeal that the opposite sex found attractive. Long, silky ebony eyelashes framed his eyes, the colour of warm mahogany beneath a smooth brow. There was always a smile on his handsome face, for his character was one of good-natured calm.

He was a ladies’ man, which was obvious. His raw sex appeal often drew women of all ages to his side, along with his easygoing temperament. Wherever he went, there was no end to the women who would approach him, often resulting in hot, steamy one-night stands. He was not interested in being in an exclusive relationship, for there had been no woman to this day who had attracted him enough to want to spend the rest of his life with. Tonight, he was looking forward to an evening of enjoyment, for it was his birthday and his best friend D’ryvr would be taking him out to the city of Azh’Laakia.

It was late afternoon as he gathered his tools from the construction site where he had been working. Most of the workers had left for the day, except for a few of the stonemasons who were securing their machinery for the night. The humidity was stifling, and the cicadas were shrieking loudly from the treetops of the surrounding jungle. He glanced up at the gleaming white-step pyramid that was nearly completed with the dolomite casing stones. The structure would be a new relay system for the Power Crystals in Azh’Laakia. He was proud of his work and the detail he gave to his trade as a master stonemason. His father and uncle were both stonemasons, as were their fathers before them.

He stored away his tools in the cargo hold of his green and silver speedster, closing the hatch securely before making his way into the small cockpit. Putting on his harness, he engaged the silent crystal drive and waited for all the systems to come online. Gently, he piloted the small ship into a vertical ascent over the construction site until he was aligned towards the setting sun, fully engaging the drive. The small vessel shot out over the treetops at high speed, causing several flocks of birds to rise in alarm from the jungle canopy. The sun was sinking into the horizon, a ball of orange-pink fire in the cloudless turquoise skies.

Moments later, he arrived on the outskirts of a small village, landing his speedster in a clearing occupied by a one-story white and grey granite house surrounded by tall trees. Shutting down the Crystal drive, he disembarked from his ship and headed into the modest home to take a well-deserved shower and have something light to eat before D’ryvr showed up. Once inside, he quickly touched an access panel next to the entrance, bringing the cooling system online. Sighing, he relished the immediate relief of cool, dry air flowing over his sticky body. Throwing off his dust-covered tunic, breeches, and work boots, he entered the showering room.

Half an hour later, he finished a light meal of fresh fruit and crusty bread, his hair hanging in damp, silky strands to his shoulders. He was attired in a sleeveless, soft, linen blue tunic that moulded his torso, accentuating his well-developed biceps. He tightened the wide belt over his dark, form-fitting breeches just as the door opened at the other end of the house.

“Happy birthday, my friend!" D’ryvr exclaimed as he walked into the kitchen, a large grin on his face as he regarded his best friend. “Twenty-seven years old!”

“Thank you, buddy! But I don’t feel a day over nineteen.”

“Are you ready for a hot night filled with beautiful women and drink?" D’ryvr asked, his green eyes glowing with excitement from beneath his unruly mop of dark blond curls.

“Oh yes, I most definitely am!" E’jah laughed.  “The more, the merrier!”

“Deanu will be joining us tonight. She wanted to wish you a happy birthday in person.”

E’jah raised a dark eyebrow at his friend. “Deanu?  I haven’t seen her since I was a teenager. How is she doing? Has she changed much?”

D’ryvr shrugged nonchalantly. “She’s pretty much the same, I guess.”

“She must be pretty busy with her Crystal Guardian duties.”

“Yes, she is. I’m surprised that she’s even coming to join us. Usually, she’s not one for stepping out.”

“Well, let’s get going!" E’jah exclaimed, heading for the door.

“We’ll take my speedster tonight.”

“Of course, I don’t expect to be returning here tonight. I’m sure I’ll be occupying some lucky lady or ladies' bed tonight in the city!”
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E’JAH AND D’RYVR SEATED themselves at a table on the terrace that ran along the wide central canal of Azh’Laakia. Large, wide steps of creamy marble led down to the glistening red granite channel of crystal-clear water flowing through the city. Fragrant flowering shrubs, trees, and a host of exotic plants surrounded the tables, along with a central agora of tall yet delicately hewn pink marble columns where food and drink were served to the terrace’s clients. The area was well lit by soft crystal lamps on wooden posts that surrounded the gardens' perimeter. Several people were seated at the spherical grey marble tables, enjoying food and drink.

The two young men had not gone unnoticed by the women seated around them. D’ryvr signalled across the terrace to catch the attention of one of the servers. Within moments, an older man brought them a heavy earthenware jug filled with frothy honey mead and two large crystal goblets. Once the server had left, a young woman with dark hair and soft, dewy eyes brought them a reed basket of fresh, steaming bread rolls and a rustic ceramic dish, generously arranged with fluffy butter, various cheeses, and fruit. She smiled shyly at E'jah, who gave her a warm, sultry smile as she placed the basket on the table.

“Starting early, are we?" D’ryvr laughed, taking a draught of his cold mead after the young woman had departed.

E’jah grinned.  “There are so many beautiful women here tonight!”

“Hey, guys!’  A gentle, yet familiar voice suddenly interrupted them.

E’jah stood up from the table to greet D’ryvr’s sister, his eyes widening slightly at seeing her after so many years. “Deanu!  So nice to see you! It has been a long while!" He exclaimed happily, taking her petite body into his arms for a warm hug.

“You certainly have changed, E’jah,” Deanu replied, her gaze skimming him from head to toe. “You finally filled out that frame of yours. Quite handsome, I must admit!”

“You are even more beautiful than I remember!" E’jah grinned, revealing his white teeth as he tried hard not to stare at her voluptuous body beneath the nearly transparent, silky mauve robe she was attired in that evening. The delicate crystal-threaded garment she wore shimmered in the low light, delicately suspended from the low cleavage of her full breasts. Her long auburn hair was flowing softly over her shoulders, and her sun-kissed skin was the colour of warm bronze. Yet he couldn’t look away from her turquoise-green eyes that shimmered beneath long, dark eyelashes. Her regard was sultry, warm, and inviting all at the same time.

Once they were seated, E’jah poured a goblet of mead for Deanu. He couldn’t stop gazing at her face and her full, sexy lips. All he could see in his line of vision was her; everything else seemed to fade away into oblivion. Even when he was in his early teens, around fourteen years old or so, he had been fascinated with his best friend’s older sister. Whenever he spent weekends at D’ryvr’s home, helping in the fruit orchards, he would gawk at her endlessly when she wasn’t looking. She had been the source of many of his teenage fantasies growing up.

“Hey buddy, that’s my sister that you are ogling. She’s not the type for a one-night stand if that is
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E’jah (part two)
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E’jah (part three)
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Enkarath (part one)
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Enkarath (part two)
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Enkarath (part three)
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Enkarath (part four)
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Amun-Ra (part one)
































Amun-Ra (part two)
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Amun-Ra (part three)
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Amun-Ra (part four)
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