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Chapter 1

Bad Dreams 

We loaded on a ship and I insisted that Katie come as well. We brought a servant to help with her and a squad of soldiers including Mairi’s two students. I had Mairi and Adrenne come dressed as Amazons; and I wore altered Amazon warrior clothing that covered the slight bump I now had with less than two months to go. I wanted to impress upon the people that we were warriors and that it was not a fight they would want. I suggested that Marcus, Jonne, and Daval wear something that highlighted the excellent physical condition they were in and made them look like warriors as well. 

In no time we arrived and I asked Mairi and Adrenne to walk behind me and Jonne and Daval to walk behind Marcus. The squad would follow behind us and hopefully it would give the impression of a military procession. Marcus stepped out first and he looked like a warrior king; I followed and moved to his side. I hoped I looked as fearsome as Adrenne and Mairi said I did. Jonne and Daval followed and moved into position behind Marcus and Adrenne and Mairi were next and came over to stand just behind me. I could see by the reactions of the people gathering around us that we had made an awesome impression. I saw a man hovering around looking unsure as to what he should do so I addressed him.

“Who are you and who is in charge here?” I asked.

I questioned him very regally and with no warmth; he looked scared. “I am Augustav and I guess I am in charge. Who are you?” 

When I looked at him like he was a worm on a microscopic slide I replied, “I am Andrea, queen of Gallegos, general and second in command of Amazon, colonel and ambassador from Earth. Do you not know how to treat your queen?” 

He started shaking. “We do not recognize you as queen nor the new king.” He was trying to be brave and stand his ground but he was terrified. 

“Since your last king has stepped down, who do you recognize as in line for the crown?” I asked.

“Prince Daval is the only heir we recognize,” he insisted.

“Daval would you step forward please!” Daval stepped out from behind Marcus. “This Prince Daval?” I querried.

He looked at him closely and was surprised. Daval had been here many times for his father and many recognized him here. He admitted, “Yes, that is Daval.” 

“Daval is Marcus your older brother?” 

“Yes, he is!” 

“Was he approved by the nobles and the high priest of Gallegos; was he coronated according to the customs of this world as those before him were?” 

“He was.” 

“Are you beside him helping him to assume the mantle of leadership and are you currently in charge of the military?” 

“Yes, I am.” 

“Daval, do you dispute the authority that Marcus and I have been given?” 

“No, I do not.” 

I looked at Augustav. “How can you dispute what Daval, the nobles of the capital, and the high priest of Gallegos do not?” 

He melted like ice in the sun. “I did not know, we weren’t given enough information.” 

“When you don’t know, you ask. You don’t object until you are sure you have something to object about! Now, we need a room to rest in and you need to invite all the local nobles to a feast you are going to throw so we have a chance to meet them. Can you manage that?” I asked.

He was in his element now and he barked out orders to servants and cleared a path for us to the castle. “My queen I am sorry for the misunderstanding, if you need anything just let me know!” 

Looking at him coolly, I acknowledged him. “I will!” 

When we were alone, Marcus said, “I have never seen you so authoritative and cold before. I think I liked it!” 

I replied, “He needed to recognize the authority we have been given and he is the type that only responds to extreme displays.”

While Augustav made plans for a feast, we ladies needed to prepare. I had brought a selection of dresses and I told Mairi and Adrenne that tonight we needed to look very feminine and harmless. Mairi said she had never dressed up before and I believed her; but by the time Adrenne and I were through with her she looked lovely. She wore a tight fitting rose colored dress that set off her light complexion and her blonde hair was up with ringlets cascading down all over. 

Adrenne wore a black dress that made her look exotic with her dark hair and eyes; and her hair was long and straight. My dress had a tight, fitted bodice, but skimmed my stomach lightly so as not to call attention to my condition. It was lilac colored and had a slit on one side almost to my hip to allow movement. I wore my hair in loose tousled curls. We looked very different, but the men seemed to appreciate all three of us. My reason for this feast was to mingle and find out who had put Augustav up to his protest when I notice Samuel was with Marcus and I nodded to him. He nodded back and I was sure he knew what I was doing. 

When I had met at least a dozen nobles, I had still not found the right one and I had just about given up when I went to get a drink and a man came to my side with one.

I said, “I hope this is tea, I cannot drink wine.” 

“Yes, it is tea; I have heard you are abstaining due to your condition. That was quite a show you put on when you arrived; poor Augustav didn’t know what hit him!” 

Now I turned my attention to the man; he looked about thirty with gray eyes and light brown hair. He was good looking in a careless sort of way. His hair was tousled and he had a glint of mischief in his eyes and I also saw a gleam of intelligence. A rare thing around here and I suspected I had found what I was looking for. I replied, “I am glad you enjoyed it; I didn’t catch your name?” 

He said, “I am not sure I enjoyed it; I underestimated the opposition it seems. I am Lord Seth and I am surprised you have not heard of me.” 

“Don’t take it personally; I am not from around here originally,” I said.

He answered, “So I have heard and yet it didn’t take you long to rule and to provide heirs to the throne!” 

I said, “I’ve become a classic overachiever.” 

“Very funny; but I can see why the king might find you distracting. I think I could find you distracting as well under the right conditions.” 

“So sad, we will never know.” 

“I suppose you have figured out this whole plot?” 

I said, “I think you are behind it; what do you want?” 

He said, “Perhaps I just wanted to see if our new queen was as beautiful and irresistible to men as they say.” 

“How could you be sure I would even come?” 

“I have heard enough about you to know you couldn’t resist a puzzle such as this. And everyone knows Marcus cannot resist you when you want something. Is it true you can best him in the arena? I have heard no one can beat you and yet you let him pretend he can win.” 

“You certainly have heard a lot to know so little; Marcus is an incredible warrior and Jonne and Daval are too. What is your interest in me anyway?” 

He said, “I collect items from Earth; I thought you would look at my collection. I keep it here at the castle; I can never be sure if an item is authentic.” 

I said, “You know I can’t go off alone with you; it would be unseemly.”

“They say that hasn’t stopped you before.” 

“Where is this collection?” 

He replied, “Just in the very next room.” 

I knew better, but I followed him anyway; as we left the room I caught Mairi’s eye and motioned to her. She would keep an eye on things and come after me if I did not return soon. We entered the next room and there where indeed some items that could be from Earth. Ancient Egypt and Rome had items such as these and I picked one up and started to describe it to him. I turned to him and we were almost touching and I would have backed up, but I was nearly against the wall. 

He pressed in closer and I could feel the warmth of his body lightly touching mine. I said, “You really need to step back; you are far too close.” 

“I would argue that I am not close enough.” 

“All of this is because you are obsessed with Earth?” 

“My collection needs something; one last addition: a living, breathing Earth woman.” 

I said, “I am not that different than some of the women from Amazon.” 

He asked, “But not at all like the women from Gallegos?” 

I replied, “Adrenne is from Gallegos; we have much in common.” He pressed me against the wall now. “I don’t want to hurt you; but if you don’t let me go I will.” I felt the babies moving around and I knew he could as well. 

He said, “I don’t think they like me.” 

I said, “I don’t blame them.” 

He demanded, “A kiss for your freedom; after all I have heard you told the former king a kiss is just a kiss and therefore no big deal.” I agreed and lifted my face to receive a simple kiss. He held my face in place and ravaged my mouth as his hands went places they shouldn’t go. When he finally let me go; I was breathing heavily, but I noticed he was as well. 

“Marcus would kill you!” 

“We both know you’ll never tell. Come back after those babies are born or there will be more trouble for him here. If you are not back in three months; it will all start again.” 

“Why do you want me here? I do not want you or have any interest in any kind of relationship with you.” 

He said, “You wound me deeply; I have no expectations of a relationship, I just expect you to come back to discuss politics with me. Three months and no longer, I will be quiet until then.” 

I left as Mairi stumbled in and she followed me out then I told her what had happened, but told her she must not tell Marcus. He needed to consolidate his power and cement his rule before he had a scandal with his nobles. We included Adrenne in the secret and she promised not to tell him either.

The feast was over and we prepared to leave. Marcus seemed satisfied with the results even though I cautioned him that trouble has a way of coming back. Samuel came with us and I discussed many things with him on the way home.

I asked, “Did you meet Lord Seth while you were in the Jorgas territory?” 

He said, “I did not; who is he?” 

I said, “He is our little trouble maker; and he has taken an interest in me.” 

“You seem to get a lot of that; any thought on why?” 

I answered, “I have given that a lot of thought. In Earth’s past we had legendary women like Helen of Troy and Cleopatra of Egypt who drew men to them like moths to a flame. Perhaps they went through the doorway and came back changed. Don’t misunderstand me; they were said to have been very beautiful women, but they had something more than just that. On Earth, there are many beautiful women; but not all of them have a hypnotic effect on men. I think that Cleopatra was the last to have that international, I can have any man I want and enslave his will, type of effect on the male species.” 

“Until now, you seem to have that mistress of two planets effect and no man is entirely safe. You don’t even have to encourage them and they fall at your feet.” 

“That is a bit of an exaggeration, isn’t it?” 

He replied, “Not really, you only see it when you have a bad experience with an admirer.” 

“On Earth, I was just one of many; here I am unique in many ways. It can be difficult to deal with. Speaking of Earth; what do you want to do? I can’t go back to Amazon until the babies arrive.” 

“That will be time enough. Marcus should have his power consolidated and have gained much support by then. They are calling him the people’s king. The people love and support him already; but he needs more yet.” 

I replied, “Then we must do what we can to see that he has what he needs.”

We arrived back home and quickly unloaded; I was looking forward to a good night’s rest, but we were met by General Montus with bad news. While we had handled one problem; we returned only to find out another had developed. It was another outlying territory called Paradise; but it would be no paradise for us. It was the farthest territory away from the castle.

I told Marcus, “Someone must stay to ensure these emergencies are not taken advantage of; the rest of us can go right now since we are all loaded up.” 

He asked, “Who do you suggest we leave in charge?” 

“Jonne would be the wisest choice. You need Daval to show his support for you and you must admit I was helpful in dealing with the situation. Jonne is the only other royal besides you and Daval; and they will expect to see you, I think. It would be unwise to leave the capital unguarded for long.” 

“That makes sense; I will ask Jonne if he would do this for me.”

Jonne was happy to, but he thought I should stay with him; but he lost that argument. We quickly took off to handle our latest emergency and I wondered what we would find in Paradise. Most of us slept the whole way and we were a little cranky when the guards woke us. It was the middle of the night and we had a decision to make; stay on the ship for the night or wake someone so we could sleep in the castle. Most of the outlying territories had a castle at the center which really belonged to the king since he was the head of the government. 

“Wake them and we may catch them in an unguarded moment.”

We exited the ship and made our way to the castle. These people must not have much crime or conflict because we made it to the castle gate before anyone noticed us. The guard challenged us and asked who we were. Marcus told him and they lit a torch to confirm our identities; once again they recognized Daval, but we had to wait until they woke someone of authority and finally we were allowed to enter. Rooms were made available and Katie stayed with Daval for the night; there were limited rooms ready so everyone had to share. Mairi and Adrenne bunked together though I heard a couple of the soldiers say they would trade places with either of them. 

I noticed they said it quietly and out of earshot of those ladies. Marcus and I went to bed and fell asleep right away; it had been a tough couple of days. We woke early and prepared ourselves for the coming day. We dressed and we were ready to go when a servant came and told us breakfast was ready and others were awaiting our arrival. I wore a white Grecian style dress and I noticed Mairi and Adrenne were both wearing dresses as well. Mairi wore blue and Adrenne was eye-catching in red; most of the men we saw were going to be distracted. We entered the room first and we saw a crowd of nobles waiting on us. They seemed surprised to see women and they looked at us speculatively. 

“Who has authority in this group?” 

A man with blond hair and piercing blue eyes asked, “I do and who might you be?” 

“Tell me yours and I’ll tell you mine!” 

He smiled at me appreciatively. “I am Lord Roth.” 

I said, “I am Queen Andrea.” 

He scrutinized me rather closely. “You were not what I expected; shouldn’t you be heavily armed and a bit bigger?” 

I smiled at him. “I assure you that I am big enough to get the job done!” 

“What job are we discussing?” 

I now scrutinized him a moment. “Any job that needs doing!”

Marcus had worked his way through the nobles and was standing behind me; he possessively slid his arms around me and clasped his hands over my stomach. I don’t think he liked where the conversation was headed. 

He said, “I see you have met my queen; perhaps you are ready to deal with me now?”

Everyone was quiet and they looked at Marcus unsure of what he intended. Roth spoke up. “I just introduced myself, I am Lord Roth and I would be honored to talk with you. I believe you will find everyone in agreement on my representing their interests.” 

I asked, “Why don’t we all eat breakfast first? Then we can concentrate on matters of state.”

Marcus nodded, and everyone else agreed. Now we could sit and eat; I was starving and I ate more than some of the men. I noticed I was getting sidewise glances, but after all I was feeding three and barely showing with two months to go. I remember my sister-in-law had been careful about what she ate; and had still gotten huge. We finished and Marcus and I went to a room to talk to Roth. Marcus should have let me handle it; Roth was much more guarded now. 

Roth said, “We were surprised by the suddenness of the king’s retirement.” 

I said, “He found his oldest son and was convinced that someone of true royal lineage should be king.” 

“What did it take to convince him of that?” 

“I told you I get things done, didn’t I?” Marcus was quiet during the exchange, but was watching us closely. 

Roth laughed. “I heard you could convince the old king of anything you wanted.” 

“Why don’t we discuss exactly what you and the other nobles want?” 

He said, “We just want to be sure the right people are in charge of our world.” 

“And you preferred the old regime?” 

“Some of us do not like change.” 

I said, “In life there is nothing, but change.” 

“You are a philosopher.” 

“A poet, philosopher, scientist, historian, warrior, and a queen.” 

“Very impressive, maybe you can tell me more sometime about what you did on your world and on Amazon.” 

I replied, “Perhaps, but I find I have little free time. What about you, what do you do?” 

He said, “I’m afraid I am singularly unaccomplished compared to you. I simply try to serve my people.” 

I said, “I don’t know what we can do to convince you that Marcus should be king. He is first in line to the throne and has the royal blood ties that his father didn’t, the high priest of Gallegos presided at the coronation ceremony, the nobles at the capital approved him, and he is an incredible warrior and leader. What more do you want?” 

“You make it sound so simple; what are your qualifications to be queen?” 

“Maybe it was because I could best any five of your soldiers in battle, I was a colonel and selected ambassador from Earth, I was general and Lydia’s second in command on Amazon, I can speak twelve languages fluently, or maybe it was that they wanted to assure an heir and I am carrying Marcus’ children.” 

He looked a little stunned. “Twins, you are expecting twins?” 

“Yes, the high priest says it will be a boy and a girl.” 

“I can’t tell you are not big enough to be expecting, much less twins.” 

He stood up and walked up to me. “May I feel you stomach?” 

I looked at Marcus and he nodded. “I am a little offended that you think I would lie, but go ahead.” Then I took his hand and laid it where the babies were so he could find them. They started moving around and made their presence known. At this point; it was easy to tell there were two heartbeats. 

“We have a legend about twins who will lead us into a great golden age. When will they come?” 

“Daval told me about the legend; they will be here before two months are up.” 

“So soon, should you be traveling?” He shot a disapproving glance at Marcus. 

Marcus said, “You try to stop her. She still tries to fight and I must watch her closely to stop that.” 

“Thanks a lot Lord Roth, you are not helping me; Marcus is already overprotective.”

Marcus made a face at Lord Roth that said volumes and Lord Roth said, “I see your predicament, King Marcus and I do not envy you that part of it. I think I can explain the situation to the nobles and they will be appeased. We must have a celebratory feast tonight for the coronation and the imminent arrival of the royal heirs.” 

“Are twins rare here?” 

He replied, “I have never seen or heard of any in my lifetime. The royal family had them in the old times, but not in several generations.” 

I said, “My grandfather was a twin; maybe that increased the odds. I just don’t know why; I only know that they are coming soon.” 

Lord Roth aid, “Perhaps you will let the king and I have some privacy?” 

“That usually doesn’t bode well for me.”

But I left anyway, I found Daval and Katie and we explored the castle grounds together. Where Mairi and Adrenne were; I could not say. It was getting closer to time for the celebration and we found Mairi and Adrenne; they had been sparring and having a great deal of fun with the soldiers. They already knew about the celebration tonight so they had started looking for us. 

Now we would get ready for a more formal event; and meet the rest of the nobles in this area. Mairi entered the room first and turned every head in the room. She was in a dramatic trumpet style dress with a tight low cut bodice and a deep royal purple silk-like material, her long hair cascaded down her back. I saw one of the officers approach her with a beautiful flower. He was a dashing looking young man and she seemed to take an interest in him. Adrenne went in next wearing a deep green dress off one shoulder. Her hair was up, but wisps of it had come loose giving her a very sexy, tousled look. Another officer approached her the same way and she too seemed receptive to him. 

Apparently all the romantic and brave men lived here. I entered on Marcus’s arm wearing a black and silver dress with spaghetti straps that was somewhat low-cut. That was probably why Marcus insisted on me being at his side the whole night. He noticed how some of the men stared and he didn’t like it.

He said, “Next time, I will choose your dress.” I pointed out that they stared at Mairi and Adrenne as well; maybe they were short on women here. 

Marcus might be jealous; but he was also proud that I was by his side. It was a very successful feast; someone was a good cook and I enjoyed the food thoroughly. Daval escorted Katie and she was dressed like the little princess that she was.

We had a nice time, but once the feast was done; we were ready to go home. We decide to leave after the feast rather than stay the night. I was sure Jonne would be happy to see us; and I knew we would be happy to be home. The situation had resolved itself so easily that I felt uneasy. Maybe they really did have faith in the old legends, but it seemed odd since they had faith in little else. The trip seemed to go quickly and we were back in no time. The guards met us and escorted us to the castle; everyone was asleep there. 

I went to Jonne’s room, undressed, and slipped into bed with him. He woke up right away and I let him know how much I had missed him then I slept till lunchtime because I was very tired and no one woke me. When I went to the throne room Daval was there so we ate lunch together. I asked him where everyone was and he didn’t seem to know. I wasn’t sure I believed him so I pressed a little. He finally admitted that they were having a big sparring event and Marcus wanted me to rest instead of attending. 

“Now don’t you feel better since you told me?” 

He said, “Even Marcus knew you would find out eventually. You slept later than he expected; I think you needed the rest.” 

I said, “You might as well escort me there; you know how I like a good fight.” 

Marcus looked up when we entered. ”What took you so long?”

I sat next to him and saw that Mairi and Adrenne were participating. They were fighting multiple attackers and I wished I could be down there with them. I must have had a wistful expression on my face because Marcus took my hand, squeezed it and said, “It won’t be long now.” 

It might not feel like long to him, but to me it seemed like forever. The fighting was a success and new students with some promise were found. The two current students fought each other and I thought they were picking up skills quickly. The event ended in time for supper and we led the way to the throne room. The atmosphere was boisterous and energized; except for me, I was still a little tired. Marcus seemed to know and we retired early.

He held me and kissed me. “I think tonight, you need to rest and catch up on your sleep.” 

I asked, “You think that do you?” I kissed him, slid up against him, I began to kiss him, stroke his skin softly and when I could tell he wanted me badly; I said, “I guess I better get some sleep now!” 

He said, “You think that do you?” And he slid on top of me and pinned me to the bed. “Now it is my turn!” Only he could not stop once he started and he didn’t really want to stop anyway. The next few days went well and things were getting done. 

It was the end of the week, supper was over and Jonne and I went to bed. I was really tired and we just went to sleep. Usually, I would have slept deeply and if I dreamed, I would not have remembered. But tonight was different as my past chased me throughout the night; I relived my worst experiences. Toward the end of the night; I relived a low point in my military career. I was a captain and trying to garner support for the search for Amazon. I had some success and suddenly it was gone making me feel disappointed and I could not figure out why the committee that had approved my efforts with such excitement had suddenly gone so cold. It was not long before I would find out. 

My superior, General Stiles, called me to his office at the end of the day. As I was going in his secretary was leaving and she shot me a look that was sympathetic as she hurried out. I entered his office and he rose from his chair when I saluted.

He said, “That is not necessary when we are alone, Andrea. I am a very informal man and I appreciate my more attractive soldiers.” Alarm bells were going off in my head, but I didn’t know what to do.

My only choice was to hope I was wrong and he hadn’t meant that in the inappropriate way that it sounded. He walked around his desk and I stepped back toward the door. He was a distinguished looking older man and should have no problem finding women; why would he do this? He saw that I was alarmed and chuckled.

“Andrea, surely you felt my admiration for you? I have heard your program is faltering and I would like to fix it for you!” He stepped close to me and stroked my cheek. “You’ll find I take very good care of my lovers in every way! Let me fix this for you; then you can take care of something for me.” 

He pushed me against the door and kissed me as his hand moved mine to his groin and he felt me stiffen and he knew I was weighing my options. I thought I could overpower him or bite him; but he was my superior officer and I would likely lose my career as well as everything I had worked for. Before I could make a decision; he backed off.

“Andrea, I would never force you; at least not physically. You will come to me if you want your program reinstated; otherwise it is over! I knew you were hiding a killer body behind those loose fatigues and I am looking forward to your surrender; I have plans for you.” 

Once I opened the door I ran from the room and all the way to my quarters where I stripped off and took a shower; trying to scrub the dirty feeling he had given me off of my skin. I had heard rumors of his exploits, but it always sounded like the women were willing, not coerced. Knowing what I had to do it would have to wait till morning. My father had retired from the Army and he had a close friend who was a high ranking General, higher, in fact, than General Stiles and heavily connected at the Pentagon and the White House. When I had enlisted, he had told Dad; if she ever needs help, I am here for her. He was my godfather and he was a very good man; I would go to him and he could help me.

General Don Jameson stood as I walked into his office the next morning and saluted him. He said, “Andrea, it is so nice to see you. What is going on; you never come to see me at work.” 

“Uncle Don, I am in a very bad situation, and only you can help me.” 

I explained what had happened and he said, “You will have to file charges against him.” 

“We both know that would be a career killer; he’ll deny it and I’ll be blamed for causing the army embarrassment.” 

“What do you want to do?” 

“Get me transferred to your command so I can get my project reinstated.” 

He said, “I think I can do that; I’ve wanted to learn more about your top secret project.” 

“This will be your perfect opportunity.” Uncle Don literally saved me; he oversaw my transfer and got my project back on track. It should have been over then, but I worked late one night and someone came in. I was busy and I didn’t look up. “Be there in a minute.” 

I heard a familiar voice say, ”Andrea, you disappointed me; I didn’t know you were so highly connected.” So I stopped what I was doing and went to talk to him; I really had no choice. 

“I had hoped never to see you again.” 

He said, “I don’t know how you managed, but I don’t intend to let you get by with it.” 

I said, “It is done and it is out of your hands.” 

“Never poke a grizzly bear.” 

I said, “I would like you to leave now.” 

“Or you’ll do what?” I started to move toward the phone, he caught me, and kissed me so this time I bit his lip. “You are going to regret that!” He was moving toward me and I was backing away when I bumped into someone. 

It was General Jameson. He instructed, “General Stiles, if you come near Captain Staton again; I will see you court martialed!” 

“Yes sir!” He left quickly and I never saw him up close again. 

“Thank you, Uncle Don. He scared me a little.” 

I heard someone saying my name over and over; I opened my eyes and Jonne was looking worried. “You were talking in your sleep; you said he scared you. What were you dreaming about? I’ve never heard you like that before.” 

“It’s alright, it’s something that happened many years ago and my uncle helped me.” 

He said, “Tell me about it.” 

After I did I explained, “It shows things are not always so different on Earth. I was a captain in the army and I had a general try to force me into his bed. He didn’t know my Uncle Don was a higher ranking general and he saved me by getting me transferred to work for him instead.”

Jonne asked, “I thought you said you did not attract men on Earth as you do here?” 

“I didn’t say no one wanted me; I said not everyone wanted me.” 

He looked at me. “Earthmen must be fools.”

I kissed him and started stroking his skin lightly and he responded by moaning and pulling me on top of him. He felt so warm and smooth; his kiss was so salty and sweet that I just wanted to drown my senses in his essence and forget my bad dream. The more I touched him the more the sense of urgency came upon both of us to do more. 

Afterwards, I slept and if I dreamed I could not remember it. I slept late once again; when Jonne left, he had done so quietly. It was lunchtime and I was starving so I went to the throne room to see if anyone was there. As I entered, I saw Katie and Daval eating lunch and I thought it was sweet the way he doted on her. He looked up at me, smiled and I smiled back. He had a servant bring more food for me and I sat down to eat lunch with them and I was sitting next to Daval with Katie was on my lap. We were talking and Katie had said something funny so we both were both laughing when Jonne and Marcus came in. Marcus wanted to know what was so funny and when I told him; he didn’t laugh. 

I said, “I guess you had to be here.” He was acting possessive and jealous; but I couldn’t understand why. Jonne looked serious, but not angry like Marcus. 

“What is the matter with you?” 

Marcus replied, “You have been keeping things from me.” 

“Give me a hint? What are you talking about?” 

He replied, “You let Seth kiss you and you promised to return to see him.” 

“That just shows how people can twist anything to make it sound worse! Yes, Seth stole a kiss and I told him you would kill him if he did it again. He told me I needed to return after the babies come to avoid more political trouble for you. I neither agreed nor disagreed that I would return. Though in truth I probably would have; but not alone. Knowing every little move I make will not cause you to feel better or make the weight of your crown rest easier upon your brow and that is all I have tried to do.” 

I ran from the room feeling, well I didn’t know what I was feeling. It was a combination of many things; I thought Seth would have to be a fool to share his actions with anyone and I thought Marcus did not trust me at all; I felt I was getting no support from anyone I loved. Then I suppose I felt angry, frustrated, disappointed, and several other feelings I could not quite describe.

There was a knock on the door and it was Daval.

“You of all people should not be here.” 

“Normally I would agree, but Marcus sent me here.” 

He sat at the side of my bed and he took my hand. “He is just concerned that you might be taken advantage of!” 

“You have got to be joking, Daval. There are only three men in the known universe that could take advantage of me and he just sent one of them to me; probably as a test. He is probably watching to see how long you stay with me.” 

Daval said, “It is possible to take advantage of you by threatening someone you love. I have seen that in person, so don’t take that too lightly. You may not know this, but Seth is Nida’s nephew.”

Yes, that would explain it. Seth probably felt safe boasting to his Uncle. Nida was probably jealous because he had never managed a kiss, so he lashed out in the only way he could. Daval said, “I see you are putting things together. Do I get a reward for sharing this important information?” 

“Why not?”

Turning toward him to give him a simple kiss; he slid into bed with me and exacted a far greater reward than I had intended to give. He held me gently and his lips coaxed a response from me as his hands stroked me making me remember the short time we had together and how good it had felt. When I was nearly to the point of losing my mind completely; he pulled back. I closed my eyes a second to try to regain some of the control I had lost and breathed deeply to try to calm my traitorous senses. He seemed to be fighting the same battle and for a second I thought of kissing him again; knowing full well what would result. 

After my breathing return to normal; I asked, “Was that an adequate reward?” 

“No, but it will have to do.”

He leaned forward and took one more, quick kiss; then he left. I could not explain why I was so attracted to these three men; I had never felt such an attraction to any others. Earth had so many men; but none like these. 

Marcus now made his entrance and I turned away from him. He wouldn’t allow me to ignore him and I hadn’t really expected him to. But that didn’t mean I wouldn’t make him work for it. He slid in bed behind me, put his arm around me, he felt warm and I just wanted to sink into his comforting arms but he was not going to get off that easily. Now he waited to see if I would respond and when I didn’t, he started kissing my neck and stroking my skin. 

When he pressed his body up against mine he felt heavenly. I was trying to remain aloof; but I was losing my cool quickly.

He whispered in my ear, “I am sorry; I just love you too much. You drive me crazy and I want you all the time.”

I now gave up all pretense of resistance and turned to him to give free reign to the passion that burned so fiercely. It was as if I burned, he was what I needed to put the fire out and it was so elemental and basic; this need he was arousing. There was no reasoning, no way to control or limit it and I had never been able to say no to Marcus from the moment I had seen him and it didn’t seem as if that was going to change. Later, I fell asleep in his arms; totally exhausted and unable to even move at this point.

Looking around I saw I was in a black ops uniform and with a group of men. We were in an isolated desert area, going into a network of caves that were heavily guarded. It was no problem for these guys, they were the very best the army had to offer. They were slowly wiping out the guards and no one even knew it. The objective was two-fold; get me into the cave to find scrolls that would aid me in promoting my project and get information on a radical Muslim terrorist cell. 

The powers that be had decided they needed a linguist on this mission to insure they would get the needed information and I was adequate in other skills needed for a mission like this. I was not to participate in any fighting unless absolutely necessary; but I was skilled enough to help if it became so. They didn’t want to send me, but they could not find anyone else with my particular skill set even though they had not told us where we were; we all knew we were either in Iraq or Iran.

I could speak and write in many of the languages used in both countries. Sanderson said, “Major, we are at the opening to the cave and it’s time to move up.”

Nodding I followed him up the path to the cave opening. They wouldn’t let me go first so I followed Murphy and Lopez as they swept through the cave checking every passage while Sanderson followed behind to be sure no one snuck up behind us. 

I don’t know how I did it but I saw a terrorist with a throwing knife, something I was familiar with from my martial arts training. Everyone was looking somewhere else and I saw he intended to take out Lopez who was directly in front of me. Yelling I pushed Lopez down and somehow I managed to catch the knife and throw it back hitting the terrorist directly between the eyes. It was unbelievable and all three men just looked at me for a split second and then we moved on. Then I heard someone calling my name, I struggled to find them, I opened my eyes, and Marcus looked at me clearly worried.

“Andrea, who is Lopez?” 

“He was a soldier I was on a mission with.” 

“You were screaming Lopez get down.” 

“An enemy was about to kill him!” 

He asked, “Did he die?” 

I replied, “No I pushed him out of the way and somehow I managed to catch the knife thrown at him and send it back. I hit the terrorist right between the eyes; I still don’t know how I did it.” 

Marcus asked, “I thought you said you were an average warrior on Earth?” 

“That is not exactly what I said; I said I was not a super warrior on Earth, not as I am here.” 

“Catching a knife in the air is a super skill anywhere.”

The next morning I saw Marcus and Jonne whispering at breakfast. I asked, “Is this a boy’s club or can anyone join?” 

Marcus replied, “I don’t know what you mean.” 

“What is the topic of your secret conversation?” 

Jonne said, “We are concerned about your bad dreams.” 

I said, “I believe our dreams are our subconscious thoughts trying to tell us something; I just don’t know what.” 

Marcus suggested, “Perhaps Earth is calling to you.” 

I asked, “Maybe, but why would it be sending messages from years ago? Maybe it is the time part of the doorway. I wish Danny was here. He would have some insight into this.” 

Jonne and Marcus looked at each other and they both asked, “Who is Danny?” 

I laughed. “I’ve never mentioned Danny before?” They were looking a little jealous so I said, “Danny is my brother and he is a physicist.” 

They both looked relieved and Marcus asked, “What is a physicist?” 

“He is a scientist who could help us with the doorway and the energy sources. He works with stuff like that on Earth and I just don’t feel comfortable in that field. I’m not saying I can’t correct the doorway; I would just prefer to have someone check my calculations to be positive they are right.” 

Jonne asked, “Why not ask them to send him through?” 

“If I am wrong, he would be stuck here; I can’t do that to my parents.” 

Marcus asked, “But you don’t think he would care?” 

I said, “He was not married and had no children when I came through the doorway and I doubt that has changed.” 

Marcus asked, “He is a lot like you were then?” 

“In some ways, but he is brilliant and handsome; all the women chase him.” 

“Then he is much like you.”

I changed the subject to lost technology and Marcus said, “We have not had much luck finding anything hidden here.” 

“That doesn’t help us much. I wonder if Gallegos has a stockpile of scrolls like the one on Amazon.” 

Jonne said, “That would be wonderful; where to look?” 

“The temple for one and in unused parts of this castle for another. If I go back to the temple, can you check around the castle? Galea might be able to help you.” 

I sent a message to the high priest to see if I could visit him tomorrow. My answer came right after supper; the note said to come in the morning. In the morning, I set out alone on horseback to make my way to the temple. 

The high priest personally met me. “I thought you would be back soon; the archives are under the wine cellar.” 

“What makes you think I am here to see the archives?” 

He said, “I have noticed you are drawn to the royal men of Gallegos. I felt sure you would eventually want to know why. They call it The Binding for once you meet; you are bound for life. For some reason it has gone astray for you and come out in three mates instead of just one.” 

“What has come out?” 

“I have read about it, but I don’t truly understand the science of it. Before the war, some scientist who was working on the man killing disease was given a special project by the king. The royals wanted to insure their blood line would remain strong and the wrong blood wouldn’t be mixed in. The current king had a willful son who wouldn’t marry the woman he had chosen so he asked the scientists to create something that would ensure only those with the right blood line would be attractive to him. They were both changed and when it worked for them; other members of the royal family were changed also.” 

“How could this possibly affect me? Gallegos had no access to the doorway and Lydia said the doorway wasn’t used after the war.” 

“Lydia is wrong; some of the royals were on Amazon when the war broke out and they escaped from the queen by running through the doorway. They didn’t know their world would be destroyed and that they would never come home again. At that time the royal family was large and fruitful. The changes that were made limited them to a point where some of them were unable to find mates.”

I said, “I must see those scrolls so I can understand what was done.” The high priest led the way to the archives where I hoped to find my answers. As we walked, I couldn’t help but ask, “Why didn’t you tell me about this before?” 

He replied, “I didn’t know if you would want to know or if you could even understand what they had done.” 

“On Earth it is called genetic manipulation.” 

“I should have known you would have a parallel for this on your home planet. Your planet is very advanced, isn’t it?” 

“Not as advanced as Amazon was; more like the level Gallegos was before the war.” He showed me the archives which were a combination of books, something akin to microfilm, and some scrolls that may have been added after the war. Many of the books were scientific journals from scientists that had made discoveries and he showed me the books I needed to view. 

“Is there any way I can show these to Marcus and Jonne?” 

He said, “I would trust you with one book that we have two copies of; but you must bring it back. So much has been lost and I must guard our history zealously.” 

“Thank you, I will be sure to return it. But first, I must research my situation to see what other information is available to me.” 

He said, “I will leave you to your work.” I worked my way through the section he had shown me and I would scan until I found something important, then I would read the section until I covered the pertinent information. It was hard to believe the level of manipulation they had been capable of which I would say was higher than that of Earth, but I wasn’t sure. On Earth there was so much research and experimentation going on that if you weren’t involved, you wouldn’t even know about it. 

I knew the army sponsored a great deal of genetic research, but I didn’t know where they were going with their research. When I had been researching for a while Dunre came. “Have lunch with me, you need a break!” I took the book he had two of and I went to have lunch with him. He was a pleasant and intelligent companion; I discussed some of what I had discovered with him.

“What do you intend to do with this information?” 

I said, “I don’t really know if I can do anything except try to understand what these changes mean to me and the men in my life. I could go back to Earth and try to be changed, but I am afraid it wouldn’t work or they would make a mess of my DNA.” 

“You would give up much if you did that.” 

I said, “I have thought of that as well and I’m not sure that I would be willing to do that. My life is more fulfilling then it has ever been even if my love life is rather complicated.”

Then I left and headed home with a lot to think about and that was why I didn’t notice them right away. It was well down the road and I was too far to expect help when I noticed a group of riders hanging back just out of sight most of the time. When I turned the corner, I detoured on an old trail I had noticed that seemed to be a short cut. 

I went behind some bushes and waited for them to pass before I continued down my new route. As I counted an even dozen I didn’t recognize any of them. When they were out of sight, I continued and I found the path difficult, but it got me to within sight of the castle before they were in sight and I urged my horse across the field as I saw them come into sight at the base of the mountain. They saw me and kicked their horses to a run to try to catch me before I made the castle gate, but I had a good lead on them and a fair mount; they had no hope of catching me so they turned back. I didn’t need any new problems; but I had to admit I now had one.

Daval was in the courtyard and he came up to me and led my horse to the stable. He helped me dismount and he held me close. He asked, “Why did you come in at a fast run? You shouldn’t be riding a horse fast, you could lose the babies!” 

I replied, “I was chased by a dozen men; they turned back when I neared the castle gate.” Looking up at him; I was shaking with adrenaline and being held so closely was not helping it diminish. Knowing his intention before he did it, I just froze looking up at him hypnotized. He lowered his mouth to mine, he kissed me and I kissed him back. Maybe it would have been better not to know that this attraction was not my fault; it seemed to make it harder to fight. We were nearly to the point where kissing would not be enough when someone called out my name. 

It was Jonne and he was coming into the stable. My knees felt weak and Daval caught me and carried me toward the castle. He passed Jonne as Jonne asked, “What happened? Is Andrea alright?” 

Daval said, “She was chased on her way home and had to make a hard run on the horse! That can’t be good with the babies so close.” 

“The book, I must have the book!” Jonne went to the horse, found the book, and hurried to catch up. Then Daval carried me to his room because it was closer and Jonne went to get Marcus. Daval stayed by my side and held my hand.

“I didn’t see them right away; I wasn’t paying attention. I should have been watching more closely.” 

Daval said, “It’s alright, it wasn’t your fault.” 

Marcus asked, “What wasn’t her fault?” 

“She was chased back to the castle by a dozen men! She didn’t notice them right away; she said she wasn’t paying attention. I saw her running her horse across the field to the castle and I was concerned so I went to check on her, she dismounted and dropped into my arms.” 

Marcus said, “You seem to be there for her more often than we are.” 

Daval said, “Be glad of it, a fall would have caused much harm.” 

Marcus said, “I know you are right, brother, and I thank you. I would reward you if I knew what to give you.” Daval glanced at me and Marcus shook his head. 

“Where is the book?” 

Jonne stepped forward. “What is so important about this book?” 

Daval started to go and I said, “Daval, stay! This concerns all four of us; you must hear this. Marcus, I love you and I would have loved you no matter what. Please believe me.” Tears came to my eyes as I anticipated what his reaction would be. I continued, “Jonne, I know you will believe me.” 

Marcus asked, “What have you done?” He looked sick like he was expecting something that would disappoint him completely. 

I replied, “It is not something I did, nor is it something that was done in our lifetime.” He looked relieved, but I was afraid it wouldn’t last. 

Meanwhile Jonne had started reading the book. He asked, “Is this true? Did they really do this?” 

“Yes, they did this to their own family.” 

Daval and Marcus looked confused and they asked, “What?”

I said, “Please sit down and I will tell you the story of our ancestors.” 

Marcus asked, “Did you say our?” 

Jonne answered, “Yes, she did. She is a distant royal relation.” 

So I told them the story about the king of Gallegos and what he had done just before the war. I told them how his cousins had escaped to Earth to become my ancestors and I explained how I believed that the gene usually only activated in one royal of each sex because it had weakened over time, but because Marcus was taken off world, Jonne’s gene activated. Jonne was taken off-world so when Daval was born; his gene activated.

“There were no female royals with a strong gene on Gallegos so when I stepped through the doorway and was close to Marcus and Jonne, mine activated. All three of you had the gene and once activated; it could not be turned off. That was probably what caused Daval to notice me and me to notice him. Yet, had Daval not changed into the man he is now; I would have been able to override my baser instincts. He thought I was cold as ice the first time he kissed me.” 

Daval smiled and he was obviously remembering our first encounter. “I had frost bite after I kissed her; I thought she must simply be cold and unresponsive to men. Then Jonne came in and she gave him a kiss that I could feel the heat from.” 

Marcus looked thoughtful. “So the only reason you are with me is because you were born to be?” 

“Oh, no Marcus, even if I didn’t have the gene; I would have wanted you. I suppose you are the one who would not have even noticed me.” 

He smiled. “I see what you are doing, Andrea, I have figured out some of your little tricks.” 

I said, “I don’t know what you mean; I thought you liked my little tricks.”

He turned a little red and I could see his mind was going to a different kind of trick and I had to smile. Jonne was still reading the book and Daval looked like he was not clear on what was happening. Suddenly, I felt a sharp pain and I gasp. 

Marcus asked, “What’s wrong?” 

“Probably false labor pains caused by too much excitement. I need something to distract me.” I looked at him and smiled. “Do you have any suggestions?” 

He said, “I know this is another one of your tricks.” 

I said, “So, I promise it will only hurt a little.” He smiled and leaned down to kiss me and I put my arms around his neck and wouldn’t let him pull away until I knew he was ready to do anything I asked. 

Jonne said, “Daval, we should leave for a little while.” 

They left and Marcus slid beside me and I asked, “Does it really matter why this feels so incredible; can it not just be enough that it does?” He didn’t answer; he just applied himself to the task at hand.

When suppertime came, I felt much better. We discussed the information I had discovered even though Mairi, Adrenne, and Samuel were there with us. Katie was as well, but she wouldn’t understand so that didn’t matter. Samuel said, “I can’t believe they would change themselves just to keep the bloodline pure.” 

I looked at him. “Are you sure your people wouldn’t have if they had the choice?” 

Adrenne said, “Does this mean that Marcus, Jonne and Daval would have never found love with anyone else?” 

I said, “I don’t know for sure, but it would have been harder to. Their bodies are wired to react to mine. The first time I saw Marcus, I felt like I’d been hit by a lightning bolt and I didn’t have time to recover and I saw Jonne. First time I saw Daval, I thought he was an insolent high level officers who needed taken down a few notches. But he was in a group of thirty men and he was the only one I noticed.” 

Samuel said, “What are the odds that a woman carrying the gene of the Royals of Gallegos would come through the doorway when only male royals were left just in time to depose a king who was not a true royal?” Everyone seemed struck by the question, but I had already been thinking about it. 

I said, “I think that Marcus was calling me to the doorway. Our genes may have been talking to each other. When Jonne came to Amazon; my interest became even more obsessive. The doorway may cause a permanent connection between Amazon and Earth that transcends the physical idea we have of what it can transport.” 

Samuel said, “I see you have given this some thought.” 

“It is more than just this latest thing; I have been having vivid and unpleasant dreams about my past. Things I had put behind me and not thought about for years. I wonder if they are coming through the shifting doorway from the time they occurred. And even though I am not on Amazon; if the message were strong enough, it is possible it could reach here.” 

The days passed in a routine and Marcus wouldn’t let me go anywhere. We still didn’t know who had sent those men, but I suspected Latva. He had given in too quickly, had been very quiet causing no trouble at all, and he had told me he had patience when he needed it. I couldn’t discuss it with my men because I could be wrong, they would take swift, irreversible action, and I was rather surprised they had not thought of him. Now I had read the whole book as had Jonne, Marcus and Daval; we now had a better understanding of what we were feeling. 

Daval and I talked a lot, but I was certain not to be alone with him and he had noticed. We were having breakfast in the throne room and we were the last two except for Katie. He said, “I am wounded that you do not trust me to be alone with you.” 

“You should be flattered that I don’t trust myself to be alone with you.” 

He said, “I would rather feel guilty about something we did when we were alone, instead of avoiding the inevitable. Even Marcus and Jonne have said no more to me about our relationship. They used to tell me look, don’t touch. Or Marcus would tell me remember she’s not yours. He no longer bothers; he now knows I can’t help myself and I will get another opportunity with you and nothing will hold me back; not tears and not fainting.” 

He reached out and touched my hand, I felt the familiar tingle, the warmth start spreading through me, he looked in my eyes, and saw that he tempted me. Right now in my last month before the babies would come, my appetites in all things were almost insatiable and I felt like Jonne and Marcus avoided me during the day.

I said, “I must go now.” I took Katie’s hand and we went for our usual walk. 

It was a surprised when Marcus came up to us. “I need to talk to you.” We went to our bedroom and he kissed me. “Let me have a servant take Katie for now.” He stepped out the door and someone came running; they always seemed to hover near him and lately near me. Katie left and he kissed me and held me tight. 

“What is going on?” 

“I must go to one of the outlying territories and Jonne will come with me. Daval will stay with you to take care of you.” 

“You may miss the birth of your children if you don’t return soon. And what does that mean; Daval will take care of me?” 

“Daval is the only one the nobles will accept for any amount of time. He will see that you behave and that you have what you need.” 

I said, “You know what I need and you know what will happen if you leave me in his care. It may not happen the first or second day; but it may happen before you are out of sight. There’s no way to know; are you willing to take that risk? And why is Jonne going with you?” 

Marcus said, “Their leader is his uncle and he asked that I bring him with me.” 

I asked, ”­­­­Where is this place you are going?” 

“It is called Golden Territories because of the gold mines. Will you miss me while I am gone?” 

“You know I will.” 

He said, “Show me!” 

That night after supper, I had my chance to say goodbye to Jonne and I was glad he would be there to help protect Marcus. I asked, “Marcus didn’t say exactly what the problem was; why must he go to Golden?” 

“They have insisted that they have an opportunity to meet their new king. My uncle is in charge and he has asked that I be there as well.” 

“The timing is odd; to call away a king when his babies are due anytime is unusual to say the least.” 

“I agree and we will be vigilant, but I hope we will be back within the week.” He reached for me as he added, “I am tired of talk and prefer some deeds now.” The next morning, they were loaded and ready to go. Daval, Katie, and I watched the ship fade into the distance. Not surprised that I missed them already I felt a foreboding I could not explain. 

Daval looked at me. “Now I am in charge! Don’t worry; you will not have to sleep alone.” 

I said, “That’s not going to happen.” 

“Marcus told me he did not want you to sleep alone in case you go into labor.” 

I replied, “I am sure he didn’t suggest you sleep with me.” 

“He didn’t tell me not to and I intend to stay with you in your bedroom until he returns.” When I started to say something. He added, “It is not a question, it is a fact.” I took Katie and walked off, I was too tired to argue and saw it wouldn’t help anyway. 

Chapter 2

Outer Territories

After supper, Katie and I prepared for bed, I put her in her bed which was in the corner of the room Marcus and I often shared while I told her a story, and she started to drift off to sleep. I thought Daval had forgotten about his plans, but he joined us after a short while. When I turned on my side to go to sleep Daval was not going to allow it. He pushed up against me, allowed his hands to move over me, I objected by turning to talk to him, and realized my mistake. I’m not sure it would have mattered which way I faced because his passion already ruled him.

He said, “I have waited so long to lie next to you again. You were made for me and now I know it. Only you can give me what I need.” Now I started to resist half-heartedly. “In the stables, you were giving in, why fight me now?” 

That’s when I realized he was right; with Marcus and Jonne gone, I was drawn to him even more. He seemed to know what I had decided. “I have held my passion in check, but now it is out of my control.” As he tried to be slow and gentle I rolled him over and slid on top. The decision was made and now I was prepared to carry it out. I was surprised that Katie did not wake; she must have been very tired since I kept Daval awake till the glow of dawn started to lighten the sky. It seemed I had no sooner gone to sleep, than Katie woke up so I dressed and found a servant to take her. When I went back to bed, slept till lunchtime, and I saw that Daval was still sleeping until I started running my fingers very lightly over his arms and chest. I thought it would tickle, but he seemed to enjoy it. Suddenly, Daval grabbed my hands and pulled me on top of him. Last night hadn’t seemed to slow him down a bit.

Daval and I found Katie and we all ate lunch. Samuel had accompanied Marcus as well, but Adrenne and Mairi joined us before we were through with lunch. Daval was called away by matters of state, and that left just us girls to talk.

Mairi said, “Daval looks like he won the top prize.” I turned red, but didn’t answer. 

Adrenne said, “Three men must be some kind of record.” 

“It wouldn’t be by Earth standards or even Amazon, but on Gallegos I am sure it would be.” 

Mairi said, “You look like it agrees with you.” 

I said, “It might if all my men were safe at home.” A message came from Marcus and I tore it open and read it eagerly. 

Adrenne asked, “What does it say?” I told her that they had arrived and met with the officials without incident. They had expressed
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