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      To my faithful readers who requested my ‘rambling fic tags’. This is for you. I now tag this as:

      

      Merrow Soulmates. Soft fluff. Mentions of blood and violence. Awkward attempt at flirting. Angry boys and short tempers. There is a mystery afoot! Or a-fin. You know what I mean. Merrow sibling dynamics are a wild ride!
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      az·ure spi·ral

      /ˈaZHər spīrəl/

      

      The afterimage from a powerful Merrow spell, usually cast by a Merrow with significant magical ability. The brighter and more complex the spiral, the more powerful the spell and the Merrow.
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      The trip to bail out Myrane from jail was an adventure in itself. Lucian hadn't cared to be roused from his very nice nap on Caiden's very nice chest, but Myrane had been nice and he didn't want her to sit in some dark jail cell somewhere, waiting on bail.

      And so, here they were.

      He wobbled in place for a moment, the fins on his legs and arms making themselves useful once he figured out what he wanted them to do. Caiden's very calm manner about the entire excursion was soothing, almost, in its own way.

      Compared to what he usually knew of siblings or friends getting into trouble, the vaguely concealed amusement and lack of obvious worry was enough for him to determine Myrane's safety. He'd worried, briefly, that she might be in some kind of danger, but Caiden had assured him otherwise.

      Now, Lucian waited by the glowing light pole beside the security office of glowing golden windows and gleaming white stone walls. Like everything else he'd seen and experienced so far, it was both familiar in ways and not.

      Forest green strands of aquatic ivy ran up the side of the building and faded out from view overhead. Little carved planter boxes were set in front of the charmed windows that showed swirls of blue and yellow, instead of the building's interior.

      A sign hung in the center of the building, declaring the security depot to be number thirty-nine along the East side.

      Semi-transparent images of floating heads and names—at least he thought they were names—scrolled beneath them. He couldn't make out the Merrow language, but it looked familiar enough.

      As if he could almost read it if he tried hard enough.

      He sort of tried.

      The faces of each floating head were all grim and sort of flat, which made him wonder if they were wanted posters of some sort. He tried not to stare, but found himself fidgeting with the charms of his gifted bracelet.

      It was probably going to turn into a habit of some sort.

      He liked running his fingers over the design on the bracelet and the steady chill from the charms made it interesting to spin and twist between his fingers.

      He couldn't remember the last time that he'd actually had a gift like that before. Something that was all his, without any sort of strings attached to it. A precious and expensive thing, because honestly, nothing about Caiden was cheap.

      It was all expensive, refined and elegant, from his manner of speech to the way he carried himself, as if he'd never had to scratch and claw to pull himself up from some darkened underbelly.

      And yet, he couldn't hold that against him.

      Not after he'd seen that darkened look in his deep blue eyes when asking after his wellbeing. There was no mistaking that he'd held himself back—just barely—from reacting more than he already had.

      It'd been nice, really.

      Nice to know that someone cared enough about him to be angry on his behalf. Nice to know that they cared to the point of doing something about it, if permitted. He'd long since passed that point when all freedom of choice was stripped away and the Warden had treated him as nothing more than a piece of property to be traded and bandied about at will.

      A slight shudder ran through him.

      Lucian's shoulders curved forward, arms wrapping around his middle, an action that he could actually indulge, because it didn't matter if anyone saw it as a weakness now.

      He was pretty sure no one could fight him over it. Not with Caiden around, anyway.

      Caiden, who had made the short trip in his large Merrow form, who shrank and shifted until he was back in his two-legged, and slightly finned form, before explaining where they were and what needed to be done. His hair seemed a bit longer now, as he approached, running his fingers through it to fluff the ends.

      "Alright there?" He asked, slipping into step beside Lucian, to lead the way towards the front door set between two large windows. "Sorry we couldn't take a direct 'portal, but you can't really 'port into one of these places, because of the holding cells and I don't want to put you through that so quickly again. There's no need to rush any of this."

      "Holding cells? Are you sure Myrane's alright?" Lucian tried to tamp down the sudden flush of alarm.

      Already, he knew Merrow things were very different from the expected human things that he used as a frame of reference, but really—he wasn't sure how much more his brain could handle.

      "Oh, she's fine. Trust me." Caiden hummed with a slight exasperated air around him, the humor still lurking in the background. "If she wasn't fine, I'd have been yanked all the way over to the depot and probably as a last resort. She would've called someone else first and they would’ve come running. Or swimming, really. The most obvious clue is the fact that nothing’s on fire right now. If she was in trouble, everyone else would be too. In fact, there probably wouldn't be much of the security depot standing."

      "Really?"

      "Sibling hierarchy," Caiden said, clearly amused. "We fall back on it when we need to. Myrane's also fairly powerful in her own right. Our bloodline has roots, I guess? She could bring it down, if she wanted to, badly enough. It's probably just bad luck that landed her in there. On that note though, we do need to get you to a Healing Hub too. The sooner the better."

      Lucian tried not to squirm. The thought of a Healing Hub—and whatever that required—wasn't particularly appealing. He also had an inkling that if he dared to say that much, he'd probably earn one of Caiden's very specific expressions of absolute disappointment.

      The squirmy feeling grew worse. He didn't want to disappoint anyone yet. It'd probably happen at some point, but the sooner he could avoid it, the better.

      Caiden mumbled to himself, ticking things off on his fingers before fluttering his finned ears. "I'm getting sidetracked here, apologies! Food is important and so is napping, but the sooner we can get you checked out for a clean bill of health, the better it'll be for-"

      "The way you say that makes me think that something isn't fine and you don't want to spell it out," Lucian said, before he could help himself.

      There was a slight pause, before Caiden side-eyed him, a sweeping gesture as if he were gauging something, before sharing a secret.

      "Caiden..." he tried, hoping his expression was sufficiently pleading enough to garner a bit of sympathy and hopefully, a good explanation for Myrane's current predicament and possibly avoiding other unpleasant encounters.

      Caiden sighed. "Stop looking at me like that. I know what you're doing with that face and it won't work. It's Myrane's right to share it with you, but I don't think she'd mind if I gave you an overview. You might not want to mention it until she's more like herself again though. Her temper is far worse than mine or so I've been told."

      "Again, that makes me think that I'm missing the bigger part of a picture somewhere and you're not saying it outright because you're either worried about my reaction or her reaction and-"

      "She punched someone who is probably her soulmate and the resulting fight tore actual fins off of each other," Caiden said, flatly. "Seems like there was a connection after the physical—interaction—and she was already in too deep to her instincts to do anything about it. So, they both wound up in protective custody of sorts. She's fine. I promise. I would not be this calm if she was not."

      "...does that happen often?"

      "The soulmate or the fight?" Caiden asked, wryly. "That's a Myrane question. Soulmates are a bit rare. Most of us do check into some kind of a soul resonance ceremony sometime after our full inheritance comes in, but it varies really. We just sort of gravitate to what we like and most of the time, it overlaps. We find partners that reciprocate and when it's mutual, we bond. It's not that complicated, though I don't pretend to know her preferences and she, respectfully, doesn't ask about mine."

      "Protective custody?"

      "Sometimes our baser instincts are very—bloodthirsty," Caiden said, delicately. "Merrow are not as delicate as our fins and faces may appear. And I mean that in the most obvious way." His lip curled, showing off a sharp, pointed fang.

      Lucian nodded, slowly. He could read between the lines there and it sort of made sense. Every creature had to defend itself in one way or another.

      "Did you have one of those ceremonies? The soul thing?"

      "No. Never felt like I needed to," Caiden said, lightly. "They're not too expensive, but usually, the ones
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