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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. They are in love. They don’t understand that yet.  Mentions of blood and violence. Awkward boys falling deeper in love. There are cuddles. Meeting the family! The Family is The Sister. Siblings are chaos gremlins.
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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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      Lucian's nerves manifested in the way that the pale blue-green fins along his arms, fluttered in anxious twitches from his seat on the couch in the front room of the Zahn siblings' underwater home.

      Caiden’s contradictory explanations of ‘everyone’ and then ‘just his sister’ had left him on edge wondering exactly who he was going to meet and when.

      He was still riding on the happy high of being away from Isle Dredna and blurring through the lovely underwater cities of Nevarah.

      A sliver of nervousness trickled through him as he tried to focus on something nearby to keep his nerves from taking over.

      It was a lovely room of muted teal, navy and emerald hues. Muted, but elegant and not at all as dark as he would've expected, considering that it was all underwater and thinking too hard about it, was giving him the first stirrings of a headache.

      His new—Alpha? Dominant? Something?—had carried him through the front door, across the threshold without too much fanfare. When his chirped greeting was not returned, Caiden ushered him into the front room, settled him on the ridiculously squishy teal cushions of the scallop-edged couch and plopped down next to him.

      After roughly ten seconds, Caiden decided that wasn’t comfortable enough and that that was how Lucian found himself sitting on a very comfortable lap with two very strong arms curled around his waist.

      Not that he was complaining.

      It was very nice.

      He certainly had never experienced anything like that before. The underwater house, the pretty furnishings, gentle closeness and easy affection—like the almost tickling nuzzles from where Caiden hooked his chin over one shoulder, humming every couple of seconds.

      The vibration pulsed through him with happy little aftershocks and every so often, Lucian would flick his toes and fight to keep his delight from showing outright because it was such a strangely giddy sort of feeling.

      There was just something about being so close to Caiden that made him feel safe in a way nothing else ever had. It was almost as if he were a giant shield, holding back the worst of the worst so that he’d be safe.

      Safe enough to find his own happiness, or safe enough to gather his own strength to fight back.

      It was a novel feeling.

      He hadn’t known it was possible to feel like this. No one had ever told him.

      No one had ever looked happy to be paired up with another person. Or even remotely glad at the idea of being in any kind of semi-permanent partnership. It'd always been every fighter for themselves.

      Then again, in the context of the underground fights, Lucian knew why. Being paired up might mean a few extra treats if they put on a good show, but it always meant more blood and bruises.

      Sometimes broken bones.

      A slight shudder ran through him.

      Caiden’s arm’s tightened obligingly. He chirruped softly in one ear.

      “Everything alright?”

      “…you’re sure they can’t find me? Us? I mean, from where we are—you said we’re in a whole different realm now, right?”

      Caiden hummed the affirmative. His grip loosened a bit as he tapped and tugged on Lucian’s limbs to guide him into a sideways position for a better cuddle.

      Happy, quiet clicks left his mouth, before he flushed a soft purple when their new positions were safely settled once more.

      Lucian perked a brow in silent question. He wasn't sure what exactly had just happened, but he was also still not complaining. Sitting sideways on Caiden's lap meant that he could rest his head against Caiden's sturdy shoulder and hide his face in that warm neck—if he wanted.

      Caiden’s fluted ears flicked back and forth, as if embarrassed. “Sorry—words are a little—I’m just—I’m really happy you’re here. With me. Home. Here.”

      Lucian found himself tracking the motions. Caiden really did have very nice ears, especially when the fluted ends flickered so obviously in delight.

      “I’m happy to be here,” he said, tentatively. “It’s different, but it’s nice. What I’ve seen of it so far, anyway.”

      “I’m glad,” Caiden said, simply. “And to answer your question, no. They can’t. There’s no way they'd be able to, especially not here in the Merrow waters and most definitely not with our proximity to Nevarah.”

      “But you found me,” Lucian countered. “You came across the realms for me and you said-“

      “I did find you,” Caiden said. “And I did come to you—because you called. Not because of them. Just because of you.”

      Lucian stared until his clamoring thoughts stilled. “Because I called?”

      “Yes.”

      “And they can’t—call me?”

      “Nope!” Caiden said, cheerfully. “Because now you’re part of me and Nevarah is a nevermore realm. That means it does not touch any other plane of existence or any other adjacent realms, it simply hangs there. Existing. It grows a bit, every year or so there's new places coming together, so there's always plenty of room, but you have to be invited in."

      "Invitation only?"

      "Well, unless you're born there and even so, there are some rituals, I guess you could call it, that have to happen to register you with the realm. You're not automatically accepted by it just because you exist."

      "...what kind of ritual?"

      "It depends. It's different for everyone. Some say it's like being locked in a room with your worst fear or brightest hope and watching them tear into each other. It's not something that's talked about, because each ritual is intensely private. Mine was rather emotional." Caiden's lips twitched. "I think I cried for weeks afterward."

      Lucian blanched. "That doesn't sound very-"

      "Encouraging? I guess not. But it is different for everyone and that's only if you want all of the benefits that come with it. There are some basic protections afforded to you, just from being born here or being Bonded into a Circle or partnership with someone living here."

      "Which one am I? The Bonded part?"

      "Yeah," Caiden said, simply. "I'm hoping some of that Merrow Pride will come up to the surface. Soon, I think. I think your temper is closer to mine than I first thought.”

      Lucian huffed. He had some pride, thank you very much. It was just a lot of things to process and sitting on Caiden's lap was infinitely distracting. No matter how much he wanted to pretend that it was perfectly normal, there was large part of him that was absolutely overjoyed at the closeness of it.

      “It’s a magic thing, isn’t it? The Soulbond?”

      “Something like that. See, if they had magic and tried to summon you back, your signature’s changed. We’re Bonded. To summon a newly Bonded pair out of Nevarah, well, there’s permissions needed for that.”

      “Really?” Lucian snuggled closer. He traced the scales along the exposed part of Caiden’s arm that remained curled around his middle.

      “Really. It’s both for our protection and for Nevarah’s benefit. It is a sanctuary realm after all, meaning that if we are here and we do not wish to leave? Then it will not let us go.”

      Slowly, ever so slowly, Lucian grew still. “Ever?” He dared to ask.

      That was the kind of safety blanket he’d never thought he could have.

      “Ever,” Caiden said, simply. He leaned forward, dry lips brushing across Lucian’s temple and into his thick hair. "That's part of the basic protections afforded to anyone within Nevarah's protection."

      “…I’m glad,” Lucian said, awkwardly. He mentally added that to his list of important things to do as soon as possible.

      Visit City Hall for the welcome packet. Get checked out by a Healer of some sort. Take the weird realm ritual so he’d never have to leave Nevarah. Make a good impression on Caiden’s family so they wouldn’t try to chase him out.

      Yes. Perfect list! He just had to make sure to do all of those things as soon as possible.

      There was a sudden rush of pressure behind his eyes and the telltale signs of incoming tears.

      He hastily tried to force them back, even as a few stray tears bled out of him.

      Caiden merely crooned at him in gentle burbles of sound with the occasional click filtering through. Eventually, he gave up on that and simply began to hum a soft, soothing melody.

      Lucian could’ve kept on crying from that consideration alone. He buried his face in Caiden’s neck and clung to him as the tumultuous emotions within his chest, slowly sorted themselves out.

      “It’s alright,” Caiden murmured, between hums. “You’re safe here now. I promise you that.”

      The conviction in his words seemed to echo through Lucian’s body, reverberating through his soul. As if there was absolutely no chance of

      
    

  

This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/cheraclogo_2019.jpg






OEBPS/images/azurespira2.jpg
\
CARMICIHAFL







