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  Chapter 1

Rest Stop

In the world of Eden it was common for travelers to pick up supplies from passing traders or even small outposts between the larger towns and cities in The Outerlands. Maybe rations were running low, medicine was needed, or they wanted to fix their armaments, there were some things that couldn’t wait until they got to a larger marketplace. If luck was on their side they would find the right merchant for the right goods, otherwise they would have to make do with whatever was available to them. Many traders that relied on passing travelers for business would try to offer what was generally wanted by their customers. Items such as food, medicine, clothing, tools, and weapons.

And sometimes even special services, either of the peaceful kind or the violent.

*****

Flying through the air a bird made its way over The Outerlands below, passing by fields of wheat and corn before swooping down and snatching a small mouse from between the tall patches of grass. It carried its lunch off into a wooded area near a large cottage that was built next to a wide dirt road. The two-story building of stone bricks and smooth pinewood had a cozy appeal, with its white chimney letting off smoke from a stove inside while the windows were clean and glimmered in the sunlight. A swinging sign mounted on a post next to the road had an emblemized sword and pitchfork crossed over each other, the words ‘Trixton Pass’ written in bright white letters below.

Next to the cottage was a young boy, dressed in dirty blue overalls and working up a sweat under his straw hat as he lifted a heavy axe up before swinging down with a grunt onto a stump to split a piece of wood into two. His messy brown hair matched the color of his eyes along with his boots while the pants he wore had rips on the knees and smudges from his daily chores.

“I wonder what normal boys do for fun in the big cities,” he muttered to himself before placing another piece of wood on the tree stump. With a quiet grunt he lifted the axe up and swung down again, hacking the lumber into smaller pieces that he then tossed into a growing pile to the side.

It was quiet all around the cottage as it normally was, the boy showing no fear or even caution to living in the middle of nowhere in The Outerlands. He casually glanced around to seeing nothing out of the ordinary, a tired sigh coming from his lips before he placed another block of wood onto the stump.

“Those three get to have all the fun while I get stuck doing the chores. This blows. I hate being the youngest.”

After striking the wood cleanly down the middle he noticed something further down the road, the sight of three figures slowly coming up over the bend towards the cottage. He squinted to make sure he was really seeing other people approaching and not just imagining things out of sheer boredom then smiled brightly.

“Holy shoot, customers!”

With a swift motion he struck the axe down into the stump then raced into the cottage through the front door. The large front room was arranged like a shop with a sales counter and shelves stocked with trading goods and supplies set all around the main floor. The boy sprinted over and leapt across the counter before sticking his head in behind the back curtain.

“Hey, there’s- what the heck are you doing?” he exclaimed before quickly turning around and covering his eyes with a blush forming.

“What does it look like?” a playful girl’s voice replied. “I’m working back here.”

“You’re half naked! Why are you strutting around like that?”

“I’m not naked, I’m wearing some new leather armor Mika’s been working on. It’s called a fitting, dummy.”

“Hold still, Milly,” another girl ordered from behind the curtain. “Max, what are you doing in here anyway? You’re supposed to be chopping us some more firewood, remember?”

“Did you get another splinter?” a gentler female voice asked. “I keep telling you to wear gloves when you’re chopping wood.”

“No, I didn’t get a splinter, Mae,” Max groaned while rubbing his hands on his face. “I came in here to tell you that there’s some travelers coming our way, they could be customers.”

“What?” the three girls exclaimed.

Max heard a loud ruckus from the backroom as the three girls scrambled around, pots and boxes banging around while footsteps quickly pattered about with the girls moving in haste. The boy sighed and rubbed his eyes before hopping back over the counter.

“I’m going to go greet them. Make sure Milly is at least dressed properly before she comes out.”

He walked out the door and brushed down his overalls then removed his hat and tried straightening out his hair. With a bright smile he put his hat on and walked over to the signpost, leaning against it and waving to the three approaching figures on the dirt road.

“Hey!” he called out in a cheery tone. “Welcome to Trixton Pass. Anything I can help you fine people with today?”

Walking towards him Daniel was eyeing the large cottage with a curious smile, dressed in clean clothing with his vest’s buttons giving off a small gleam in the sunlight. To his left Triska watched the young boy waving them over with an amused smirk, hand leisurely resting on her sword’s handle at her hip while her hair gently flowed down where her yellow shirt was now open in the back. At Daniel’s right Clover was glancing around with a careful eye from under her hood, her cloak gently fluttering behind while her long pigtails dropped down her front out of her cowl.

“Hello there, young sir,” Triska greeted as they came up to the boy. “We read on our map that there’s a trading station around here. Know where we can find it?”

“You’re looking at it,” Max presented with a proud wave to the cottage.

“Here?” Triska asked curiously. “Um, isn’t this your house?”

“You betchya. It’s both our home and our place of business. We offer any kind of services you’re looking for. What is it you’re needing? We’ve got food and drinks if you’re hungry, any and all tools you could need for any situation, weapons if you want to be prepared for danger out here in these parts, or if you’re in the need of other services my sisters are trained professionals and are always available for the right price.”

Daniel and his companions blinked then turned to Max with bewilderment as he watched them with a confident grin on his face.

“I’m sorry, what was that last part?” Triska asked with a weak smile.

“Trained professionals?” Daniel repeated.

“You got it,” Max agreed with a wink at him. “Mika, Milly, and Mae are the best in these parts. If you got the gold they got you taken care of.”

“Is this kid whoring out his own sisters or something?” Clover dryly asked.

“Must be desperate for business out here,” Triska reasoned with a raised eyebrow at the boy.

Max looked at them confusedly before they heard the door to the cottage opening. Triska glanced to the three girls that were walking towards them while Clover merely looked over to them without any interest. Daniel kept a bewildered expression on his face as Max’s sisters came over to them while the young boy smiled proudly.

“These are my sisters. The eldest here is Mika,” Max presented with a wave to the girl. She stood taller than Triska and appeared a little older, the woman having a daring smile on her face with dark blue eyes and long brunette hair tied into twin pigtails down her back. She wore a leather vest with a studded shoulder guard on her left, her bosom being tightly squeezed into the chest piece that appeared durable enough for protection yet just barely sized to contain her large assets. Dark leggings with a leather combat skirt were worn along with white boots that had dark furry tops on them. Her hands were clad with fingerless gloves while her elbows had plated guards on them with small fins raised up along her arms.

“Welcome,” Mika greeted with a wink at Daniel, the boy smiling nervously while Triska’s hand gripped her sword’s handle slightly.

“And this here is Milly,” Max continued as the second sister waved to the group. Her long blonde hair was curled down to her shoulders while her green eyes going over Daniel in a playful manner didn’t go unnoticed by the travelers. She appeared to be the same height as Triska, sporting a white and blue summer dress, a belt that had a few pink and white pouches at her hips, and a breast size that Daniel and the girls thought could rival even Kroanette’s. On her feet she wore black shoes with tall white socks, though that wasn’t really noticed by anyone as the girl giggled with a hop that bounced her real assets a few times before the travelers.

“Nice to meet you!” she welcomed, with Clover baring her teeth slightly in ire of the girl’s development over her own.

“And finally the youngest, Mae,” Max finished with a wave to the last sister. She was a little shorter than Milly, her short brunette hair curled around her ears while her hazel eyes were hidden behind her rounded glasses. She wore a long-sleeved black shirt with a leather vest, her bust size being around the same as Clover’s which eased some of the travelers’ tensions with the sisters. Wearing baggy brown pants and having a large satchel slung around her shoulder at her side her figure was mostly obscured by her clothing, her feet clad in leather boots which she lightly tapped one behind her in a timid fashion.

“Nice to meet you all,” she spoke in a gentle voice.

“Um, nice to meet you too,” Daniel replied while Triska and Clover remained quiet.

“And I’m Max,” Max mentioned with a smug point to himself. “I help run the place with them.”

“So what brings you out to these parts?” Mika questioned crossing her arms.

“Just passing through, and we were hoping to purchase a few things as well,” Daniel explained, and then glanced to Triska and Clover as they just stood beside him in silence. Clearing his throat the two girls looked to him then to the sisters with Triska showing a smile again and Clover having the same dull expression on her face.

“Yeah,” Triska agreed. “We read that this was a trading post we could pick up some things. So what all do you sell here?”

“You name it, we got it,” Milly declared with another giddy hop.

“Really?” Clover mockingly replied as she crossed her arms in discontent. “Alright. I’m looking for an elven-grade bow, finely polished, with a sturdy quiver, and as many steel tipped arrows you can shove into the darn thing. You got that or what?”

Max and his sisters looked to each other curiously while Daniel and Triska turned to Clover with dull stares.

“Clover, they’re not going to have that,” Triska dryly pointed out. “Elven-grade bows are really rare.”

“I’m sorry,” Milly replied at Clover with a saddened frown. “But we only have half a dozen arrows at the moment, would that be alright?”

Daniel and the girls jumped with surprise before Clover stepped forward and pointed to the cottage.

“Hold up, you’re saying you do have an elven-grade bow in there?”

“We’ve got three,” Mae answered with a happy smile. “Well, we did have four but one was sold with many of our arrows a few days ago to a nice man.”

“What?” Triska exclaimed. “How did you get three of those things way out here?”

“We collected them,” Mika explained as she waved the group towards the building. “Please step inside and take a look at our wares. I guarantee we’ll have what you’re looking for, no matter what it may be.”

The three sisters made their way back with Max following after, the young boy waving the group after them before the four entered the cottage. Daniel and the girls exchanged curious glances then walked towards the building while eyeing it over questionably, the three entering the front room and looking around in wonder at the shelves stocked with various items while Max was sitting on the front counter waving them in. The three sisters were going around the room examining the goods while Daniel and his companions saw the inside of the first floor was setup like a large store.

“Got your bow right over here!” Milly called out with a wave.

Clover quickly ran over to her and gasped as she saw three finely crafted elven bows hung in a cabinet, one of which Milly took out and handed to her with a happy smile. The elf gently took hold of the weapon and carefully ran one hand along the sleek wooden frame, admiring the work that appeared identical to the ones her kind made. She held it upright and pulled back on the wire, feeling how taut and firm the bow was while it felt perfect in her hands just like her old one did.

“Holy fuck, you weren’t kidding,” Clover said in awe as she looked at the other two longbows.

“Hehe, you’ve got a dirty mouth,” Milly giggled as she leaned back against a shelf and smiled amusedly at Clover.

“Wow,” Triska marveled as she saw a large polished broadsword resting on a rack. “That looks like a very sturdy weapon.”

“It’s a reptile girl-grade sword,” Mika boasted as she walked over and patted the handle. “It’s heavier than it looks, but if you’ve got the muscle it’ll cut through steel like a hot knife against butter.”

“A reptile girl’s sword?” Daniel questioned. “You mean that’s a monster weapon?”

“Yeah, most of what you see here is,” Mika replied with a gesture around the room.

“If you like weapons, miss, then please do look at this one,” Mae spoke up. Triska and Daniel turned to see the girl gesturing at a long spear that was mounted vertically next to a few others against the wall, the finely sharpened weapon having engraved steel and sturdy wood with a fine polish for its handle.

“That looks incredible,” Triska commented as she and Daniel walked over to it.

“Centaurs do make very durable spears,” Mae explained as she gently ran a hand along the weapon. “It’s actually lighter than it seems, even I can lift this without any trouble.”

Daniel eyed over the monster weapon in wonder then slowly glanced around, noticing that half the store was setup with food and travelers’ wares while the other half had armaments of a wide variety.

“That’s a lot of weapons for a trading post,” he commented with a cautious look to Mika.

“We sell what we collect,” Mika reasoned with a shrug. “Yeah, food and water is nice, and everyone can use some new boots or clothes from time to time, but what any good and smart traveler out here needs is a trusty weapon to defend themselves with.”

“Check out the rapier over there,” Max suggested pointing to another shelf. “That one’s my favorite. It used to belong to a troll.”

Daniel and Triska slowly looked around at all the weapons while Clover’s eyes went from the bow in her hands to the ones hanging in the cabinet.

“Where did you get these?” she carefully asked.

“We collected them,” Milly giggled.

“Elven bows don’t just grow on trees,” Clover sharply retorted.

“Yeah they do, they’re made of wood.”

Daniel slowly looked over to Mae as she was setting a morning star into a rack with a gentle smile on her face. She lightly flicked one of the spikes with a chuckle then began arranging various pieces of leather and steel armor on the shelves. Mika patted Triska on the back as she passed behind her, having more force from the gesture than Triska would assume a casual pat to have, and made her way over to the counter where Max was kicking his legs playfully about while sitting atop it. Daniel’s eyes then rested on Milly as the girl picked up a large double-sided axe from a rack, merrily spun it around using only one hand at her sides, then set it back on the rack with a happy giggle.

“She’s strong,” Triska quietly mentioned as all of this began to seem very off to her.

“Where did you get these?” Clover demanded again, only getting an amused smile out of Milly.

“So what all you looking for?” Mika asked while going through some boxes behind the counter. “I’m only seeing one of you being armed, that’s not too wise. Lots of monsters out there you know.”

“For now,” Mae giggled as she arranged a few steel gauntlets on the shelf.

“For now?” Triska slowly repeated.

“If business keeps up for us they’ll all be gone in no time,” Mae answered her with a wink.

“Business?” Daniel questioned. He slowly glanced around at all the weapons and armor the store had while Clover marched up to Milly and held the bow up between them.

“Where did you get these bows? Only elves make them,” Clover said through her teeth.

“Yeah, elves made them,” Milly agreed with a nod. “And then we got them.”

“You traded with the elves for these?” Clover asked in confusion.

“Traded? Haha, no. That’s silly. You’re silly.”

“I don’t understand,” Triska carefully spoke up. “What is it you girls do?”

“We’re business owners of course,” Mika answered as she stood up and leaned forward on the counter.

“We sell any goods and supplies you could need out here,” Mae explained.

“And we deal with the local monsters for a modest fee,” Milly added with a nod.

“Deal with the local monsters?” Clover slowly repeated.

Triska slowly looked around the shop then noticed something that made her gasp. Daniel and Clover saw her looking above the front door and pointing to something, their eyes then resting on a gremlin’s head that was mounted on the wall above the doorway.

“Is that…” Daniel nervously asked.

“It was,” Max laughed. “Gremlins aren’t so bad to deal with, even I could kill one if it ever came near our home.”

“Of course you could,” Mika playfully mocked as she ruffled his hair, much to his chagrin. “It’s a good thing we sisters have such a strong man in our lives.”

Daniel blinked then looked over to Max while he was thrashing around from his older sister’s teasing.

“You said your sisters were trained professionals,” he recalled, with everyone turning to him as he glanced around at the monster weaponry that was up for sale then to the three girls who had innocent smiles on their faces.

“Professionals at what?” Triska inquired.

“Monster hunting,” Max answered.

Daniel and his companions quickly looked to each other in surprise then to the three sisters as they nodded in agreement.

“You’re monster hunters?” Triska carefully said.

“You bet,” Milly agreed with a proud stance. She glanced to the bow in Clover’s hands then smiled happily at her. “Getting those bows was a cinch. All I had to do was crack those stupid elves’ skulls open with my axe and they were mine for the taking.”

Clover stared at her in horror then down at the bow that was taken from one of her dead kin.

“This sword,” Triska slowly said while eyeing the reptile girl’s broadsword on display.

“That monster thought she could best me in a swordfight,” Mika boasted before Triska turned to see the girl smiling arrogantly at her. “She was dead wrong about that. I really doubt what they say about those things, how they let their opponents wallow in the shame of defeat and let them live after a fight, but I sure as hell wasn’t going to grant her the same in return.”

“A centaur’s spear,” Daniel breathed out before seeing Mae giggling at him. The girl reached into her satchel and pulled something out, a folded crossbow that quickly snapped open and had a line of bolts that appeared ready to drop down into place to fire from a wire cage.

“She thought she could run away from me,” the girl explained before holding her crossbow in her hands with a daring smile. “She wasn’t fast enough.”

Clover looked over the bow in her hands then to the others that came from her fallen sisters, her teeth clenched as she tried not to scream in anger. Triska slowly glanced to Clover then to Daniel as he looked around at all the items that had been looted from slain monsters.

“Hey, you guys alright?” Max asked as he and his sisters saw the strange looks on the travelers.

“I think I’m going to be sick,” Clover grunted with eyes shut tight.

“Oops, sorry,” Milly worriedly apologized with a few pats on the elf’s back. “We didn’t mean to creep you out or anything.”

“Sorry about that,” Mae added with a concerned frown. She flicked her crossbow down and snapped it back into its compact form before putting it away in her satchel. “We can get a little carried away with our profession sometimes. Didn’t mean to scare you.”

“We weren’t trying to freak you guys out with all that,” Mika reassured as she hopped over the counter and walked over to Triska. “Don’t worry, there’s no monsters around this place. We cleared them all out ourselves. You’re safe here.”

“Yes, I’m sure we are,” Daniel weakly agreed with a forced smile. He noticed his uneasy companions remaining silent then walked over to Mika and guided her over towards the half of the store that wasn’t filled with monster remnants.

“Anyway, we’re looking for some non-lethal provisions. Could you help us out with that?”

“Sure thing,” Mika agreed with a nod.

“But she wanted a bow,” Milly questioned while watching Clover curiously. “That’s not non-lethal.”

“I didn’t want one with the blood of elves on it,” Clover snapped at her with a tear in her eye.

“What? There’s no blood on it,” Milly said looking over the bow. “I was careful in cleaning all the blood off it when I collected it. Wasn’t I? Oh no, did I miss a spot?”

Triska quickly headed over and took the bow from Clover, handing it to Milly with a forced smile while she moved the elf behind her.

“Sorry, she’s a bit… grouchy. Like, all the time. Yes, please, we’ll take this, a quiver, and the arrows you have left. Thank you very much.”

“Okay dokie,” Milly said with a hop. Triska guided Clover towards Daniel and Mika, the elf grumbling something to herself through her teeth, while Milly gathered the supplies and carried them over to the front counter.

“Did you miss a spot on it?” Mae huffed as she eyed the bow over. “Milly, I keep telling you we need to make sure these are flawless when we sell them. Customers don’t want to see monster blood on their purchases.”

“I’m sorry,” Milly frowned while lowering her head in shame.

“Geez,” Max sighed shaking his head. “Count us lucky they still want to buy anything after you girls startle them like that.”

Clover kept her head lowered while gripping Triska’s hand tightly, the teen watching the elf struggling not to lash out or straight up murder the sisters for killing her kin. Daniel glanced back to them then around at the shelves and tables set out with things other than salvaged monster weaponry while Mika turned to Clover with a worried smile.

“Um, sorry if Milly didn’t clean those properly,” Mika apologized with a shrug. “We can give you a discount on it if you’d like.”

“A discount?” Milly whined. “Aw, but I had to work hard to kill that elf for that bow. The stupid monster kept running away in the trees, it took forever to hunt her down and spill her guts.”

Clover yelled and quickly ran out of the store, with everyone watching her burst out the front door and running off before looking to Milly who held a hand over her mouth.

“Um, should I have kept quiet?” she nervously asked her sister and brother.

“Yes, you should have,” Mae flatly replied.

“What is wrong with you?” Max tiredly asked.

“Clover!” Daniel called out as he quickly ran after the upset elf.

Triska sighed then turned to Mika with a dull expression, the woman holding a hand over her face and shaking her head slowly.

“I am so sorry about that,” Mika dearly said before looking at Triska with a frown. “I promise we do clean all our merchandise carefully before selling it.”

“Just… give me what’s on this list,” Triska tiredly replied holding out a small paper. Mika took the list and nodded with a worried smile before she rushed to collect the travelers’ needs. Triska rolled her eyes then glanced towards the doorway while feeling sympathetic for their elven friend.

Outside Daniel ran up behind Clover who was standing by the signpost, the elf holding her arms around herself while she growled and whimpered quietly.

“Clover… I’m sorry,” Daniel gently said. “We’ll put an end to the violence between our races, I promise you.”

“Yeah, right,” Clover muttered as she wiped her tears away.

“I mean it,” Daniel asserted, grabbing the elf by the shoulder and turning her to face him. “Those in there don’t understand yet, nobody else does, but they will. That’s what we’re out here to do, to put an end to the fighting between our races.”

“I’m going to kill those fucking bitches,” Clover growled with a glare towards the cottage.

“Don’t,” Daniel ordered, jerking her back to face him. “You spilling their blood will only continue the cycle of violence. It won’t solve anything.”

“They’ll be dead after having killed my sisters, that’s something it’ll solve,” Clover snapped as she swatted away his hand.

“You’re not going to attack them, Clover. I’m not letting you go back in there.”

“And just why not?”

“Because I don’t want them to hurt you,” Daniel told her, catching her by surprise as he grabbed her shoulders again and shook his head. “They’ve killed plenty, Clover. We all saw their trophies in there. They know what they’re doing in a fight against monsters, they really are professional hunters. You going back in there to avenge your sisters will only end with another head they’ll mount on their wall.”

“You saying I can’t handle myself?” Clover growled as she grabbed his hands.

“I’m saying I don’t want to see you get hurt. If they draw any of your blood it’ll cut me just as bad.”

Clover stopped and watched him in wonder as he lowered his head in remorse.

“Please, let it go for now. We’ll set them straight later, we’ll set this whole region straight and hopefully even the world. They’re wrong and you’re right, Clover. But you starting a fight with them isn’t going to change anything. It would only place your life in danger, and that’s something I can’t allow to happen.”

“But-”

“I’m positive you could kill them if you had a bow, Clover,” Daniel assured her with a small smile. “But killing those with a misguided view in life is beneath you. You’re better than that, I know you are. So please, let it go, just this once.”

Daniel let go of her and stepped aside, offering Clover the chance to rush back into the cottage to exact her bloody vengeance upon the monster hunters if she so wished. Clover hesitated then looked down and away while wiping a tear from her eye.

“I’m not going to forgive them.”

“After today you’ll never see them again,” Daniel assured her.

Clover sighed and nodded, then after a pause punched Daniel in his arm.

“Ow, what was that for?” Daniel asked while rubbing his arm.

“For touching me,” Clover replied with a glance to him.

“What, no kick to the nuts?” Daniel jested. “I must have really upset you this time.”

“I’m sorry,” Clover sneered with a smirk. “Should I kick your dick in to make you feel better?”

“I don’t know if that’ll make me feel better,” he replied with a nervous chuckle. “Just want to make sure you’re not really mad at me.”

Clover watched him with a blank expression then shook her head a little and looked away.

“I’m not mad at you, Dan,” she said before crossing her arms with an annoyed sigh. “And… thanks for not letting me get blood all over my cloak and boots from killing those bitches in there.”

“Well Specca did do a nice job restoring that for you,” Daniel complimented as he eyed over the elf’s cloak. “And I know how much it means to you. Only thinking about your happiness after all.”

“Of course you are,” Clover dryly replied with a roll of her eyes. “You’re just too fucking nice, you know that?”

“I’ve been told similar things in the past, yes,” Daniel admitted with a chuckle.

Clover glanced to him curiously before they both saw Triska walking out of the cottage holding a bow and quiver of arrows in her arms while Mika was carrying a large leather bag with a single brown flap buttoned at the top.

“Is she alright?” Triska asked as she handed the bow and quiver to Daniel.

“She’ll be fine,” Daniel answered as everyone watched Clover just staring at Mika with obvious discontent. The woman laughed nervously then looked down while rubbing the back of her neck.

“Sorry again about making you feel uncomfortable in there. Anyway, enjoy your new bow. It’s a real elven-grade, just like you wanted.”

“I know what it is,” Clover hissed before snatching the bow and quiver from Daniel then turning her back to the woman.

Triska took the carrying bag from Mika and slung it over her shoulder, with the woman watching her curiously before smiling amusedly at Daniel.

“Making her do all the heavy lifting, huh? What a gentleman.”

“I’m not making him carry all this,” Triska remarked with a smirk at Daniel. “He’s not my pack mule or anything.”

“I always thought of myself as her daring and courageous steed,” Daniel playfully mused before he took the bag from Triska and slung it over his shoulder. The girls watched as he swayed to the side before catching his balance, a weak smile and laugh being made from him before he grunted and hoisted the bag upright at his side. Triska giggled with an amused smile while Clover watched him with a raised eyebrow as he apparently had to use a bit of strength to carry the bag.

“So, got everything?” he asked, although to him it felt like they had more than they planned on buying.

“I think so,” Triska said looking at her list before pocketing it. “We’re all good, let’s head back to the others.”

“Did you walk here on foot?” Mika asked looking around the area. “Where are your friends?”

“They’re camped a little ways down the road. We just headed over here to pick up some things while they rested.”

“You could have rode over here and then shopped,” Mika laughed. “You didn’t have to walk all that way for nothing.”

“Nah, its good exercise. Anyway, thank you for everything,” Triska kindly said before the travelers started walking away down the road.

“Take care,” Daniel called back with a wave.

“Die in a fire,” Clover muttered as she held her new bow and quiver close.

Mika waved them off then headed back inside, closing the door behind then looking around at her kin who were gathered near the counter. Max was counting up the gold coins Triska had paid with while Milly was looking down with a saddened frown with Mae lecturing her.

“Well that sale could have been a bust,” Mika complained walking over to them.

“Blame Milly,” Max plainly replied while putting away the gold.

“I’m sorry, but I didn’t see any blood on that bow,” Milly sulked with a stubborn huff.

“We all should have been a little less excited about the weapons,” Mae speculated while adjusting her glasses. “I don’t think they were that interested in them to begin with. Aside from that girl wanting a bow they only purchased typical traveling provisions.”

“We need to better read our customers to know what they want beforehand,” Mika sighed as she walked over and leaned against the counter. “We always jump right to the weapons first, every time.”

“But they’re our best stuff,” Milly insisted. “We get a lot more gold for selling those things than those other things that don’t kill stuff.”

“Well put, Milly,” Max simply replied shaking his head. He looked around at the half of their store that was stocked with monster armaments then scratched his head. “I do have to agree with her though. Those things we collect from your kills are worth good money. Maybe we should travel to the city and sell them there rather than out here in The Outerlands.”

“But we agreed that people who need them most are out here,” Mae pointed out. “There are no blacksmiths or weapon vendors around these parts, so unarmed or poorly equipped travelers have a great need to buy these.”

“And that does equate to more money,” Mika reasoned. “Provided we don’t mess up the cleaning of said weapons and have to sell them at a reduced priced to freaked out customers.”

“I’m sorry!” Milly whined.

“But selling our hot items in the city does sound good,” Mika mentioned with a smirk at Max. “Thing is we usually don’t have the free time to travel out there and set up shop, now do we?”

“I keep telling you I could do it,” Max implored with an irritated groan. “I’m not a little kid. I practically run this store while you’re all out having fun killing monsters.”

“You do run this store when we’re out killing monsters,” Mae giggled. “Hence why you can’t leave for the city and leave our shop unattended.”

“And you still are kinda little,” Milly teased him.

“No I’m not!” Max hollered while kicking his legs around. “Quit treating me like a baby!”

“Calm down, Max. We’re only having some fun with you,” Mae insisted with an amused smile.

“Um, question,” Mika called out with her hand raised up, the group looking to her as she pointed to a small carrying bag lying on the counter. “That wasn’t part of Triska’s order, was it?”

“Uh oh,” Mae nervously said. “I believe those are the bandages and herbal cream she asked to have added to her purchase.”

“And why was it not given to her?” Mika demanded as she grabbed the bag while looking around at her kin in frustration.

“Sorry, I wasn’t paying attention,” Milly remorsefully admitted.

“I was helping Max count the gold we got,” Mae insisted.

“I can count just fine on my own,” Max barked at her. “You just weren’t paying attention like Milly.”

“We don’t get wrong orders here!” Mika yelled out at them. “Dammit, now they’re going to tell other people we swindle our customers!”

“Sorry,” Mae and Milly apologized while Max sighed tiredly.

“Great, just great,” Mika grumbled as she hopped over the counter and rushed into the back room. A few moments later she ran back out with a steel claymore strapped to her back in a black sheath. “You all just stay here and try not to misplace anything else, I’ll take care of this.”

“You’re going to go kill them?” Milly gasped. “Mika, you can’t do that. It’s bad business to kill your customers.”

“I’m not going to kill them, I’m going to go out there and deliver this bag to Triska along with an apology for you all screwing up her order. It’s just a good habit to always bring your weapon with you when walking about outside, never know when a monster might rear its ugly head.”

“That is true,” Mae commented as she patted her bag. In doing so a bolt shot out from the front and struck a shield with a loud clang, bouncing off the plate and hitting the blade of a broadsword on a rack before flying over behind the group and striking into the wall next to the curtain with a thwack.

“Geez!” Max yelled out in surprise. “Why do you keep that thing armed?”

“In case I need it,” Mae nervously replied while staring at her arrow she accidently fired.

“If those customers saw that happen in front of them it would be all over for our business!” Mika yelled at her. “Don’t keep that darned thing loaded when there are people around you! It’s supposed to be safe in here for them, remember?”

“Sorry,” Mae apologized with her head hung low.

“I’m giving this back to Triska. Don’t burn down our home while I’m gone,” Mika dryly ordered before running out of the shop. Shortly after she left Milly blinked then looked to her brother and sister curiously.

“Say, weren’t we cooking lunch before coming out here?”

“Oh no, the stew!” Mae panicked before she and Milly rushed into the back room.

Max groaned and rested his head on the counter with a small thud as the smell of burnt stew started to fill the cottage.

“I wonder what it’s like to have normal sisters.”

*****

Sitting up front on their new carriage Alyssa was gazing up at the sky between the tree branches overhead, one hand holding the reins to Lucky who was hitched to the front of the ride and the other gently rolling her staff side to side against the seat. Sitting on the brim of her hat Pip was looking around at the leaves rustling above them, her legs gently kicking about over the edge of the witch’s cap while her wings quickly fluttered once behind her.

Standing further away Kroanette was looking around at the nearby woods where they had stopped next to on the road, seeing a few rabbits hopping about through the shrubbery while a squirrel ran up along a timber. At her side Falla and Luna were searching in the bushes for a snack, with Luna trying to hold in her eager giggles while Falla sighed in annoyance as she moved aside grass and dirt.

“How much longer?” she quietly whined.

“I’m sure they’ll return any minute,” Kroanette reasoned with a shrug. “They were just going up ahead to buy some things and then come right back.”

“How come we had to wait here again?” Luna asked while parting the bush with a curious eye.

“It’s a human trade post. A carriage rolling up to it filled with monsters wouldn’t be welcomed in any regard.”

“That’s not what I’m talking about,” Falla groaned rubbing her face. “How much longer must we wait before we can have sex with Daniel?”

“We already can, can’t we?” Luna asked her then turned to Kroanette in question.

“Falla, it’s not that simple,” Kroanette said shaking her head. “Triska and the girls have given us their blessing to be more intimate with Daniel, but none of us are quite in the mood for such things while Alyssa is still coping with her loss.”

“It’s been four days,” Falla sighed. “Every night we sleep in bed together and every day we spend with Daniel, I’m not complaining about that. And I do love it when he kisses me and holds me close, I know he wants to go all the way with me, and I’m more than ready for that myself. But yet we can’t get more intimate with our man because Alyssa’s still feeling sad? Why does it have to be this way?”

“Her daughter died,” Kroanette sternly reminded her.

“That Kitten killed to protect Alyssa and all of us from,” Falla argued. “Besides, Alyssa hasn’t been crying these past few days, she’s just been staring off into space and being super quiet all the time.”

“Falla, we’ll have sex with our mate when all of us are ready,” Kroanette firmly told her. “How can you be so inconsiderate of Alyssa’s feelings like this?”

“It’s okay to wait, Falla,” Luna reassured her. “I don’t mind waiting a little more to be closer with Daniel. We should make Alyssa smile and be happy again so she can join us when we all have sex, it wouldn’t be right to leave her out.”

“That is very true, Luna,” Kroanette agreed with a nod. “You should be ashamed of yourself, Falla. Only thinking about getting Daniel’s pants off when Alyssa is hurting from her loss still.”

“I’m not saying I don’t feel for her,” Falla defended waving her hands in front of her. “I am sorry she went through that, but still, how come we all have to wait like this? We finally got their approval to have sex with Daniel, and then all this shit happens to us. It’s not fair.”

“How do you think I feel?” Kroanette retorted. “I was ready to receive Daniel’s intimate touch just as you girls were, it’s not like I’m in favor of how this turned out. But truth be told I would rather wait while my loins burn even more for Daniel than have my moment with him while one of my co-mates is feeling depressed.”

“Me too,” Luna softly agreed.

“Yeah, I guess so,” Falla reluctantly admitted. “Still, I hope Alyssa feels better soon. It’s getting really hard to control myself around Daniel. I can feel my urges building up inside the more we wait, and I don’t want to do something I’ll regret later if my nature pushes me too much.”

“You can do it, Falla,” Luna enthusiastically encouraged. “We can both control ourselves. It’s what Daniel wants for all of us, to be able to control our inner nature and be good girls. It’s hard on me too, on all of us. But our love for him can give us the strength to resist those naughty thoughts for now. Just think about the love you have from Daniel, and from everyone. That’s what I do, and it really helps.”

“Yes, be more like your sister, Falla,” Kroanette agreed.

Falla smirked at her sister as Luna nodded eagerly to that. After a moment Luna quickly looked over to the side, her antenna twitched, and then she bolted down the road with swiftly moving feet. Kroanette and Falla watched as Luna raced over towards where Daniel and the girls were returning from before tackling him down to the ground in a fierce pounce.

“I MISSED YOU! WELCOME BACK! HAHAHAHAHA!” Luna manically laughed like a deranged psycho, all while Daniel merely watched her with a blank expression as he was pinned down by the special butterfly. Triska and Clover shared similar reactions, finding the sight of Luna going insane once again not really all that surprising at this point.

“Hello, Luna,” Daniel calmly replied while Luna was giggling through her teeth with wide eyes down at him.

“It’s like having a puppy waiting for us at home,” Triska mused as she picked up the carrying bag and slung it over her shoulder.

“Um,” Kroanette said with a weak smile. “Perhaps you shouldn’t be exactly like your sister.”

“I’ll try to control myself like she said,” Falla dryly quipped.

Daniel got to his feet with Luna hanging onto his chest and dusted off his pants before holding the butterfly around her waist. From the touch alone she seemed to come back to her senses as she settled down and nuzzled her head against his shoulder while her wings fluttered behind her.

“Have you been waiting for us?” Daniel asked.

“Uh huh,” she answered with a nod. “And we’ve been finding some nice snacks to eat while we were out here. They were yummy.”

“Oh really? Smile for me, Luna,” Daniel politely requested.

Luna showed a wide smile, with Daniel chuckling amusedly at seeing a few insect carapaces between her front teeth. He gently picked them out and flicked them away before setting the girl down and caressing her cheek.

“I do enjoy kissing you, Luna, however I must insist you take care not to keep any of your ‘snacks’ between your teeth after you eat them.”

“Sorry, Daniel,” Luna squeaked with a hand over her mouth.

“That’s alright,” Daniel said before giving her a kiss. The girl shivered in delight while Triska watched them with an amused smile. Clover however looked back down while holding her bow and quiver close. After the kiss ended Luna giggled and hopped about before Falla and Kroanette walked over to them.

“Welcome back,” Kroanette kindly said. “Did you get everything we needed from the store?”

“Oh, you got a new bow,” Falla mentioned at seeing Clover holding one. “Looks nice.”

“Whatever,” Clover muttered as she walked on past them with her head hung low.

“I wasn’t being sarcastic, I was serious,” Falla called back to her. “What’s her deal? I was giving her a compliment.”

“What’s wrong with Clover?” Luna asked.

“It wasn’t the particular bow she was hoping to find,” Triska answered with a sympathetic eye on the elf.

“Did something happen?” Kroanette inquired. “I thought she would be excited to have a bow again.”

“We can talk about it all later,” Daniel said walking them towards the carriage. “Right now I think we should be on our way. The locals probably shouldn’t find out there are monsters nearby or else there could be trouble.”

“You wouldn’t let anything happen to us, would you, Daniel?” Falla sweetly asked as she quickly held onto his arm with a coy smile.

“No I wouldn’t, and that’s exactly why we’re going to be on our way now,” Daniel said glancing behind him.

“I love how protective you are of us,” Luna sighed happily as she held onto his other arm.

“He’s our own knight in glowing armor,” Falla purred. “Who needs Kitten around when we have you?”

“Well thank you,” Daniel replied with a weak chuckle. “But Kitten was the one who came through for us before, I would have been in trouble if she hadn’t stepped in to help.”

“No no, you had the situation under control. She just got in your way is all,” Falla insisted.

“Is that how it happened?” Triska mused with a smirk. “Maybe you and Daniel should talk about that with her together.”

“No!” Falla yelled out at her, arms tightening around Daniel’s as she stayed as close to him as possible. “Keep her inside, keep her inside!”

Kroanette giggled at seeing Falla shaking nervously then turned to Triska who was also finding amusement in Falla’s fright of her inner demon.

“How has she been doing, Triska? It seems like she’s finally been quieting down lately.”

“No, she hasn’t,” Triska flatly said glancing to the side, watching as Kitten was walking alongside them in her mind with a stubborn scowl at Falla.

“Oh c’mon, Triska,” Kitten politely said through bared teeth. “Let me out so me and her can talk about how I saved everyone here from being burned to a crisp! That ungrateful little motherfu-”

“I don’t think she’s too happy with you, Falla. Picking up a lot of negative chatter.”

Falla whimpered and hid beside Daniel from her, rather poorly due to her large wings, while Daniel and Kroanette watched Triska seeming to be having an internal conversation with Kitten again.

“Is she at least behaving?” Daniel asked.

“By the way, Triska,” Kitten grunted with annoyance with a glance to the carrying bag. “I couldn’t help but notice you didn’t pick up what I asked you to. They had it there, and you just walked right by it!”

‘Again, why would I get a collar and leash? We don’t have a dog.’

“For us, silly,” Kitten purred with a seductive leer. “It’s not for a dog, it’s for a kitten, get it? Meow. Get it? It’s for us, of course.”

‘I rephrase my statement. Why would I get a collar and leash? I’m not a dog.’

“Stop acting so innocent. You know the collar goes around your neck while the leash goes into my master’s hand. It’s basic foreplay, Triska. He can have us under his complete control, he can do whatever he wants to us, and we won’t be able to run away. Don’t you want to give him that power? Don’t you want him to fuck your brains out and to become his sex toy, completely subjugated by his will and throbbing manhood?”

‘You make it sound so degrading, kind of hard to agree with what you’re saying.’

“Just picture having that leash binding you to him, making you his bitch. I get the shivers just thinking about it, don’t you?”

“What’s she saying to you?” Luna asked.

“The same thing she does every day,” Triska sighed. “Sex, sex, sex, sex, and oh yeah, Daniel.”

“I thought she was learning to control herself,” Daniel said in disappointment. “Isn’t she making any progress?”

Triska glanced over to him then down to see Kitten now crawling next to him on all fours with her wings tucked in and her tail waving behind her, her body phasing through Luna’s in the teen’s imagination as she kept pace with Daniel while making cat scratching gestures at him.

“Meow! Meow! Meow! Pet me, master! Please!”

“At best, very slowly, Daniel,” Triska reasoned shaking her head.

They made their way over to the carriage where Alyssa was looking down at Clover beside the wagon, the elf just standing there in silence while she clutched the bow and quiver close to her chest.

“What’s with you?” Alyssa asked.

“Clover? Are you okay?” Pip said while leaning over the brim of the witch’s hat.

“Yeah, never better,” Clover muttered.

“Then why are you just standing there?” Alyssa questioned. “You can go inside if you want.”

“Hey, Alyssa?” Clover said glancing up to the witch. “I haven’t been busting your ass while you’ve been dealing with losing one of your own, so I’d thank you to give me the same kindness in return.”

“What do you mean?”

“Never mind,” Clover grunted, lowering her head again with a hand trembling on her bow.

Alyssa watched her with puzzlement while Daniel and the girls walked up behind the elf.

“Hey, what’s up with Clover?” Alyssa asked them while Pip flew over and landed down on Kroanette’s chest.

“We just need to get going,” Daniel answered with a wave of his hand. “Is everyone else inside?”

“Squeak walked off a little while ago,” Pip said while scanning the surrounding area. “She hasn’t come back yet.”

“Where did she go off to?” Triska wondered.

“I asked her where she was going, but I have no idea what she said,” Pip replied with a shrug.

“She’s never going to learn we can’t understand her,” Falla commented shaking her head.

The door to the carriage opened inward with a quiet creak, the group then seeing Specca walking out and drying off her hair with a white towel. Her scales appeared slick and moist while the blissful smile on her face was one they all recognized easily from the past few days in their new home.

“Another bath?” Triska asked amusedly.

“This one was especially enjoyable,” Specca sighed happily as she rested the towel over her shoulder and straightened out her tie. “I still can’t get over how wondrous our new living space is in Twilight’s study.”

“You’ve been spending all your time in that bathing room,” Kroanette mused with a smirk.

“That’s not true,” Luna mentioned. “I see her a lot in the library. I think she spends more time in there than she does taking a bath.”

“I see her taking a bath while reading a book more than anything,” Falla added with a raised eyebrow at the nixie.

“Don’t get those wet, Specca,” Daniel chuckled. “Twilight wouldn’t be happy to hear all her books ended up in the water.”

“I’m careful not to get the pages wet,” Specca huffed, and then looked at Daniel curiously. “Say, has she spoken to you at all yet, Daniel? I had questions about some of the books in the library, they’re written in a language I’ve never seen before and I was wondering if she could help me make sense of them.”

“No, I haven’t heard from her at all since that day,” Daniel said looking up at the sky. “I suppose she’s still resting. She’ll speak to us again soon, I’m sure of it. In the meantime the least we could do for her is take good care of the home she’s given us.”

“Specca!” Doku called out from inside. The group watched the harpy quickly fluttering over behind the nixie and hopping about in distress. “I just mopped the floor, you trailed wet footprints all across the hall. Please dry off completely before leaving the bathing room.”

“Oops. Sorry, Doku,” Specca apologized with a weak smile.

“Now I’ll have to mop all over again, oh dear,” Doku fretted before scurrying back inside.

“Doku, wait!” Specca called out after her. “Please stop cleaning already, you’ve been at it all day.”

“All day?” Alyssa repeated with a raised eyebrow. “She hasn’t stopped cleaning our home since we got it. We can’t get her to stop at all.”

“Doku, please stop! Come back here!”

“Oh, where are my manners?” Doku exclaimed. She quickly raced out of the carriage and rushed over into a hug with Daniel, the other girls jumping back a bit as she nuzzled close to him with a happy sigh. “I missed you, my dear husband. Welcome home. I’ll have lunch prepared just as soon as I clean up the place a bit more. I hope you enjoy it.”

“Doku!” Triska shouted out.

“Right! Sorry, I’ll have the hall cleaned up right away! Sorry again!” Doku squeaked before rushing back into the carriage. Daniel and the girls remained silent as the sounds of the harpy reassuring herself that she was going to be a good wife to Daniel echoed from inside the ride. After a while Triska sighed and held a hand to her head.

“Dammit, she’s killing us with kindness. That’s not fair.”

“Every time we try to call her out on saying Daniel’s her husband she does that,” Alyssa groaned. “Yesterday before I could open my mouth to set her straight she gave me a plate of cookies and apologized deeply that she burned two of them earlier.”

“Did you set her straight afterwards?” Kroanette asked her.

“I couldn’t, they were too delicious,” Alyssa whined. “I didn’t have the heart to say anything after I tasted those.”

“I keep trying to tell her Daniel isn’t her husband as well,” Specca added with remorse. “Before I can she either prepares one of my favorite books next to the bath or even washes my tail with a wet towel. I just can’t say anything to upset her.”

“Why don’t you just tell her you’re not her husband?” Falla asked Daniel.

“I’ve been trying to all this time,” he explained in defeat. “Every time I start to talk about it she looks like she’s ready to burst into tears for failing me. I don’t think I can stand to tell her the truth, I fear how she would take it.”

“I actually wish she would try to take Daniel’s pants off against his will,” Triska admitted. “It would make it a lot easier to tell her off if she acted like a lustful monster. Instead she’s… she’s…”

“She’s too nice,” Specca finished. “There isn’t anything wrong with her, and that’s the problem.”

“So is she going to join the harem too?” Luna asked curiously.

“I like her boobies,” Pip giggled. “I wouldn’t mind sharing Daniel with her.”

“I fear she’s already joined the harem without anyone’s permission,” Kroanette reasoned shaking her head.

Daniel sighed and rubbed a hand down his face tiredly then looked around the area while the girls exchanged troubled glances with each other.

“We’ll deal with her, somehow. It’s not like she’s going to be sleeping with me or anything.”

“We already are sleeping with you, Dan,” Clover pointed out. The group turned to her as she was now watching Daniel out of the corner of her eye from under her hood. “There’s only one bed in there. Doku and I are sleeping with all of you now, remember? We don’t have a choice.”

“She sleeps on her feet at the edge of the bed in a little nest of the blanket,” Triska reminded her. “She doesn’t sleep under the covers with us. And you wear a shirt and underwear while sleeping nowhere near our mate in the bed.”

“And earplugs too,” Clover added with a raised eyebrow at Daniel. “I still don’t get how any of you can sleep next to him at night, his snoring is actually worse with the acoustics echoing about in there.”

“Sorry about that,” Daniel apologized with a weak smile.

“Don’t say sorry,” Falla defended with a sneer at Clover. “We don’t hear it at all, and we’re a lot closer to you than she is or ever will be.”

“It’s fun to sleep on your chest,” Pip giggled. “It’s so bouncy when you do that, it makes me so happy in my dreams.”

“Glad you like it?” Daniel replied with an awkward smile.

Clover rolled her eyes then looked back down to her bow while holding it close to her chest.

“You’re all freaks,” she muttered to herself.

“Anyway,” Daniel spoke up as all the girls gave the elf dull stares in response. “We’ll get Doku straightened out eventually. For now let’s just focus on our goal of getting to Ruhelia.”

“Once Squeak returns we can depart,” Kroanette announced eagerly. “I am looking forward to seeing my home and family again. I do wonder how mother will react to me having a mate now.”

“Or a group of co-mates,” Triska added with a smirk.

“Oh yes,” Kroanette agreed with a weak smile. “This should be an interesting visit.”

Daniel nodded in agreement to that then saw Squeak approaching from the wooden area, the ant girl having her pickaxe slung behind her back while in her hand she was holding a small pouch. Her gloves seemed to be dirty along with her boots and knees, the look appearing normal for her as she smiled happily with smudges on her cheeks.

“There’s our dirty little ant girl,” Daniel mused crossing his arms.

“Dirty as in perverted, or dirty as in she’s covered in dirt again?” Alyssa questioned with a smirk.

“Both,” the group answered as Squeak walked up to them and squeaked something in a happy tone.

“Squeak,” Specca sighed with a dull smile. “You’ve been getting filthy like this far more than you used to ever since we were given our new living space. What’s come over you?”

Squeak moved her hands around and squeaked something at her, pointing to the carriage then to herself before shrugging and squeaking some more with words that absolutely nobody could comprehend. After she finished speaking Falla walked over to her and slowly shook her head.

“You do realize we don’t understand you, right?”

Squeak just continued to smile at her, showing no surprise or concern about it at all. Falla positioned their antennae together while holding the girl’s head, with everyone watching as she tried to get them to touch just right while Squeak began to show a promiscuous smile at her.

“Why is Squeak smiling like that?” Daniel asked.

“Alright, there,” Falla said as she found the right spots to connect. “So, what was all that?”

Squeak calmly squeaked something while holding her hands and pouch behind her back, the group waiting patiently while Falla listened in her mind to what the ant girl was trying to say.

“She’s saying since she can bathe daily now with all of us there’s no harm in her having more fun in the dirt.”

“Yes, but doesn’t she tend to just jump into the bath then right back out without actually cleaning herself?” Kroanette pointed out raising a hand up.

“Ant girls don’t bathe as much as we do,” Specca reasoned with a shrug. “The fact she is at least getting wet every day like that is far more than any of her kind typically do. Being dirty is how they usually are.”

Squeak squeaked something else with a twitch of her eyebrow, causing Falla to gulp and blush slightly from hearing in her mind what she said.

“What did she say now, Falla?” Luna asked.

“Um…”

“Falla?” Daniel said with a curious smile. “What’s she saying to us?”

“Just… that she’s getting wet enough each day now,” Falla relayed before stepping back and glancing away from the ant girl.

“From you, Falla,” Squeak’s words echoed in her head as the last part of that statement.

“Okay,” Triska said scratching her head. “That’s fine if you want to play in the dirt more, Squeak, but please try not to track any more inside our home. Doku’s already in panic mode about Specca leaving water on the floor, we don’t need her fainting from you bringing in mud with you.”

“What’s that?” Pip asked as she flew over behind Squeak and pointed at the pouch. The ant girl held it out towards Falla with a happy smile and squeaked something.

“For me?” Falla wondered. She took hold of the bag and opened it up, looking inside to see beetles and worms crawling around in it. “Oh my god, those look delicious! Where did you get them?”

“What looks delicious?” Pip asked flying over and sticking her head in the bag. She quickly zipped away and shook her head in disgust. “Ew, it’s full of bugs! Those aren’t delicious!”

“It is? Really?” Luna eagerly said as she rushed over and looked in the bag. “Wow, those look really good. Did you dig those up yourself, Squeak?”

Squeak nodded and winked at Falla. The girl sniffled and wiped a tear from her eye as she beheld the gift from her co-mate, feeling overcome with joy and a bright warmth spreading from her heart as she tenderly held the bag in her hands.

“Oh, Squeak, thank you so much. I lo-” she started before realizing that Squeak was no longer in front of her. After a moment’s pause she quickly turned to see Squeak hugging Daniel and kissing him, with his hands holding her waist as he showed no objections to her affection.

“Hey!” Falla whined.

“Go on, Falla,” Specca giggled. “What was it you were about to dearly confess to Squeak?”

Falla twitched and stammered something before seeing Luna taking a big beetle out of the bag.

“These are hard to find, this is going to be so tasty.”

“Hey, those are mine!” Falla yelled as she tried to swipe the beetle from Luna. The two began running around with Falla chasing Luna who was giggling playfully at her. “She gave those to me with love, give it back, Luna!”

“If it’s got her love in it then I’m sure it’ll be extra tasty!” Luna laughed as she nimbly dodged around Falla.

Squeak broke the kiss with Daniel and gently squeaked at him, the boy’s eyes slowly opening as the euphoric sensation rolling through his head gradually subsided. He then kissed her forehead and held her with a warm smile, the girl wiggling her abdomen with a quiet squeak as she rested her head on his shoulder.

“Thank you, Squeak.”

“Squeak, come now,” Triska pouted. “No bugs or even a kiss for me? So cold you are.”

Daniel laughed at that while Squeak showed a mischievous smile, the ant girl then quickly reaching over and grabbing Triska by the hand. She pulled the cambion into a kiss while still holding onto Daniel, his amused smile at seeing his mates getting along being the same that Kroanette had on her face. Pip however was playfully chasing after Luna and Falla, treating it like a game while the sisters argued about who would get to eat the insects in Squeak’s bag.

Alyssa smiled lightly at seeing her family’s antics then noticed Clover still looking down with a downtrodden expression next to the carriage.

“Are you going to be okay?”

“I’m fine,” Clover replied without making eye contact.

“We’re here for you if you need us,” Kroanette promised as she rested a hand on her shoulder. Clover glanced to her with a dull expression as the centaur smiled knowingly at her. “Don’t be afraid to open up to us, Clover. Isn’t that what Zoey wanted for you? To not be alone anymore?”

“I’ll keep that in mind,” Clover said looking back down again.

Daniel watched as Squeak and Triska broke their kiss before the ant girl held onto the cambion with both hands and kept her face close. Triska giggled softly as she saw the look in her co-mates eyes while in her mind Kitten was waving towards Daniel expectedly.

“Don’t kiss her, kiss him! What’s the matter with you?”

‘I don’t mind kissing both. Just shut up and let us be.’

Specca stepped over behind Daniel and held her arms around the front of his chest, smiling happily at him before they watched Luna and Falla zigzagging around the area with Pip following closely after.

“So did you manage to get what we needed at the trading station?”

“Yeah, we bought everything on the list. We should be good to go the rest of the way to Ruhelia now.”

Triska nodded and looked to the bag she had resting against her hip. She opened the flap and sifted her hand around inside the satchel as she eyed over the contents, then paused as she carefully looked inside the bag for something.

“Hold up. They forgot the bandages and herbal cream.”

“What? Are you sure?” Daniel asked as Triska rummaged through the bag before dropping it with a grunt.

“They’re not in there. Dammit, we paid good money for that stuff.”

“I’m sure they just forgot it. It’s probably waiting for us back at the store.”

“It had better be,” Triska muttered as she started walking away. “Wait here, I’ll go take care of this.”

“Don’t use your sword, Triska,” Specca called out nervously. “Use your words instead.”

The group watched Triska heading down the road muttering something to herself with the same thought.

“She’s using her sword,” Alyssa concluded.

“Those poor humans,” Kroanette sighed.

“Oh yeah, poor them,” Clover muttered in anger.

The girls saw her grumbling while clutching the bow and quiver close to her then turned to Daniel in question as he watched Triska walking away down the road. She passed by a bush with flowers on it then stopped and noticed something on the side of the road next to it.

“Oh, there they are,” she said as she picked up the small bag lying behind the bush. After opening it to see the bandages and cream were inside she glanced around curiously while stepping back from the shrub.

“Triska?” Daniel called out.

“I found them,” she answered while walking back. “I guess they fell out of the bag or something, probably from when Luna pounced on you.”

“I was sure they gave them to us, they wouldn’t swindle their customers,” Daniel agreed with a smile.

“Yeah,” Clover growled. “They were nothing but angels.”

“Okay, what’s bothering you?” Kroanette asked as the group saw the elf struggling to hold in her anger. “Something clearly has you upset. Please talk to us, Clover.”

“Daniel, what happened with her?” Specca questioned while holding onto him still.

Daniel breathed out and glanced over to Triska as she walked over to them, the cambion sharing the sympathetic look before they turned to Clover who was avoiding eye contact with everyone.

“The people we met at the shop were nice and all,” Daniel explained. “But there was something about them that didn’t sit right with us, especially with Clover.”

“What was wrong with them?” Alyssa asked.

Running back alongside the road Mika was making haste towards her home, feet moving swiftly despite the heavy sword she had on her back while her breathing was elevated. Looking behind her she saw the wooded area between herself and where she had tracked down Daniel and his companions to, and where she saw something that prompted her to run away to get her sisters for help.

“Monsters,” she cursed with hatred.

The image of Daniel being held from behind by a nixie caused her to growl through her teeth, the scene being brought to life by her imagination as she envisioned Daniel begging to be let go and the nixie giggling with a cold smile on her face as she held him closer.

“Holy shit, they got them.”

The sight of an ant girl holding Triska close was further extended in her mind to show the monster grabbing Triska’s hair and yanking back on it with a cruel smile on her face, the feeble human at the mercy of the strong girl while pleading with teary eyes not to hurt Daniel.

“Goddammit, I told them they needed more weapons out here.”

She had seen Clover being held at the shoulder by a centaur along with a witch who appeared to be interrogating her while sitting atop a horse driven carriage. The way Clover was timidly holding her bow and quiver close while at the mercy of the monsters right on top of her was almost too much for Mika to bear.

“Those monsters won’t get away with this, I swear it,” she promised with a determined look in her eye.

She quickly ran back to her home and barged through the front door, causing Max to jump off the counter while Milly and Mae poked their heads out from behind the backroom curtain.

“You two, get your hunting gear ready, now!” Mika ordered her sisters.

“What’s going on?” Mae asked.

“Monsters ambushed those travelers, and I mean a whole lot of monsters! Now move it!”

“Monsters?” Max exclaimed.

Milly and Mae wasted no time bolting into the back room where they were heard rustling about loudly while getting ready for work. Mika pulled her claymore up slightly from its sheath and examined the sharpened blade while Max tried not to show any fear as his knees wobbled slightly.

“Oh man, are those three alright?” Max nervously asked.

“They’re still alive, though I doubt for long.”

“What should we do?”

“You stay here and watch the store. Lock the door after we leave and don’t open it for anyone until we come back.”

“Um, right. Okay. And what are you going to do?”

Mika sheathed her blade with a sharp click as she clenched her other fist, a warm blue glow forming around her hand briefly as she flexed it with small golden wisps flaring up around her fingers.

“We’re going to save our customers, and slaughter all those damned fiends.”





OEBPS/Images/aglogo.jpg





OEBPS/Images/Chronicles_of_Eden_Season_I_Act_VIII_Cover.jpg
1‘\£§§X1\NDER GORDON





