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ALLIANCE: Andromadan Alliance consisting of various factions, including Nordics and Andromadans. They generously extended a helping hand to humanity in order to assist in the removal of the enemy Drako Alliance from their current occupation of Earth. 

ANDROMADAN: Leaders of the Andromadan Alliance. Highly intelligent and advanced beings, both technically and mentally. They boast powerful mental abilities and high senses. They tend to be very tall and beautiful with darks skin, dark hair, and bright eyes.

ANUNNAKI: A long-lived race that boasts a burnish gold skin tone and distinctly uptilted eyes. Their abilities tended to be based around the elements. Part of the Andromadan Alliance but not active with Earth’s occupation due to low numbers

ANTARCTIC PYRAMID: Frozen pyramid under Drako control. The Alliance went in to retrieve a kidnapped Pleiadean and destroy the energy containment machines that the Drako developed. While they were there, they found a ley line harness and sacrificial temple inside with carvings on the walls depicting every language known and many unknown to man.

BOSSES: Humans allied with the Drako. Heavily involved in human enslavement and brain washing. 

CAVE SYSTEMS: Snaking caves and tunnels found under the Ranch and along the bowl. Numerous systems at varying depths. Some of them lead between the sites or to places such as the ley line or the pyramid.

DATA HARVEST: Air-born hacking of the Drako database involving the head of Operations Marko Butcher and hacker River Butcher and first team members Wings and Scope. It was successful despite the group crashing in the Peruvian jungle and being trapped there for weeks. 

DIVERGENTS: Shapeshifters who have the ability to change into certain types of animals. They boast extreme strength and heightened senses. So far, we have met equine and canine. 

DOME ATTACK: Drako attack on the energy Dome protecting the Ranch. This was due to the protection and adoption of Human/Gray hybrid children, Tab and Casper, by Dr. John James and Fain James. 

DRAKO: Drako Alliance, enemy occupying forces. Instrumented the pandemic that wiped out 80-85% of humanity that cleared the way for them to attack and take over Earth, enslaving the remaining humans in the process. They experiment and torture the humans under their control and use them in their attempts to breed hybrid beings. They have only been successful twice with Casper and Tab James. As far as we know, they consist of Lizards, Grays, and Insectoids.

THE FIRST TEAM: One of three security teams within the Rocky Mountain Base. The first and main team that is utilized for highly dangerous call outs, Ops, and raids. The team is populated with career soldier’s expert in their fields and are commanded by the human head of the Base, Malachi DeMarques. They are also joined by the Nordic Alliance minister of defense, Rashnia Hastings.

GRAYS: Part of the Drako, they tend to be very cold and logical, unemotional, and have highly advanced telepathic and mind control abilities. They are tall, thin-limbed, grey colored beings with large heads and large dark eyes, pointed faces and delicate features. 

HUMANS: Earthlings struggling to hide, survive, and maybe regain their planet from the Drako occupying forces. They have been recently invited to join the Andromadan Alliance. 

HUMAN/GRAY HYBRID: Tab and Casper James. They boast the telepathic and mind control abilities that Grays do along with the human capacity for emotion. Adorable with thin limbs and small bodies, pointed and delicate faces, big dark blue eyes, pale skin and dark hair.

INSECTOIDS: Part of the Drako, they are intelligent advanced insect-like beings with a keenly carnivorous appetite. They boast thick bodies and long limbs covered in a hard carapace, insect-like faces with beak mouths and fly eyes. 

LEY LINES: Veins of energy that run throughout Mother Earth. Major monoliths were built by ancient humans on the meeting points of these lines in order to harness that extensive power.

LIZARDS: Leaders of the Drako Alliance. Highly technologically advanced and intelligent beings. They are currently attempting to take Earth over and enslave the surviving humans of which they are using to experiment on and try to breed hybrids. They boast tough, leathery skin, long snouts filled with sharp fanglike teeth. Thick, muscular bodies, long claws, and thick, long tails. 

NORDICS: Part of the Alliance, they boast highly advanced technology and slight mental abilities. They are tall and pale in coloration, often carrying light, blond hair and pale eyes.

NORDIC COMBAT PILOTS: A specialized team of five Nordics that were brought in to clear the skies and help with the Drako occupation. They are experts in aerial combat and are highly trained in flight tactics and ground combat. The team is based out of the Ranch and the newly built Aeronautics tent (AT). They are tall and pale in coloration, often carrying light, blond hair and pale eyes.

OCCUPATION: The occupation of Earth by the Drako. This was initiated by the pandemic and was continued with the attack and attempted enslavement of humanity. Many humans ran and hid, creating secret Bases and communities in order to survive and, maybe, fight back. 

PANDEMIC: A deadly and highly contagious disease that was created and released by the Drako. It successfully wiped out 80-85% of humanity making it easier for the Drako to attempt to enslave humanity and occupy Earth. 

PLEIADEANS: Mythical extraterrestrial being of pure energy. Ancient and extremely powerful, they are tasked with maintaining the balance of the universe through a system of juries and Judges. Their humanoid forms boast effervescent skin, colorful hair and eyes, and metallic facial markings. Judges also boast black markings that run over the whole of the body. 

RANCH: Originally known as the Skinwalker Ranch and occupied by the Drako. The Rocky Mountain Base and the Alliance took it over and instituted an investigation of the property. In the process they found a buried monolith that was harnessing and changing one of the Earths ley lines. The Andromadan Guardian Coren, with the help of his wide Blaze, was able to release the Ley line from the harness and return to its original position. As a gift, Mother Earth now gives anyone who stays at the Ranch advanced healing abilities. 

RANCH PYRAMID: Buried under the rim of the bowl, inside of a huge cavern. Made out of smooth, golden rock with columns at the front and staircases on the sides that lead up to a rectangular temple at the top. It looks pristine, almost brand new, with a soft yellow glow. The columns are covered in different types of hieroglyphs and languages from all ages. The front is set under the staircase and is closed off with a smooth stone wall. It radiates a deep, ancient power.

REINCARNATED ANGEL: Andromadan Ancient, Catro Masters, who turned out to be a Watcher, and human Royce Masters. Descended Angels reincarnated into mortal beings with the ability to take on their previous angelic forms. This consists of effervescent skin marked with gold, matte black eyes, extremely sharp cheekbones, and large white wings. They also boast high mental abilities and abnormal strength. 

ROCKY MOUNTAIN BASE: A human/alliance run Base hidden deep inside of a mountain somewhere along the Rocky Mountain Range. They are protected by an energy Dome that is the twin of the one found at the Ranch. It is almost fully self-sufficient and currently houses 250-300 residents.

SIRIANS: Look just like human. Undercover within various bases around the world. Part of the Andromadan Alliance.

SKY WAR: An attack on the Rocky Mountain Base by a Drako mothership. The Alliance won, barely, with the help of advanced technology and mentally advanced beings.
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PETER

“Thanks, darling, that was exactly what I needed.” I grinned at the woman sprawled on the bed. 

A lovely brunette, naked with the sheet covering the gleaming curve of her hip. She was lying on her side with her head propped up on an elbow, her satisfied eyes watching as I pulled on my clothes. It truly had been a delightful hour, very satisfying. And now that it was over, I was ready to head back to my own suite. 

“Anytime, Woody.” Brenda crooned, biting her lower lip and running her eyes over my body, pausing on the jeans I was doing up, and the bulge my genitals made. Limp yet well used genitals. “Anytime.” 

With another smile, I bent down to press my lips to hers, taking advantage of her sweetness before leaving her for the night. “Until next time, darling.” 

Shoving my feet in my boots, I stepped out of the bachelor suite that was the exact twin of mine. In fact, all of the bachelor suites were the same, housing a queen-sized bed set along the back wall. Built-in cupboards and shelves ran along one side wall, and a small kitchenette and round dining table were set against the other wall. A small bathroom had a sink, a toilet, and a tight, glass-fronted shower. 

I strolled down the hall, my eyes on the floor in front of me, barely taking notice of the underground base around me. Wide, squared off halls that were carved right out of the rock of the mountain. The metal doors that populated the halls had security panels siding them. Lights and cameras ran along the ceiling. 

“It must be Thursday. The slut just finished hitting up number three.” A familiar voice sneered from behind me. Pet, Petunia, was a blond-haired woman who used to date one of my best friends and teammates. Candle was on the first team with me, an expert at explosives who recently married the resident psychologist, Dr. Charmaine Douglas. 

Pet was apparently still angry about losing him. 

“Three?” A different voice, soft yet silky, had my head shifting enough that I was able to catch a glimpse behind me. Along with Candle’s obsessive ex-girlfriend, who worked in the Farm section of the Base, was another woman, another blond, this one with a shorter cut that barely hit the tops of her shoulders.

This one was a hell of a lot more attractive than Pet with a set of greenish grey eyes. A rounded face with high cheekbones and a very luscious set of lips. She was petite yet muscular with a pair of perky breasts and a deliciously plump ass.

Despite the orgasms I just had, my dick gave a hard twitch. It wasn’t a full arousal. No, it was more interest than anything. Which wasn’t a surprise because this woman was definitely not my type, I didn’t do petite women. 

“Three out of five.” Pet shared with the frowning woman. 

I had to admit, I was pretty impressed with how much Pet noticed. Impressed and concerned.

See, I didn’t do relationships, attachments. I did, however, fuck. And I did it a lot. I did indeed have five current flavors at the moment, women who fully knew the deal. They knew I wasn’t in it for the long haul, and they knew that they weren’t the only ones I visited. 

“Do you have a problem?” I fully turned to the women, walking backwards as I ran my narrowed eyes over them. 

“With you, yes.” Pet practically spat at me. “I could list everything fucked about you, but I will leave it at this, I am absolutely disgusted that I have to share a hallway with a revolting pig like you.” 

The woman’s brow furrowed even further as her eyes darted between me and Pet. “Pet?”

“Woody.” Pet described to the woman. “He’s one of Candle’s teammates. As I am sure you can guess from his name, he’s the slutty one.” 

The woman’s greenish grey eyes flashed with disgust as they dropped to the floor, her jaw clenching tight in a way that had my own sneer pulling at my lips. 

“The slutty one. I like that.” I gave a jeering laugh. 

“Pig. All of you are nothing but pigs.” Pet returned. 

The woman shook her head and made an abrupt turn down another hall, leaving Pet following me alone. 

I couldn’t help but laugh at the surprise on Pet’s face when she finally realized that the woman had abandoned her. 

“Dem...” She snarled, spinning around and racing after the woman. “What the fuck?” 

I heard the woman’s voice but couldn’t make out the words she spoke. I made it back to my suite and used my palm print on the security panel to unlock the door, stepping inside. After a shower, I dropped into my bed and was asleep in seconds, a certain set of greenish grey eyes playing on my mind. 

The next morning, I woke up and did some research. 

Her name was Demiana Sauveterre, and she worked at the Farm with Pet. Unlike Pet who mostly worked in the indoor part of the Farm, helping the veterinarian, Demiana worked at the outdoor Farm. From the details I read on the woman, her and Pet had grown up together, close friend since kindergarten. They both came in to the Base together, along with a number of others. 

While Pet had been popular in school, Demiana had stuck to the background. Pet had done rodeos when she was younger right along with the various beauty pageants she had attended. Demiana on the other hand had been an outdoor enthusiast, taking courses in forestry and survival. 

I had to admit, the woman was fascinating. 

After my first class, instead of doing the training I was planning on doing, I found myself making my way down to the Farm. As an expert at hand-to-hand combat and melee, certified in an uncountable number of fighting styles, I was the main defense teacher in the Base. 

The indoor Farm section was set up in a large cavern. Along one side was a line of wooden stalls that housed any of the wounded animals that came in. There were a number of large metal pens set up in the middle. Metal doors sided the other walls, doors that led to the veterinarian areas. 

This was the area that was run by the resident veterinarian, Amber. This was also the area that Pet mainly worked in. Walking through the area to the tunnel at the back, I followed that tunnel down to the exit leading to the outdoor part of the Farm. 

This area covered the side of the mountain, a large area that had numerous fences and animal pens. All of it was set under the safety of the mile wide energy Dome that protected the mountain that the Base was under. 

“Hey.” One of the farmers frowned at me as I approached the horse pen. 

“Hey.” I greeted back, watching the man work with one of the horses. “Demiana?” 

“The sheep pens down the mountain.” His chin nodded out the direction. 

“Thanks, Zeke.” I grinned at him and turned to make my way over to the sheep pens. 

The sheep pens were about a ten-minute walk. There was a small structure with a couple of stalls surrounded by wire fencing. There, in the middle of the pen, was a petite female surrounded by fluffy white sheep. 

“Number three.” The woman greeted without even raising her head from the sheep. 

“Five.” I denied, pausing just outside the fence. “I have a question for you.” 

“I am not number six.” She shook her head, her greenish grey eyes moving until her gaze was looking up the mountain. 

“You don’t think a lot of me, do you?” I narrowed my eyes at the woman. 

“I don’t think anything of you, Mr. Dick.” Her eyes finally came around to meet mine. “You are a non-entity in my life.” 

“Oh, I don’t know about that.” I couldn’t help but chuckle. “Your best friend seems to have a very distinct opinion of me.” 

“Pet has opinions on a lot of things. Mind you, from what she has shared, all of which I take with a grain of salt by the way, your BFF completely fucked her over. An asshole, abuser, cheater, you name it, she has claimed it.” Demiana’s head cocked to the side. 

“And you?” I demanded, wanting to know where she stood on things.

“As I said, non-entity. And not be offensive or anything, but I would prefer you stay that way.” Her eyes dropped to a small lamb baaing at her. 

“You don’t like people, do you?” I studied the woman who had crouched down to the lamb. “Demiana Sauveterre.”

“How very astute of you, Peter Dick.” Her voice held a subtle sarcasm that my ears just barely picked up. 

“I can see that I am not the only one who did their research this morning.” I noted. 

“I like to know who I am dealing with.” She hummed. 

“You knew I would track you down?” I frowned in confusion. 

“No.” She shook her head in denial. “With Pet on a mission, I figured that I should probably know who she was talking about.” 

“Talking? That’s a nice way of putting the way she attacks us.” I scoffed. “You do know that she broke up with Candle long before he got together with the good doctor, right?” 

“I am fully cognizant of my friend and her issues.” She warned me. “But that doesn’t mean anything. Not in the scheme of things. In the end, I am nothing to you and you are nothing to me.” 

“You are her friend.” I denied her with a shake of my head. “That alone makes you more than nothing to us.” 

“Hmmm.” She hummed, her greenish grey eyes shifting over the ground to stop on my feet. “Maybe from your perspective.” 
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DEMIANA

The stubbornly annoying male wouldn’t leave me alone. I honestly couldn’t believe he had tracked me down and confronted me at work. We hadn’t even met, not officially, and now he was here, annoying me. All because I had been walking down the hall with Pet. 

Fucking Pet. 

I loved her like a sister. Or at least, I used to. Right up until she reached puberty. That’s when our very tight, almost unbreakable, lifelong friendship changed. That’s when she changed and started to pretend that our friendship never existed. 

Unfortunately, since I was the only one who seemed to be available to her lately, she had latched on to me so tightly that I was honestly starting to feel smothered. Ever since Candle and the bullshit she pulled with that, the residents of the Base had stopped believing any word that came out of her mouth. They even started avoiding her. 

Mind you, I was surprised that she had been able to hide her true nature from so many people for this long. 

Pet used to be very sweet, kind, if slightly judgmental. As she got older, she lost that sweet kindness, becoming even more judgmental. She became entitled, arrogant, disdainful. She liked to be seen as someone important, someone beautiful, and she didn’t care if she had to step on others just so she could hold on to that feeling. She liked to think she was better than everyone else, and if she didn’t like someone, she went out of her way to do everything she could to bring them down. 

A lot of those changes had to do with the way she was raised. A pastor father and an ex-beauty queen mother. Yeah, there was a lot to unpack there, a lot that I refused to even touch. 

As for me, I found myself weirdly unaffected by her abandonment of our friendship. I even started to avoid her, to avoid everyone really. The annoying male before me was right, I didn’t like people. I had never really been a people person in the first place but over time, I learned that people were mean, selfish, greedy, abusive, uncaring, toxic. The bulk of people I had met in my life were only out to get what they wanted. 

Everyone had an agenda. 

Even me. 

My agenda was to stick to myself, to stay in my small bubble in this world and do what I could to take care of the animals under my watch. This was where I was happiest, out here in nature. 

“You are the one who supports her, you are the one who stands by her. You are in this whether you want to be or not.” The frustrating male kept talking. 

“If that’s what you want to believe.” I found that sometimes it was just easier to agree when it came to stubborn, unyielding people. Then, once they were gone, I just did what I wanted. Which was exactly what I was going to do the moment the male left. 

Peter Dick AKA Woody was indeed a man who got around. And he made no bones about it. He didn’t want an attachment, a connection, he simply wanted to get his rocks off, all nice and easy like. Which was fine for him. Unfortunately, when it came to someone like me who didn’t do sharing, who didn’t want someone in their life only using them for a good time, I wanted nothing to do with him.

Which was why Woody and I would never truly mesh. He liked too many people for too short of a time, while I didn’t like anyone for any amount of time.

“It isn’t what I want to believe, it is what is actually happening. That woman is going to drag you right down with her, deep into that hole she dug for herself. And you are going to let her.” He stated, his voice taking on a clipped tone. 

“Hmmm.” I hummed again, turning my attention back to the sheep. “If you say so.” 

“You either don’t believe me or you aren’t listening to me.” His voice was sharp, loud, with a commanding edge. 

“I hear you just fine, Woody.” My eyes tilted up to meet a set of brown orbs. “And, as I said, I am very familiar with Pet and her character. You are the one who doesn’t seem to understand the fact that it doesn’t matter what Pet says or does, I am not involved. I haven’t allowed myself to be sucked into her bullshit in years and I have no plans on allowing it now. I also have no plans of allowing a man I do not know and do not wish to know to pull me into his bullshit. In this, I am a non-entity.” 

He was silent for a long moment, his sharp brown eyes studying me in a way that almost had me rolling my eyes. “You are strange.” 

“No, I just have no use for bullshit.” I stated bluntly. “And nothing against you or yours, but you are brimming with it.” 

“So is Pet.” His lips lifted up in a sneer. 

“Goodbye, Woody.” I was done with this conversation. 

“We aren’t done.” He determined, backing away from the pen before turning to climb back to the Farm entrance.

After that, I started doing what I could to avoid Pet. Everything I could. Unfortunately, the annoying woman somehow still found ways of tracking me down. 

“Fuck, you wouldn’t believe the bullshit that’s been going around.” Pet exclaimed, dropping down to the bench across the cafeteria table from me and shoving a scowling Zeke down in the process. 

“Out.” He claimed, picking up his tray and carrying it with him to another table. 

As for me, I did what I could to ignore the blathering woman as I ate my supper. I was truly regretting coming to the Cafeteria for supper now. Unfortunately, Zeke and I had run late tonight, the animals acting out due to the full moon. 

“Fucker.” Pet hissed after Zeke before turning her full attention to me. “She’s pregnant. That fucking manipulative bitch is pregnant with my man’s baby. I cannot believe they are just letting her get away with her mind control bullshit.” 

At that point I was kicking myself for forgetting my earbuds. Anything would be better than hearing Pet go off about Candle for what had to be the one millionth time. 

“Oh my God, that was like the worst Op ever.” Woody’s voice groaned as the bench jerked under the weight he dropped down onto it, sitting right beside me. “I am so tired.” 

My eyes closed in frustration, my body bracing for the scene Pet was right about to make. 

“Right?” Bear, one of Woody’s best friends and another member of the first team, sat down on my other side. “So many Lizards.” 

“They were bad.” Grayson’s voice came from Woody’s other side. Grayson Dodge was also on the team with them. 

Out gunned, Pet snarled and jumped up from the bench, stomping away. 

“See.” Woody waved his fork towards the retreating woman. 

“You were indeed right.” Grayson emoted. 

Instead of playing their game, I kept my head down and continued eating. 

“Charmaine is indeed pregnant. Her and Candle are extremely happy. She supports him and loves him in a way that Pet never did. That’s why Candle chose her. Not because she manipulated him into it. If anything, Pet was the manipulator there. She was doing everything she could to convince him to leave the team.” Woody explained. “That woman has some serious issues. Especially when it comes to the teams.” 

“Hmmm.” I hummed, uncommunicative. As I said, I wasn’t playing that game. 

“Are you seriously her best friend? How can someone be friends with a person like that? I mean, come on. The woman spread rumors, lies, about an innocent woman.” Bear continued the narrative. “It makes people think. It makes people wonder if you are just as bad as she is.”

Snapping my gaze to his, I stared into his aqua colored eyes, deep into the gleam of his gaze. I could see the judgement there, the disgust and accusation, the assumption. Despite it all, my gaze remained locked on his, staying steady. A flare flashed in those globes before his gaze shifted beyond me. 

“He’s got a point. By staying silent and standing at that woman’s side, you are showing who you really are. A weak, pathetic woman who stands by while others are abused. A woman who doesn’t care about others. A woman who isn’t worth the shit on our boots.” Woody’s words had my whole body tensing. 

I was done with this.

Standing from the table, I grabbed up my tray of half-filled food. “And you claim to be better than her.” I scoffed as I walked away from the men. Silent men who I could feel watching me as I walked up to the counter and asked to get what remained of my meal to go. 
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PETER

My jaw clenched as I watched the woman stride out of the Cafeteria. 

“Ouch.” Grayson winced, his tone low, his head shaking. “That right there is not a woman you two want to be playing with.” 

“She needs to know who her friend is.” Bear growled in a low, frustrated tone. 

“She claims that she knows and yet she is still sticking.” I hissed out, feeling anger brewing in my chest.

“She probably does.” Grayson stated, bending his head to plate. “She just doesn’t care.” 

“She didn’t care when I tracked her down and questioned her on it.” I frowned. The woman confused the hell out of me. She claimed that she didn’t like people and yet she was constantly hanging around Pet. 

In the last days, I had seen the two of them together a number of times. And now, all because we decided to step in and try to get the woman to see, to maybe, just maybe, save herself from the toxicity of her friend, she was accusing us of being the same as Pet. 

“You won’t convince her.” Grayson’s words had Bear and I frowning at him. “Look at it from her point of view. If one of your ex’s had tracked down Bear to talk to him about your actions and how toxic you were, would Bear believe her? Would Bear even care?” 

“Woody’s not toxic.” Bear scowled at him. 

“Not to you, he isn’t. But then, you aren’t a woman he’s hit up.” Grayson described. 

“They know the score.” I shook my head at Grayson. 

“They do.” Grayson agreed. “But it is well known around the Base, your predilection for woman and for the way you walk away the second a woman starts trying to get serious with you. Some people do see that as toxic, heartbreaking.” 

“He’s not that bad.” Bear defended me while I frowned to myself. Was I really that bad? 

“He’s not. He never went after Cassia, and we all know how she felt about him. He never goes after anyone in his classes, or anyone involved in the teams. He has his lines. Which is good. But when it comes to certain women, it breeds mistrust. And you can’t lie, in the end, a number of them do end up hurt.” Grayson described in a way that had me looking back on all of my past sexual agreements. 

He was right. The second I got any inkling that a woman was in it for more than just sex, I broke it off. I never really questioned how they felt, how I left them, I just did it. 

“I would still stand by him.” Bear claimed. 

“Uhmm.” Grayson emoted. “And yet, you both are blaming a woman, an innocent woman who really has no involvement whatsoever in this fight you all have with Pet. You are judging her for standing by her friend, claiming that she is just as bad as Pet is just by being her friend. And, while you are doing that, you are making an enemy out of her.”

“Fuck.” Bear groaned in realization. 

“My advice.” Grayson eyed us. “If you really want to stop that friendship, if you want to save that woman from Pet, stop attacking her. Step in and provide a block anytime you see them together but do it in a supportive and understanding way. Flip her.” 

“I like that.” I pointed my fork at him. “Flip her. I can definitely do that.” 

My words had Grayson pausing. 

“Not like that. All that is going to do is make the woman despise you.” He warned, removing any sort of sexual conquest off the table. 

“I am not that bad.” I snapped at him, “Plus, she already knows I am full of bullshit when it comes to women, so me trying to romance her to our side probably wouldn’t work anyways.” 

“Just be sure to keep that line, Woody.” Grayson warned, rising with his now empty tray. 

“Believe me, I plan to.” I growled out in a determined way. 

After supper, Bear and I wandered down to Candle and Charmaine’s suite. 

The newly married couple had recently moved to a new, larger suite in preparation for the incoming baby. A two-bedroom suite. It had a main room with a living room area, a full kitchen, and a dining room area. It also had the obligatory wall of built-in shelves, two bedrooms, and a full-sized bathroom. 

“Hey.” Candle, the blond-haired man with blue eyes, greeted us as he opened the door. While he looked good, we knew that underneath his clothes he had a large number of burn scars pockmarking him. 

“Hey, man.” I greeted, smiling at Charmaine who was sitting on the couch with her tablet in her hand. As the resident Psychologist, an expert in her field who did a lot to help the residents of the Base, she was always on call, working. “Charmaine.” 

“Hello, Bear, Woody.” She greeted with a vague smile. 

Bear and I made our way over to the couch, sitting down. Candle leaned against the back of the couch. 

“How’s the brewing?” Bear smiled at her, running his concerned eyes over her. Ever since they told us that they were expecting, Bear had been going a little overboard when it came to protecting them. He was constantly checking in on them to see how everything was going, watching over Charmaine the way a mother bird watched over her flock. 

“Good.” Charmaine gave Bear an amused and slightly patronizing smile, dropping her hand to her stomach. 

“We saw Pet at the Cafeteria.” I jumped in before Bear could start questioning her on doctor appointments.

“Oh?” Charmaine set the tablet aside, her full attention on us. Her hand reached out to take Candle’s, holding his hand as he sat down on the arm of her chair. 

“In the Cafeteria. She was sitting with that friend of hers, Demiana. We decided to step in and maybe make some waves there. Us and Grayson. Pet immediately abandoned ship while Demiana stayed to eat. We might have pissed her off a little when we came down on her about her friendship.”

“Demiana?” Candle questioned, confused. 

“Pet’s best friend?” I returned, bewildered. Candle had dated Pet for months. He had even claimed to have loved her. And he didn’t know about her best friend?

“I never met a woman named Demiana. I met David, I met Zeke, Angus, Kane, Mara. But not Demiana.” Candle’s explanation had Bear and I exchanging a look. 

“According to what I looked up on the woman, her and Pet have been best friends since kindergarten. They both work in the Farm together. How did you not meet her?” I demanded. 

“Let me see.” Charmaine brought the tablet back up, her fingers moving over it. “Demiana Sauveterre? She works the outdoor section of the Farm. Other than what we have on the life she led before coming here, there really isn’t much. She doesn’t make waves, she sticks to herself, she does her work, and she does it well.” 

“She really isn’t a people person.” I described the read I got off the woman. “She claims that she knows Pet’s character and yet, every time I have seen Pet, she has been with Demiana.” 

“Have you seen anyone else around the two of them?” Charmain questioned, her eyes turning inwards, her mind at work. 

“Uhhhh?” Bear hummed as he thought about it. “Demiana was sitting with Zeke when we first arrived. Zeke moved the second Pet sat down at the table with them.” 

“That’s why.” Charmaine sighed, shaking her head sadly. “All of the others have turned their back on Pet, so Pet has been forced to fall back on her old friend, Demiana.” 

“Why is Demiana falling for that shit?” I demanded, needing to know. 

“She probably isn’t.” Charmaine shared. “If she’s not a people person, she probably can’t be bothered with Pet. She is only putting up with Pet either because of some lingering friendship, or it could be that she just can’t get away from it. We all know how demanding and tenacious Pet can be.” 

“You think that maybe Pet has just latched on to Demiana so bad that Demiana can’t get away from her?” Bear questioned, his face taking on a look of concern. 

“Maybe.” Charmaine shrugged. 

“Grayson brought something up. He mentioned that we should provide a block for her, Demiana. Every time we see the two together, we step in and drive Pet away.” I described. More and more, I was liking that idea. “We become the wedge that drives the two of them apart.” 

Charmaine’s eyes tilted up to meet Candle’s for a moment before dropping back to Bear and I. 

“Be careful there.” Charmaine warned. “We really don’t know this woman at all. You could be getting yourselves into one hell of a mess. And then there is Pet. We really shouldn’t discount her. That woman has a hair trigger and doesn’t care if she makes waves. By taking away her one and only friend, you could be triggering something very dangerous.”

“I am not worried about that.” I shook my head. 

“Why?” Candle asked, bringing up a good point. One that I really didn’t have an answer to. All I knew was that I felt an almost uncontrollable need to step in when it came to Demiana’s relationship with that woman. 

“There is a good chance that she is innocent in all of this.” I tried to explain. “And there is no way I am going to just stand by while an innocent woman takes the fall for Pet. I can’t.” 

“Me neither.” Bear fully agreed with my claim. “We all know how bad Pet can be, how quickly she can turn on someone. We know that she can get physical, if not violent. There is no reason that any of us should be willing to leave an innocent woman in that situation.” 

“I see your point and honestly, your ideals are on point, but you still need to be careful.” Charmaine advised. 

“We will.” I promised both her and our very worried best friend. 

A ding on my coms, the all-in-one wrist communicator that we all were given, had me
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