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Return to Arcadia for a new Outlawed Colony adventure! 

A lone investigator finds himself in trouble up to his neck when he probes the disappearance of an old friend.

The illicit drug business followed man when he colonized new planets, creating deadly new drugs with new names like Love Potion.

Cosimo Bedingfeld's life has been filled with bad luck and trouble. As an undercover investigator for the HIVE, he's constantly hip deep in a pile of dung. When Cosimo is sent to investigate the murder of an old friend in the southern islands, he meets Abigail Trelawney, the 'Spider Girl' of Aranea plantation who raises Marabunta, giant wasp-spiders for their webs. 

Despite his past mistakes, Cosimo has a chance at happiness, but will he take it? Follow Cosimo's adventures on the planet Arcadia as he battles the illicit drug business and discovers the truth behind the disappearance of an old friend.
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COSIMO HADN’T shared his own interview with Colonel Terrence McAdams, his brother’s superior in the  HIVE , with Mathias. McAdams always looked a little rumpled. He was going bald and what hair he had left was turning grey. His unmilitary appearance was one of things making it possible for McAdams to serve as the Head of the  HIVE , the secret order charged with keeping abreast of threats to the Junta and Junta Rex without arousing suspicion.

When he was brought to the interrogation rooms for the third time in a week, Cosimo was a little apprehensive, but none of his inner turmoil showed in his face. Keeping company with Marconi had taught him that at least.

McAdams studied him. Cosimo knew he didn’t look much like his younger brother. He had inherited his father’s good looks before Gregory Militas had ruined his face and body with too much rich food, drink and lack of exercise. 

“I’m McAdams,” the man said. “I’ve spoken with your brother about your involvement with the Blades. According to Mathias, you got pulled in an attempt to keep an eye on your father’s activities. Is that true?”

“Yes. He actually introduced me to Marconi and Boone.”

McAdams tapped his chin with his index finger. “Hummn. Why did he do that, do you suppose?”

Cosimo looked down at the table, a little shame-faced at having to admit this. “He owed them a lot of money. He never actually said so, but I think he wanted me to find something damaging he could use to make them write off the debt.”

“And did you?”

‘Oh, I found out stuff, but I didn’t tell him what was going on.”

“Why not?”

“My father—my father is a little naïve in some respects. I didn’t tell him because I realized they would probably kill both of us if he tried to use what I found.”

“What exactly did you do for Marconi and Boone?”

“Nothing for Boone, I did—I suppose you could call them errands—for Marconi.”

“What kind of errands?”

Cosimo shrugged. “Things like dropping a message at a dead drop and sticking around afterwards to see who picked it up and what they did with it. Sometimes he had me pick something up. Everyone in the Blades under Marconi’s command spent half their time spying on each other. It was what made me not take them seriously as a threat at first. It was like a game of spy vs spy.”

“Did you know about the attack on the Rex?”

“Nobody knew. We were just told to report to the Lake House. I almost sent an excuse, but I knew Mathias and Ivette were living there. I wanted to know what had happened to them. When I arrived, there was a firefight going on between the Blades and my brother’s security people. I didn’t see either Mathias or Ivette anywhere. When I asked Marconi about them, he told me Mathias had left early that morning and Ivette had taken the children into town. I was assigned to pilot one of the sleds sent to capture her.”

“Your brother said Marconi told you to shoot her down if your group couldn’t force her sled to land. Is that true?”

“Yes, it’s true he ordered it. I saw her dive into the lake, but I told the other sleds we lost her. She had some type of stealth tech going, but the water displacement was unmistakable. Marconi was angry but he had other things on his mind, so he let it go beyond a few snide remarks.”

“Lieutenant Bedingfeld believes your story. I’m not so sanguine. If I hadn’t heard the same story from another source, I might not have put much weight behind it. He’s your brother, after all.”

“Another source? Did my mother speak to you about me?”

“No, it was your father.”

“My Father?” Cosimo’s surprise showed in his voice.

“Ah, what exactly did he tell you?”

“Mr. Militas said he asked you to join the Blades to see what they were up to.”

“He admitted it?” Cosimo asked incredously.

“Yes. You sound surprised. Why?”

“I didn’t expect him to put himself at risk for me, that’s all.”

McAdams nodded. “It’s hard parenting a parent. For what it’s worth, your father appeared genuinely upset that his request had resulted in your arrest.”

“I see. Why am I here?”

“How much do you know about The  HIVE ?”

“I’m pretty sure it exists,” Cosimo said cautiously.

“It does,” McAdams said. He appeared to study Cosimo for several minutes. “We’ve dropped any charges against you for Marconi’s plot. One of my Generals has an opening for a good undercover investigator. Would you be interested?”

“Maybe,” Cosimo said. “What would I be investigating?”

“Lewellyn’s people mostly investigate criminal activities. There aren’t any kudos for working for us. No public recognition of heroism, but if you are looking for a way to make up for past mistakes, this will be ideal.”

Cosimo sipped his coffee in silence while he thought about the proposal. The Marconi plot had left him with a bad taste in his mouth. It would be a relief to do something positive for a change.

“My mother is in marriage negotiations for me. Would it affect that?”

“One of Lewellyn’s most successful operatives was married. I don’t see how it would matter.” 

“Alright. I’m in. What do I do?”

“You’ll be contacted. In the meantime, go about your business as usual.”

A few days later, Cosimo left his brother’s home with relief, his thank you visit accomplished. He had barely started his sled before the com chimed.

“Hello, Mom,” he said. “I’m just now leaving Mathias’s house. You didn’t need to check up on me.”

“I never doubted you,” she said. “Can you come by the house? There is something I need to discuss with you.”

“Okay,” he said. He closed the com and changed the sled destination to his mother’s home.

The sensor on the ornate wrought iron gate recognized his sled and opened automatically. He parked in the tiled space in front of the gabled, two-story home and walked up the shallow steps.

The wide double doors were opened by Marco Jensen, the stately butler who ruled his mother and stepfather’s home. Cosimo wasn’t sure how old Jensen was. He had been in charge of the house as long as he remembered.

“Welcome Master Cosimo,” he said. “I believe your mother is in the library.”

“Thanks,” Cosimo replied.

Christina Bedingfeld was a tiny sprite of a woman with bright blue eyes and a cap of white hair. She was alone, curled up in one of the overstuffed armchairs. When he entered, she set her coffee cup down and came to give him a hug.

“Thank you for coming.”

“What’s wrong?” he asked.

“What makes you think something is wrong? Can’t I ask to see you just because I want to?”

Cosimo accepted the cup of coffee she poured and sat down opposite her. “Maybe,” he said, “but I don’t think that’s the case this time.”

His mother gave him a wry smile. “The Pines have backed out of the marriage negotiations.”

“Are you surprised?”

“You were cleared of the charges!” she said indignantly. “Bunch of stuffed shirts!”

“It’s alright. I’ve had a job offer, so I may be too busy to do much courting for the next few months anyway.”

“Oh? Who will you be working for?”

“His name is Gavin Lewellyn. Mathias’s mother-in-law works for him.”

“I’ve heard of him,” Christina said. “I’ve also heard he isn’t always conscientious about his agents safety. You will be careful won’t you?”

Cosimo smiled at her. He had always known his mother loved him, despite his father’s attempts to drive a wedge between them. “I’ll be careful Mom,” he said.

In an obvious attempt to change the subject to a more pleasant one, Christina said, “I wanted to tell you I’ve had several other inquiries about your marriage prospects from a couple of other families. Ida Trelawny was one of them.”

“Trelawny? I don’t recognize the name.”

“They’re merchants. Jonathon purchases the cloth he uses in manufacturing his armor from them. They have three daughters also. The eldest, Abby has been running the Marabunta Plantation since the accident that killed her brother and injured her father.”

Christina added, “The Trelawny’s raise Marabunta for their webs.”

“Those big spider things?”

Marabunta were a large insectoid species of wasp/spiders. The webs they spun were nearly indestructible and could be spun into cloth-like material. Marabunta were dangerous. Their sting could cause brain damage similar to Alzheimer's, although their bite was said to have aphrodisiac properties.

“Yes, I suppose so.”

Cosimo immediately found himself picturing some kind of farm girl with a sword. Not a particularly appetizing image.

“What does she look like?” he asked cautiously. His mother had done very well choosing a bride for his younger brother, but he wasn’t so certain she could do as well a second time.

Christina smiled, answering the question about the girl’s looks. “Abby is very pretty. Ida sent a couple of vid stills.”

She touched her bracelet com and a vid still appeared on the house screen. All three girls  in the vid had dark blond hair. Two of them had delicate almost fairy-like bodies and looked to be teenagers. They wouldn’t be eligible for marriage. The other girl was perched on a bay window bench with one shapely leg outstretched and the other drawn up resting a booted foot on the edge of the bench. She wore a peacock blue skin suit clinging in all the right places. She was apparently laughing at something one of the younger girls said.

“Do the Trelawney’s know about my part in Marconi’s rebellion?”

“Ida does. She said it didn’t matter since you were cleared. It’s only a preliminary inquiry, of course. There are a few others I’m in contact with as well.”
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