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This is a book in the Planet Amazon Series. The series is intended to be read in order. It is the continuous and ongoing story of Andrea Staton a soldier/scientist from Earth who becomes Amazon’s greatest warrior.

Planet Amazon the Rebirth Parts 1 &2

Andrea has dreamed her whole life of finding the fabled city of Atlantis thinking it’s the doorway to Atlantis. With the army supporting her, she finally finds it, walks through the doorway, and discovers a primitive culture of warrior women preyed on by the more advanced planet Gallegos. She finds that she must hone her fighting skills to avoid becoming a pleasure slave. She finds love with two slaves, Jonne and Marcus. Marcus is a warrior and Jonne becomes one. She fights for their freedom claiming them both as mates. The prince of Gallegos is captured during a raid. No one realizes he is a prince until Andrea figures it out when questioning him. He is taken back home with a message of peace but the king has no desire for peace. Daval, the prince, decides he wants Andrea so they try to capture her until they succeed. But she escapes and eventually has Jonne’s daughter. 

They discover that Marcus is a lost prince of Gallegos and Daval chooses to stay on Amazon with his brother. The king discovers Marcus is his son and ends up capturing Andrea and Marcus. His plan is for them to have a child so he will have an heir. Then he intends to kill Marcus and claim Andrea. Eventually Andrea and Marcus escape lead a rebellion where Marcus ends up King and Andrea becomes Queen. At the end of the story, the confederacy, a group of advanced planets, makes contact with Andrea to find out if she is trying to force Amazon’s and Gallegos’s development.

Planet Amazon II, Into Gemini Galaxy 

We discover that Andrea’s brother has been sent in by Earth to see what she’s up to. Andrea starts a campaign against slavers and she and Marcus solidify there rule on Gallegos. Two of Andrea’s cousin’s, Billie and Bobbie, are also sent from Earth to report back on the happenings on Amazon. Bobbie is recognized as the long awaited Queen of the Taureacians and Billie is claimed by the Julians as the ruler of their planet. The three cousins and the Queen of Amazon unite in a war against slavery. The confederacy is impressed with their results and asks them to help fight slavery at other planets in the galaxy. 

Planet Amazon III, Gemini Galaxy and Beyond

Andrea takes on the pirates reducing their numbers and the threat they represent. Many of the nobles that Latva had cheated were being helped when she actively began searching for them. Andrea, her cousins, and others take a trip to trade stopping at Taurus II helping those from Taurus I to find a new planet with Bobbie as their queen. The trip ends at Julius where Billie and Valen are coronated as king and Queen of Julius. Daval meets the queen of Kasar and attempts to build a life with her. 

She and Ajaks have a daughter named Jasmine during the time at Kasar. Alliances are formed before they head home. Once home, Katie’s birthday celebration brought trouble with it. Andrea was able free those who had been enslaved and save a business that had survived on slavery. Andrea returns to Kasar to save Daval and the queen from her enemies. Daval decides he wants to go home with Andrea. Andrea gets into trouble again on one of Gallegos’s moons. She is abducted by Barden who uses her to handle trouble he has with a dragon.

She returns home to find that Taryn has been captured during the course of her duties and her cousin, Stevie has come to Amazon. She frees Taryn but Stevie stays behind to pursue a relationship with the king of Gorgon. Andrea returns home only to be immediately abducted by King Sarnat and she discovers Katie ask to come along. She also finds out that Lydia, Queen of Amazon, and her closest friend and sister-in-law, was abducted by King Pindost that took Lydia only to lure her in. She eventually convinces Sarnat to let her try to free Lydia, which she does but she is captured herself. She eventually escapes, but Pindost pursues her to Gallegos where he threatens them with destruction. During this time she finds out she is expecting twins with Barden.

To placate him, she and some others, go with him to a colony that has been attacked by a mysterious enemy. He, Andrea, and some others are captured, but eventually are freed. Finally she ends up with Barden traveling to his home world with her children and some of her men. That is where Planet Amazon IV-Saving Gemini begins.

Prologue

My dreams were restless. War was coming and it was coming soon. The babies would also be here soon and it was anyone’s guess which would arrive first. Barden had been reasonable and fair in his demands. He was a good man, a good king, and would make a good father as had all the men in my life. It was funny to think there had been a time I thought I would have no children, no steady man. Who would have thought I would have been so fertile.

I wasn’t positive what the cause of the coming conflict would be, but I feared I was at the center of it. I saw images in my dreams that made no sense of huge men, beautiful men who fought like true warriors, but gave no quarter. Who were they and why had my gift warned me of them? I was certain we would know soon.


Saving Gemini 

Chapter 1

A King and a Prince

My face was covered with sweat and I panted in and out. I tried to relax and let the pain just wash over me in waves. It wasn’t the worst pain I had ever felt, but it was a sharp clawing pain. The only thing that helped make it bearable was remembering it would ease soon. It was the lot of the females of most species to carry the brunt of the agony of the propagation of life. Some of us bore it more often than others. I could have never imagined before I came to Gemini Galaxy that I would ever have a child, much less several, each one a unique and beautiful gift.

We had been in the middle of negotiations when my water broke. These children didn’t care what they interrupted when they were ready to make their appearance. All my men, but Daval were with me awaiting the birth of our babes. All my men were like fathers to the children giving them the advantage of the wisdom of many fathers to make up for the lack of wisdom I often felt I had been cursed with.

Taryn had been working to come to an agreement with Barden for the confederacy. Even though Barden had no desire to join as a member, he was not against an alliance that would favor both his people and theirs. He was a wise king, choosing peace over war whenever possible. I had seen enough in my dreams to know he would not be able to avoid the war that was brewing. The confederacy and its allies would need to be united against the next threat that was on the horizon and drawing ever closer. A labor pain brought my attention back to the present so I pushed with everything I had. 

“The head is out! Push harder just one more time for this one.” The cute female doctor in charge of my pregnancy since I had come here said. 

I gave it a little more than I thought I could and was satisfied as the baby slid out and started to cry. A king was born. She handed him to me as soon as she cut and tied off the cord. Even covered with blood, he was beautiful. He quieted the second he was in my arms when I fed him. Once he was sated a nurse took him cleaning him before handing him to his father, Barden, who glowed with paternal pride.

Now I could feel the other baby getting restless, ready to join the rest of us. I started feeling the labor pains knowing he would be born soon once I felt them. “I see the top of the baby’s head. Push hard.” Chandy, my doctor, instructed. I pushed so hard I feared everything inside me would come out with the babe.

“The baby’s head is out. One more time so his shoulders will clear.” I did as I was asked. A moment later I heard a cry then Chandy laid the second babe in my arms. He looked identical to the first, but I had no doubt given a little time differences would emerge. I looked at the baby in Barden’s arms and the one I held to my chest and love shot through me. It seemed like I was populating the galaxy, but I loved each one and I knew they would find their place in life helping others throughout these known worlds. They wouldn’t just be my little miracles, they were born to bring peace and prosperity to their people and others.

“Barden, have you any names in mind?” I asked the proud father.

“Yes, the oldest needs to be named Kuleos after my father because it is tradition to choose one of twelve family names for the king. If you don’t mind, I would like to name the second son as well since he might become king as I did, if his brother refuses the position.”

“I don’t mind.”

“I would name him Shandar after my brother.”

“Okay, Shandar it will be.” The two identical baby boys were now given very different royal Astatium names before the nurses spirited them away now that both had fed. When they came back a few minutes later they were clean and dressed in a type of jumper so now I could see what my babies looked like. Both resembled their father greatly since they had the same deep brown hair with the slightest hint of red. Even though they were newly born, both looked to have the bright emerald green eyes that Barden said dominated the royal family. Apparently, every king in the long line of kings had been blessed with them.

They weren’t big babies, but they were long, so I assumed they would be tall as all my boys, and men for that matter, were. Barden’s skin was darker than mine and so was the boys’. My skin carried a light tan, but his was a darker deeper color. 

“Could someone get me my Amazon tea?” I asked, the stuff was magical after giving birth and I had just remembered I needed to drink it since my mouth was dry and my throat parched. 

Three days of heavy tea drinking and I would be healed, I thanked God for that tea and for Gen who had pointed that out to me. Those on Earth were doing research on the tea, but I wasn’t holding my breath for them to share anything they found out. It was alright, because the confederacy was researching too and since Amazon was a member they would be forced to share their results.

Now that the babes were here, I knew I would have to go home soon. Lydia had already sent word that Earth had sent more people, they were getting more insistent that me or one of my three cousins that had come through the doorway to find me, come back to Earth to bring them up to date on the situation here. All of us had found our place and refused to return, but the longer we kept that from them the better off we would be. Still, I had to admit I wondered who waited for me on Amazon. My brother didn’t seem to interest those on Earth at all, probably because he sent no reports so they assumed he hadn’t been given access to anything, but he kept the person he told me Earth had sent busy until I could come back.

Two weeks later, the babies were growing like weeds. Shandar, Barden’s brother not our son, stayed behind to rule in Barden’s stead so he could accompany us back to Amazon. He too sensed the growing danger on the other side of Gemini Galaxy. His kingdom would be in danger right along with the others so it was a good thing the trip would be shorter than the trip here had been since Amazon was on this side of his galaxy.

Now that I knew war would strike soon, I needed to go home to inform my allies of what was to come. I missed Daval and Gallegos, but we chose to go to Amazon first. It would allow them to prepare so those who chose to accompany us would be ready when we returned on our way to the edge of the galaxy. I planned to leave all my children behind except the babes. I felt they would be safe since we would go on Barden’s ship. His technology was the greatest I had yet seen. My other children couldn’t be trusted to stay on his ship if we went into battle. I knew that for a fact because I had once been just like them.

Call it impetuous or impulsive, but it could get them killed. Nothing was more important to me than the welfare and safety of my young. Sammy would be left in charge since he wanted responsibility and that would keep him from being able to leave. Since he was so young, Katie would be his advisor. Rena would take charge of the other children. There were no problems present that should challenge them unless we needed assistance in the coming battle. I felt confident my children would be tied down by their responsibilities and tucked safely away at home.

Barden’s ship, which was now fully open to me and mine, was even more high tech than those of the confederacy. It also had a wide assortment of entertainment available to stop the crew from going space crazy which included a well outfitted gym and several areas for fighting or sparring. I checked out the facilities with the intention of using them often for a variety of workouts. These workouts would help me to keep grounded by using the excess energy that the frustration caused by too many questions and not enough answers would generate.

A week maybe less and we would be on Amazon with the people that were family or as close as family could be. Sweat ran down my face and my back as I continued to work out as I thought about what was ahead. My body ached as I pushed it harder to build my endurance back to what it had been and my strength to even more than it had ever been. This new battle would test all my abilities and the abilities of those with me.

I was hot, sticky with sweat, and tired beyond caring so I decided it was time to stop. Now I went to see my babies, feeding them before I returned to my room to shower, change, and decided to take a nap. An almost unnatural sleepiness rolled over me luring me to my bed where I fell asleep almost instantly. Dreams hit me as soon as my eyes closed, but were the dreams real or just dreams manufactured by my restless mind?

Them, I saw these magnificent men with flashing blue eyes their hair different shades of blond, tall beyond any men I had seen. The shortest was about six foot, six inches, but it was the tallest that held my attention to the point I couldn’t look away. He looked at me too, his jewel blue eyes, an almost neon blue neither dark nor light but brilliant and hypnotizing. The man was seven feet tall with hair so blond it was white, his lips so sensuous that they begged to be kissed.

His look seared me to my soul and his smile wasn’t soft, but promised possession whether I wanted it or not. He was arrogant, but with good reason for his muscles showed his strength and as he cut through a swathe of his enemies, his skill as a warrior showed as well. I watched closely wondering, if I fought him, had I any hope of winning?

He had made it through his enemies and there were now no people between us only about twenty feet of ground, but he made no move to come closer.

“You will be mine, Andrea.” he said as he looked at me his eyes aglow from emotion. “My queen, my lover, my mate for all time, you are who I have waited for.”

I tingled with awareness, staring into his eyes a shiver running up my spine. He was a magnificent man, superbly muscled, his face beautiful, but was he good or evil, friend or foe? As he began to fade my dream left me and I started to wake. My thought was answers were in my dream if I only knew where to look and what to look for.

As I opened my eyes I was looking into the eyes of one of my men. Marcus had come in quietly, yet I was sure he had been the reason I had woke. He sat on the bed and his hand trailed down my shoulder lazily leaving a trail of heated flesh behind him. In a hundred years, this man, this king would still make me desire him as I had when we first met.

My breathing quickened, my heart began to race, and my whole body heated, I was burning for him. Need took over as I pulled my sleep shirt over my head, then watched Marcus strip out of his clothes. Flexing muscles were revealed inch by inch as he removed first his shirt then his pants. My hands itched to touch him, my mouth watered at the sight of his perfect body. He moved until he was next to me, right up against me and I could smell his masculine scent, feel the heat coming from his delightful body, and it made me hunger for his touch.

He leaned over me kissing me gently on my shoulder before running his tongue down my arm then he picked up my hand and sucked each finger into his mouth as he maintained eye contact. Heat coursed through my body, the look in his eyes telling me his thoughts as if he had whispered them to me. He moved above me his body lined up perfectly to join us, and he did. When he pressed into me just hovering above me filling me and looking into my eyes while he was stuffed into my aching, needy flesh, he whispered softly into my ear words of love and desire before he began to move, slowly at first then faster and with skill.

My body reacted as it always did, arching against him, grasping to him, easing his way and reveling in the joy his body gave mine. “Faster, harder, more!” I screamed at him as the feelings spiraled barely under control. His body answered giving all I had asked for and more. Sweat slicked both our bodies as we moved together as one giving, taking, joining, and loving each other as we had for years now. The excitement and love still as fresh and new as the day we discovered how we felt.

I looked into his beautiful blue eyes as if following an unspoken command and his eyes looked into mine just before we flew over the edge into a joy so familiar and yet still so exciting that I knew we would never tire of it. I could see the way it overwhelmed him, I could relate since it still blew my mind. My body writhed under his as his jerked against mine until the last wave of passion ran through it.

“Are you ready to talk to me now, Andrea?” Marcus asked wanting to know as he had the since the babes were born, what was happening and where were we going.

“I wish I had a clear idea although I saw them in a dream. They are warriors, but they give no quarter. The men are tall, the shortest among them is the height you are, the tallest a foot more. Their coloring is similar to yours, but the king, I am sure that is what he is, his hair is so blond it is white and his eyes glow blue. He wishes to talk to me.”

“Talk?” Marcus said with distain. “Only you could call what he wants talking. Maybe he wishes to talk afterwards as I often do.” I know my face fell and I reflected on the happiest time of my life when things were much simpler. Yet I wouldn’t give up the times of my life that had come afterwards, the children I had birthed, the people I had met, and had friendships with, nor the experiences I had as queen at Marcus’s side. “I’m sorry, but you know my biggest fear has always and will always be losing you. Every time we go somewhere like we are headed now, the fear pulls at me.”

“I’m sorry, Marcus, my king. I know your fear and I share it. The thought of being taken from you, from the others, and my children gnaws at me too.” 

What I didn’t add was there was another fear, the fear that these warriors would overrun all the known worlds and instead of taking me from the places and people I loved they would kill and destroy them. Now I knew deep in my heart that I must join Sarnat, Barden, Pindost, and unfortunately Theos in an alliance to beat this new adversary. I suspected that Theos would know more about this new enemy that maybe he even had something to do with why this adversary was now after us.

Marcus took me to lunch which was the midday meal currently being served on Barden’s ship. My appetite was spiked between my heavy workout, my time with Marcus, and feeding two baby boys. I took two full plates eating more than most of his warriors. A few watched me eat, but most of them had become accustomed to my large appetite and no longer seemed to care. I wasn’t sure what Barden was doing because he sent for me rarely, maybe he was trying to get used to seeing little of me since I would soon be gone.

The days passed quickly until we had, but one day to go. Excitement spread through me as I thought of home. Amazon and Gallegos had both become that to me and to my family. The children, while they had enjoyed the travel and seeing different places, were also thrilled to be almost home. Daval would be happy to see us and I knew we had all missed him as well. I was thinking of home and Daval when Barden sent for me.

“Andrea,” he said tenderly as I stepped into his private quarters. “Come sit by me!” 

He motioned to the place next to him on a small couch not much different than a loveseat. I sat quickly and he took my hand staring into my eyes, feelings flashed in his eyes, but he hid them quickly. “We will be at Amazon in less than a day. I thought we might go over what we intend to present to the others before we arrive.”

“There’s not much to tell. We have all had our own warnings of impending troubles near where Theos’s kingdom ends. I’ve had dreams, one more frightening than the previous one making me feel we are all in danger. You’ve had visions, even Katie has had visions, but the other kings have sensed the danger we have as well. They may know more than we do.”

“They do know more than we do. I have spoken to Sarnat and he knows of their race, but they have kept to themselves for a thousand years or more. What they want and why they have suddenly become aggressive is beyond our knowledge.”

“What of the others?”

“You know more about the confederacy’s information than I do, but Pindost has fought some. His troops only won because their spaceship crashed. I’m sure they were just scouts sent out to ferret out more information before the main force overruns the border.”

“They are cautious and plan well before undertaking a battle. Their leaders are fierce warriors and from what I see, kill most of their enemies. They also do not seem open to negotiations and they are tall beyond the other human like races I’ve seen here.”

“That would line up with Sarnat’s conclusions quite well. They are most likely just what he believes them to be.”

“Do you care to share or are you trying to drive me crazy with curiosity?”

“Sarnat says you will not believe me, your people have legends of them, but they aren’t accurate.”

“I can’t even begin to guess, tell me Barden.” I pushed out my lower lip not even realizing I was pouting.

“Okay, but I am just passing on information. Sarnat says they are Trohlers.”

“Trohlers, the only thing that resembles from Earth legends would be trolls which were hideous creatures that lived under bridges and in caves.”

“Sarnat said your people tended to change not only names, but the nature of creatures and the stories about them. He said someone named Goliath in your planet’s history was actually what you call a troll, but for the purposes of some story they called him a giant.”

“It isn’t so much that facts are changed, Barden. People of my planet, in those times, were largely uneducated and few could write. Legends were passed down orally and that led to small changes being made from generation to generation until sometimes, a lot of truth and many details of the story were lost.”

“Your people placed such a poor value on educations?”

“My world was primitive then and it was a struggle to survive. Education is a wonderful thing, but only when your family is fed and their physical well being assured.”

“I understand now, I drew an improper conclusion. Based on my experiences with you, I thought your world, your home world to be more advanced than it was. That explains the confusion about the legendary beings Sarnat says you have recognized from stories, but are also quite different.”

Barden loved a good story and we talked for a couple hours about the stories from my world. He held me tight, even moving me to his lap as I told him of elves, dwarves, trolls, and others that I had not found the source of. When my voice was nearly hoarse and we were both fighting to stay awake, we knew it was time to sleep.

“Stay, Andrea. Share my bed tonight,” he whispered in my ear. I nodded not trusting my voice. We had not shared much time together in several weeks so I felt uncertain with him. He picked me up as if I weighed nothing and carried me to his bathroom. As he undressed, he was unconcerned as most men were, either proud of his body or just uncaring of what others thought. I still had the bashfulness of my Earth upbringing as I slowly removed my clothing and I looked at Barden with appreciation, he was a gorgeous man.

Barden set the water, checked it to be sure it was right, then he pulled me in with him. I felt his need press against me and moaned with the desire he made me feel. Water rushed over us as we kissed pressing me to his hard body but his smooth skin drove my need higher. He pushed me against the wall holding me in place with my feet off the floor. His strength astonished me, but I had little time to think about it before he joined us swiftly making rational thought impossible. My legs wrapped tightly around his waist. Now I was a creature ruled by need, overrun with desire as I moved against him.

He groaned as my flesh grasped him pulling him in further and he moved, sliding in and out, hard and fast his need riding him even as he rode me. Sweat beaded his brow as he used all his concentration, all his energy to drive into me deeply lighting me up with pleasure causing me to moan. He felt it too as he swiveled his hips testing for what I would like the best. I groaned low as pleasure fluttered through me building into a tidal wave.

His hips pounded into mine sending heat coursing through me as the friction built taking us both higher and higher until the dam burst and we went hurtling into the abyss of incredible ecstasy. It took us a few moments to calm and get back to normal so we could finish our shower. Once we were clean, we dried off, and went to bed where Barden held me close to his heart while we slept all night long.

Dreams came to me as I slept, but I only remembered bits and pieces of them. It seemed even my own mind hid the truth of what was ahead from me. That was mind blowing to think trolls were beautiful, powerful men that I would soon meet. It was only a matter of hours before I would be on Amazon sharing the unexpected information with my friends. Barden and I got out of bed with no time to linger, Amazon would soon be in sight. A tingle of anticipation ran through me at the thought of that familiar place.

Barden and I ate breakfast as we waited to be told that Amazon was in sight. We finished and made our way to the command center of the ship where we watched as the ship slowed before dropping into orbit around Amazon. Everyone gathered on the deck and we were sent down to Amazon. We arrived out in front of Lydia’s castle. Gen stood watching, waiting for us to appear looking as if not a day had passed since I had seen her. A young man stood at her side, her hand was on his butt squeezing it in appreciation. It seemed that some things never changed.

A broad smile was on her face, her white teeth contrasting with her dark weather beaten skin. As she hugged the children, I saw a tear in the corner of her eye that she squeezed back thinking no one would notice. She hugged me tight making breathing impossible until she released her hold.

“We must hurry, they all wait for us inside.” Gen explained as she ushered us in the right direction. 

A warrior I didn’t know lead the children and guests that weren’t attending the meeting off to the rooms they would stay in. I wondered who they were, but didn’t have time to ask.

As we entered the door, my eyes were immediately drawn to Lydia and Danny. Sarnat and Pindost sat near them, I hadn’t expected them to be here yet. Both men looked at me expectantly so I walked over hugging them in turn as I greeted them. I saw their disappointment and wondered what they had expected. Marcus smiled seemingly satisfied that I had greeted them with restraint and shown favor to neither. I didn’t think I would ever understand the male animal.

We took our seat giving greetings to many familiar faces and some new ones. “Now that Andrea is here, we can begin.” Barden raised his brow, probably feeling slighted, but not enough to comment. Lydia continued as if she hadn’t noticed though I knew she had. “Barden, why don’t you start?”

“As you wish, Queen Lydia.”

“I think we can drop the titles for now, it wastes too much time.” Lydia suggested with a smirk. She rarely used her title, but the men present, except for Marcus, used theirs often. Everyone nodded their agreement so Barden could start again.

“We have all come together here to face a common threat although we have no physical proof, we all have our personal gifts that have warned us of what may come. Sarnat has identified the threat we have all been sensing. He calls them Trohlers and Andrea calls them trolls.”

“Trolls, those big ugly critters that hang out under bridges?” Danny asked.

“No, these trolls are huge warriors, beautiful faces, white/blond hair, jewel tone blue eyes that seem to glow.” I heard a gasp and saw it came from Gen. All eyes turned to her and I ask, “Gen, do you know something.”

“I was young once and considered beautiful. Maybe not as Andrea or Lydia, but attractive enough to draw in a variety of men.” Now I saw impatience on the faces of some of those present as they thought she was wandering off subject, but I knew better.

“He was just as Andrea described only much more so. He was seven feet tall, broad shoulders, well muscled body that could make any woman drool and he taught me some of my fighting skills, polished the rougher ones, polished me.”

“Was he a troll, Gen?”

“Yes, Trohler he called his people. I was on a little agriculture world where I had fled to when I escaped from Barren where I was a slave.” 

Barren was a world that had a long history of slavery that even its association with the confederacy hadn’t dampened. They had an alliance with them since they refused to join because the confederacy wanted to be slave free. It was a cold, cruel world and their slaves were not treated kindly. It was said that escape was impossible, but that must not be true.

“I met him at the bar where I worked trying to earn the money to return home to Amazon, I couldn’t resist him, though I tried. When I took him home we set up house like any married couple might. He told me stories of his world and his people. Their history was marked with times of keeping to themselves and times of complete aggression that were usually set off by an attack of some sort. Once their offensive traits were triggered, they often conquered any world in their reach. At the time he left, his people ruled half their galaxy.”

“What happened?” I asked gently.

“He always said he would go back home, but I thought he would change his mind. I woke one morning and reached for him, he was gone. He left behind enough gold for me to buy my way home. Our daughter was born six months later. I hadn’t told him about her yet because I wanted to be sure. She looked like him, his hair, eyes, and she was six feet tall. When she was of age, she left in search of him and never came back.”

“Oh, Gen, I’m so sorry.” I leaned in and hugged her. It was easy to do since she sat next to me with her boy toy on her other side. This strong woman never ceased to amaze me with her history, her strength, and her intelligence.

Everyone looked thoughtful now taking careful consideration of what she had told us. At least we would know a little about them now.

“Sarnat, tell us what you might know.” Lydia was in control of this meeting.

“As Barden said they call themselves Trohlers. They are large, Gen’s man was tall at seven feet when they can be anywhere from six and a half to seven feet tall. They are legendary warriors not only on Andrea’s planet, but among all planets near them. There is a mix of both primitive and sophisticated weapons, but they prefer their primitive ones. They enjoy hand to hand combat and they don’t like to damage the planets they conquer. My visions show them fighting.” He looked at me closely. “I have seen their king fighting Andrea.”

“Who wins?” Lydia asked.

“I never see the end of the fight, but it is fierce.”

“So Pindost, have you anything to add?”

“I, too, have sensed similar things through my powers that the others have, but that is not what I wish to share with you here. One of my merchants came to me with a story from the outer planets in our galaxy, they are considered neutral and even though I told my people to avoid them, he was low on fuel and stopped at an old depot we had when we were trying to settle there. He said Theos’ soldier were there, although they shouldn’t have been either according to our treaty. Once he was ready to get back to his ship and pray to the gods that he could make it to the next planet he saw giants coming out of the woods on the other side from where he stood. It all fits, blond hair, blue eyes, seven foot at least if they were an inch. They fought the soldiers and killed them all save one which they gave a message to telling him to give it to his king with compliments from theirs. The man ran all the way to his ship as if demons pursued him, but they just watched him go. Then they turned their attention on my citizen. They gave him a message for me as well.”

“What happened next?” Lydia prompted.

“Once the other ship was out of sight, they left leaving him there, he got his fuel, and he came to me with his story.”

“Didn’t he fear you would punish him?”

“He did and I did, but he makes his living out in space and he fears seeing them again more than anything I could do to him.” 

Silence hung all around the table as looks were exchanged. This was proof, the kind of proof that others generally accepted. The problem was that it was one man and he was defying an order from his king at the time he witnessed it. They needed more before they could share the news with their people. Even kings and queens needed the support of those they ruled if they wanted to keep ruling.

The meeting lasted until nearly lunch before Lydia dismissed us. Now it was just a meeting of friends around the table talking and telling stories while waiting for the meal to be served. I told the story of David and Goliath, a mere boy against a giant yet he won. Gen, as she tended to do, told a story from our past, the story of the sea monster. She had sculpted it into a tale that made others sit on the edge of their seats. Lydia told the story of when we first met and I felt the heat of embarrassment color my cheeks. Marcus told of our fight with his father, diplomacy had won that day. Jonne told an old tale from the history of Gallegos, it was a story of war and betrayal.

Lydia pulled me to the side where no one could hear. “Your visitors have been kept busy for the meeting, but they wish to meet with you now.” I nodded, unsure whether I should be fearful, happy, or a little of both.

She led me out and to the rooms where guests stayed. We knocked on the door and it was opened, Lydia led me into the room. I know my face turned white as I felt all the blood leach out of it, I was seeing a ghost. “James?” I asked as I felt myself falling, the floor rushing up to catch me.

Lydia ran a wet cloth over my face and I started to wake. It must have all been a dream, yes, that was it, a dream. I looked around and saw him again. James Sanderson, the one time I had tried to change fate back on Earth, but he hadn’t listened to me. I had watched his plane shot out of the air in my visions, the explosion killing all aboard. “You’re not real, you can’t be here.”

“I’m sorry Andrea, I should have let Lydia warn you, but I didn’t think after all this time your reaction would be so strong. You don’t know me, but you knew my brother, James. I’m Colonel John Sanderson and I’ve been sent to bring you back home.”

My heart dropped to my stomach and pounded out a rhythm there. Dread raced up and down my spine as I thought about what he had said. “Why did they send two of you?”

“I believe you know Major Reece Thomas. He’s to be your replacement here.”

I pulled on my strength, I needed it now. I smiled at him. “I can’t believe how much you look like James.”

“Identical twins often look alike.”

“I never knew, he never mentioned you.”

“He was afraid I would move in on his girl.”

“Would you have?”

“Probably.”

“At least you’re honest so I’m going to be honest with you. I do know Reece and there is no way he will be allowed to stay here and I should also tell you that I’m not leaving, not now, not ever.”

He didn’t look surprised. “I’ve been told to arrest you if you won’t come along willingly. Don’t make me force you.” Lydia laughed. He looked stunned. “You know I’m a Navy Seal, I excel in combat. There’s no way you’ll win.”

“Reece will be sent back through the doorway, you can stay a little while if you choose to. It’s nice to see people from Earth once in a while, we can talk and you can catch me up on the people we both know.”

He looked angry, he didn’t like that I wasn’t paying attention to him and he looked so much like James it hurt my eyes to look at him, but I did anyway. I started to walk out, but he caught my arm. “You’re not hearing what I say!”

“I am listening, but I’m not going to do it. Come to supper with us, you’ll enjoy it. Just accept that Lydia controls the doorway and even if you managed to subdue me, you’d never be allowed to take me to Earth.”

He nodded, reluctantly following us, everyone was waiting, but it seemed those from Amazon all knew him. I introduced him and my men all examined him closely.

As I walked to my seat, Gen grabbed my arm, I leaned down to listen to her. “I hope the other one is gone because I don’t like him.”

“He is and he won’t be back if he wants to stay attached to his balls.” Gen smiled, delighted at the turn of events. John sat a few places from me, but he didn’t seem to mind. I think he knew he was being included in something he wouldn’t have normally attended.

The food came and everyone fell over it. It seems that war and rumors of coming wars build up an appetite. Well fed, with time on our hands, we discussed what we might do until suppertime. Gen suggested sparring, bringing a smile to my face. I had learned some new tricks I wished to show her and I was sure she had some to show me. There were too many of us to use Lydia’s training room, so we went to the arena where all could see the battles play out. I invited John along so he could see how Amazons fought.

Barden and Pindost volunteered to go first, I think they wanted to draw my attention. They were well matched though their fighting styles were opposed. Still they battled, neither admitting defeat, each lusting for victory. Their hair was slicked with sweat, their muscles glistened with it bulging as the sun’s warmth and activity made their veins pop. They looked like two gods battling for supremacy, both beautiful and perfect of face and form. After twenty minutes of all out fighting, they both slowed unable to continue at the speed they had fought at. Lydia called it a draw and told them to let someone else fight. John wanted to fight, but I convinced him to wait until he watched a bit longer.

Marcus and Sarnat went at it as if they fought for a kingdom. Marcus was more aggressive while Sarnat was cautious. They too were well matched, the fight continued a prescribed amount of time before Lydia called it a draw as well. Gen and I stepped up next, our pace far more leisurely than the men’s had been. We talked as we fought, joking and laughing over old times and wondering what the new times ahead of us would bring. Gen asked if I were attached to John or if she could make a play for him. I told her Earth men might fear an aggressive determined woman and not to take it personally.

When we left, Gen said she wished to go as well and I wondered if it was her lost love she sought or her runaway child. It didn’t matter because if she wished to go, go she would. There were a few people I would do anything for and she was one of them. Lydia called our match and we took a seat to watch others spar. Some of them, I didn’t even know and many of my friends hadn’t shown up yet. 

John found me. “I’ve heard you’re taking a trip and I wish to accompany you.”

“Are you aware that we head to battle and you could die far away from your home fighting for strangers?”

“What are these people to you, Andrea? What has happened while you were among them?”

“So much it would take days to tell it all. Just understand, I will never leave here. This is now my home, I am more a part of this place than I was the planet I was born on. If you truly wish to go, I will allow it, but you will see little of me most of the time.”

“I understand, but you need to understand if I can find a way to take you home, I will.”

“It isn’t home to me, not anymore and I wouldn’t be safe there because they would fear me now.”

“You say that, but you won’t explain it?”

“You’ll find out much of it on the trip whether I want you to know or not and you will hear stories, they are exaggerated, but they are basically true.” 

I went back to join my men, and John sat down near us to watch the fighting and I could tell he was impressed especially with some of the younger warriors who fought as if they had something to prove, which they did.

The sparring went on for hours until we, those who had started it, decided to leave. I knew we would not be here for long since we had a long trip ahead of us and we needed to go to Gallegos to pick up Daval before we left our galaxy in search of trouble. Plans were made, last minute questions answered. We would go to Daval just before supper. Lydia and Danny would stay behind as they always did. They were homebodies with no desire to travel the galaxy and especially beyond. They would be our last line of defense if we were lost and see to our children as if they were their own.

Everyone began to gather, including those from Amazon that would continue on with us and I noticed John in the middle of our group. Gen stood at my side where she had often been through battles and other adventures. Barden, Sarnat, and Pindost would all stay the night on Gallegos before returning to their ships where we would travel in formation to see King Theos. We would go in two groups, my family would be with the first.

Daval stood, surprise evident on his face as we suddenly appeared in the throne room. I held out my arms and ran to him as he moved toward me with unmatchable speed. He lifted me in his arms spinning round in a circle as he kissed me breathless then he set me down and moved on to each of the children in turn, tears formed in his eyes, but he blinked them away. There was no doubt Daval had missed us, all of us. Drinks were brought in and he ordered food to be brought. I could see the worry I had first noticed on his face ease now that he knew we were home while I saw John taking in everything and drawing conclusions, probably the right ones.

Daval came back to me after greeting the children and the others. “News has spread here of unrest near Theos’s empire. I worried for all of you and I insist you take me with you if you head there.”

I smiled. “Insist, hm. What would I get out of the deal if I were agreeable?”

His eyes lit with blue fire as passion burned in them. “I might be willing to make certain concessions if they were asked for.”

“Would those concessions be hard won? Would they require heated negotiations? Would we be up all night pounding out the agreement?”

“I believe that might be the case so perhaps we should get straight to it.” He took my hand and pulled me along to his bedroom. I had missed my lover and friend and intended him to know just how much.

He closed the door after we went through it, turning to me with need clear on his face. I moved my hand slowly stroking the side of his face and I felt him shiver. We began to undress. “I’ve missed you so much.” Daval whispered into my ear. My prince pulled me down on the bed, but he reached over onto the nightstand, picking something up and pressing it into my hand. I looked at the vial of oil, popped the stopper off, and breathed deeply. Athenian oil, but was it ready to use?

Daval handed me a larger vile half full and the bluish color tipped me off, this was Julian oil. I mixed them feeling anticipation burning through my body. Daval and I would celebrate tonight with a passion stoked beyond measure. I poured some oil into my hand and began to rub his shoulder and down his back feeling the tension release under my kneading fingers. When I poured a little more to work it down his chest and to his thigh, stroking his hard hot flesh into a frenzy feeling dizzy with passion, I was crazy with need as the oil took hold pushing me to take him. I slipped on top and joined our bodies, I rode him hard and energetically giving him everything he wanted as I took what I needed in return.

We screamed almost shrieking as every drop of pleasure was wrung from our bodies. Sweat slicked, hearts tapping out a frenzied rhythm as we only began our love dance for the night. Even diluted, Athenian oil was physically exacting and not for the faint of heart. I knew the next morning, the morning we were leaving on our life changing trip, neither Daval nor I would be at our best. On the other hand, tonight would be filled with unimaginable pleasures and if we were lucky, we might even remember it.

“Ohh, what hit me?” Daval asked as he tried to sit up, but fell back instead.

“Athenian oil, my strong, tough lover.”

“Whose idea was that?” He tried to sit up as he asked, looked dizzy then he fell back against his pillow.

“Yours.” I said with a chuckle. Poor Daval.

“Why do you seem fine?”

“I put it all over you, but you never returned the favor, you were wore out before we got to that point.”

So I left Daval to rest some more, happy that I was still able to think and get around without trouble. I joined the others having breakfast, my appetite hearty even though I felt bad for Daval.

“Where’s Daval?” Marcus asked.

“He had a rough night and I left him to sleep in a bit.”

“Hmm. Sounds like he got too much of a good thing,” Marcus said laughing joined by Jonne and Ajax. Taryn had already gone up to his ship for a call with the council. My men were a lot like brothers, including the teasing that came with those types of relationships. I felt pity for Daval because they would tease him mercilessly maybe the whole length of the trip.

Daval came out to join us looking like he was suffering from a bad hangover. He sat down and drank some of the coffee that we often had on hand since we had started growing the beans. The men were relentless teasing him without rest, Marcus, his blood brother being the worst. He got a break finally, when it was time to go.

Chapter 2

The Truth About Trolls

They were a proud people, Trohlers, who had ruled their little corner of the universe for longer than any known race had histories of, including their own. Their bodies were big, not the biggest, but close, strong and fierce, ruling with an iron hand that seemed harsh at times. The family of their kings had always ruled, or at least as far as anyone knew. The ruling family produced the best fighters, the smartest thinkers, and had the blondest hair and a special color of blue to their eyes found in no other blood line.

Although they could be cruel, they were as hard on themselves as they were on others. They were secretive to the extreme, hiding themselves as much as possible, telling outsider nothing of their lives or their world. Those who found their way in, never made it back out.

We divided up according to which ship we would be traveling on. Because of the babes, I would travel with Barden, mostly at any rate. Right now, though, all leaders would go to Sarnat’s ship because he had information on his computer that we needed to access and memorize. It seemed at one time Sarnat’s people had traded and even comingled with the Trohlers. I wondered if there were any race in the universe Sarnat’s people didn’t know about.

All of us reappeared on the captain’s deck of Sarnat’s ship. Déjà vu ran through me making me a bit dizzy, it seemed like only yesterday that I had been here. Sarnat came up behind me placing his arm around my waist and escorting me to the meeting room next to his quarters before anyone had a chance to protest. They all fell into line behind us, what choice did they have?

His meeting room was one of the largest, most comfortable, and technologically advanced if not the best of anyone’s. Screens dropped down around the room so everyone could see with no trouble what was being discussed. A picture flashed on the screen, a Trohler, not the leader, but it was clear what race the magnificent specimen belonged to. A look of superiority, arrogance only more, was on his face. This man believed none could overcome him and his people, I had my doubts we could win myself.

Sarnat continued to give us information on the Trohlers, it seemed there was a lot to be had. They were an old race, maybe as old as Sarnat’s people and had sent settlers to Earth when the others had. Their pioneers hadn’t faired well, they had sent only one ship and they had been outnumbered and overcome. The few that had survived were those who made agreements with other groups to fight for them and several had. Almost none had survived to be mixed in with human DNA as the other groups were.

They were warlike, but only when they felt threatened. At the point where they were disturbed, they would branch out, fighting and subduing not just the enemy that attacked them, but any races near them. That reminded me of a bee hive, peaceful until disturbed, but then dangerous to any who passed by. Sarnat said his people had not had political contact with them in almost a thousand years. He sent out a patrol to skirt the boundary, but they had not returned and he concluded they wouldn’t.

Questions were asked, most went unanswered because Sarnat had shared everything he knew. At this point we were all equals in knowledge and even though I suspected some things about them, I really didn’t know for sure. The meeting was over and it was time for everyone to return to the ships they were traveling on.

“Andrea, could you stay for a little while?” Sarnat asked as Barden pulled me back against his chest possessively. Marcus raised his brow as if to ask if Barden really thought that would work.

“Of course, Sarnat.”

“Are you sure you want to stay?” Barden ask clearly unhappy that I would stay.

“Sarnat is a friend and I haven’t seen him for a time. I’ll be fine.” Barden turned to go after giving me a kiss and a hard tight hug. I suspect it was his attempt to lay claim to me and warn Sarnat off, but as Sarnat fought his smile at Barden’s behavior, it appeared to have the opposite effect.

Now I followed Sarnat to his chambers where a lovely meal was set out and waiting for us. We ate, talked, and laughed over old times. I saw when the look on his face change from happy reflection to anticipation of passion. He moved to my side, took my hand moving it to his mouth to kiss it.

“I have missed you more than you will ever know. My body burns, my heart aches for you.” He leaned in and brushed his lips lightly against mine. I felt the sizzle as he touched me, desire flared to life, and I leaned into him, my arms circled his neck, and he picked me up carrying me to his bed.

His nimble hands stripped off my shirt leaving me in just my bra. It was a lacy barely there little thing which Sarnat found easy to remove. His lips blazed a trail down my neck, slowly and tantalizingly they whispered over my flesh drawing a heated response. My breathing sped up as I arched against him begging silently for him to continue. He did, he untied my leather skirt and removed it from me then slid my silky panties down my legs tossing them to the floor followed by my wispy bra.











































































































































































































Chapter 3

Theos
























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Chapter 4
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Chapter 5
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Chapter 6

A Contest of Wills
























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Chapter 7

Home
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