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    What is Book 1.5?   In Sara 1, I mentioned Sara 2 would be published in 2025. However, it's been a long, cold winter and this is when most people find time to read. I decided it would be fun to publish about half of what I have written for book 2 now. Kind of a long preview!
        Sara 2 is still a work in progress so it is possible that some of what you read here may be slightly changed. As always, I am still proofing and checking for mistakes. You may find some!
         Thank you and enjoy!
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Ethan looked through the opening into the throne room and saw the rows of tables prepared for the nobles and their wives. Many were seated while others were talking amongst themselves or walking around. Leonard came up and stood behind Ethan. “I'm going to go in and get things settled down. When everyone is seated, I will announce you. That's your cue. Do you remember your lines?”

“It sounds like I'm going to be an actor on a stage,” muttered Ethan.

Leonard chuckled. “In many ways you are.” He squeezed Ethan's arm and walked around him into the room. He walked up to the front of the room and loudly clapped his hands. “Everyone, please find your places and remain standing!” The room was soon quiet as the nobles and their wives waited for the king's entrance. “Thank you, everyone, for being here today. Today is a day of celebrating our new king and the return of royal blood to rule over our kingdom. I would now ask His Majesty to come forward and officially assume the throne.” Ethan entered the room wondering how the nobles would respond. He expected some applause, but there was none. As he walked along the tables, he saw the men bow and the women curtsy to show their respect. The room was quiet except for the rustle of dresses. Ethan walked up to the front of the room and stood in front of the throne. Leonard bowed to him and said. “Your Majesty, the throne awaits you. We ask that you rule with grace, truth and justice for the prosperity of our kingdom.”

Ethan nodded. “You have my solemn promise that I will rule with grace, truth and justice for all the days of my life.”

Leonard again bowed. “Your Majesty, please assume the throne.” Ethan sat down on the throne and looked out over the group of people. Leonard bowed and said, “Long live King Ethan!”  

The nobles responded with the same, “Long live King Ethan!”

Leonard straightened up, smiled and winked at Ethan. “That is it for the ceremony,” he murmured. He turned to the nobles. “You may be seated now.” He waited until they were seated and continued: “We are going to do things a little differently today. Normally all are served and wait until the king is served, however, His Majesty has requested that the tradition be changed for today's event. When you are served, please feel free to enjoy your meal. You may approach the king to offer congratulations as you wish. Thank you.” Leonard turned and bowed to Ethan and then looked over to the servant girls who waiting for their cue to begin serving. Leonard gave the “official” nod and the servants began working. The nobles began talking among themselves and the clatter of dishes began and Ethan relaxed. He felt a hand on his shoulder and a whisper near his ear.

“This is Mary, Your Highness. Hawk and I are seated here behind you. I'll do my best to give you information about those that come to greet you.” Ethan gave a small nod and sat waiting for... what happens next? He noticed a man get out of his seat and walk up towards him. The man stood in front of the dais and went down on one knee.

“Lord Albert Deratan,” Ethan heard Mary's low whisper. “He's single and doesn't get along with the other nobles. He's very educated and well-read. His wealth and estate was passed down from his grandfather.”

“Lord Deratan, You may rise.” Ethan was nervous and hoped it didn't reflect in his voice.

“Thank you, Your Majesty. I just wanted to wish you a prosperous reign and good health. I am very pleased to have your father's son on the throne. Your father was an honorable man and I firmly believe you will be to.”

“Thank you, Lord Deratan. I appreciate your greeting.”

Lord Deratan bowed his head and smiled. He looked back at Ethan with his eyes shining. “Now that we have formalities out of the way, Your Majesty, I have a small request of you, if you don't mind.”

“And that is?”

“May I see the palms of your hands?”

Ethan blinked. Why in the world...? Ethan reached out his arms with his palms outstretched. “May I ask why?”

Lord Deratan didn't reply immediately, but the smile on his face widened. He looked at Ethan and held up one finger. “May I?”  Ethan nodded. Lord Deratan ran his finger along the teeth marks on Ethan's palm. “You did it,” he whispered so others wouldn't hear. “You bonded with them. There's no need to say anything further, King Ethan. This gives me much hope for the future of this kingdom. The kakureta only bond with those pure of heart. Thank you for obliging me. I am hoping we can be friends in the future.”

Ethan wasn't sure what to say... “Uhm, thank you, Lord Deratan for your kindness. Please enjoy the meal with the others.”

Lord Deratan smiled. “If you'll forgive me, Your Highness, I would prefer not to stay. I hope that doesn't offend youy. There are many in this company that... well, that I prefer to avoid. I think that Your Highness may feel the same way by the end of this day. You may find that you will have wished that you left when I did.” He chuckled, bowed and walked away.

“Lord Deratan has an extensive library at his estate. I have heard he has many rare antique volumes. Perhaps he read about the bonding ritual,” Mary whispered softly behind Ethan. Ethan didn't know about that, but he had a good sense of this man. I think he will be a good ally!

The day dragged on as different nobles and their spouses came forward to greet Ethan. Mary was faithful to her word and gave Ethan their names and pieces of information about each one as they came forward. The vast majority of the nobles seemed pleased at Ethan's ascension and their remarks to him were appreciated. 

It was later in the afternoon when an middle-aged man approached the throne. He walked with a swagger and his chest puffed out. Ethan watched him as he came closer and heard Mary's whisper, “Baron Rudolph Atwater.  He is a pompous man and in my opinion, not to be trusted. Your father and he did not get along very well. Also, his wife is in poor health and rarely leaves their estate.” Mary stopped whispering as the Baron now stood before Ethan. He bowed, but did not drop to one knee as many had. Ethan remembered this was one of the men who had bribed Wilhelm for favors.

“Your Highness, may I congratulate you on your kingship. May you rule as well as your father. He was a fair and honest man.”

Ethan felt distaste for the man and tried not to show it. “Thank you, Baron. I appreciate your kind remark about my father.”

“Do you even remember him?” the Baron murmured as he gave a slight smile to Ethan. “Rule well, Your Highness.” He stiffly bowed and walked away. What was with that snide remark about remembering my father?  Ethan watched him walk away. He felt Mary's finger on his shoulder. “Baron Atwater is good friends with Lord Vanderwern whom you met earlier,” she whispered, “although Lord Vanderwern is more respected by the other nobles than the Baron is.” Ethan nodded. He remembered meeting Lord Vanderwern earlier without having the same negative feelings. He saw movement out of the corner of his eye and turned to see Leonard approaching. Leonard stood before the throne and then went down on one knee.

“Your Highness.”

“Is that necessary?” whispered Ethan.

“In front of these nobles, yes,” he murmured. He then rose to his feet and said, “I think that's all of them now. I hope you took note of those who only bowed. That's a sign of disrespect towards you and your kingship.”

“There were a few, but most went down on one knee.”

“I saw that. Some of the ones who didn't are on that list Wilhelm gave us.” Leonard smiled at Ethan. “Business aside, how are you doing? Do you need anything to eat?”

“I don't think so. My stomach is a bundle of nerves. I could use something to drink, please.”

“You're the king now, Ethan. You don't have to say “please',” chided Leonard.

“It's going to take some time to get used to that.”

Leonard smiled and nodded. “I'll get you some fresh water. Relax, the worst of the day is over. Most of the nobles have finished eating and dessert won't take long.” He shrugged. “Overall, the day has gone as planned.”

“I'll be glad to to have some quiet time with Sara.”

“Hmm, I never thought of Sara as quiet.”

Ethan chuckled as Leonard bowed and walked away. He breathed a small sigh of relief. Other than the unpleasantness of meeting Baron Atwater, Leonard was right. Nothing had actually gone wrong and after dessert, it would be over. The nobles talked among themselves as the servant girls picked up the empty plates and utensils. Ethan wondered what Sara and Julie were doing. Probably sitting somewhere and talking about what kind of clothes a queen should wear!  Ethan smiled at the thought. Since Julie was not nobility, she hadn't been invited to the meal, whereas Sara had been invited, but she had opted out. 

“If I could sit with you, I would, but I don't want to sit with all those stuffy nobles. I'd rather keep Julie company,” she had told him. Frankly, he would have preferred to be with them than to be here too. He could hear Hawk and Mary speaking behind him in hushed tones. Mary had been such a great help! He relaxed and then there was a lull in the conversations as Rudolph Atwater stood to his feet. What now?

“Your Majesty, If I may be so bold, we appreciate the invitation to dine with you today to celebrate your coronation and the wonderful meal you have provided. Your kindness and generosity knows no limit.” There was a small smattering of applause as Baron Atwater paused. Ethan watched him wondering what he was going to say next. He suspected the polite “thank you” was for show and the Baron had some ulterior motive in mind. A sense of concern filled his mind and Ethan waited for what he was going to say next. 

Baron Atwater continued, “Since this is a day of celebration and festivity, I wondered if I could ask Your Majesty for a small demonstration of your magical ability? Nothing elaborate, but something that we all here could enjoy. I'm sure it would be a treat for everyone!” He bowed his head and sat down and glanced at Ethan with a faint smile on his lips. Why would he ask for that? Does he know the truth about my lack of magic? All eyes were on Ethan and he could feel the sweat on his forehead. Ethan thought for a moment while drumming his fingers on the arm of the throne. Leonard had given him some magic ability to bring Julie through the portal, but he had no idea how much magic was still in him. Besides that, he barely knew how to command it. He glanced at Leonard who was watching him with an concerned look. He's wondering how I'm going to get out of this dilemma. Ethan gave him a small smile with a nod. He then looked back at the nobles as an idea came to him.

“I need you,” he murmured and within the moment, the kakureta was there hovering in front of him.

What do you need, young king?

“How many can see you right now?” Ethan spoke softly.

Only you, young king.

Ethan thought for a moment. “How many of you could come to this room in a moment?”

How many of us do you need? A hundred? More?

Ethan smiled. “Two to three hundred will be enough.”

Done. 

“Thank you. I will need you to be visible to all shortly.”

Very well. I will wait for your command.

Ethan watched as within a minute or two, several hundred kakureta came through the open door from the balcony and floated up near the ceiling of the room. He smiled, stood up and faced the nobles. “I apologize for the brief delay. Your request, Baron Atwater, came as a surprise. My understanding was that you nobles,” he gestured with his hands, “would be more apt to entertain me rather than asking me to entertain you. After all, this is my coronation.” Ethan looked around as there were a few nervous titters and coughs. He looked at the Baron who was looking straight back at him. “Baron Atwater, what would you propose I do? Are you asking for some kind of magic show? Shall I levitate your glass of water? Would that satisfy you?” Ethan stepped out from behind his table, stepped off the platform and walked closer to where the nobles sat. Every eye was on him as he walked slowly behind the seated nobles. “To be honest, Baron, why don't you simply admit the truth plain and simple? You are not really interested in a magic show... you are interested in a show of power, are you not? Is this new king worthy of his position?” Ethan looked directly at
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