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Returning from Earth to Taurus 9 was not as easily done when it included time travel.

All the passengers of the Watchers Travel Tunnel were beyond thrilled to be landing back on their own planet, in their own time.

That was some kind of trip back! 

The travel tunnel had almost gotten hopelessly lost between the veils of time! 

That was, for sure, a scary trip!

The tunnel emptied rather quickly. 

Of course, a large crowd was there to welcome them back!

AlaHanDrea waited until the last passenger was off the tunnel, then hollered out, “Hey, everyone, let me have your attention, please! 

His majesty, King Edward, found his wife on Erath 8, and married her! 

Hey, Edward, introduce her to everyone!” She shouted. 

Edward stood very tall, then got a stupid look on his face... “What’s the matter, Edward? What’s her name?” Brian shouted... 

David started everyone chanting, “What’s her name?” Edward cracked up laughing, realizing he’d never bothered to ask for her name, realizing his fellow travelers knew it, too!” 

“Sweetheart, wife of mine, what is your name?” He said with a chuckle. 

“Edwarda. My name is Edwarda. Queen Edwarda,” she replied with a big smile. 

AlaHanDrea approached her, “Please, what was your name before meeting Edward?” 

“She replied, “In my language, Ailiana.”

“Ailiana is a beautiful name, please, don’t change it,” Edward remarked. 

“Ailiana Edward,” she declared. 

Edward smiled and kissed her with love and passion, then scooped her up in his arms and took off for home! 

Isabel remarked, “You were only supposed to be gone for half an hour... y'all are late by almost half an hour.”

“Maybe so, but we were there for several months. We had just finished a battle when it was time to return. The guys were still re-energizing,” she teased. "Then, we got a bit turned around while going through the veils of time and almost didn't make it back!"

“So, y’all went back in Erath's time? 

Ya, I've heard its really dangerous time-traveling.

So...

Who were you in a battle with? Ah, that battle is why you went back, wasn’t it?” Isabel asked.

AlaHanDrea replied, “Yes, we sure did travel back! Pre electricity!”

“It was so cool! 

They were blown away by us! 

We brought the chief’s son for a visit, as well as a few others. 

And, probably, given that Erath survived, that battle had to be the reason it was so important for us to go back right then.”

Isabel replied, “Good, I'm glad you brought visitors back...they’ll be here for your birthday party!”

“Omg! That’s right!” AlaHanDrea squealed.

“It seems we almost get too distracted!” Isabel commented.

“Speaking of being distracted, any word of how long we are going to be on high alert?” AlaHanDrea asked.

“None, yet. The grandfathers are handling it. 

AlaHanDrea, why did you get that look on your face when I mentioned the grandfathers? 

Have they been hitting on you? 

They have, haven’t they? They have!” Isabel exclaimed.

“Oh Isabel, please don’t be telling anyone. I’m wrestling with this one. 

I’d just as soon as few people as possible were in the know right now,” the young queen cried.

“How many of them?” Isabel asked.

“Please don’t ask me for details. I’m having a real problem with this one. 

I need some time, Isabel,” AlaHanDrea explained. Then continued! “You’re like one of my very best friends.

That’s who I need you to be, where this is concerned. 

Please. 

Don't give me that look! I do know it’s your family, it’s my family, too! But right now, please, be my best friend and not the family matriarch,” AlaHanDrea pleaded.

To which, Isabel replied, “OK, I suppose you’re right. 

I’m your friend first... if you can’t trust me to be your friend... just please, as My friend, keep in mind who else I am...please... Keithen and Braynar are my sons, George is one of my husbands, Raynar is the other... 

Those are my in-laws. 

My kid’s grandfathers. 

I’m your kid’s grandmother. 

And ... I’m your friend. 

I’m all of these things.”

“Yes, I know. This I do know, and I apologize for this whole mess,” the young queen cried. Then, AlaHanDrea asked Isabel, “I have a question for you, on the subject of family ties...how are you doing with the fact that you’re married to brothers?” 

“I suppose this is a pretty screwed up mess,” Isabel commented.

“That is such an understatement!” AlaHanDrea commented.

“Are you in love with any of them?” Isabel asked.

“I’m in love with all of them! How can you not be, too?”

“I know, because you haven’t tasted that fruit! Believe me when I tell you, taste the fruit... you’ll see just what I mean!” AlaHanDrea replied.

“Are you two gorgeous ladies talking about me?” Samual asked, when he walked into the room. AlaHanDrea popped out without saying a word. 

“Should I be offended?” Samual asked, half teasing.

“I don’t think so. AlaHanDrea was probably just embarrassed.”

“Isabel, you know she’s right. If you were to ever taste the fruit, you’d be hooked,” Samual said with a naughty smile.

“Oh Samual...you dirty old man,” Isabel teased. 

“Dang straight I am! And if you were to experience just how much of one, I am, you’d fall in love with me!” he said, chuckling. “Do you know where George is right now? How about Raynar? I know where they both are. 

And...

I know where they aren’t. 

They aren’t here with you! 

But I am. 

George is educating an Erath lady, as is Raynar. 

I hope I’m not speaking out of turn,” Samual told her.

“They both are?” Isabel asked flatly.

“Yes, ma’am. They both are.”

Samuel took Isabel into his arms, made music begin and started dancing across the floor. He had put the oil for the incense on his jacket. 

She kept getting whiffs of it without realizing it. 

Isabel was amazed at how good she began feeling... 

She seemed to forget the family ties ... Seeing only the man. The handsome, sexy man, with the bulging muscles ... but then, she'd only recently actually met the man... 

Isabel saw a pole along side the dance floor. 

Samual gave her a twirl... she grabbed ahold of that pole, climbed right up it and began doing some pretty amazing things with her body! The woman was definitely strong and in shape!

Samual shimmied up the pole next to hers and began showing off some of his own skill. 

Isabel climbed over to Samual’s pole, facing him while suspended in air, holding on with only one hand... 

Samual placed his body against the pole, put his arm around her waist, pulling her to him... they hung in the air, high up on that pole, locked in a gaze... then slowly began to slide down....

Once they were on the floor, Isabel was sure Samual was going to make advances, but he didn’t! 

He actually began to walk away. 

Isabel grabbed his shirt by the shoulder, “hold on just a minute... now, that’s so not right! You opened this can of worms, mister! 

The can is already open!”

Samual turned to look at her... how could he resist a woman like Isabel? 

He was, after all, still a man! 

The whole reason he had put that oil on his jacket, made music begin.... 

He finally just gave in, pulled her close and kissed her with passion! 

The last thing he wanted was to be discovered, so, he used his magic to take her someplace private.... He headed straight for AlaHanDrea’s ship.... They went to a barely used floor of the ship, to a special state room, with secret rooms, better than the ones on AlaHanDrea’s yacht! 

They entered the state room, then vanished!

“Now then, we don’t need to worry about being disturbed! Nectar?” He asked, handing her a full glass.

“Sure, why the hell not?” She was barely through her first glass when Samual began making her feel things she didn’t know she could feel!”

—————-
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“ALAHANDREA, HAVE YOU seen Isabel” George asked. 

“Not in a while. She was busy with stuff, so I took off for a while. 

George, would you please kiss me?”

Her question took him by surprise. “Well, sure I will!” And he did!

“George, I was a bad girl, I smelled a bunch of that incense! 

I need you! 

And I need you right now!” She told him. 

“Oh, well, oooops, was it by accident?” 

“No, nope, not really... it was pretty much on purpose! 

Are you unhappy about it?” The young queen asked.

“Oh, hell no, I’m not unhappy about it! Let’s see if I can help you out with that, pretty lady... Ah! It’s good to be king!”

AlaHanDrea did her best to keep George busy. She heard Raynar coming and split herself without being seen. 

When Raynar entered his room, he found a naked AlaHanDrea laying across his bed. 

He smiled really big, said not one word! He just stripped down naked and climbed in bed next to her, taking her in his arms and just dove right into busy....

She split herself several times...the incense was making her crave more than one, so, she made herself available while getting busy elsewhere....

When Braynar walked into his room, AlaHanDrea was laying across his bed with Zilia! She sure wasn’t wearing very much! Braynar wasn’t certain what to think, until AlaHanDrea climbed up on him and kissed him. Moans escaped his lips when her hand found him through his pants. Excitement filled him when Zilia unzipped his pants while AlaHanDrea was kissing him! He didn’t know which one he was going to take first! The girls made up his mind for him! 

Keithen went to his room and plopped down into his chair to kick his shoes off. AlaHanDrea appeared in front of him... 

“Hello, Keithen, what’s the matter baby? Woman troubles?”

“How’d you guess?” Keithen asked.

“I’m pretty smart that way. Hey, Keithen, would you please do me a favor?” AlaHanDrea asked her long time friend.

“Sure, sweetie, anything, what is it?” Keithen replied.

“Well, I need for you to take your hard self and give it all to me right here, right now!” She said as she straddled him in his chair! 

Keithen wrapped his arms around her and held on while she got a great rhythm going!  

Nothing else mattered to him right then! 

He had to hand it to the girl, she had a way of taking his mind off of his troubles!

AlaHanDrea took it kind of easy on him when she noticed he had eggs in his pouch. 

After the third time he finished, she asked him, how many are our eggs and how many are Patricia’s?”

“2 are ours and 3 are hers.” 

“Oh Keithen! That’s awesome! I love you so much, sweet baby! We are going to be parents!”

“Yes, we are!” Keithen agreed.

“Keithen, you know there’s going to be 6, not 5,” AlaHanDrea asked him.

“You mean... you mean... “ Keithen 

stammered.

“I mean, I think we made another egg. We will know soon enough!” She answered.

————————-
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“WHAT IS IT HOARG?” Brian asked the excited Orangutan. 

“Hoarg find egg. Not take take egg, Hoarg no take take egg! No no no no no no no... Hoarg find egg, bring bring to king dragon man majesty man,” the orangutan explained. “Ahoohahoohoohoohoohoohoo.”

“Thank you Hoarg, I’m not real sure if this is a dragon egg, though, it does kind of look like one. You did the right thing bringing it here to me like this. 

Here, I’ll put it in my pouch, and we’ll see what hatches out of it. 

Don’t worry, Hoarg, I’ll take real good care of the egg.”

“Haha! Hoarg put egg in Dragons Pouch! Haha! Ahooahoahoo. Me and You gonna be parents now!” Hoarg was showing his big toothy grin, nodding his head up and down, pleased with himself and the joke he made. He began doing flips and rolling, before getting up, hooting a bunch and taking off through the treetops. That guy could really move!

Brian took the egg back out of his pouch, looking closely at the egg. “Well, I don’t know if you are a dragon or not, but I said I’d take really good care of you, and that’s exactly what I’m going to do! 

You are a baby something, that’s for sure, and babies deserve a shot at life! I’ll just tuck you back in here, where you’ll be all warm and comfortable. There now, you just grow and do your thing, and we will see you when you get out of that shell.”

Brian decided to keep the news of the egg to himself. He wasn’t interested in other’s opinions. 

It was his egg now! 

It was in his pouch, and it was his! 

As far as he was concerned, it was an orphaned something and he had every right to lay claim to it!

Brian hadn’t been just real lucky when it came to babies. His last wife was accidentally killed while they were playing. 

He got a little too rough. It happened sometimes.... He’d get carried away and accidentally kill them. Especially if they were humans. So far, he’d been through more wives than he cared to try to count. 

No one ever asked about his wives anymore. He stopped talking about her, she wasn’t showing up at gatherings, so, it was assumed he’d killed another one. 

They weren’t wrong. 

They just kept their noses out of his personal business like that. 

Knowing Brian, he disposed of the body the most efficient way he knew... he ate her. He usually did. Made clean up a breeze.

“Brian! There you are!” AlaHanDrea sounded frazzled. 

“Yes, my queen, here I are, what can I do ya for?”

“Oh Brian, could I impose on you to lay in the hammock with me and just hold me?” 

“Sure! As long as you’re not in the mood to absorb an Ornery old Dragon.”

“Oh, Brian, No! I don’t want to absorb you!” AlaHanDrea reassured him.

“Why not? Am I not good enough for your majesty?” He teased.

“Oh, my sweet, sexy, dragon, you’re far too good at sex to be absorbed!” She teased right back. 

“Well, o.k. then, I can accept that! Come here to me, gorgeous! Let’s snuggle!”

“Brian! Wow! I had no idea! I’ll be sure and be careful. I thought you’re wife fed you... congrats!”

“Uh, ya, that’s one way of putting it, I suppose... actually, I rather like that...”

“When is it due?” AlaHanDrea asked.

“Oh! That! Ya, well, I’d just as soon not make it public knowledge right now.”

“You’re pregnant!” AlaHanDrea exclaimed.

“Really? I had no idea!” He laughed. “Keep a secret?” Brian asked.

“Of course,” the curious young queen replied.

“It’s an orphan. A foundling. Not even real sure what kind of egg it is. It looks kind of like a dragon egg, but I’m not real sure,” Brian admitted.

“You found it and put it in your pouch? You have such a kind heart,” AlaHanDrea commented.

“Now, wait a minute, there, chicky, I didn’t do the finding, Hoarg did. He brought it to me, swearing he didn’t take take it. He brought it right away to king dragon man, but found me instead, so, I decided to take care of the thing until it hatches.”

“Have you got children?” AlaHanDrea asked.

“Oh, I had a few. 

It seemed like every hundred years or so, I’d end up with ten or twelve. Lots of girls. But ever since I passed 1000, I haven’t seemed to be very successful in the youngster department. Kinda miss it, to be truthful.”

“You old softy.”

“Old is right!” Brian replied.

“I wouldn’t really say old, Brian. Now Craigen is old!”

“No ma’am, Craigen is ancient! So is Kenneth! Franklon, Craigen and Kenneth lead the pack in ancient! I do believe Craigen is the oldest...then Frank, then Ken. Wait, no, Ken is older than Frank... I think. no, no, no, Ken is the youngest of the three, by about 600 years or so. 

They’ve all got me beat by a few miles! I’m old. They are ancient!”

“Wanna know a secret?” AlaHanDrea asked.

“Sure!” Brian replied.

“I’m very much in love with an old ass dragon that’s pregnant with an orphan...” she teased but was totally serious.

“You are?” he raised up and looked deeply into her eyes... “Wow! You speak the truth! 

AlaHanDrea... I don’t know what to say! I never dreamed.... Wow! Really? Now, I know you’ll never belong to only me, but really? 

Wanna know a secret? I’m in love with you, too! Have been since you were much too young to love properly..." 

Pregnant or not, he kissed her with love and passion, making her melt in his arms... he started to make love to her, but had to stop. 

“It’s o.k., Brian, we can take up where we leave off, once the egg hatches.”

“It doesn’t seem to want me to do anything! AlaHanDrea, I think I have a strong-willed child of some sort, in my pouch! Wow! And it’s a girl? I think?”

“The babies draw energy from you, don’t they?” She asked.

“Ya, they sure do!” He replied with a sigh.

“We need to tell Isabel. You need some time off work.”

“You’re right. Maybe I shouldn’t be so secretive about it.

AlaHanDrea, I have a question for you, what’s Danalli up to these days?”

“Brian, that’s a very good question! I should probably go find out, but first, kiss me like you mean it.”

“Not a problem, gorgeous!”

————
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“NOW, ALDEN, WHAT DID I say?” Danalli asked his son in a stern voice. 

“No! No! Alden say no, daddy!”

“Alden Jenteri! That is no way for you to speak to your father!” AlaHanDrea scolded.

“To bad, mommy!” Aldan replied in a challenging tone.

“Too bad, mommy? Alden, it’s time you figure out who your boss is!” AlaHanDrea snatched him up out of his crib, put him across her lap and proceeded to paddle his bottom until it was red!

“No, Mommy! No Mommy! Aaaaaaah! Wahahahahaaaaaa! No, Mommy! Whahahahaaa aaaaaaaaaaaaah!!! Ahaaaaaaaaaa! Stop it mommy, stop it! Alden’s be good mommy, stop it!” 

“I really do not like having to spank you, Alden JenTeri! 

It’s my job to spank you when you refuse to listen and you show disrespect! I’m your mother. Discipline is what good mothers do! 

You have to learn and it’s up to your father, Teri and me, to make sure you learn! 

If you speak to your father like that again, I will spank your bottom until it’s beat red! Never! Do you EVER speak to him, Teri, Me, or the other adults in your life, like that again, do you hear me, young man?” 

“Uh, huh,” Aldan said, sniffling.

“Alden, it’s because I love you so much and I want you to grow up to be a good man!” AlaHanDrea explained to her baby boy.

“Mommy, love me less, please,” Alden said, rubbing his sore bottom. “Mommy, you are strong. Mommy you more strong dan Alden...”

“Yes, son, I am and always will be. Never, ever challenge me. Ever.”

“I won’t mommy. Alden wuvs mommy...”

“Oh, Alden, my precious son!” AlaHanDrea smiled at Aldan with love.

“Mommy, Desney say she wuvs mommy, too!”

“When did you talk to your sister?”

“She wuvs Alden, too!” Alden said, proudly.

“Hopefully, Destiny will be home soon, and no Alden, even combined, you are no match for me!”

“Yes, mommy.”

"Alden, wanna play a game with daddy and me? Oh, wait, Alden, did you go poop?"

"Uh huh, ya, I did... I go poops!"

"Well, lets get you bathed!"

Bath time was something AlaHanDrea loved with her baby, it was a very intimate time. 

She quickly got Alden all taken care of.

“Danalli, sweetheart, I’ve missed you so much! Snuggle time?”

“Alden, it’s mommy and daddy time, be a good boy while I go play with mommy, o.k?”  Danalli asked his son.

“Hey, Danalli, bro, how’s it going? Hello, AlaHanDrea, I was wondering where you took off to,” Braynar said as he entered the lair. “I just stopped by to scoop up my nephew, it’s training day!”

“Already? But he’s so young!” AlaHanDrea protested. 

“Seriously, AlaHanDrea? You were leading an army younger than him!”

“Well, ya, that’s true enough, o.k, you men have fun!”

“Right back atcha!” Braynar said with a chuckle. 

Danalli scooped AlaHanDrea up in his arms and headed for the recreation room like he hadn’t seen a woman in years!

“AlaHanDrea, sweetheart, may I ask you a question, please?” 

“Sure. Put me down first?” 

“Please don’t take this wrong, but what made you think to come in here and spank Alden like you did? You and I have never even discussed discipline. How do you know I approve of spanking, which, I don’t!”

“You’re seriously questioning me about how I discipline my own son? 

Fine, if you don’t believe in spankings, then don’t spank him. 

Personally, I believe in spankings, so, I will spank him when I feel he needs it! It’s not like I enjoy that part of Motherhood!”

“How do you even know anything at all about how to discipline a child? It’s not like you ever got disciplined by anyone?” Danalli deeply regretted those words as soon as they were out of his mouth! 

AlaHanDrea said in a very low, controlled tone, “I will have you know, that I had plenty of great mothers to watch, not just one! Mothers of a variety of species and belief systems. Good mothers!” Then, she simply vanished. 

She was livid! 

Danalli was acting as tho she had beaten the child! 

She decided to go watch Alden train.

Staying invisible seemed best at first. 

Alden was really giving Braynar a hard time. 

Braynar finally stopped and asked Alden what was wrong with him. 

“My mommy came over and hit me a bunch of times on my bottom with her hand! She made me lay on her lap and beat my bottom!” He said with angry tears running down his face and both hands on his hips. 

“Oh! She did, did she, now. And what was Alden doing that made mommy spank your bottom?” 

“Nothin.”

“Now, Alden, I know your mommy very well. She didn’t spank your bottom for no reason, now tell Uncle Bray what you were doing that made mommy spank you,” Braynar said with a voice of authority.

“Daddy told me to do something I didn’t want to do. I told daddy no,” Alden said, defiantly.

“O.k, well, what did daddy tell you to do that you thought you had the right to tell him no?” Braynar asked in such a way that Alden really didn’t like. 

“What you mean, Uncle Bray? I can tell my daddy no, he’s MY Daddy! I will tell him no; I will tell you no!” 

“Oh, you will, will you? Well, pick up your gear, I’m taking you home,” Braynar told the defiant baby boy. 

“No, I don’t want to!”

“Don’t tell me no, young man! I am not only your uncle, but I am also your prince! Your future king! Now, I said, pick up your things!”

“NO! Uncle Bray, NO I won't!”

Braynar picked the boy up, put him across his knee and swatted his butt! Alden laid there, kicking and screaming, so, Braynar held him there while he threw his fit. Once Aldan calmed down some, Braynar put him down and said, “Alden, pick up your things and let’s go, I’m taking you home. 

Either you behave yourself and show some respect, or you can just forget about good old Uncle Bray teaching you anything at all! 

You think I enjoy being made to spank your butt? Because I sure don’t! But it’s up to your adults, as well as your sister, to make sure you grow up understanding the meaning of respect, as well as other stuff! 

Spanking is only done when you deserve it! So, if you don’t like spankings, then don’t do stuff to deserve them!

Do you understand me?”

“Yes, sir, Uncle Bray, your highness. Thank you for my spanking, I needed it. I love you Uncle Bray!”  

“Braynar realized right then and there that Alden was extremely bright, as well as manipulative, but still, who could resist that statement?”

“I love you, too, Alden, and you’re welcome.” He said, then, “Alden, did you hear something?”

“Oh, ya, that’s just mommy, she’s watching us,” Alden told his uncle.

AlaHanDrea was surprised Alden knew she was there. But of course, he did, he was her son!

She saw no point in staying invisible. “Hello, Braynar, Alden.”

“Mommy, why you didn’t stop Uncle Bray from hitting my bottom and pinning me down?” The defiant toddler asked.

“Because you earned it. Hey look, if Uncle Bray, or any other family member is spanking you, don’t expect me to stop them. I will speak to them afterwards to make sure that you earned it, but I won’t stop your education from happening. 

The best advice I can give you son, is don’t do things to make people have to spank you... nobody enjoys it ... well, maybe grandma & grandpa.,” 

Braynar had to laugh when she said that. 

He knew AlaHanDrea was trying to make it to where the grandparents never had to spank Alden. Still, it was funny... he could barely wait to tell his parents! He sent a telepathic message to them.

“AlaHanDrea, walk with me to take Alden home.”

“No thank you,” she said with a sharpness in her voice.

King George was sitting with Isabel and Raynar drinking coffee, when Braynar’s message came in. George accidentally blew his coffee out of his nose, cracking everyone up in laughter even more! 

————
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“ALDEN! WHY DID YOU just pop in? Where is Uncle Braynar?” Teri asked her baby brother. 

“Uncle Braynar spanked me after mommy spanked me! Wahahahahahahaha!”

“Oh. I see, well, I would hold you, but I can’t comfort you, if you earned a
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