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	This is a *Shared Universe* Series

	For avid readers who read deep. If you are a 1 or 2 book series person and satisfied with that…this probably isn’t the series for you! 

	We roll with Dark Magick, Ancestral Orisha Magick…& Drinking the Blood of Our Enemies.

	The books get Hotter and just a bit Darker as you go. Some of the Books in this series Crossover with the TBMD Universe other Series in this “Shared Universe” due to a Specific Prophecy and Certain Characters Carrying Over to other series from TBMD, so they are Best Read in Chronological Concurrent & Side by  Side Order* You can read them out of order, but some decisions may not make sense to you
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Chapter One

	Rowan Castle 

	7th Realm...
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	As…

	 Arieanná ebbed into the parlor Kailen glared at her, however, the rest of the people in the room smiled rising to embrace her.

	“What say ye?” Arieanná snapped nodding in Kailen’s direction, when he glared all the more at her.

	“Not a got damned thing.” Kailen snapped back, then rose ignoring her, when Arieanná’s mouth dropped. The occupants of the room gaped up at the ceiling, then back at Arieanná as the castle rumbled. The power coated the entire room, when Kailen sent the power right back.

	“What the fuck do you mean? I know Seph told you what the fuck I said, Kailen!” Arieanná snapped, when Kailen turned to walk from the parlor, but Arieanná jerked him around to face her. Kailen brought his hands up, struck Arieanná in the chest, which sent her flying across the banquet hall.

	Arieanná thought that completely funny in her head, for the reason that she was basically a Goddess now. She slid across the banquet hall on her knees grinning, nodded as she rose, cracked her neck, then her knuckles bouncing up and down like her papí always taught her to distract and get her blood flowing.

	Oscar De La Hoya was huge when Arieanná was a kid.

	Not to mention, Rev’s tutoring, and the fact that she’d spent three years in the fucken Underworld with Nephritis, Anubis and Geb cultivating her fighting style. Due to the fact that Sekie knew what was coming, she made sure each of them were on another level with their fighting skills, with Arieanná times ten.

	“Now Anná--” Merrick began as the people in the room slowly began to rise. Arieanná nodded, smirked, then sent up the field blocking them from entering the banquet hall, as well as their power, waved her hand, and the tables and chairs slammed into the wall to each side of the banquet hall giving them space.

	“Bring it, tis surely fockin time for it. You can trust, I’ve had me fockin fill of you. Five fockin years, and tis always yer bullshite that draws her in. Yer focked up chaos that has basically trapped them and the bloody lot of us. 

	And why… all because you cannae keep yer fockin legs closed. And we’re just supposed to accept that tis anyone’s fault but yers, and the fact that you cannae leave dick besides yer husband’s alone? And not only did you fock the lot over thar due to it, but us as well dragging my…wife into yer bullshit. 

	“Now you lot, expect me to simply accept the fact that she’s pregnant by a fockin demon and had his bastard children. Nae, fock you Arieanná!. I am bloody sick to death of you and yer got damned bollocks!” Kailen spat, charged her, they traded blows, when he sent power into her chest, and she screamed as she kneed the floor.

	“Ooooh shit…he done fucked up nah.” Ginnebeth stated cringing, as they saw the power pool in the center of Arieanná’s chest as if she were some kind of fricken super Saiyan absorbing it.

	“So first, you calling me a hoe, so now Ima fuck you up for that, just on God. Second, Brokk got his in wit cho gurl, cuz you a straight up bitch. You’ve had the power this entire time, just like Mavis said. Equally, and the fact that yer a fockin bitch ass pussy, doesn’t have shit to do me or who I’m fucking.” Arieanná mocked, Kailen huffed up, then yelled as Arieanná sent a smackdown of power into his body, and he slammed into the wall on the opposite side of the room.  Before Kailen could even rise, she was immediately on him.

	“We need to stop this! She’ll kill him!” Lyra cried, Halleren sent her a look, stared at the fight for several moments, glared at Lyra for a second time; then walked from the banquet hall. 

	“Hal!” Lyra yelled, but he ignored her walking from the banquet hall, not even glancing back. Ginnebeth looked after her husband completely shocked and wide eyed. 

	That wasn’t her Halleren. 

	Halleren literally sent them a look like he deadass gave no fucks, on God! Arieanná killed his cousin or not, he didn’t seem to care! The women turned to Merrick, when he shook his head, then proceeded to walk from the hall as well.

	When Lyra opened her mouth to speak, Merrick shook his head no.

	“Not my problem either. He caused that shite, so tis his crisis alone. I cudnae give two shits… after what he just said. She cud beat him to a bloody pulp for all I care, and I shall lift not one finger, nor power to aid him, fockin shite.” Merrick spat, then did exactly as Halleren had, walked from the banquet hall not bothering to glance back at the women calling his name.

	Melissiah’s mouth dropped as well  as she and Katalina just stood there awed.

	“Call Auron now! I swear she’s gonna fucken kill him!” Katalina cried, when Lyra nodded as she quickly dialed Auron’s cell.

	 


Across the Divide

	(crossover w/ Teaching Between Midnight & Dawn)

	Auron’s West Parlor
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	“Bloody…
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	fuckin shite!” Seph cried as he jerked awake, as the rest began to stir with him. Auron scowled as he heard his cell ringing from somewhere. Thor pulled a face, growled, then snatched up his hammer disappearing.

	“What say him?” Auron laughed, when Seph shook his head grinning.

	Thor was a dick, so it was expected.

	Auron finally found his cell, swiped it, then frowned as he heard Ginnebeth’s frantic voice.

	“Auron, she’s killing him! Get here now!” She yelled into the phone, when Auron jerked up.

	“I’m joggin off now!” Auron cried, seized Seph, then ebbed from the room, Jeff and Stenos following.

	 


Rowan Courts 

	7th Realm
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	“Let…

	 me go Thor! He just fucken left her there!” Arieanná screamed struggling against him, tears streaming down her face. Thor absorbed the power she was channeling, as Kailen finally eased himself up to a sitting position against the wall, his face bloody.

	“Arieanná!” Thor yelled into her face shaking her, Arieanná gasped, then threw herself into Thor’s arms sobbing.

	“Go mate.” Auron nodded as Thor lifted Arieanná into his arms, then rushed from the banquet hall. Roí and Gasa just stood there completely shocked, Halleren and Merrick frowning.

	“What the bloody fuck is going on?” Auron yelled, power shot from him, when they sunk to their knees under it panting for breath, even Roí and Gasa.

	“Shite, sorry mates.” Auron apologized as he helped Gasa to her feet, when she and Roí gaped at him.

	“Auron…” Roí began awed, when Auron nodded.

	“The five of us, tis the same for him if he retrieves his wife and accepts the bond.” Auron stated glaring at Kailen, when Kailen turned his head, then spat the blood out.

	“That is never fockin happening mate.” Kailen groaned as he rose to his feet, then staggered from the banquet hall, Sewen attempting to help him, when Kailen knocked Sewen’s hands away.

	“It’s what he said to Anná?” Seph asked astonished staring at the women, when they nodded blinking rapidly.

	“Yup…and called her a hoe …on top of it. You don’t call no Black, Latina, or Afro-Latina woman a hoe or bitch and think you just gone get away wit that shit! Hell nah! That ass beating was on G.p right thar baby.” Ginnebeth said, when she and Lyra did some kind of hand gesture to each other that Auron hadn’t seen yet. 

	But Auron exhaled noisily then, and was less inclined to be upset with Anná. Kailen was lucky he didn’t kick Kailen’s ass himself for calling his wife a whore.

	“No wonder Anná beat his fucken ass, then!” Jeff said, when they nodded for a second time.

	“But what his dumb ass doesn’t seem to get is that both Celine and Benjamin belong to him as well, for the reason that for some fucked up reason, they’re half Fae, and half demon.” Katalina said, when they gaped at her shocked.

	“The fuck outta here! Oh my God, can you imagine the power?” Jeff sent back, when the women nodded.

	“Yes, which is why Maeve kept her there for now. She can’t control that power, and neither can she control Branndan, Braeden, Celine, or Benjamin’s, unless they are each connected. That is a power Maeve will not allow on this earth with no control. 

	Unfortunately, even though Brokk is a demon now, he was once a Roman General; so, he is the epitome of strategist, something we’ll need in this fight. I swear to you, Marcus is not the same person we’ve knew five-years ago. Due to his and Mid’s history together once he realized it; Asť and Sekhmet were able to change him somehow.” Lyra stated, when they each stared at her.

	“Meaning?” Seph countered, brow furrowed.

	“We don’t know, we just know they did. You’d have to ask Mid. But the point is, Marcus isn’t that demon Brokk that we knew five-years ago.” Ginnebeth sent back.

	“And Bek? Whaur’s Ragnarök?” Auron asked, when Lyra sighed looking off, waving Auron’s comment off as well. Katalina exhaled as well at the mention of her husband.

	“He’s on the second, battling those fucken Foreman with your dad. He’s to get here tomorrow.” Katalina said looking at Jeff, when Jeff nodded frowning slightly. 

	Jeff’s father hadn’t told him that.

	Lyra scowled at the mention of Bekan. 

	That was something they would need to come to terms with, for the minute Bekan knew she was up from the Underworld; he would come to collect her, and she wasn’t sure if she could resist him or the Dark. Three years, and not a day passed that Bekan wasn’t on Lyra’s mind, and she did love him, despite MaKayla’s bitching. 

	But what they didn’t seem to understand was that Lyra loved Bekan before Bekan ever turned dark, and love like theirs couldn’t dissipate just because Bekan was…dark now. And the one thing Bekan swore whether light or dark was that he loved her and would die before he allowed what they had to die.

	Lyra inhaled deeply blinking rapidly. 

	Just thank god Sekhmet was ready for that.

	“So, he intends to simply leave his wife there?” Stenos asked shocked.

	“We have no clue. But believe me, if I had as much power as Anná has, I would have done the same thing.” Melissiah spat blinking rapidly as she walked stiffly from the banquet hall. Merrick hurried after his wife and son.

	“Tis is bullshit.” Seph stated shaking his head.

	This was the shit he was sick of! He swore his people didn’t have the issues of Americans and Brits. Sex was sex to them, why the fuck all this fuss. They needed this power cemented on all sides. They didn’t have time for this shite if what Anná saw was true. Seph ebbed from the room then.

	 


West Parlor…
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	“So… 

	 

	what do we do now?” Ginnebeth asked, when Halleren pulled her into his side as Auron motioned them towards the parlor.

	“If what Anná saw comes to pass, we need this power on all sides, and Kal needs to accept this shite and get the bloody fuck over it. You imagine the five of us like this shit, me especially? 

	Yes, I had issues with this fucken bollocks from the start, for the reason that she wus my wife, marriet to me legally! Then when I wus sent to the Underworld the first time and realized that I might not ever see her and my son again, I began to look at my life differently. And when Osiris took her, I knew the rest of the shite I’d been holding on to was just that…shite. She wus me bleedin wife before she ever met the lot, or Seki enacted that fucken papyrus. 

	And yes, the pain wus nearly unbearable at first, and it doesn’t dissipate automatically I can tell you; but it does lessen, and you learn to deal with it because there isnae shit you can do about it. But we settled us, for the reason that we know that Anná cannae control that power by herself, unless the Gods claim her, and we have no intention of allowing that to happen. And although tossed up, the Gods did this for a reason.” Auron stated, first peering at Jeff, then Stenos, when Jeff nodded as Halleren handed them the glass of Cystal.

	“Think Seph will have any luck?” Katalina asked exhaling deeply, when Auron frowned.

	“Let’s hope so.” Auron sent back accepting the glass of Cystal.

	“And Bek?” Jeff asked Roí, and it was Roí’s turn to sigh.

	“As far as we know still with me sister. Yet I imagine once he realizes that the lass is back on this side, we will need to deal with the outcome, so we shurely cannae have this infighting. Equally, Gasa and I…” Gasa touched Roí’s arm cutting him off, Roí exhaled, when both Ginnebeth and Lyra frowned slightly noticing the gesture, and the fact that Gasa’s touch caused Roí to trail his sentence off.
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	“What Seph?” 

	 Kailen snapped spitting out more blood.

	“Seriously mate?” Sephoroth asked shaking his head, when Kailen looked off from him.

	“Here to kick me arse as well?” Kailen asked with a wry grin, when Seph exhaled noisily.

	Seph was sick to death of having to be Dr. Phil!

	“Nae mate, what good would it do to force you to it? I’m here to tell you that the woman you love more than life itself is stuck in the Underworld believing tis her fate, as well as penance for not being able to break a demon’s spell on the Ninth; and the pain she caused you.” Seph stated exasperated, Kailen looked at him sharply, then swallowed hard nodding.

	“Tis just it mate, it isnae her fault, tis mine. And the shite I said to Anná, I wus deflecting, I didnae mean any of it, which is why I took that arse wupping. But I don’t deserve Mid, I never have. I wus merely fooling myself, this entire time. I don’t deserve to be loved by her, nor me boys; for the reason that it wus my fault, that she wus thar in the first place. 

	A fucken month Seph, a bloody month that I didnae realize that it wusnae my wife in my bed each night, but a fucken shade! I told her that I loved her, wud protect her with my life if need be, but I fucked this up Seph; and every day I deal with that. And what if Mavis is right, and I am the cause of her death. 

	I wud fucken die inside Seph, and the Dark that resides in me, I swear to you I’ll suck that shite up like sweet treats!” Kailen cried drawing his sleeve across his eyes, then spat out more blood.

	“But simply ignoring it will not alleviate the problem mate. You imagine I wish to share my wife with four other fucks? Shite no! But this power split her between five men; for the reason that not one of us can contain her essence alone, she would kill us. Including Thor’s mighty arse. But my point is this…if Mid is the duality of Anná, do you not see that tis the same bruv? 

	Mate, you may be powerful, especially since you finally accepted who you are, but you cannot best Anná; even I can’t, and I am now Gün Yürüteç and the reincarnation of Aunp.” Seph stated.

	“Wait…what?” Kailen gasped, when Seph held up his hand, and Kailen noticed that Seph’s skin was a normal human color. Kailen stared at him stunned and wide eyed.

	“Fucken Anná.” Kailen said shaking his head grinning slightly.

	“Equally, I can guarantee that if you do, no other God or man for that matter, will ever be able to take her from you ever for a second time. Just think about what I’ve said bruv.” Seph said as he rose, patted Kailen’s shoulder, Kailen nodded, when Seph ebbed.

	Kailen rose groaning, wiped his face on his sleeve, then slowly walked holding his side, hair flowing in the wind towards the Oracle’s temple.

	 


Dyad…
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	“And milord?” 

	 The Oracle exhaled noisily as she walked into the outer chamber, exhaled for a second time when she saw his face, then motioned that Kailen take a seat on the settee.

	“And this solved what? You cannot best Arieanná, for she is the earthly incarnate of Osiris, Isis, Maeve, and Sekhmet. Not to mention the Mumin in which she carries. It’s the reason the Gods have placed her with the five of them in the first place milord. Surely you did not have notions that you could indeed?” She cried, when Kailen chuckled.

	“Nae, I simply wished for something to do.” Kailen exhaled noisily, when her eyes widened.

	“Surely milord could have found something more constructive.” She stated dryly, Kailen grinned slightly, when she moved away from him once his face was bandaged.

	“May I see her?” Kailen asked quietly, swallowing hard, she inhaled loudly, then motioned him towards the grenadine.

	She waved her hand, the water rippled, then captured Midna and his son Braeden. Braeden was angry at the moment. Kailen looked up, nodded to Celest, her brow furrowed, when waved her hand once more.

	“But why mother, why should I, he has no cares for either of us!” Braeden spat, Kailen gaped, then looked up at the Oracle wide eyed and surprised.

	“Yes, he does sweetie! I have never experienced a love like your Dá’s in all my life! He loves you, please know that. He’s just dealing with a lot of shi…stuff right now. 
But I promise you, he will come for you. Whatever problems mommy and daddy are dealing with…have nothing to do with you babies. And even if daddy doesn’t love mommy anymore, he will always…love you.” Midna swore, jerking him into her arms, when Braeden broke down and began to cry. 

	“And you mama?” Brandan asked as he walked to them, then wiped Midna’s face. Midna plastered on a smile shaking her head.

	“Daddy and mommy have a few issues, but he loves you more than life. Never doubt that; we’ll work it out at some point, but your father would give his life for you.” Midna promised as she kissed Celine, Kailen took a deep breath, then turned away from the grenadine. 

	He began walking from the Temple, when the Oracle’s voice paused him.

	“And you’ll allow them to continue to imagine the worst of you then, son?” She asked softly, when Kailen wiped his face, but didn’t turn.

	“She’s better off thar. I don’t deserve any of them.” Kailen stated just as quietly, then walked from the Temple. Celest inhaled deeply, then peered up at Maeve.

	 “I’m not sure what there is to do milady?” Celest stated shaking her head.

	“I need to seek the Consort. For I have no clues 

	 


either Celest.” Maeve stated as she ebbed from the temple.

	 


Chapter Two

	Rowan Castle

	West Pavilion
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	Always…

	 

	his wife, his family, and he was sick of the fucken Numinous, as well as Emerald Councils and their bullshite!

	Ten fucken years, and it hadn’t changed one bit!

	When Kailen left Fae, it was with the expressed hope that he would never have to deal with any of this bullshit. 

	With the expressed optimism, that somehow, he’d be able to not only break the foothold, but the illustration of being king to a fucken kingdom that he not only hated, but didn’t want shit to do with. He had garnered nothing but heartache from being heir to the fucken throne, and he'd left hoping that he could find some normalcy, or at the very least some semblance of peace. But as usual, he needed to upheave his fucken life to please others. 

	Not one of those motherfuckers delved into battle, but they always had shit to talk, shade to throw, and it was never ending! Sometimes as he would watch her sleeping, he would caress her face, then strongly contemplate just taking her and the boys back to the human world and saying fuck all to every last one of them! 

	That maybe in the human world, there they could live a normal human life. He could be the father he wanted to be, the husband he needed to be, and just love his family as a normal man working towards a life of peace and happiness!

	But he knew his beautiful loving wife would never go for it. She would never leave his father here to clean up the muck by himself, and so Kailen was stuck! Fixed pretending that he gave a shit about any of them but his parents and cousins. 

	Trapped feigning that this fucken kingdom meant something to him. Immovable, with the fact that no matter how far he ran, it would never erase the fact that someday when his parents decided to accept their Freshening, he would be forced to rule people who didn’t give two shits about him, his family, nor his life; despite the fact that for the last six-hundred-years his father had ruled them with love and benevolence.

	And Kailen resented it, fucken hated it even. Even more now that he had serious shit to loose, than he had ten-years ago when he’d left. Whatever ambiance it held when he was a child as well as a teen was gone. It was a burden to him, something he would die before he would ever accept fully.

	Everything that meant something to him was being threatened by this fucken kingdom, once again, and he didn’t have a fucken clue on how to protect it! The one person he would literally give up his life for, who needed him desperately, he would have to ignore, if he ever wanted her and his children safe. 

	Even with the shite going on in the outer realm too, he was willing to risk all to keep his wife safe. He was even willing to risk her hate of him, if it kept her and his boys safe! His head hurt from the muck, as well as not having his wife beside him, for that was the seat of their power together.

	Once again, his wife would have to step in and clean up this motherfucken shite!

	How much more did they wish from her!

	She’d spent three-years in the Underworld, just so the dark wouldn’t touch the light courts. And did they besides his parents, thank her?

	Fuck no, it was always some bullshite.

	It wasn’t so much that Kailen was pissed at his wife, despite what he said to Arieanná, it was more that he didn’t want her here, giving them yet another fucken pass! Because the minute she came up from the Underworld, their world would be complete chaos once more, and his wife would have to ignore their lives and the lives they could make together, to clean up this fucken realm once more! Ten fucken years of this shit!

	And had he stayed in the outer world ignoring his kingly call, Midna never would have never met that bastard Brokk in the first place.  So yes, he saw this entire thing as his fault, so by not retrieving her and his boys, who he loved more than life; it was his penance to himself.

	Maybe he was a pussy, just like Arieanná said, but he would not be the cause of his wife’s death; for the reason that he knew she would give it to save anyone of them, something Kailen would not allow her to do, even if that meant allowing Asť to keep her in the Underworld.

	And how the fuck could he ever accept that Celine and Benjamin were his?

	Why did it have to be his wife, his family!

	Power like this should have never been given to a mortal, and that too was his fault; because he brought Midna into this world in the first place and that was something, Kailen wasn’t sure if he could forgive himself for.

	So why should he be happy, when just as Mavis told him he would be the cause of Midna’s death. He wanted no part in this shit, this court, none of it! He didn’t even want to be King! But here he was ten years later, still trying his best to avoid it, and everything that came with it. He used to blame Kheelen, but it simply wasn’t fair anymore. If Kailen looked at the circumstances of his own life, the blame lay with him, and him alone. 

	He…was the reason Midna was involved in this shit, not his brother. It was his fault that she would be connected to a demon for the rest of her life! It was his fault that she nearly died in that fucked up dream spell that little fuck Thigby cast, it was his fault Brokk nearly killed her again at Shiva, then kept her in the divide for a month. His fault both Councils were trying to rid themselves of humans; and ultimately, it was his fault that his children could eventually lose their mother! 

	And why, all because Midna was deemed the fucken savior of the twelve realms!

	Got damn Odin!

	Kailen sighed, massaged his temples, then attempted to control his rising anger as the castle rumbled.

	But he fucken loved her!

	But would she ever be safe here on this side?

	Could he ever accept what happened between her and Brokk? Kailen rose, then walked from the parlor, never seeing Halleren and Merrick.

	“Hal…” Melissiah began.

	“No, Lissa I cannae. I havenae ever been this pissed off at anyone in my life, and it’s taking all me strength not to do what Anná did. Mid…Lissa! Mid of all people! Nae, I cannae.” Halleren spat as he angrily walked from the parlor. 

	“Do not ask me, I feel the same as Hal, lovie.” Merrick stated walking on towards the banquet hall with their son. Melissiah exhaled deeply, then walked from the 

	 


room in search of her husband.

	 


Sentient Halls

	[image: Image]

	“And…

	 we’re to do what? Surely he will not simply leave the lass there?” Eraith cried shocked, when both Gasa and Roí took a seat at the round table.

	“I clearly have not a clue Eraith. The twins have lost their ever-loving gawd damned minds! Kheelen is at this moment attempting to release himself from the Dark Council at his peril, but he hears nothing I or Gasa say to him for she bore him a child; and is in a quartette with the warlock, the vampire, and her! 

	Glad I am that Kheelen has turned once again to the light, for it was the one thing Gasa and I prayed to the Consort for; but my sister will not take this lightly if Kheelen does. As soon as Kheelen officially accepts the light and his rightful place once more, it puts the both of them in lined for the prophecy, which I had given up on, never imagining that Kheelen would ever come back to the light. And since I did, neither one is ready to take the fucken throne, and I will have to invoke the Gods to get them ready before I leave if the Consort grants Gasa and I leave. 

	The Elders want Kailen to accept his rightful place as king, mainly due to the fact that it is mine and Gasa’s Freshening; but Kailen will not hear me on that either.” Roí stated, when Gasa massaged his back as Roí blinked rapidly to keep the emotion in check.

	“But I am confused. What is it that the Gods want?” Mavalin quipped when they all looked at Abdagassa.

	“The power Midna holds is Dark. Although Roí’s father carried the dark, it is nothing like this. This would be more analogous to yers, right.” Gasa said as she looked at Amberlin, when Amberlin nodded frowning slightly.

	“And that means what?” Poterfier asked still confused.

	“In order for the Gods to allow that power to be leashed on earth, Mid would need to have two sides binding it to them as well as her; both light and dark to equal it out. The Gods saw the connection between her and Brokk…” Gasa began, when they gaped at her.

	“Yer havin a fucken laugh!” Mavalin cried surging to his feet, Gasa sighed, but Mavis frowned.

	“No, she ain’t. What y’all ain’t seen is the fact that Brokk was a demon of the Ninth. He could have killed my baby years ago, despite the power she had at the time. Brokk could have killed her when he first encountered her, but he didn’t. He has allowed this to play out for the last five years. Middy spent an entire month in the neither realms with him…and it was then he realized what and who she used to be…but…” Mavis said, when they cut her off this time.

	“Wait, what?” Poterfier cried when Mavis exhaled.

	“Yes, we had no clue that it was her shade. We had so much shite going on at the time, that neither me nor her Granddaddy noticed it, until it was too late. Them babies are half Fae and Half demon.” Mavis stated, they gaped, then the entire Council began speaking at once.

	“Order…order!” Gandalan cried banging his gavel repeatedly, when Roí exhaled. 

	Despite his treachery, Roí missed Creoath.

	As Roí peered around the Council Room, he barely knew most of the new sitting Council. Since the Dark Numinous Council released Halifax, the power simply continued to draw near them. Roí and Keelik had spent the last year tracking down both light and dark on the low. 

	When they found a new person, they vetted them, then decided if they needed to be put down or not. Roí was exhausted, and although he would welcome his and Gasa’s Freshening, he knew he was needed here as well.

	If for no other reason than to make sure his boys could rule his kingdom properly! He also knew most of them were near to, or past his age, but few of them Roí knew. Although it was time for his and his wife’s journey, and she pleaded for them to tarry…Roí was want to. 

	He never imagined in a million years that he would regain his wife, so he’d put it off for the last century and a half; but he wasn’t sure if he could anymore, or if the Consort
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