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Reborn

The Solrelm Series

Book 5

Realms Book # 18

By J. Risk

"Someone needs to check their—" Leone grunted. "—math. Fifty seems on the low side now."

"Are they respawning?" Emil asked. “Someone hit pause.”

Riaz spun around. Right behind him, close enough that he could smell the sweat on him, was a male. He wasn't brandishing a sword, but he did have a blade. A sharp one. Riaz knew this for certain because the male had gotten in a stab before he could react. The sting of the hole in his chest was intense.

"Riaz is hurt." He heard one of the royals say in his ear. 

Ignoring that, he held his wand toward the human jerk that had caused him such pain. The male dropped to the ground.  Riaz grinned. "I get it now. The word jerk. I understand."

"A guy stabs you, and you call him a jerk? You are far too polite, my friend." Rafael said. 

Riaz shrugged and then groaned. He stumbled a step. How did a hole in his chest affect his legs?

"Riaz, do you have your link on?" His prince asked him. 

"I am too busy to go for souls, sir," Riaz told him. He wasn't leaving when they were outnumbered. "I will stay."

Abe appeared in front of him. He looked him up and down. "Liri is going to kick my ass." He grabbed his arm. "You stay on my six, got it?"

"Yes." Riaz looked at him. "Where is your six exactly?"

"Abe, watch your back."

Abe spun around at Emil's warning. A male with a gun was aiming at him. "Shit." He ducked down, and the sound of the gun startled Riaz.

Ulric appeared beside Riaz. He had been invisible. He grabbed the wand from his hand and then was gone again. When the male with the gun screamed, Ulric appeared right beside him. 

Riaz grinned. He had set the wand to something worse than becoming unconscious. 

"We are going to be in trouble." King Chase said. "When my duchess finds out."

"Chase, you're bleeding," Troy said.

"Yes, thank you, brother, I hadn't noticed the blood flowing from the gash in my arm at all."

Someone snorted. "That's nothing, Arius has blood in his hair, Paisley is going to yell." Quinton sounded amused, but his voice was breathless.

"What? Fuck, I just did a conditioning mask, I won't have the chance again for days to do another. Have we sent any back to the cells? Are they porting in?"

“What brand do you use? Is it deep conditioning or for repairs?” Chase asked.

“Both. I switched brands because Paize likes the smell of this...”

“Are we really talking about hair conditioners?” Rafael growled.

“No. Masks. Conditioning is a waste of time if the hair is...”

“Chase, perhaps you can vlog it later and fight now,” Leone said.

“Fine. Don’t blame me when you’re ugly old men with brittle hair and split ends.”
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Rena squeezed her eyes shut and fought to catch her breath. She was so stupid to go exploring alone.  Shoving her sweat-soaked hair back from her face, she nodded. Wiping the tears from her face, she nodded again. “You can do this. One foot in front of the other.”

She pushed back against the cold, damp wall and tried to get to her feet. Her legs were weak and shaking. Her knees gave out. The rough wall dug into her back and radiated up to her shoulders. Putting her hands over her face, she willed herself to calm down. Panicking wasn’t going to help this situation at all. Dropping her hands, she looked around. It was dark, smelled awful, and somewhere there was something dripping, but she was alone. She was not there. Nodding, she put her hand on the cold stone and pushed her back slowly up the wall. 

Clenching her jaw, she pushed past the pain in her leg. She had felt pain worse than that, so she could do this. She had no choice; it wasn’t like anyone was going to come looking for her here. No one came here; if they did, they wouldn’t have put a cabinet in front of the damn doorway. A cabinet that she had moved because her spoon had slid across the floor and gone under it. That’s when she had discovered a door. How was she to know that the cabinet slid back into place after you released it? A quick look had resulted in her locking herself in wherever this was. The only choice she had at that point was to go forward and find another way out. Where was her phone? She thought she had it in her pocket. Did she set it down in the kitchen?

As soon as she was back in her office, she would find out what this place was here for and have either steel-coded doors or lights installed. Probably both. There was so little light with the archaic fixtures, she couldn’t see to walk. That brought her to where she was now. She had tripped, fallen down what were some sort of ancient steps, and landed at the bottom. She should feel thankful she wasn’t injured worse, but she was having a hard time feeling grateful about anything right now. 

Balancing her weight, she took a few deep breaths before trying to walk more. She was also about eighty percent certain she had walked over a bridge, but had been too terrified to reach out and confirm. Why else would air be coming from the floor by her feet? Finding the opening after that had felt like a small victory. Of course, tripping through it had hurt, but she was on level ground now – mostly. The pain radiated all the way up to her knee. Leaning one hand against the wall, she looked back at the hole she’d ducked through. She was not going back that way. That was not happening. Looking the other way, she nodded. Down it is.

She had heard of the cave under the palace, but she thought it was a small cave at ground level, not under the entire palace.  Hadn’t they installed one of their magic warning systems here? Surely when she came down, it was set off. She took two more steps and leaned against the wall again. Unless Whitham blood didn’t set it off, then she was on her own. Would they install it inside the building? They wouldn’t. She sighed and tried a few more steps. 

She had no idea how far she had actually managed, but it seemed endless. She hadn’t seen anything that resembled an exit. She did know she was in a more open space, so that gave her a small trace of hope that it led somewhere. She needed to think about something positive to keep herself moving. 

Viola was positive. She still couldn’t believe something so beautiful came from such an ugly period in her life. Of course, she still couldn’t hold her or look at her for long without reliving it, but she did love her. The best decision she had made was giving her parents, who adored her. Never could she have dreamed that Autumn would be such a wonderful mother, and yes, she realized that the child would be able to fight by the time she was ten. She snorted. Who was she kidding? With her mother, Autumn, that child would be a warrior by the time she could walk. Watching boys try to date her would be interesting. 

She stopped. Thinking about dating or men was not a positive vibe for her. Blowing out a breath, she started hobbling forward again. She liked her job. That was positive. Her uncles, all one hundred of them – she grinned, it felt like that some days, had given her a great responsibility, and it kept her moving when she had something to occupy her brain. Unfortunately, she was too efficient at it and was running out of catch-up to do. She looked around at where she was. Okay, there were still aspects that she hadn’t delved into, like this never-ending medieval space. She’d add that to the list. Perhaps taking on the safe house supplies and inventory would take up more minutes in the empty hours she had.

A sound made her freeze. She held her breath and listened. The noise, she was fairly certain, was the result of a rodent, or rodents. Clenching her jaw, she gave her head a quick shake. “Not thinking about those.” She whispered. She had already lived through the eras of dirt streets and vile rodents hiding everywhere.

The throbbing was up past her knee now. She stopped and leaned against the rock to take the weight off it for a moment. Looking down at it, she tried to assess if it was just her ankle or if she had done more damage. It was hard to tell, and she wasn’t about to start stripping off clothes to examine things more closely. She still couldn’t look at herself naked when she was bathing, so stripping down in some cave where anyone could be was not happening. 

Inhaling a deep breath, she started forward again and then stopped and listened. She heard a voice. She looked in every direction until she heard it again. A male voice, and it did not belong to any of her uncles or family. She gripped the material of her shirt near her stomach and forced herself to listen a moment more. If they were looking for her, they’d call her name, right? That was logical. No one was calling her.

“I will wait here. Go back and get them.” That was a deep baritone male voice.

Them? She started shaking. Move. Hide. She lifted her foot and stumbled across the open space. There had to be a place to hide. The pain made her want to scream, but she bit her lip until she tasted blood so she wouldn’t make a sound. When she reached a wall on the other side, she felt along it and thought maybe there was a boulder or a section that was jutting out. Dropping to her knees, she ignored the pain and crawled along it until she felt a small space. Pulling herself into it, , on her side, she curled into a ball and hugged her knees. Squeezing her eyes shut, she took short breaths, her mouth covered with her shirt, so it couldn’t be heard. She had learned how to be silent and unseen. 

“Yes, I’m still here.” The voice was so loud. “I’ll continue this way.”

She put her hand over her mouth. Tears were flowing from her eyes. She pushed her face against her knees. The pain was gone; she felt nothing, just terror. Even with her eyes closed, she knew when light hit her face. 

“There you are.”

He’d found her. No. No, this couldn’t be happening. A large hand touched her leg, and she screamed as loud as she could and kicked. She was not going there again, not without a fight. She screamed again and used both feet to kick at him. When his hand closed around her ankle, she couldn’t draw a breath, and then everything went silent. 
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He popped another tiny pastry into his mouth. He didn’t know what was inside them, but it melted on his tongue. Lady Mitz had to be magic-wielding to do some of the things she did with food. 

“Riaz.”

He turned and looked over at Aliria.

“I think the only reason you came to the palace was to eat.”

He swallowed and then smiled at her. “I came to talk to Miss Rena about supplies for the safe houses.”

She set the cards on the table underneath her long timeline. He wasn’t sure it was the solution, but it gave her something to do, and if he knew one thing for certain, a bored Aliria was a very bad thing. For him mostly, but her own self too. “Are they needing something? I thought the supplies were dropped off regularly now.”

Riaz wiped his hands on his jeans. “They are, it’s just the one house where Nerine stays, they want mats for the basement. Queen Alona handed the controls to Miss Rena while she spends time with her baby.”

“Carpets?”

He shook his head. “No. For training. Miss Autumn has set it up, with Miss Ava’s help, to train the women.” He shrugged. “Some want self-defense, some want more. I just help them get what they want.”

She smiled at him. “And a never-ending supply of the coffee machine pods.”

His smile was quick. “They came out with new flavors last week. Seasonal ones. I haven’t tried them yet.”

She laughed. “Do you know where Rena’s office is?”

He nodded. “I went there, but she wasn’t there, so I came here to wait.”

She turned and went back to her timeline. “She might be in the courtyard. She sits out there a lot.”

“I checked there too. One of the maids said she wasn’t in her room, so I’m waiting until she returns to the castle.”

She spun around and looked at him. “She left the palace?”

Was there a different between palace and castle? He put another pastry in his mouth and shrugged. He probably should leave some for the others whenever they returned, but they were so good.

Aliria pulled out her phone and called someone. “Hi, have you talked to your sister?”

Lady Aliria’s mate came walking into the summit room. He grinned at her and put his phone in his pocket. “No. Am I in trouble again?”

"She's not here."

Abe looked around. "No one is right now, there are too many things leading everyone in different directions."

"No, Abe, I mean she's not here at the palace."

He scoffed. "Of course she is, she won't leave here." He looked around the room. "Did you check the courtyard?"

Liri nodded and pointed at Riaz. "And her office and her room."

"That's—" He swore and walked toward the door, and then stopped and pulled his phone out. Riaz looked at the food and decided he could snack later. "Have you heard from Rena?" He frowned. "Yeah. Okay."

"Call Aireese, she can do a locate. We're probably panicking," Liri turned to Riaz. "Go check the kitchen, sometimes she sits in there."

He went in the direction she pointed. He didn't know much about the woman, only the bit that his charge had told him. She had been held on an island, one in Interealm, and had suffered things that made his stomach turn. He had never asked for details. He was glad the man had been caught. Hopefully, they cleansed the soul after they got it. Honestly, that one probably shouldn't be recycled at all.

The smell of food led him straight to the kitchen. He grinned. Maybe he would be offered some leftovers or samples. The space was empty when he went in. The smell told him it hadn't been for long. The tasty baking aroma lingered. Turning, he went to leave and stepped on something. Lifting his foot, he looked down to see a spoon on the floor. He looked around. A dish of something was sitting on the corner of the counter. 

Bending down, he picked up the spoon. There was a scuff mark on the floor. Tossing the spoon onto the counter, he pushed the cabinet aside. It slid easily. Behind it was a door. 

He couldn't help but smile. A secret doorway. Opening it, he looked to see that it was very dark. What are the chances that Miss Rena went to explore it and got lost? He looked back at the spoon and dish. There was a very high chance his thought was right. 

Stepping back, the door shut, and the cabinet slid back in front of it. He nodded. She probably got trapped in there and went to find a different way out.

Liri came in. "Did you..." She looked around. "What?"

He pointed to the cabinet. "It opens and goes into a stone stairway. 

"Was it open?"

"No. But it shuts on its own when I release the door," he pointed to the counter. "There was a spoon on the floor near it."

"Oh, no, no. Okay. Can you go start looking for her? I'll go tell Abe where we're going. Hopefully, there’s a cell signal down there."

He looked at the cabinet. "Maybe prop that open just in case. I don't want to be stuck in some dark space. I never liked the dungeon stories the old ones talk about."

She grinned briefly. "Yes. Find something to jam in there."

He had no choice but to go slowly. The stairs were old and worn and not meant for large feet to run down them. He used the light on his phone to check for signs of someone else going before him. There wasn’t going to be something obvious; he already knew that, but his gut told him to keep going, so he did. When he reached a narrow bridge, he held his breath and looked below it. It was too dark to see if anyone had fallen.  

Ducking down, he fit through the carved-out opening and was relieved to see a floor covering the whole area and no steps. He spotted something in a seam along the floor. Going over, he pulled a phone out of it. Clicking the button on the side, the phone powered on to the lock screen. She was down here, without a light or phone. He tucked it into his pocket and hit Liri’s number on his own.

“Did you find her?”

He walked slowly, searching for options for directions. “No, but I found a phone, so she is down here.”

“Okay, I hope she is all right.”

The area temperature changed, and he felt air on his face. Maybe it wasn’t as vast as he thought. “I will wait here. Go back and get them.” 

“Be there shortly.”

Turning the phone, he looked around. Did he call out to her? Would that even help in a place like this? The echo wouldn’t be very helpful for finding her location. Sighing, he started walking and then thought he heard something, but when he paused to listen, he didn’t hear it again. 

The area widened out, he shone the light one way and then the other. What this space would be used for, he had no idea. Had the Alterealm royals been cave dwellers originally? He smirked, with their size, he could see them as ancient cavemen.  Shaking his head at his own mind, he kept moving down the slight incline. His phone buzzed in his hand. He answered it. 

“We’re coming down, and some of the others are coming up from the bottom. Are you still in the caves?”

He looked around. “Yes. I’m still here.” He grinned, wherever here was. “I’ll continue this way.”

“Okay, see you shortly.” Liri hung up.

Raiz moved the light slowly, looking for any clue to where Rena may have gone and to watch for rodents. He wasn’t fond of those at all. He spotted something at the bottom of the inclined area, along the edge. At first, he thought it was old clothes of some kind. He pointed the light at it. There was a body in the clothes. He hurried that way, fearing she’d fallen and was injured. 

Reaching it, he squatted. “There you are.” She was shaking. He reached and touched her leg, to check if she was alright, and she started screeching so loud he winced at the pitch of it, his eardrums may not survive. She started kicking, and he was afraid she was going to injure herself. 

She was making so much noise that speaking to her wouldn’t be heard. Ducking the foot that came at his face, he leaned down and grasped her ankle with a firm grip, hoping to settle her down. She went completely lifeless under his touch. What the hell was happening?”

He dropped to his knees and, as gently as possible, moved her out from under the sharp rock shelf. Her eyes were open, breathes were shallow, like she was afraid to draw a full breath. “Hi.” He kept his voice soft. “Liri sent me to find you.” He stood up, bringing her with him. She was vibrating with such intense terror that he was struggling to not scoop her into his arms and tell her everything was fine. Doing that would cause her more trauma, he decided. 

Making sure she was not close to the hard rock wall, he stepped back slowly, leaving her standing there. He bowed his head. “Miss Rena, I am Riaz, Lady Liri’s guard.”

She blinked and looked around, panic on her face. “I slipped and fell – fell down here.”

He looked her up and down. “Are you able to walk? Do you need to be carried?” He didn’t see any blood.

She touched her leg. “Fine. I’m-I’m fine.” 

“Rena.” Abe came running toward them. 

Riaz looked around. There were lamps lit all over now. How had they managed that? He looked at Abe again. Was it royal blood? The Alterealmians set everything with their blood. It was smart to do so, he supposed, that ensured outsiders couldn’t access everything. It couldn’t be, she was royal too.

“Abraham.” Her voice cracked.

Riaz stepped back out of the way.  

Her brother did not hug her, but Liri did enclose her in a tight hug. Rena closed her eyes and looked relieved. 

He stepped back further. What had happened to this beautiful woman? He knew who she was and that she had had a child for Prince Michael and his mate, but now he knew he had missed much staying over in the human realm to help the women there. He should have listened more when Liri was explaining the Alterealm royals to him, before she had one as a mate. She had been fascinated by the freedom the women had.

She was nodding to something that Abe said softly to her. He moved back even further when the FaTerra members came running toward them from another direction. Miss Rena’s DNA was mostly all Alterealm, even though he did know that she was born of an Interealm mother—that detail he knew because Liri’s mother had gone on and on about it when her daughter mated Abe. He could see clearly that she had more Alterealm than anything else.

Riaz took a deep breath and looked down at his arm. His skin was tingling, like it would when he was very excited about something. What had just happened was nothing to be excited about. He looked back at Rena, and then he saw it. Her soul. Her beautiful, terrified soul was meant for his. 

“Riaz.”

He looked at Liri. “Lady?”

She rolled his eyes at his calling her that. “Rena doesn’t like porting, so we’re going to walk down and go up the road.”

He nodded. “I will escort you.” He reached into his pocket and pulled out the other phone. “I found this.”

Rena looked at it, and then her gaze barely met his before she looked away again. “Thank you.” She held out a shaking hand. 

He was careful not to touch her skin as he placed it in her hand. 

“We have to get back.” Lady Mystral looked around. “This place is now on my top ten list of places I don’t want to visit again.”

Her guard nodded. Riaz looked from one to the other. Did they know that their souls were intertwined and blinding? They glanced at each other. The look they exchanged had him looking at the stone beneath his feet. They were definitely mated recently.

“I need to go over and help Uncle Q. Will you be all right?”

He looked to see Abe speaking to Rena.

“Yes. I just – it was.” She stood taller. “I’m fine. Falling into a dark cave just threw me off.” She nodded and swept her long, pale hair back away from her face.

The lady was good at speaking lies, but her eyes screamed the truth as loudly as her lungs had moments earlier, Riaz decided.

“Okay. Liri and Riaz will get you back up in the palace, and I’ll see you later.” He watched her for a moment and then leaned closer to Liri and kissed her. 

When he disappeared, Rena turned to Liri. “I need to get back. I will have to feed, and I was waiting for an appointment to arrive, some dealings to do with the safe houses.”

Riaz tried for a friendly wave. “The appointment arrived.” He grinned.

“Oh. Oh.” She busied herself with brushing off her jeans. “Sorry about that. The door closed, and I had no choice.” She started walking down the incline. “It was stupid, really. I’m a little old to think of things like Narnia when I find a secret door.”

Riaz glanced at Liri; he could see that she didn’t know what a Narnia was either. “It's okay.  I got to eat those pastries Lady Mitz makes while I waited.”

Rena looked over her shoulder in his direction, but again her eyes didn’t look at him. “I hope you saved some.”

He nodded. “There were some left.” He knew if anyone else had been in the room, they would be gone by the time they were back. That was a sad thing.
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He knew before they were out of the cave that she was injured. He also knew he could ask her ten times and she would say she was fine each time. He had learned many things watching Aliria all of these years, and that was one of them. She didn't express it on her face, but the set of her spine as she walked told him what he needed to know. The small mark on her lip, he suspected, was from her fangs. He checked behind them again on this slow walk. Fangs. Those had never been something in his life, and now, since the joining of realms again, there was a lot of fang talk. A guard heard things that others did not. Of course, he heard Liri and one of the other women discussing fangs – in ways that left images he didn’t want burned into his brain. He sighed. "Miss Rena, I could assist you with the steep part of this journey."

Liri turned and looked at him. He could see on her face that she knew her sister-in-law was also hurting. 

"I'm fine. I'm sorry I'm so slow."

"You injured your..."

"I'll be fine as soon as I feed."

He glanced at Liri. She was in no hurry to offer a wrist. "If you require sustenance, I can offer my essence? I believe it is called." That would be a first for him, but he couldn’t have a female suffer.

Rena turned her head; perhaps she could see him in her peripheral vision, but there was no direct eye contact. "Thank you, I'll be fine until I reach my room."

He clamped his teeth together. She was not making this easy. He moved just his eyes and looked at the back of Lady Aliria's head. Headstrong females were something he was used to. 

"Shoot. I forgot about the meeting that's soon." Liri gave him a side eye.

"Meeting?"

Liri nodded. "Here at the summit room. Many from other realms are coming to discuss what is being done about the hundreds of things that need doing."

"I thought with the last piece of that anchor thing it would settle a bit."

Liri scoffed. "Not even close. All that did was cut off the magic for them to steal from - or something like that." She grinned. "Magic isn't my thing."

Rena stopped walking and looked up the hill at the palace. "I wanted to listen in on that one." She sighed. "I like to know what is happening with all of it—from a distance."

"You could sit in the alcove leading to the kitchen; no one would even notice."

Rena bit her lip and then stiffened. "Okay. I don't want you to be late for that. Port us back so I can feed and change."

Liri glanced at him. He didn't want to move too close to Rena and upset her again. "I will use my porter."

She nodded and held her hand out to Rena. 

He watched them disappear. He heaved a breath, and he was certain he hadn't taken a full one since finding her. He looked down the hill and across the landscape. He found his other, and she was terrified of males. He was going to have to track down her brother and speak to him about what had happened. He could ask Prince Emil, but in his experience, fathers didn't always react well when it came to their daughters. 

Flipping the porter open, he decided he would go back to the palace and then track Abraham down once he checked on Liri and Rena. 
Liri was standing in the summit room. He looked around. No one else was there. "When is the meeting?"

She bit her lip and looked at him. "Not for an hour or so."

"You did it to get her back here."

She nodded. "I could feel how uncomfortable she was and hoped it would encourage a faster method."

He nodded. Normally, he wasn't fond of her making things up, mostly because it was him left scrambling to make it into something real, but in this case, he was glad she had done it this time. "Feeding will heal her injuries?"

Liri nodded. "It will likely be from Emil, so the royal blood will fix her up good. Abe is at the Geminis right now with Trendan." She smiled, her eyes sparkling.

He didn't want to talk about blood-sucking with her. It was something he was still getting used to. "I will be back for the meeting." He turned and then spun back around. "Please tell Miss Rena that our meeting about the safe houses will have to wait until tomorrow."

She gave him an odd look, probably because he was being too proper when it was just the two of them. He had to be that way. If he wasn't, he'd be shouting that he found his other and may have already lost her to a nightmare. He used the porter that brought him out at the Gemini building.
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She slid down the tiled wall of the shower. The water wasn’t on, and she was fully clothed, but this was a safe spot that she used often. No windows, no room for anyone beside you, and there was only one entrance. Rena wrapped her arms around her knees and pulled her legs tight to her chest. She had managed to keep it together in front of the others, just barely. Except for the guard who found her, of course, she’d screamed when he touched her before she realized he was Liri’s guard. He had come down there to find her and save her from that place, and she had tried to kick his face in and screamed at him like a lunatic. That was embarrassing. 

She squeezed her eyes closed. What was one more embarrassing moment in her life? Her life. It wasn’t as if she were living it. She wasn’t. Not really. She existed. Even that may be too strong of a descriptive to explain what she was doing. She had once lived and enjoyed life. Blowing out a breath, she shook her head. After she finally understood she wasn’t some spawn of a hell beast who had to bite people, after that, she enjoyed life. Traveled, sometimes with her brothers and father, but mostly alone.

All of that was, before she knew there were other realms, and she was part of one that wasn’t Earth. She looked at a fly that was walking across the tile. Was Alterealm part of Earth? It had to be, right? They didn’t planet hop when they ported. She shook her head. She couldn’t obsess over it, she knew exactly where that ended and didn’t have the energy or mental capacity to go through another fifty-year research project.

Standing up. She went over and placed the cloth over her mirror, turned off the light ad then stripped her clothes off. She needed a shower to wash the mildew stench out of her hair. Her father would be here shortly to feed her, and she didn’t want to keep him waiting.

She hadn’t been to a meeting in a while, well, one where she wasn’t hiding in the hall outside the kitchen entrance listening in. The last one they were in this crazy plot, still figuring out how they got to where they were. She really was hoping they were closer on the who part to end it.

Obviously, the original schemers were long dead – at least she hoped they were - but there had to be some alive now that were pulling strings. She needed them found because when they were, she was going to put a bullet right between their eyes.  She may not be able to face the man who had harmed her, but she would have no problem looking at those who arranged all the sick things that had been happening.  She planned to look right into their eyes and take their life away. Just as they had hers. She thought that a hundred times each day, and five minutes later, she would cringe at the thought. Could she really take a life? She wasn’t sure. The idea of seeing it made her stomach churn, and it wasn’t like she could close her eyes and shoot someone. 

Before she stepped into the shower, she checked that the window was locked and the door she checked twice. She lived in a world with magic teleporting and porting cuffs and still believed the locked door made it safe.  There was no true safe in this life. Anyone who thought there was were a fool. She wasn’t one – not anymore.
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​Chapter Five
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Riaz stood back and waited as Abe spoke to Prince Trendan. He wasn't about to walk up to them and interrupt whatever they were discussing. Regardless of how urgent it felt to him. There were two guards present, one from his realm and one from Alterealm. Ulric would likely leave with Trendan, so he started walking to the end of the alley where the big man, Sith, stood. 

He didn't know which guard belonged with whom from Alterealm, just that they had been in this cleanup since before the other realms knew what was happening. 

Sith gave him an abrupt nod. "I still have an hour to go."

Riaz looked behind him. "Oh, no, I'm not the relief. Sorry."

"Good. I don't have a lot to do lately since my queen had the princess."

That answered which Alterealm female he guarded. "How is your Queen and the child?"

Sith smiled. "Doing well." He shook his head. "I was beginning to think we would never see the next generation."

Riaz laughed. "I understand that. Babies are so rare in my world..."

"That's right. I forgot that."

Riaz moved, so the man could still scan the area while he was there. "There's been so much happening, it's no surprise that you would." He shook his head. "I can barely keep track."

Sith smiled at him. "Your lady is the one who has that very long timeline."

Riaz chuckled. "I'll wait for the cheat sheet when it's done." He glanced to see Miss Ava looking up at the roof and giving the guard a glaring look. It was one of the new ones from FaTerra. He turned back to Sith. "That one scares me." He made a point of looking at her again. 

Sith snorted. "I'm just happy she's on our side."

Riaz nodded. "We thought we lost Miss Rena earlier."

Sith straightened. "What do you mean by lost?"

"Liri thought she'd left the palace lands, but she found a door in the kitchen to the cave beneath."

"Is she all right?"

He nodded slowly. "Scared, had a minor injury from falling that she said a feeding would fix her up."

"Shit. She's been through so much."

It may be the only opening he'd get. "She gave birth to Princess Autumn's girl, right?"

Sith nodded. "The fact she had the child is amazing," He smiled. "She is perfection, so we're all grateful to her."

"Every child is a blessing."

"True."

"She was on the island?"

"Princess Paisley was, too, but she jumped off and escaped. If she hadn't, we never would have found Prince Emil's daughter."

"I need to catch up on all the events." He cleared his throat. "Princess Paisley wasn't part of their pairing program?"

Sith shook his head, "No, she was too human.

"The one who harmed Miss Rena, did he face justice?"

Sith snorted. "More or less. I'd prefer more than he got."

"What do you mean?" Riaz was having a hard time staying out of the man's sight line so he could do his job. 

Sith nodded to Captain Rafael when he appeared. "He sits in a cell until his breath ceases of natural cause."

Riaz stepped in front of him. "He lives? His soul should have been recycled or incinerated as tainted with evil." He shook his head. "Any male who touches a female in any way when she has said no forfeits their life in Solrelm."

Sith nodded. "I agree with that." He jerked his head in the direction of his Captain. "I think he wants to speak with you."

Riaz glanced over his shoulder at him. "Yes. I will go speak to him." He turned and then paused. "Who do I speak to about this male that should not be living still?"

"Princes Arius and Victor, it's their decision."

Riaz nodded. "Thank you," he turned and walked toward the captain. Of course, it would be the two scariest Alterealm warriors he had to speak to. Surely, they would see his point and agree to forfeit that man's life. He bowed his head when he reached the prince.

"Riaz, thank you for finding my niece earlier." He put his hand on his chest. "When Abe called me, I immediately thought they'd gotten her."

Riaz's breath caught in his throat. "Is she one of the women they want?"

Rafael opened his mouth and then closed it for a few moments. "At this point, any female we know is at risk as far as I'm concerned."

Riaz nodded. "Has Miss Rena been to the circle and touched the stone?"

Rafael's brow creased. "I don't think so." He turned and waved a hand at Abe. "Getting her to leave the realm and palace is going to take a miracle."

Abe came over. "Riaz brought up a good point. Rena should go to the circle and touch that stone."

"Are you serious? If, and that's a big if, I can get her there to do it, how could she be involved when she won't leave the palace?"

Riaz probably shouldn't interrupt, but his mouth followed Liri's example more often than not. "Miss Espy is involved, and even though we don't know the reason why, she has still been to the circle."

Rafael blew out a breath. "The sooner we find everyone involved, the faster we can get life back on some sort of even keel in all the realms."

Riaz glanced at the guard on the roof. "It is going to take a generation, maybe more, to undo all that was done." He bowed his head. "Sir."

"Shit." Abe turned and looked around. "I don't want to be the one to tell her, but Dad will just piss her off."

"I will accompany her when she goes to the circle, if that helps."

Abe looked him up and down. "I don't know if she'll be okay with a male she doesn't know."

"The women at the safe houses trust me. Some of them have seen great atrocities done to them as well." Maybe if he garnered favor with the Captain and Lady Liri's male, they would grant him the right to take that male's life who had dared to touch Miss Rena, his mate. It was his right. 

Abe nodded. "We'll give it a shot. Maybe one of the girls can go too." He laughed. "But first, we need to get her to leave the palace and Alterealm."

Riaz nodded. "I will go back and check on Lady Liri and Miss Rena before the meeting begins."

"The meeting." Rafael groaned. "I have to go." He looked over at Sith. "Sith will have to stay through it, I don't want to leave Espy here alone."

"No worries, Captain Raf." Ava was walking toward them, grinning. "I'm staying here for it, with Vex, Fade, and Em. We'll be doing a video call with Karma for it."

Rafael nodded. "Okay. I assume Firo will be lurking around."

She smiled. "He is the best lurker I know." She turned and walked back toward the garage. 

Riaz nodded to the prince and then opened his porter. He wanted to check on Miss Rena before the meeting. Maybe he could find her a location that would make her feel safe for it. Perhaps if she heard all of it, she would understand she needed to go to the circle.
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