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 One 

Steam rose up from the cup of coffee like a ghostly spirit. It waved and flowed with the barely noticeable breeze, sunlight bathing the world in warming brilliance. Gulls floated on invisible thermals as the sounds of waves crested against several jagged stones rising above the waterline in the harbor.

Jon gave a contented sigh, drinking in the bright morning before taking a sip of his coffee. Staring out, he scanned across the harbor and admired its subdued elegance. Small boats powered along, leaving wakes behind them. A head turned in his direction and gave a wave.

Jon lifted his cup to acknowledge the boater as they continued on, weaving between the few stone spires that jutted up from the harbor depths. Bringing his cup back down, he leaned against the chest high metal fence and let out another warm sigh.

Jon’s gaze shifted to the east and he took another sip, his thoughts falling into order and planning out his day. Mind working, he kept his gaze on the billowing mists further down the length of the harbor, a few miles out. The foggy cloud writhed and pulsed like a living thing, tendrils of mists moving like a lazy octopus. Strange light flashed at different times and the sunny day was no exception. Purple, blue, and green lights flashed in slow, mild patterns. It didn’t matter the weather or activity in Southvale Harbor, the mystical fog stayed right where it appeared twelve years ago. It seethed and would change its size from time to time but it was there, always there.

Jon’s thoughts moved in an orderly fashion as memories colored the edges of those thoughts. Over twelve years ago, Southvale was just a small city on the edge of the vast Chimera Ocean. It was nothing spectacular and most citizens thought the city was pretty boring. The running joke was Southvale was a place you went to retire and eventually die a simple, peaceful death. It may have stayed that way until the misty portal appeared.

The moment the mystical fog appeared, it forever changed the simple city into a hub between two dimensions. The fog rose up from a strange vortex, filling the air above the water with flashing mists. Many citizens recorded the event as they stared in shock and awe. The event lasted for several hours before the fog settled and remained. A few days later, a ship appeared, carrying an odd crew.

Jon’s gaze lowered as those faint memories came roaring to the forefront of his mind. The ancient looking ship appeared through the misty portal, crewed by various people that resembled humanoids from ancient myth. Dwarves, elves, orcs, and halflings waved to the army of gunboats as they surrounded the rather large sea cloud. They were all smiles as they approached, waving white flags.

From that point on, it could not be denied that the newcomers were from a different dimension, one called Aquris. It took some time, but soon a common dialogue was reached. The crew of the old ship spoke of a magical battle that took place, the two mystical beings fighting to their deaths. When each one gave a simultaneous deathblow to the other, their energies crackled with so much power, it ripped through their world and Jon’s world. The sheer force of their deaths created a stable wormhole that has remained to this day.

Jon took another sip, blinked, pulled the cup away and looked into it. He didn’t realize he had finished his cup of coffee while his mind wandered. Lifting his chin, he soaked up the sunlight for a few more moments before turning and walking back into his home.

Faint thoughts whispered as he put the cup in the sink and made his way to his bedroom. The portal allowed for their two worlds to mingle and learn from each other. It didn’t take long before trade was established and soon, Southvale became a magical city to visit. The small population of one million soon ballooned to close to six million and it seemed every week that number was rising.

Jon picked up white shirt and black slacks from his closet without looking, a row of white shirts and black slacks filling the rest of it. Throwing the clothes on his wide bed, he opened his white robe and hung it on its peg. A few moments later, he was dressed and combing his hair. Once his hair was it’s almost natural spiky self, the young man made his way out into the living room and toward the kitchen. Arms and legs moved with mechanical precision as he grabbed his keys, ID, and tablet off of the counter. Keys and ID slipped into his pocket as he kept the tablet in hand. The morning routine was so perfect, anyone watching could set their clock to it, down to the very second.

Jon exited his home, locked the door and made his way along the small path to the sidewalk. Turning right, he walked as he turned on his tablet and began tapping at the screen. Words and numbers blinked onto the screen and the young man looked over his inspections for the day.

Birds sang while others watched from small trees along the sidewalk. They tilted their heads and sang louder as if to get Jon’s attention. The young man continued to walk, not bothering to look up as he swiped files onto the tablet screen. A cat sauntered out and followed Jon, giving playful meows. It sped up and leapt onto his neighbor’s mailbox right along the sidewalk. Jon moved his hand out and scratched under the cat’s chin as it stood on the mailbox, purring to his touch. Jon didn’t bother looking up, spending exactly ninety seconds scratching the cat before giving her a final pat on the head and moving on. The cat continued to purr as she leapt down and sauntered away.

Jon walked along, cars speeding by on the street next to him. The noisy sounds of construction touched his ears, but he ignored it, reading his tasks for the day and sending back messages to his supervisors. The sea air flowed, caressing his skin and hair as he focused on his directives for the day.

Three people stood on the sidewalk before the approaching Jon. A man in an orange vest stood with a sign that read “Stop.” Two older people stood, the woman patient, but the man clearly annoyed. Behind the man with the vest, two broken yet still live powerlines danced and zapped the cement sidewalk. 

“What do you mean we have to wait or go back?” the older man said with a flustered edge.

“We have a pair of down powerlines. I’m waiting for my foreman to cut the power so we can move them away safely. I’m not sure how long this will take, so either you have to wait or go back the way you came,” the man in the orange vest said politely.

“Do we look like we want to go back the way we came? Our car is at the end of the block. Can’t you speed this up,” the older man growled.

“We are going as fast as we can,” the man in the orange vest said with a calm tone, distracted by the annoyed older man and not seeing Jon walk past him.

The woman spotted Jon. “Don’t go that way young man! It’s dangerous!” the older woman said with a strained voice.

The construction worker turned with wide eyes as Jon stepped toward the downed powerlines. “Wait! Stop! You’ll get killed!” he shouted.

Jon continued to eye his tablet, not hearing anyone as he was completely focused on his directives and duties. Live cables danced like hissing snakes, moving back and forth with deadly power. One cable sparked and slid toward Jon’s foot. Just as it was about to touch him, the young man lifted his leg and stepped over the power cable. It wormed to the side as the second cable bounced up and fell toward his leg. Jon stepped down, the cable missing his knee by inches. Jon continued to walk, the cable flashing back and missing his foot.

The three people stared in disbelief as the cables danced, barely missing Jon’s footsteps. No one breathed as the young man continued his steady walk, stepping beyond the range of the live powerlines and continuing his journey.

The three people exhaled all the air from their lungs as their shoulders sank down, not sure what they just witnessed. The older man stood straighter and eyed the man in the vest. He was about to say something when the powerlines went dead. A man waved from the construction site to his fellow co-worker.

“It seems we are all pretty lucky,” the older man smiled.

Jon made his way down the sloping hill, the Southvale Docks at the bottom. Keeping his steady pace, he reached a small grocery store where he was a repeat customer. Fruit stands filled the front and several people stood, eyeing the baskets of Ambrosia Fruit.

Jon was just going to pass the grocery store when the door flung open and a man ran out. 

“Jon!” the man shouted.

Jon stopped in his tracks, hearing Mario’s voice. Turning around, he gave the store owner a kind smile as Mario ran up to him, one hand closed and the other holding a blue apple.

“Jon,” the owner huffed.

“Good Morning Mario. I hope everything is okay?” Jon inquired.

Mario nodded and returned Jon’s smile with his own. “I saw you walk past and remembered I had to give you your change from yesterday.”

Jon smiled and shook his head, “Mario, you didn’t have to do that. It was just seventy-five cents. You could have used it for someone else if they were short.”

It was Mario’s turn to shake his head, “My honor would never allow it. You’re a steady customer and it seems my store gets more people after every time you visit. It would never feel right if I didn’t maintain balance.”

Mario lifted a closed hand. Jon held out his hand, three quarters falling into his palm.

“Thank you, but seriously, next time just use it to help someone else if they need it,” Jon smiled.

Mario nodded, “Maybe, but for now, the debt is paid. In honor of it, I have a gift.”

Jon blinked as Mario handed him a blue apple. “I don’t know what to say?”

Mario smiled. “Simply accept it. Crime has been up in this city and me and my family are happy to know some good people are still here. Take it and enjoy.”

Jon bowed to the store keeper. “Thank you, Mario. This is truly a kind gift.”

The older man nodded. “Have a good day and I’ll see you later!”

Jon nodded, turned and continued down the street. The young man eyed the blue apple in his hand before he took a bite out of it. The first bite was euphoric without changing his reality. Ambrosia Fruit was one of the main trading items from the Aquris dimension. As a matter of fact, it was the only thing allowed for trade between the worlds. When the first people of Aquris arrived and gave the fruit as a peace offering, it’s blissful taste could not be denied. Not only did the fruit taste delicious, it helped ease small pains, headaches, and even changed moods for the better. It was non-addictive and extremely beneficial to the people of Aquris and the people of Urth. It changed how many lived, especially older people. Southvale’s elder population lived longer, happier lives because of the fruit and it became a staple in nearly every household. The fruit was expensive, costing nearly ten Sooze Dollars for a single one, but the return of the fruit’s healing power would last days.

Jon noticed the fruit’s properties as his body blissfully felt better. There was extra energy in his step as he made his way down the sloping sidewalk and reached the bottom of his hill. Biting into the blue apple, he chowed down to the core. Passing a trash can with a partially open lid, Jon flicked the remainder of the ambrosia fruit to it. The core stuck the lid, bounced and fell into the can, the lid closing shut over it.  

Sea air flowed across the docks as Jon turned. One hand held his tablet while the other hand reached into his pocket and pulled out his ID. With deft precision, fingers clamped the ID to the shirt pocket and it hung for all to see.

Jon lifted his head and with tablet in one hand and rays of sunlight touching his body, the Dock Inspector was ready to start his day.  

Time to go to work.

Jon smiled slightly to himself before walking the length of the dock. Checking his tablet, he looked at the time and lists of ships coming in. For a bright and sunny day, there would be only three ships to inspect. A surprisingly quiet day considering most days it was orderly madness with shipments coming in and out. 

Jon moved to an empty dock and stood, his gaze firmly on the time.

Do they not understand time and schedules?

In the distance, the foggy portal pulsed. Lights flashed in a myriad of colors before the mists parted and a ship appeared. Jon stared as the small wooden vessel cleared the misty tendrils and made its way toward the dock. Jon drank in the ship, sail catching the small wind and pushing the vessel. It had a single mast and resembled an early Urth Sloop, which meant it was built for speed. The crew would be small as it didn’t need a lot of hands to help pilot it. The ship’s hull was made of a dark wood with metal bands running along the bow. A metal statue of an elven mermaid graced the bow, her face in anguish. 

Jon kept his gaze, seeing several cloaked figures on the deck and a woman handling the wheel on the upper back deck. The sail billowed as they approached and when they were close, some of the cloaked figures moved to ropes and began to pull. The sail lost the wind and the ship glided on the calm waters, right for the dock Jon stood on.

Jon stood his ground as the ship seemed to come in fast. He looked down at his tablet and tapped away as the ship drew closer. It rushed into the dock section and slowed. Jon made no attempt to step away as the crying mermaid statue loomed close. The metal sounds of anchor and chains rattled. A splash followed and just as the bow was about to crash into the dock, the ship shuddered to a stop.

Jon looked up to see the crying mermaid just a few feet above him. Turning, he made his way to the side dock and waited as a gangplank slid out and landed on the metal and wood surface. Jon lifted his head, watching as three cloaked figures stepped down the gangplank and continued walking.

Jon lifted a hand, ready to ask for their Visitor Passes when the shorter cloaked figure in the front lifted up three pieces of paper. Jon lifted his tablet, scanning the passes as they passed each other. The moment the tablet dinged, Jon waved them through even though they didn’t bother to slow down for authorization.

The three cloaked figures continued their way down the dock when Jon looked up from his tablet, his heart skipping a beat.

“Hail handsome,” a sultry warm voice drifted down from the top of the gangplank.

Jon slowed his step as time seemed to stand still. The woman standing at the top of the gangplank looked down with the brightest smile he had ever seen. Her long red hair was pulled back in a ponytail, but it still couldn’t hide its fiery glow. The hair wasn’t orange like many redheads, but a crimson red. Being in the sun, her skin glowed an alabaster white. High cheekbones gave her a majestic beauty as almond shaped green eyes slowly blinked. Jon reached the bottom of the gangplank, his gaze drifting to her billowy white shirt, the leather corset around her waist and hanging belt off her hips. She wore leggings, but they were engulfed in leather thigh high boots. The breeze caused her ponytail to bounce slightly, bringing attention to her pointed ears as her smile never diminished.

Jon woke from the living dream, pulling his thoughts together as he stepped up the ramp. 

The elf eyed the man as he approached and soon, they stood before each other, the elf having the slight high ground.

“Documents?” Jon asked, falling into business mode.

The elf gave a wry smirk before reaching into her ample cleavage and pulling out some crumpled papers. Hands working, she smoothed them out and held them up. Jon lifted his tablet, allowing the sensor to scan the strange, arcane symbols used for authenticating documents between their worlds.

Information dinged and Jon began to read. The elf woman stayed, looking down on the young man with curious eyes. Seconds droned on and her bright smile faded a hair. After a few more seconds, her smile vanished as the young man seemed trapped to the information on his magical tablet.

“Captain Lillian Silk of the Dark Heart,” Jon stated while not looking up from his tablet.

“Please, call me Lilly,” the elf said slyly.

Jon gave no reaction.

Lilly’s brow furled slightly before she lifted an arm and sniffed at her armpit. When it came away clean, she looked down at the inspector’s badge.

“Inspector Jonathan Song,” Lilly stated.

Jon nodded. “Please, call me Inspector Song.”

Lilly lifted an eyebrow.

Jon stepped up the rest of the ramp and onto the deck, Lilly stepping back to give him room.

“This is your first visit to the Urth Realm. Your cargo is fifty crates of Ambrosia. That’s a smaller shipment than we normally receive,” Jon said while not looking away from his tablet.

Lilly nodded. “I don’t normally carry such cargo. I’m more of a transport ship on Aquris, but I have heard the many tales of this realm and I had to see it for myself.”

Jon nodded. “Your crew went ashore as soon as you arrived. Why?”

Lilly’s smile returned. “They have been very excited to see the Urth Realm and didn’t want to waste any time.”

“You have a three-day pass. I’m afraid they won’t have much time to enjoy too many sights,” Jon said while he tapped at his screen.

“Every moment will be precious. I’m sure they will come back with tales to tell for generations,” Lilly grinned. 

Jon gave a practiced smile before turning and stepping toward a door to the lower deck. 

“I have to inspect the shipment,” Jon said robotically.

“Of course, Inspector Song,” Lilly said as she moved past him, took hold of the door and opened it with a bow.

Jon glanced up to the elf and couldn’t hold back his smile as he stepped past her and down to the lower deck.

A long hour passed as Lilly stood and Jon inspected each crate with meticulous skill. Fingers ran along the edges of crates on some. He opened others to ensure nothing else was with the cargo. He wasn’t searching for anything like contraband or the like. Instead, he searched for small creatures and insects from the Aquris realm. They liked to stow away on food shipments and the fauna was particularly fond of the Urth Realm. There had been at least a dozen times over the last twelve years where strange insects, bats, and rather large rats infested Southvale for short periods before they were burned away with flame throwers. 

When Jon was done, he looked to the patient elf and smiled. “The cargo is clean. When will it be offloaded?”

“Tomorrow morning,” Lilly smiled.

Jon nodded and moved to the steps. He began to climb them, the Captain right behind him. It didn’t take long before they were on deck again. The breezy air filled lungs and Jon found himself feeling fantastic. He didn’t allow it to show before putting his tablet to his side and looking to the beautiful elf Captain.

“Thank you for your time. I hope your visit is a pleasant one,” Jon smiled.

Lilly stepped a little closer, her gaze firmly on the inspector. “I’m free this evening, if you wish to show me around your beautiful city?”

Jon kept his smile as shadows touched the edge of his eyes. “I’m afraid I have two more ships to inspect and I don’t believe it would be proper for us to meet. My supervisors would lose confidence in my work if they found out.” 

Lilly gave a wicked smirk. “I won’t tell if you won’t.”

Jon was stunned for a moment from the elf’s forwardness. He was about to come up with an excuse when the sound of boots floated up from the dock. Lilly’s bright smile faded as she rushed to the railing and looked down. Jon joined her side, looking down with curious eyes.

Four men in uniform approached, three behind the leader. The leader had a stern expression like his face was carved from stone. Jon noted the body language and he immediately moved to the gangplank and descended. When he reached the dock, he turned and walked toward the marching harbor police as they approached. Jon pulled out his tablet and tapped at the screen until he and the harbor police met in the middle, both sides stopping.

“Greetings Commander Locke. What brings you by?” Jon asked without looking up from his tablet.

“Greetings Inspector Song. Please stand aside,” Commander Locke ordered.

Jon nodded. “I surely will, once you present a warrant or documentation for police inspection.”

Commander Locke’s eyes narrowed. “This is an investigation. Please stand aside.”

Jon continued to tap at his tablet as he spoke, “I will be more than happy to stand aside, once the proper documents have been scanned. You understand that I am here for the harbor and shipment protection. I wouldn’t be doing my job if I just allowed anyone to walk on ships, accusing anyone of breaking any laws without the proper documents filed. I simply need form 872 and I will step aside for your investigation.”

Commander Locke’s entire face fumed. Fists at his sides trembled. The three men in uniform behind him gave each other sideways glances.

Jon looked up, his gaze meeting the Commander’s gaze, “Do you have form 872?”

Commander Locke stepped closer, barely a foot of space between them.

“I don’t care who your parents are, if you stand in my way again, I will find a reason to ship you back to Spiral City,” Locke said with a menacing tone.

“When you do, please make sure you have form 872 with you,” Jon said with a tone bordering sarcastic. 

The Commander’s eyes flashed with rage before he turned around and pointed. The three men turned and began walking, Locke behind them.

Lilly leaned on the railing, her chin in her hand and her gaze lingering on the inspector. 

Jon turned, walked back up the gangplank and onto the deck. Lilly was up and stepping closer with a warm smile.

“That was impressive,” Lilly said with a warm edge.

Jon nodded. “I would never impede an investigation but Commander Locke has his dark past of corruption. If he didn’t have powerful friends, he would have been thrown out of the SHPD a long time ago. He’s been known to smudge records for his benefit and his pocket.”

“Sounds like most of the people I know back home,” Lilly grinned.

Jon looked to the beautiful elf and sighed. “I have some time before my next inspection. I should stay here for a little while just in case the Commander decides to come back.”

“Very generous of you. Would you like a drink while we wait?”

Jon shook his head. “It would be improper to drink on the…” the inspector was cut off.

“I was thinking of water or juice. I would never wish to impede your work with improper suggestions,” Lilly winked.

Jon found himself smiling slightly. “Yes, I would love a drink.”

The Captain turned and sauntered off to the door. When it closed behind her, Jon found himself leaning against the railing edge and staring up at the blue sky. A peace floated over his spirit as he waited, soaking in the rays.

It didn’t take long for Lilly to return with two wooden cups, one in each hand. The Captain handed one off and the pair lifted them up to each other before drinking deeply. The juice tasted magical as Jon gulped down some more.

Lilly eyed the inspector, “Your work must be interesting.”

Jon nodded. “It can be. You meet all types. I wish I could say it was easy, but with the growing population of Southvale and people coming through the portal daily, it can be challenging.”

Lilly leaned on the edge of the railing, next to Jon. “Have you lived here all your life?”

Jon shook his head. “No. I’m originally from Spiral City. My family had a home here, right there on the hill,” Jon said as he pointed a finger at the house on the hill. “I came to live here when Spiral City was getting too dangerous. Southvale is pleasant, despite the extra traffic.”

Lilly nodded and sipped her drink. “A house not far from your work, sounds like a dream come true. On Aquris, you need a ship to visit anyone. Some of the larger land masses are only reserved for wealthy kingdoms. I’m not sure what traffic is, but if it’s anything like many ships in a small area, we have that too.”

Jon raised an eyebrow to himself.

I keep forgetting that she is from another dimension! She probably doesn’t understand everything I’m saying. 

“How long have you lived here?” Lilly asked.

“About five years. I was here long after the portal arrived, but it’s one of my favorite sights when I wake up in the morning. I look at it every day with a cup of coffee.”

“Is it fascinating?” Lilly asked with curious eyes.

Jon nodded. “I hope one day I can work up the courage to see your world for a few days.”

The elf eyed him, “Courage? Does my world frighten you? You seem very capable considering how you handled Mr. Locke.”

Jon’s gaze shifted down, “It’s not… I mean… well, there are a lot of monsters to worry about, from what I have heard about your world.”

Lilly smiled. “We do have sea serpents and giant squid, but every place has their own monsters. If not, you would not have left your Spiral City.”

Jon looked to the beautiful elf and smirked. “You do have a point.”

The Captain swirled her drink, “My world is beautiful, but it has its problems too. This is my first visit to your world and it is terribly intoxicating. I have never seen such towers like the ones in your city. I have heard the stories, but it's something else to actually see them.”

Lilly turned and leaned on the edge of the railing, looking out. “I wish I had more than a few days.”

Jon’s gaze lingered on her plump behind before a shadow covered it. The inspector glanced up to see a gull hovering on a thermal overhead. The sea bird cawed before something white fell off it, streaking down towards Lilly’s rump.

There was no thought, only action as Jon reached over, took Lilly’s arm and gently pulled her to him. Lilly’s eyes widened as Jon looked past her, watching the white bird poop miss her by an inch and splatter against the wood floor.

“There was…” Jon managed to say before Lilly pressed her lips to his.

The pair stood on the deck, lips touching and tips of tongues sliding between them. The moment struck like lightning, Jon unable to control himself as the sensual elf closed her eyes and enjoyed his taste. Jon found his own eyes half closing, Lilly’s taste like berries in the sunlight. Tongues swirled for a long moment, but it seemed the outside world stood still to their embrace.

When the moment passed, the pair broke away, Lilly looking to Jon with shy eyes and Jon caught in her radiant gaze.

“I’m sorry,” they both said at the same time.

The two laughed for a moment. 

“The moment hooked me,” Lilly said in a small voice.

Jon wanted to tell her that the only reason he pulled her close was because of the falling bird poop. He almost wanted to let it go, but his honor demanded he tell the truth.

Jon looked and pointed down to the deck. Lilly followed his gaze, seeing the splatter of gull poop.

“I didn’t want it to land on you,” Jon stated simply.

Lilly turned her gaze to the handsome man and gave him a wicked leer. “It seems luck has brought us together.”

Jon’s face turned red, the young man at a loss for words.

Lilly eyed him up and down as she leaned on him, pressing her chest against his. “I know you have other ships to inspect, but maybe we could meet later?”

Jon’s body turned rigid before he stepped back, away from Lilly’s touch. “I’m sorry. It would be improper for us to meet. You are beautiful, but I could lose my job.”

“Greater the risk, greater the reward,” Lilly said as she stepped closer to him.

Jon’s normally calm demeanor went sideways. Stepping back again, his eyes began to dart in his head. He glanced at the ship, the gangplank, the beautiful elf, the gangplank, the ship, the sky, the beautiful elf. When the anxiety reached its crescendo, he stepped backwards down the gangplank while talking really fast.

“I’m sorry. I have to go. Enjoy your visit!” the inspector said at a rapid pace as he backpedaled down the ramp, along the dock and around the corner, disappearing from view. 

Lilly watched with a warm smile as Jon disappeared from view. “I do believe our discussions have just started, Inspector Song,” the elf whispered with a sly grin.






 
   

  
 

 Two 

Jon ran through his inspections at the slowest possible speed. The last Captain watched him with throbbing veins along their temples, seeing the inspector move like a snail in a snowstorm. He remarked on why Jon was staring at nothing when he could be giving the all clear. Jon woke up a few times, his thoughts lost to the beautiful elf and wanting to avoid her at all costs.

The inspector could not deny her allure and the memory of their kiss stayed with him throughout the rest of the day. It made his concentration limp like a wet noodle, his thoughts spiraling to what happened.

If she reports me, it will be a mark on my record. I’ve never had a mark on my record. How will I live knowing that I have done something improper on the job? They will send me out in a small boat with kindling, fire a flaming arrow at the boat and laugh as I burn to death in shame.

“Are you feeling alright?” the Captain asked. “You look very pale.”

Jon’s head snapped up and looked to the concerned Captain. “I’m fine! I just need some air.”

Jon was moving toward the stairs when the Captain held out his arm, halting his advance, “And my cargo?”

Jon picked up his tablet and tapped away. He hadn’t been as thorough as he normally was, but considering how he felt, he might lose his job anyway.

“You passed inspection. Have a nice day,” Jon said and rushed up the stairs.

A minute later, Jon was on the docks and looking around like he just finished murdering someone.

She’s only here for a few days. I just have to avoid her ship during that time. It should be easy since I’ve already inspected her ship. I just have to wait it out and when she is gone, see if there is a formal complaint. If there isn’t, I’ll get away with it.

Jon’s eyes widened in his head as he slowed his pace.

Until she comes back with another shipment! What have I done?

Jon’s brain stabbed at itself with uncertainty. His entire career hung by a thread and he saw no way out. He would be thrown in prison for kissing a stranger on the job. 

Jon, calm down. Nothing will happen. They will not throw you in prison. You’re an upstanding citizen. Surely that would come into play. I have impeccable character. The city would lose an important citizen if they locked me away and threw away the key. Wouldn’t they?

The storm of thoughts bashed against his sensibilities, tearing down the fabric of his reality. Glancing to the side, he spotted the Dark Heart. Walking slowly, he didn’t see Lilly or anyone else on the main deck. The sun sank down in the sky, bleeding into late afternoon.

Your day is finished. Go home and don’t say anything to anyone. If you inquire, it will only make you guilty in their eyes. Play it cool, have a sensible meal and sleep well. It will give you plenty of time to think of something.

Jon sighed to himself.

I’m overreacting. Walk normal and pretend the ship with the beautiful elf is just another day on the job.

Instead of walking normal, Jon nearly sprinted across the dock and onto the street. If he moved any faster, smoke would have risen up from his blurry legs as he ran up the sloping street. He passed by Mario’s grocery store. He darted past the construction site and nearly vaulted into his front yard. The front door slammed open and slammed shut before Jon skidded to a halt in his living room and let out a long exhale.

“It wasn’t my fault. I pulled her away so she wouldn’t get pooped on. How could I know she thought it was for a kiss? It was a misunderstanding, that’s all. Yea, that sounds right,” Jon said out loud to himself.

The young man moved to the kitchen. Hands worked in a blur, taking out a microwave meal from the refrigerator. With two more steps, he placed it within the microwave, closed the door and punched in the time. Turning, he leaned against the counter edge as his mind worked.

Your Honor, this was all a silly misunderstanding. The court could never convict me of such a lewd act. I am an upstanding member of the community and my job. No jury would ever convict me. That sounds right. Yea, I’ll stick to that.

Jon nodded to himself, mentally patting himself on the back. The whole situation was absurd and if he was judged, no one would dare say he did anything improper. Mental images of walking out of the courthouse with his head held high danced. Jon spoke with confidence to reporters in his daydream, telling them that mistakes happen and there should be no ill will to the beautiful elf that tried to paint him as a pervert.

The anxiety bled away and Jon started to feel better. The microwave dinged. Jon turned, grabbed his tray of food and a fork from the drawer. Moving to his living room, he sat on the couch. Tapping the remote, the flatscreen flashed on and he put it on the news.

“Better check the news, just in case,” Jon said to no one as he began to eat Raman noodles and pieces of chicken on the side.

The young man watched with wide eyes, taking in every news story as the sun sank lower in the sky. When the sun disappeared behind the horizon, Jon finished his meal and placed the plate on the coffee table. The news had stories about robberies, a new supermarket opening and the weather, but nothing about a dock inspector kissing an elf on a ship.

Fatigue washed over Jon as he sat back. The anxiety of the day seemed to wear him down and his eyelids grew heavy. With a yawn, he reached for the remote and turned off the flatscreen.

“Everything will be better in the morning,” Jon yawned again before he stood up.

Like a zombie, he made his way into his bedroom by the living room. Flopping on the bed as blissful sleep whispered to his body. Once the pants were off, he fell asleep in his shirt, socks, and underwear, dreaming of a certain beautiful elf and wishing he had a second kiss.

***

Dreams parted as a loud bell tolled in the distance. Jon slowly opened his eyes, daylight streaming into his bedroom. The bell went off again, followed by a rapid ringing. 

“I’m up,” Jon groaned as he stood up.

Seeing that he was still mostly dressed from yesterday, the young man picked up his pants and put them on. Ignoring his wrinkled shirt and messy hair, he lurched into the living room and stepped toward the front door. Eyes bleary from just waking up, he didn’t think twice as one hand rubbed his eye and the other took hold of the door knob. With a turn, he opened the front door to several figures standing.

“Yes?” Jon yawned before his gaze fell into focus. And when it did, his heart nearly stopped in his chest.

A short woman stood in a pants suit. Her hair was tied back into a bun and a tablet in her hand. Glasses sat on the bridge of her nose as she pushed them back up into place. Next to her was Lilly, a bright smile glowing from the elf’s lips and showing her perfect, white teeth. 

Three other figures stood behind Lilly and the woman in the suit. One was tall, nearly seven feet tall with a fit figure and wearing skintight leather. Her skin was a light shade of blue and her ears were even longer than Lilly’s ears. The tall woman gave a small, razor smile, Jon immediately noticing that all her teeth were wide and sharp, like a jack-o-lantern during Spirit Night.

Next to the tall, blue elf was a much shorter, dark skinned elf. Jon noticed she wasn’t that short, only short compared to her taller friend. Jon stood at five foot ten and the dark-skinned elf was about his height. She wore an open robe with what looked like a one-piece leather bathing suit. White hair covered her head, falling to the sides and framing her violet skinned face. Her red eyes blinked as her brow gave her a hawkish expression. The dark elf held a staff with seashells along the top. They matched the strings of seashells and pouches hanging from her shoulder and along her body. She eyed Jon like he had committed a crime and she was going to collect. 

To the left of the dark-skinned elf, a small elf standing at about five feet tall, hid behind the dark elf’s arm. She had short, teal colored hair and pointed ears similar to Lilly’s. She was dressed in simple leather clothes, but her eyes glowed with purple light in the shadow of the entrance. 

“Good morning Mr. Song. I’m Agent Starling with the Dimensional Exchange Program. May we come in?” the woman with brown hair smiled.

“Um, yes,” Jon said without thinking.

The moment the words left his lips, Agent Starling nearly pushed her way in, the four elves following in tow. Jon tried to collect his thoughts, ready to ask the meaning of this when he watched in disbelief as the tall elf and the dark elf sat on his couch. The shorter elf stood by Lilly as Agent Starling stepped into the kitchen and began the process of brewing some coffee.

This is it. They’ve come to accuse me of my crimes and threaten legal action. My career and my life are over.

The coffee machine began to drip as Agent Starling turned and tapped at her tablet. In the living room, Lilly stood with bright eyes while the shorter elf stood slightly behind her with a dour expression. Jon turned his gaze to the two elves on the couch. The dark-skinned one lifted her staff as if she was scanning the room. The other leaned back into the comfortable couch, lifting her bare, webbed feet and placing them on the coffee table.

Jon fought his inner urges to yell like a mad man. Instead, he simply asked, “Can I get anyone anything?”

“We’re okay,” Lilly smiled.

The others said nothing once Lilly spoke for them.

Agent Starling poured coffee into two cups. “Do you take sugar and milk?” She called from the kitchen.

“Black,” Jon said out loud.

Like my future prospects.

Agent Starling nodded and put the coffee pot back in the machine. Placing her tablet under her arm, she lifted two cups of coffee, strode into the living room and handed one to the strangely silent young man who appeared to still be processing what was happening.

“I know this is a little strange to meet so early in the morning, but time waits for no one,” Agent Starling said as she picked up her tablet with one hand and tapped at the side of the screen with her thumb.

Jon blinked.

Agent Starling continued, “As I said, I’m from the Dimensional Exchange Program, DEP for short. We ensure all long-term visitors from the Aquris dimension are suitably placed in safe and caring environments. Captain Lilliana Silk has put in her application for her and her crew to stay with you for an unspecified length of time.”

Jon’s jaw dropped.

Agent Starling didn’t look up from her tablet as she continued, “Under the application and the contract, you have agreed to house, care, and teach our visitors from their dimension so they may have a starting chance of living a new life in our world. We understand the process may be long and involved since cultures are very different.

“Once they have a better understanding of our world, they will be able to move on or stay with you, whichever choice is agreed upon by all those present. Do you understand so far?”

Jon’s mouth hung open, the words unable to form.

Agent Starling took a long sip of her coffee before placing it on the nearby table and began tapping at the tablet. “Due to the romantic nature of the relationship, everything should be processed very quickly.”

Jon’s brow went up. “What? What is happening here? I know Lilly, but I don’t know who any of these three are. I don’t even know who you are? It’s the crack of dawn and you all show up telling me that I have agreed to be part of some space program?”

Agent Starling’s blank gaze never changed. “I can understand how jarring the exchange program can be. Take solace that many people have a difficult time with it at first, but you will soon understand with a little time. I did skip over introductions, so we will begin before you sign.

“You know Captain Lilliana Silk of the Dark Heart. The smaller elf behind her is Cora Lufina, Cabin Mate. The tall one on the couch is Zelda Bloodlicker, First Mate to Captain Silk. The one with the staff is Syndra Dreadwater…” Agent Starling said as her eyes narrowed looking at the tablet. 

“…Sea Witch,” Syndra said out loud.

Agent Starling nodded. “Yes, Sea Witch.”

Jon’s expression hardened. “This isn’t about introductions. I have no idea what is happening right now! What romantic relationship? I don’t understand.”

Agent Starling looked up and stared into Jon’s eyes. “Captain Silk informed me of your romantic involvement. She agreed to be part of the program if her crew could live with the two of you. I cannot express how wonderful it is that you want to take on visitors from their world. Our program is in its fledgling state, but this placement will help everyone involved.”

Jon put down his coffee and rubbed his temples. “What romantic involvement?”

Agent Starling blinked. “Did you not kiss yesterday during your inspection of the Dark Heart?”

Color drained from Jon’s face. “I… I…”

“It was an amazing kiss. He was so forward and I loved it,” Lilly smiled with innocent eyes.

Agent Starling nodded.

Jon wanted to shake his head, but couldn’t do it.

Agent Starling spoke up, “If this isn’t what truly happened, I will have to speak to your supervisors again.”

It was Jon’s turn to blink, “Speak to them again?”

Agent Starling nodded. “I spoke to them over an hour ago. I had to confirm Lilliana’s side of events. They told me that you were indeed the inspector of the Dark Heart yesterday. I informed them what was happening with the DEP application and they were nice enough to give you the next few days off so you can adjust to your new situation.

“The only thing we have left is your signature. I’ll send informative documents to you and come up with a schedule when I can visit to make sure it is a painless transition. I’m sure everyone is excited to begin learning more of our world and your records indicate you would be an excellent choice for the program.”

“Darling, this is our dream,” Lilly winked from behind Agent Starling.

The agent held out her tablet, “Please, sign here.”

Shock filled every cell of Jon’s body. He peered down at the screen, a line waiting for his signature. Heart thudding in his chest, manic thoughts spiraled. If he didn’t sign, Lilly could say she was manipulated and he would lose his job. If he did sign, he would have four elves living in his home and integrating with society. The insanity of the moment gripped him, unsure what to do.

Jon glanced up to see Lilly smiling, but her eyes contained a pleading edge. It was slight, barely noticeable, but it was enough. Heartbeat slowing, Jon lifted his finger and ran it along the smooth, tablet surface. When he was finished, his electronic signature glowed.

Agent Starling turned the tablet to her, eyed the signature and nodded. “Thank you, Mr. Song. This is now in order. You should receive some e-mails with further information. Give me a few hours. Enjoy your next few days together.”

Jon stood like a living statue as Agent Starling bid everyone a quick farewell, walked to the door and stepped out, closing it behind her.

The tall blue-skinned elf let her head fall back into the couch, “Thank the goddess that’s over!”

Lilly visibly relaxed, letting out a long exhale.

Syndra stood up and began walking around, eyeing everything and moving on.

Jon simply stood, his mind and heart blasted to glass from shock.

Cora stepped away, moving to the couch and sitting down quietly. Zelda was up, joining Syndra on inspecting the place.

Lilly stepped forward, placed her arms on Jon’s shoulders and peered into his wide eyes. “You were wonderful,” she said with a sultry tone.

“I… I don’t understand what just happened,” Jon stuttered.

“You agreed for all of us to live together as one, big happy family. I knew it was right the moment we kissed.”

Jon’s shock bled away to subdued anger. “You… planned this? Oh, and to be clear, you kissed me.”

Lilly smiled. “Not all of it. We did want to stay in your world, but when our lips touched, I knew it was fate.”

Zelda stepped closer, crossing her arms against her stomach. “I don’t see why he’s so special.”

Lilly pulled back, “Kiss him and you’ll feel it too.”

Zelda stepped closer. Jon’s hands went up, but before he could react any further, a webbed hand grabbed his shirt and pulled him close. Jon looked up at Zelda’s razor grin as she towered over him. The scent of sea water filled his nose as he was inches away from her sharp mouth.
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Syndra shook her head. “You can’t tell by a kiss. You have to touch his soul,” the sea witch stated.

“Should I try through the ribcage?” Zelda said with an evil grin.

“She said touch his soul, not rip out his heart,” Lilly corrected.

“It’s the same thing,” Zelda said as she raised a smooth eyebrow.

“I should have a say in this,” Jon stated.

Lilly closed her eyes and shook her head. “Zelda, let go of him.”

Zelda’s expression saddened before she let go of Jon’s collar and stepped back.

Lilly stepped closer to Jon, “Zelda is a sweetheart, once she gets to know you.”

“I need an explanation!” Jon slowly fumed.

Lilly nodded. “We wanted to stay here on Urth. When we kissed, I felt something amazing. Didn’t you feel it too?”

Jon rubbed the back of his head. He wanted to deny it, but deep down, he couldn’t. The kiss haunted him and he would be lying to himself if he didn’t feel the same thing.

Lilly eyed the confused man before turning her attention to the sea witch. “Syndra, our effects.”

The dark-skinned elf nodded before raising her staff. A mystical incantation spilled from her lips until the very air vibrated. When the staff came down and touched the floor, energy exploded.

Jon’s eyes filled with flashbulbs. He began blinking and as the flashes melted away, a large, sack-like suitcase was on the kitchen table. 

Lilly stepped over to the table and opened the bag. Her hands rifled through it until she took hold and lifted up a triangular hat. The Captain put the hat on her head and turned around with a smirk. 

Jon stared at the hat, seeing the small symbol of skull and crossbones, except the skull had pointed ears. It didn’t take longer than a second for Jon to understand the meaning of it.

“You’re not traders. You’re pirates!” Jon nearly shouted.

Zelda rolled her eyes. “I thought you said he was smart, not just observant.”

Lilly sauntered closer to Jon, “He’s smart, even if he is a little innocent.”

Jon backed up. “The cargo, you stole it and sold it here at port. You changed the documents. Why? Why do all of this?”

“To stay here on Urth, why else?” Lilly said with cool eyes.

Jon shook his head. “I… have to report this.”

Lilly reached up and ran a finger along Jon’s chin. “I wouldn’t do that. Harboring criminals will surely land you in one of your prisons. No one here wants that, do we?”

Zelda lowered her head and shook it. Syndra shook her head from the side of the kitchen table. Cora simply sat on the couch, watching everything as it happened.

“You can’t stay,” Jon said with an edge.

Lilly’s expression changed to a dash of seriousness, “We are reformed pirates, if that will help you sleep at night. We have mended our wicked ways and we seek a better life, here on Urth. You are our chance to become better people and start over again. I knew it the moment our lips touched.”

“But the hat?” Jon said as he looked up at the pointy eared skull and crossbones.

“The hat stays. We will just say I am one of your cosplayers. So many people here love our world. They won’t bat an eye to it,” Lilly’s tone smooth as silk.

“This is madness,” Jon whispered.

“No, this is home,” Lilly corrected before kissing him on the cheek.

Jon stood, looking at the beautiful elf pirate. His heart beat with one half defeat, and the other half with some strange excitement. 

Anything I try to do will be countered by their intentions and the circumstances. Despite the hat and their less than honest appearance, there must be something more than simply staying with me for a better life. It’s my civic duty to root out any nefarious plans and do my part to stop them. Lilly may think she has me right where she wants me, but she doesn’t know who I am.

Syndra glanced around before craning her neck to a small hallway by the kitchen. “Is this the only floor to our home?”

A vein throbbed along Jon’s temple, “There is a second floor with some bedrooms and so we are clear, this is my home and you’re simply visiting.”

Syndra closed her eyes and shook her head. “That’s no way to treat your Shullkar.”

Jon raised an eyebrow, “Shullkar?”

“He doesn’t know our ways and may not understand,” Lilly said as she moved to the bag on the table and rummaged through it.

“This is going to be interesting, in a bad way,” Zelda rolled her eyes.

“Not with that attitude,” Lilly said as she continued to rummage.

Zelda looked at Lilly, “He doesn’t even know what a Shullkar is.”

“What’s a Shullkar?” Jon asked louder since it seemed no one was listening to him.

Lilly turned around with a pistol in one hand and a belt with dimly glowing shells in the other.

Jon looked down at the pistol in disbelief. Runes covered the strange, single barreled pistol. It almost looked like a tiny, single barrel shotgun. Lilly clicked it open, checking the barrel before inserting a single shell into the end and snapping it shut. Hand gliding to her side, she slipped the pistol into a thigh holster and clipped a leather strap over it, securing it to her leg.

“You can’t have weapons here,” Jon stated.

Lilly lifted her hands, palms out at her shoulder height. “Do not concern yourself. It’s my special weapon and it’s filled with magical, non-lethal spell shells. It’s just a precaution.”

“A precaution against what?”

Lilly smirked. “You did mention that crime has been up in the city. We can never be too careful. Besides, it’s our duty to protect each other since we are in this together.”

Lilly leaned back against the table edge with liquid ease, “As for what Shullkar means, it means… um… a friend of girls… or… bonding.” 

Jon lifted an eyebrow, “Girlfriend? You’re my girlfriend?”

Zelda stepped closer and looked on Jon with a razor smile. “We are all your girlfriends and you’re our… man friend.”

“Boyfriend. He’s our boyfriend,” Lilly smiled.

Jon shook his head. “This is getting more and more bizarre. I was railroaded into allowing you all to stay here and we are all together as well?”

“My crew, my rules. If I’m seeing someone, they see them too. It’s really that simple,” Lilly said plainly.

Jon took in a deep inhale and let out a long exhale. “I think I need some air or my head will explode. I know there isn’t enough food here for the five of us so I need to go to the store. Can I leave you all here and not come back to the place burning down?”

Zelda gave a not so confident side glance. Syndra leaned against a wall, staff in hand and silent. Cora remained on the couch, watching everything but not saying a word.

Lilly grinned. “We will ensure our home is standing until your return.”

Jon barely gave a nod. “After I get back, I’ll show you your rooms and we can discuss house rules.”

“Zelda will join you,” Lilly added.

The tall blue elf was about to move to Jon’s side when he held up his hand, palm out.

“No. No. I’ll be fine. I just need to go down the block and pick up a few things for the next day or two. The last thing I want to do is explain a seven-foot-tall elf to Mario.”

“Would this Mario not approve?” Lilly asked.

Jon sighed. “It’s not that. It’s… just complicated right now. Before I leave, what do you all like to eat?”

“Seaweed, fish and rice,” Syndra blurted out.

Zelda grinned. “Meat. The bloodier, the better.”

Jon looked away from the grinning tall elf to the smaller elf on the couch. “Cora?”

“The same as Syndra. We would all like seaweed, fish and rice,” Lilly said.

Jon nodded. “I think I have an idea on what to get. I’m going to go now. I’m going to ask again, please, everyone, just stay in this room. I should be back in thirty minutes.”

Jon stepped to the door and opened it. He gave one long glance back to the elven women in his home, his inner world sighing in regret. The elves gave him a disarming smile, except for Zelda who looked like she wanted to eat him alive.

Looking forward, he stepped out and closed the door behind himself.

The moment the door closed, all four women relaxed.

“He doesn’t seem to like us,” Syndra said as she moved to the kitchen table and sat down in a chair.

“He has to get used to us, that’s all,” Lilly said with a comforting tone.

“I didn’t smell any fear from him,” Zelda added, “But, I do smell something else I never experienced before.”

Lilly nodded. “It’s that spirit I felt when we kissed. He’s special. We would still be on the ship if he didn’t walk into our lives. Fate brought us together and we have to follow it to the end.”

“He’s handsome,” Cora said in a small voice.

“I’ll admit, he’s easy on the senses, but I don’t think he likes us,” Zelda said with a less than confident tone.

Lilly looked over to Syndra, “Your thoughts?”

“The spirit world is attracted to him from what I can feel. As for my personal thoughts, I can give a better answer after I taste him,” the dark elf said matter of fact.

Zelda barked out a laugh. “You want to taste everyone you meet!”

Lilly nodded. “There are other ways to get to know someone.”

Syndra smiled. “My way is the best way. Vala and Hexnia guide me and I shall not abandon the path they have set for me.”

“Following the ways of both goddesses can be very demanding,” the Captain shrugged.

“They both speak to me, in one way or another. I’m sure their divine knowledge will open many doors for us here on Urth,” Syndra smiled.

“Be that as it may, we have to keep him close and be ready for anything. We didn’t come here to destroy his life. We came here to help all of our lives,” Lilly said with a stern edge.

Zelda eyed her Captain, “I’ve never seen you like this before. He’s truly touched your heart when you told us no man ever would again.”

Lilly’s expression hardened as she crossed the small space and stood before Zelda. The First Mate bowed her head in shame, looking to the floor.

“Don’t confuse my feelings for what needs to be done. Remember that the next time you think about questioning me again,” Lilly’s voice came out with a hard tone.

“I’m sorry, my Captain,” Zelda said in a submissive tone.

Lilly stepped back and looked to her crew. “We swore oaths to each other and that bond will never break. I promised to lead you and you all agreed to follow. We promised to protect each other, through the good and the bad. Trust my instincts, Jonathan Song is part of our oath, he just doesn’t know it yet.”

Heads nodded in agreement.

Zelda lifted her head and looked to Lilly, “What will you have us do now, Captain?”

Lilly’s stern expression softened before a wicked smirk formed. “Search the house and report what you have found. I want to know every detail about our Shullkar before he returns.”






 
   

  
 

 Three 

 Mario watched as Jon hefted a few pounds of wrapped meat, fish, and bags of rice on the counter. The store owner watched as the young man moved to a sushi aisle and began picking up containers of various sushi. Sunlight beamed into the store as several patrons moved about, some glancing over to the young man with ten sushi containers in his arms and wobbly making his way back to the counter again.

Jon placed the items on the counter and looked over his shoulder for the next thing to buy.

“Having a dinner party?” Mario asked with a pleasant smile.

Jon nodded. “You could say that. I have some guests and they all want fish, seaweed, and rice. The prepackaged stuff is to hold them over until dinner time. I plan to roll my own sushi, but it’s been a while.”

Mario nodded. “Sounds like a delicious meal. I’m sure you’ll remember and create something tantalizing.”

Jon smiled. “Thank you, Mario. I’ll try my best.”

The front door chimed open.

Jon looked back down on what he gathered and thought it would be enough for now. With four women and himself, he would need a lot more over the coming days and weeks.

What if it’s longer than a few weeks? What if it’s months or years? Am I okay with this?

An image of the elves caressed his memory and Jon smiled to himself.

I think I am.

A shadow touched Jon’s food and he looked over. The inspector’s expression shifted to a shocked, but not so surprised look, like when you order lobster with three claws. Sure, it’s weird but despite that, you know it’s still going to be a good meal.

“Greetings, Inspector Song,” Commander Locke said with a sickening grin.

Jon eyed the Commander in his uniform for a long second. “Hello, Mr. Locke. I’m not working so you don’t have to call me Inspector.”

Mario stood behind the counter, watching the exchange.

Locke nodded. “I saw you come in here and thought we would have a little chat, if you don’t mind?”

Jon’s senses dialed to eleven. “I’m actually in a hurry, so I don’t have time to chat.”

Locke’s brow hardened but he kept his eerie smile. “Little birds told me that you have taken in four elves from Aquris through the Dimensional Exchange Program. Considering that you have lived alone for so long, I’m curious as to why you had a change of heart in the last twenty-four hours?”

Mario began ringing up Jon’s items as Jon stared at the Commander.

“It’s my personal business and I don’t have to explain anything to you,” Jon said with an even tone.

Locke’s eyes narrowed. “Everything that happens in this harbor is my business. You stopped me from my own investigation on the Dark Heart and now you’ve taken in suspects. I need to know everything you know and I must know it now.”

Jon’s blank eyes grew cool before tilting his head forward, shadows covering his eyes. “It’s very odd for harbor Commander to question me in public like this. If you had grounds for an investigation, I would have been brought in and talked to in private. You speaking to me like this only proves you don’t actually have a legal investigation. This seems more like an illegal questioning and as a citizen of Southvale, I don’t have to say a single word to you. The only reason I say any of this is out of civil politeness.

“If you wish to question me, bring a warrant. If I’m not under arrest, we have nothing else to talk about.”

Mario bagged the groceries and rang up the total.

Locke leaned in close, his eyes filled with dreadful menace, “Those women are criminals. The longer they are with you, the greater the chance that when they are brought in, you also will be. Tell me what you know and I’m sure a deal can be struck.”

Jon turned from the Commander and looked to Mario. “How much do I owe you?”

“Seventy-eight soozes,” Mario smiled.

 Jon reached for his wallet from his back pocket. The moment his hand reached out and opened his wallet, Locke’s hand clamped on the young man’s wrist.

“You think this is some kind of game,” Locke hissed.

“Release me,” Jon said simply.

“Release him,” Mario said as he held up his cellphone and began recording.

Locke looked to the shopkeeper with disdain.

“This harbor Commander is threatening one of my loyal customers and I will not stand for it. This recording will go live if he doesn’t let go of my patron and leave the premises,” Mario smiled.

Locke glanced around as several customers began to look over, craning their heads to see more.

The Commander growled before looking Jon in the eyes, “We will talk again.”

Jon said nothing as Locke let go, turned and marched out the front door. Mario turned off his phone and looked to the young man. Jon pulled out his card to pay for the groceries.

“Everyone has that man’s number. No one has forgotten his corruption,” Mario said, trying to be comforting.

“I’m not worried. People like him always get what they deserve in the end. I just wish he would see what he’s doing before it’s too late.”

Mario nodded. “You’re a good man, Jon Song.”

“I just want to do right by everyone, good and bad,” Jon said with a small smile, wondering if he had bit off more than he could chew.

***

Cora stood before the flatscreen, her fingers running along the surface. The glass was smooth and it reminded her of the small tablets many people of Urth liked to carry with them. Tapping at it, she frowned as it didn’t turn on like the tablets.

Syndra was lifting things off a small shelf when she looked over to Cora. 

Cora took a step back and stared. “I thought it would turn on.”

Syndra stepped away from the shelf and stood next to Cora, eyeing the flatscreen. “It looks like a larger version of those glowing tablets.”

“I thought the same,” Cora blinked.

Lilly came down the stairs and walked into the Living room. “The rooms are as plain as the rest of this house. I don’t think Jon has any dark secre… Why are you staring?”

“We thought this would turn on, like those tablets,” Cora said in a low tone.

Lilly moved to the pair and stared with them. “I have heard tales of this device. It’s called a Flatscreen TV. I believe they have them in almost every home. It gives them information from all around the world.”

“How do we turn it on?” Cora asked.

Syndra lifted her staff up as her eyes flashed red. “I will consult the spirits!”

An inky black aura enveloped the dark-skinned elf as arcane words dripped from her lips. Cora and Lilly took a step away from the sea witch, watching with intense eyes as she communed with the spirit world. The air grew darker as phantom skulls swirled about. Syndra continued her incantation until the air vibrated. When she finished, the vibrations died and the aura slid away to nothing.

Cora and Lilly watched, silent and waiting.

Syndra bent over and picked up the remote from the coffee table. She pointed it at the flatscreen and pressed the red button.

The screen flashed to life with people talking.

“The spirits told me that this wand will turn on the flatscreen. We can even change the channels. It seems there are hundreds of different channels for nearly every kind of story,” Syndra said matter of fact.

Cora sat down on the couch with wide eyes, drinking in the talking people as they spoke about the weather. Syndra joined her, the pair watching with interested eyes.

“We have to keep searching. There must be something here that we can use as leverage…” Lilly trailed off as Zelda stepped out of Jon’s bedroom.

The tall, blue skinned elf had a strange bottle in her hand. She pressed down on the top and a creamy liquid fell into her waiting palm. The First Mate lifted it up and took a deep inhale, her nostrils flaring.

“I found this by Jon’s bed. It says it’s co co butter. It tastes terrible, but it smells wonderful. I just want to rub it all over my body,” Zelda said with a sweet edge.

Lilly eyed her crew before crossing her arms and sighing. “This is not an effective search.”

“If you give me some time, I can commune with the spirits after nightfall. They will be able to tell us much more about Jon,” Syndra said without looking away from the flatscreen.

Lily nodded as she turned her gaze to Zelda, the tall elf rubbing the lotion on her arms.

The front door opened and Jon stepped in with several bags. The young man took in the scene, Syndra and Cora watching the news on the flatscreen. Lilly standing in the middle of the living room and Zelda rubbing lotion on her blue skin.

My lotion!

Jon looked away, hiding his reaction. He moved to the table, placing the many bags on it. Hands moved with deft skill, pulling out groceries and containers of sushi. He placed the containers on the table before each seat. Grabbing the bags with the rest of supplies, he brought them to the kitchen and began putting them away.

Lilly stepped over to the perfectly contained sushi and looked down with curious eyes.

“I’m starving!” Zelda said as she rushed over, picked up a container and bit into it.

Jon turned around to the tall elf crunching down on plastic. “That’s not how you eat it!”

Zelda lifted an eyebrow as she continued to chew.

Jon stepped over, opened a container and broke apart a pair of chopsticks. The chopsticks between his fingers, he showed Zelda how to pick up a roll and he placed it in his mouth.

Lilly smiled as Zelda pulled out pieces of plastic from her mouth. She placed what was left of her container on the table and opened it. Picking up the chopsticks, she split them, and put them between her webbed fingers. 

Jon nodded and smiled before he watched in disbelief as Zelda’s hand moved in a blur, deftly picking up each roll and it then disappearing into her open mouth. He never blinked as she didn’t chew, but filled her mouth with rolls. When her mouth reached full capacity, she chewed twice and swallowed.

“Um, okay,” Jon simply said.

Zelda’s eyes gleamed as they grew wider. “This is delicious!”

Lilly stepped closer and looked down. She mirrored Zelda’s movements, opening the container, splitting the chopsticks and picking up a single roll. She looked it over before she placed it in her mouth and began to chew. Lilly’s eyes gleamed with starlight.

“This is incredible!” the pirate elf sang.

“These are store bought, but I thought we could make some later for dinner, if you’re interested?” Jon said.

Lilly turned to the couch with the sea witch and the cabin mate. “Eat this now!”

The pair were up, rushing over and sitting down at the table. Lilly and Jon showed them how to use the chopsticks, but Syndra and Cora couldn’t stop looking across the room to the flatscreen.

Jon’s lip wrinkled after he tried to explain how to use the chopsticks to Syndra. The sea witch picked them up and began using them like she was a pro, her eyes never leaving the flatscreen. After a single bite, she looked down at the sushi and started to gobble it up.

Across the table, Cora did the same. Hands with chopsticks moved in rapid succession, clearing out their containers in short order. When they were done, the sea witch and cabin mate were up and back on the couch, staring at the flatscreen.

“It seems everyone likes it,” Jon smiled.

Lilly nodded. “This is delicious. You must show us how to make…”

“It’s called sushi and I’ll be happy to show you this afternoon.”

“I’m still hungry,” Zelda growled.

“I bought some meat and put it in the fridge. I’m not sure how you liked it cooked, but we can make some hamburgers for lunch.”

Zelda stepped past her Captain and Jon, moving to the fridge. She opened the door, reached in and pulled out a plastic wrapped piece of beef. Lilly spotted the bloody meat, bolted toward her First Mate and snatched it from her hands.

Zelda looked to her Captain, her pupils wide and black. She sniffed at the air, her expression that of a predator. Zelda took a step closer and Lilly put up her palm, stopping the tall elf.

“This is not the time for bloody meat,” Lilly said with a hard tone.

“It smells so nice,” Zelda spoke with a faraway voice.

“What’s happening right now?” Jon said as he inched closer.

“My First Mate has a weakness for bloody meat. It makes her aggressive and wanting,” Lilly informed.

“Aggressive and wanting? You mean she gets violent and horny?” Jon scratched his head.

Lilly kept her steady gaze on Zelda as she spoke out the side of her mouth to Jon. “I believe those are all the same things, but different words. She needs a little time to collect herself and she should be back to normal.”

Lilly moved to the fridge and placed the wrapped beef inside. Closing the door, she rested her back against it and waited. Zelda blinked like she was in a waking dream. A long moment slipped by before her eyes turned back to normal and her entire seven-foot-tall frame wilted.

“I’m sorry, my Captain,” Zelda moaned.

Lilly stepped closer, reached up and touched Zelda’s cheek. “We all have our weaknesses. Nothing to be concerned with. But, for all our sakes, do not go into the cold cabinet.”

“It’s a fridge,” Jon corrected.

“Do not go into the fridge,” Lilly said.

Zelda nodded, turned, walked to the couch and sat down next to her fellow crewmates.

Lilly let out a long exhale. 

Jon moved to her side, concern in his eyes. “Are you okay?”

Lilly nodded with closed eyes. “I believe we are stressed in this new situation. I didn’t think it would be this hard to adjust.”

“I can show you around the place, to help with the adjustment?” Jon smiled.

Lilly opened her eyes and looked to the handsome man before her. “That would be lovely.”

The pair stepped away, Lilly following Jon. Jon made his way up the stairs to the second floor. Lilly remained silent, knowing she had already explored up here, but letting Jon re-explain it.

“There are four bedrooms up here and two small bathrooms. This house was my family’s summer home, but I decided to move here to get away from Spiral City. All of you can have your own room. They’re not big, but they should be fine,” Jon said as he opened doors and let Lilly peer inside.

 “Why do you stay on the bottom floor?” Lilly asked as she pretended to see the rooms for the first time.

“I don’t have much need to come upstairs. I thought of making one of the rooms a hobby room, but I haven’t gotten to it. Besides, the large bedroom on the ground floor has a great bathroom. Also, I tend to watch TV a lot and it’s easier to slip into bed from the living room without climbing stairs.”

Lilly nodded. “I’ll get my crew to the rooms so they can make themselves comfortable.”

Jon smiled before it faded away. “All of you are so different.”

Lilly eyed Jon with a pleasant smile. “There are different kinds of elves and races on Aquris. Zelda is Sea Elf. They come from the very oceans and can change their shape into their spirit form. 

“Syndra is a Shadow Elf, a below ground race who was forced above ground from their caverns and tunnels. The Illuminous Empire had taken over most of the scattered islands on Aquris, making her people become aquatic nomads, searching for a new home. Don’t talk to her about it unless you want to hear about her people being persecuted and taken from their true homes.”

Jon nodded. “You and Cora look like you belong to the same race.”

Lilly kept her smile. “You are very observant. The most populated race across Aquris are the Sun Elves. Our people control most of the land on Aquris, of which there isn’t very much. Sun Elves formed the Illuminous Empire, but Cora and I are not part of their evil domination.”  

“Sounds like there is a lot of drama back home.”

Lilly nodded. “It’s deeper than you know. The empire’s ships patrol much of the thirteen seas. They execute without hesitation if you break any of their precious laws.”

“Is that why you’re a pirate?”

Lilly’s small smile melted away. “We are survivors, nothing more, nothing less.”

Jon bowed his head. “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean anything by it.”

The Captain shook her head. “It’s nothing we haven’t tried to explain before. We don’t expect you to understand all of our ways and culture, just as we don’t know everything about your ways and culture.”

“I must apologize on how I acted before, when you first arrived. I’m not used to changing my routine and this was a bit of a shock. It’s true, I don’t know what events brought us together, but my parents always taught me to help those who need it. It seems you all need it, very much.”

“You are a warm soul in the dark,” Lilly slowly blinked.

“Commander Locke saw me in the grocery store. He told me you were all criminals and he would stop at nothing to bring you all in. It was odd that he seems to know some things about you, even though this is your first time on Urth.”

Lilly’s easy-going smile came back. “If he is corrupt as you mentioned before, he might think he can extort us for gold. From what little I know about your world, Urth doesn’t have a lot of gold.”

Jon blinked as he leaned against a wall in the long hallway. It was true, Urth didn’t have a lot of gold. The element was very rare. Some metals were used as substitutes, but those metals never held a candle to the power of gold. It was one of the many reasons why the governments allowed trade between the two worlds. Gold was plentiful on Aquris and it made things easier to accept between each dimension.

“I feel I don’t know the whole story with your need to stay here. Maybe, with time, you will tell me, but it’s your business. I thought it over as I was getting groceries and it would be wrong if I tried to push you all out when you clearly need help.”

Lilly stepped closer, a foot of space between them. “I thought you were helping me because of the kiss?”

Jon kept his steady gaze. “I would have helped you without the kiss.”

The pirate elf let out a sultry sigh. “You felt it too, the moment we saw each other.”

A nervous energy spiked up Jon’s spine. “We should get downstairs. I don’t want Zelda to get into the meat.”

Jon hastily made his way to the stairs and descended. Lilly followed, a wry smile on her lips.

On the main floor, Jon walked the small hallway and emerged into the living room. Eyes caught Syndra and Cora watching TV. Zelda was nowhere to be seen. Glancing to his bedroom door, it stood ajar.

“Zelda?” Jon called out.

“She’s in your bathroom,” Syndra shouted over the TV volume.

Oh no! I don’t remember if I put it away!

Heart skipping a beat, Jon bolted for the bedroom. Lilly quickly followed. 

Jon burst into his bedroom before turning to a slightly open door. Steam fell from the open door, slipping into the bedroom while the sound of water floated out. Without thinking, he charged into the bathroom, mist consuming his form. Lilly followed, not far behind.

“Zelda?” Jon called out as the mist slowly parted.

Lilly’s eyes widened a hair as she looked around the foggy bathroom. It was huge, almost as big as the bedroom. There was a shower stall, a small corner bathtub and a larger one against the other wall. A counter took up another wall with a large rectangular mirror. The entire room was covered in pale blue tiles along the floor, the walls, and even the ceiling. Water splashed as some dripped over the larger tub’s side, someone moving in the mists.

Where is it?

Jon reached down, running his hand along the edge of the tub when the water stopped flowing from the faucet and the steam parted.

Jon froze as Lilly smiled from behind him.

Zelda lay in the oversized bathtub, her body submerged but the water was clear as day. The sea elf lounged as her seven-foot-tall frame barely reached over the halfway point of the long tub. Naked blue skin blended into a near camouflage as she lay. Her breasts bobbed with dark, blue nipples standing erect. Her toned skin stretched over her powerful, but sensual form. Jon was unable to stop himself from looking and seeing her thin valley between strong thighs. Trying to look away, his gaze moved up to her breasts again in their glory.

“The water is amazing,” Zelda cooed as she lay in the hot water.

Lilly approached, seeing a strange device in Zelda’s hand. “What is that?”

Jon’s eyes blinked and he stared at the tube-like device in Zelda’s hand, blood draining from his face.

Zelda gave a warm, sharp smile. “It looks similar to Syndra’s valley, but hers is darker than this.”

Jon reached over with a trembling hand and took the item from Zelda’s hand. The sea elf sat up in the tub, water running down along her smooth skin as she continued to smile with pointed teeth.

“I think it’s Jon's personal device for putting his…” Zelda was cut off.

“It’s called a flesh light,” Jon nearly growled before putting it in a cabinet by the mirror and counter.

“It seems broken. I didn’t see any light,” Zelda smiled, not bothering to cover herself up.

Jon’s shoulders sank, his back to the two elves as he continued, “It’s for… when a man is frustrated.”

Lilly raised an eyebrow. “Couldn’t you simply use your hand?”

“Or have a friend help you relieve your needs?” Zelda added.

Jon turned around, trying to keep his gaze off of Zelda’s naked breasts. “I didn’t know I was going to have four elves live with me. If I knew, I would have put many things away so you didn’t see it.”

Lilly smiled. “It’s nothing to be ashamed of.”

“Ashamed, no. Embarrassed, yes.” Jon whispered.

Lilly nodded before looking around. “This is truly an impressive bathroom, as you call it. I can see why you would want to be close to it.”

Zelda sank back into the hot water. “I’ve never bathed in such a splendid room. I can get used to this.”

A vein throbbed along Jon’s temple. “This is my bathroom. All of you can use the ones upstairs.”

“I have bathed in these waters and I could never bathe elsewhere,” Zelda said whimsically.

“Zelda can be a little territorial. If she likes it, there’s little chance she will change her mind,” Lilly grinned.

“You’re her Captain,” Jon said with a frustrated edge.

Lilly kept her smile. “True, but I can’t tell her what to do all the time. I’m not her parent.”

Jon rubbed his temple. “There is still an adjustment period going on here. Please at least knock before entering.”

Zelda looked over, “Why would I do that? I want to see you use your flesh light.”

Jon’s eyes turned white as a ghost.

Lilly put her hands up. “Zelda, do as he asks. Maybe, when he is comfortable, he can show you what he does with it.”

The elf Captain looked to Jon with a wicked smirk. “I would like to see it too.”

“Then, maybe, we can see the light,” Zelda grinned.

Jon blinked, turned around and exited the bathroom.

“This is going to be more fun than I thought,” Lilly whispered. 






 
   

  
 

 Four 

This is insanity! I have four hot elves living with me. They don’t have any shame and act like they can do whatever they want. There are rules, customs, and traditions that they know nothing about. It’s my job now to teach them, but why me? Was I just a sucker for them to use? Am I just being led along until I don’t serve their needs anymore? Will they rob me in the middle of the night? Or worse, will they kill me, weight my body with rocks and dump me into the harbor? Is this my luck turning on me? I could push my luck, but that means bad luck will follow. What am I to do?

Jon sat on the couch, watching the news. To his right was Syndra and Cora. To his left, Lilly sat with her arm on his shoulder. In a lone seat next to Lilly, Zelda sat in her leather outfit, gaze firmly on the flatscreen.

The sun hung low in the sky, orange light coming through from the sliding deck window door. Pink clouds drifted along the sky, the end of the day vastly approaching.

It had been hours since the bathroom incident. The four elves were engrossed with normal news, planting themselves on the couch and not wanting to watch anything else. At the time, Jon was fine with it. It allowed him a chance to catch his breath and dwell on the new situation. The elves spoke very little as they watched with interested eyes. World news dominated the screen and the four elves were addicted to it.

I just have to normalize them so we can get along. Keep them busy and teach them about my world so they can pass for normal. Routines are great for that. Keep them close and hope some of it sticks through repetition.

“How about we make dinner together?” Jon said out loud.

“Get us more of those sushi containers and we should be fine,” Syndra said without looking at him.

Jon’s expression slid into slight defeat.

Don’t give up.

“I think, if we are going to live together, we have to do chores together. One of those chores is making dinner together. I can show you how to make sushi. There are many different recipes and we can explore them, finding everyone’s favorite,” Jon said with a little more understanding.

Lilly looked over, her hand moving and touching his cheek. “That sounds like a marvelous idea.”

“How are we going to cook and watch TV?” Syndra asked like Jon was crazy.

Jon was momentarily lost to Lilly’s touch before he forced himself to speak. “How about we turn off the TV. We can cook, talk, and eat together.”

“That sounds boring,” Syndra moaned as she barely blinked, her gaze still on the screen.

“I think Jon is right. This is our new home. It will help us adjust to Urth and our Shullkar,” Lilly smiled.

“Cooking is not alien to us. It’s boring. We eat and shit it out later. Cycle of life,” Syndra scoffed.

She’s not wrong.

Jon took in a deep breath. “Let’s cook together and then you can watch TV afterwards.”

“Boring,” Syndra sneered.

Cora and Zelda said nothing, ignoring the back and forth discussion.

Jon rubbed his temple.

Play to what they like.

“I see you all like watching the news,” Jon said.

“It’s fascinating how many lives are affected and it’s told through your TV,” Cora said in a low, shy tone.

Jon nodded. “There are many channels dedicated to the news. I can show how to find them so you can watch more interesting stories.”

Syndra blinked and turned her gaze to Jon. “Show them to me now!”

Jon gave a knowing smirk. “We make dinner together and I’ll show them to you after we are finished having dinner.”

The shadow elf shook her head. “We don’t need you for that. I can call on the spirits to aid me with knowledge. They will tell me where to go and how to find them.”

Lilly watched the interaction between Syndra and Jon with interested eyes.

Jon clenched his jaw.

Time to play hardball.

Jon stood up, stepped around the coffee table and stood directly in front of the TV. Before the elves could protest, he raised his hands, palms out. His face was a dark, serious mask.

“If we are not going to work together to make this transition easier, I will take the TV and throw it into the harbor.”

Three pairs of eyes widened as Lilly tried to contain her giggling by covering her mouth.

“You can’t do that!” Syndra nearly shouted.

“How will we get our news?” Cora’s eyes glistened.

“You are a cruel man!” Zelda growled.

Jon crossed his arms with a smug smile. “If you want to be part of our world, we have to work together. Working together means we do things together. We make dinner together, every night, and you can watch whatever you want on TV. Do we have an agreement?”

Three heads bowed.

Lilly was up, moving to Jon’s side and smiling. “I do believe we have an accord, don’t we?”

“Yes, Captain,” all three elves said in unison.

“Don’t say it to me,” Lilly grinned.

All three elves looked to Jon in various states of defeat.

“Yes, Jon,” the three said with a low mumble.

I’ll take it.

Jon picked up the remote and turned off the flatscreen. The moment the images died, the three elves seemed smaller. Even Zelda looked like a whipped dog.

“Let’s get started,” Jon smiled.

Bodies moved like zombies as everyone stepped toward the kitchen and small adjacent dining area. Jon led the charge, stepping to the fridge and pulling out ingredients. Water was put in a large pot and set to boil on the stove. Fish was placed on cutting boards and seaweed wrap nearby. 

A strange instinct took over as everyone moved to specific roles. Zelda cut into the fish with her nail. Fingers worked the fish bodies, deboning them pretty quickly. Cora picked up a knife and began cutting the fish like a pro. Her hands were quick, slicing and dicing with the skill of a chef. Syndra stayed by the rice, stirring and mumbling to herself.

Lilly and Jon cut up some vegetables and avocados. The group worked as one, moving with finesse and skill. It didn’t take long to get most of the ingredients together. Jon instructed Syndra to drain the rice while he reached into a kitchen drawer and pulled out small bamboo mats. With the rice drained and sitting in a large bowl, the elves watched as Jon began making the first roll.

Gazes drank in his skill as he rolled the fish, avocado, and cut vegetables together with rice. Next, he used the bamboo mat to shape the roll before wrapping it in a seaweed sheet. Once he was done, he picked up a knife and cut down the roll into individual bite size pieces. Once he was done, everyone grabbed at the items and tried to make their own.

Jon watched with a smile as their first, small rolls fell apart. He encouraged them, helping each one out separately. Cora imitated his moves perfectly, her second roll as good as Jon’s first roll. Zelda growled, but soon got the hang of it by the third roll. Lilly picked it up very quickly, her second roll just like Jon’s first roll.

Syndra stared down with hard eyes as all four rolls she created fell apart. Hands clenching, she stared at the mess of rice and fish like she was ready to cast a curse on it.

Jon picked up a plain bowl and scooped up Syndra’s attempts into it before sticking chopsticks in it.

“Sometimes it's better in a bowl,” Jon said with a kind smile.

Syndra eyed him before defeat set in and she gave a small nod.

Sushi rolls and bowls made, they cleared off the table and placed down utensils and mats. Jon moved to a cabinet, opened it and pulled out two bottles of wine.

“Since this is our first night together, how about a little wine? You all drink wine, right?”

Smiles bloomed as eyes all stared at the bottles in Jon’s hands.

“Wine is a rare commodity on Aquris. Since it requires land to grow proper fruit, wine, much like anything grown on land, is guarded and costly to obtain,” Lilly informed.

Jon nodded. “Well, we have plenty of it here. Drink as much as you want… uh… within reason.”

The young man moved to the counter. In mere moments, bottles were opened, wine poured into glasses and Jon placed one before each elf. Tongues licked lips before they all reached out and picked up a glass. Lilly gave them a look and all raised their glasses for a toast.

Jon sat down, picked up his wine glass and held it up. “May luck follow us wherever we may go.”        

“Agreed!” the four elves said in unison before everyone took a drink.

A welcoming sigh filled the dining area by the kitchen before they set their glasses down and began to eat. Jon watched with curious eyes this time, Zelda picked up one piece at a time, eating it and swallowing before the next piece. Cora’s hands moved like a surgeons’, taking each with chopstick mastery. Syndra used a spoon, shoveling bits of rice, seaweed, and fish into her mouth. When Jon turned his gaze to Lilly, the beautiful elf moved a sushi roll on her plate while eying him. 

“Is it not to your liking?” Jon asked.

Lilly shook her head slightly with a warm smile. “It’s very much to my liking and I’m not talking about the sushi.”

Heat rushed up Jon’s neck as he coughed and placed a cut roll in his mouth.

Syndra looked over and smiled. “It’s your aura. It glows beyond normal sight.”

“Aura? I don’t understand. Does everyone have an aura?”

Syndra nodded. “They do. It’s slight for most beings, plants, and animals. I can’t get a good look, but our Captain seems to think yours is bright. I have to see for myself.”

“Can’t you just look at me and know?” Jon asked.

Zelda and Cora looked to each other and smiled before picking up pieces of sushi and watching with curious eyes.

Lilly lifted a wine glass and took a sip. “Syndra is a sea witch and needs to perform certain rites to understand mystical energies.”

“What kind of rites?” Jon said before placing another piece of sushi in his mouth.

“To understand a man’s soul, I have to taste his seed,” the sea witch said plainly.

Jon coughed, nearly choking on his sushi. Zelda and Cora’s smiles grew wider. Lilly handed Jon’s wine glass to him and he drank it down, soothing his throat. Coughs filled the air until Jon’s throat calmed down. Setting the wine glass down, he sat back, eyes watering.

“I’m… not sure what to say to that,” Jon coughed.

“What is there to say?” Lilly smiled warmly. “Our relationship starts with a taste. I kissed you and knew you would be our Shullkar. It’s only a matter of time before my crew will want to taste you too, in their own ways.”

“You have to forgive me. Something like this isn’t practiced too much here on Urth. At most, two people can love each other, but beyond that, it isn’t normally practiced.”

“Is it against the law?” Zelda asked.

Jon shook his head. “It’s not against the law, but it isn’t normal either. How are relationships on Aquris?”

Lilly leaned her elbows on the table while giving Jon an affectionate look. “There are no limits on who or how many you love. Trying to create laws or rules over the heart led to many disasters in our early history. Jealousy has destroyed more than it created. Our early history is filled with stories of rage and violence, treating lovers like possessions. 

“After some time, the old ways were abandoned. It became accepted to love who you will. It doesn’t mean there isn’t still jealousy or small mindedness, but it's rare. Relationships of any kind require work, but the benefits mean more to a healthy, long life than chaining hearts to you.”

Jon looked to each of the elves present. “And, you feel I am your Shullkar? All of you feel this way?”

Syndra shook her head. “I have to know for sure before anyone can share their bodies with you.”

Jon looked down, shadows covering his eyes.

“Do our ways make you uncomfortable?” Lilly asked.

“It’s a little hard to follow. I just don’t understand.”

“After dinner, I’ll try to explain it to you,” Lilly smiled.

Jon nodded, his mind trying to wrap around their very culture of love.

Time flowed on, as did the food and wine. Bellies full, all five sat back like fat lizards on a sunny rock. The sun had long set behind the horizon. When the two wine bottles were empty, the group moved as one, picking up plates and utensils. 

Jon quickly showed them the sink and the dishwasher underneath it. When he opened it, brows rose in confusion as he placed plates on the racks. Jon quickly explained what was going to happen. When the racks were full, he slid them back in and closed the door. When he turned on the dishwasher, eyes lit up as they finally understood.

“That makes it much easier. The machine does all the work,” Syndra said.

Jon nodded. “Yep. When it’s done, we take the dishes out and place them back in the cabinets so they are ready for our next meal.”

“Truly awe inspiring,” the sea witch said with a small smile.

“Now, to keep my promise,” Jon said he turned around and marched into the living room.

The four elves followed and stood behind the couch as Jon lifted the remote and pointed to it.

“This part that says Menu, click on it and you will see a listing of channels for you to choose from. Push the button on news channels and it will give you a list of news channels from around the world.”

Jon turned to the flatscreen and pressed the power button. The TV blinked to life. Jon pressed the menu and another button, a list of channels filling the screen. Syndra stepped closer, her eyes wide as she saw a long list of news channels.

Jon handed her the remote, “Have fun.”    

Syndra nodded as she sank down onto the couch, touching the menu button and cycling through the channels. Zelda and Cora sat down to either side of her, their gazes drinking in the information with silent innocence.

Jon looked over to Lilly and watched the pirate elf step onto the deck, the glow of the city light illuminating the now cloudy sky. Jon followed, stepping outside and sliding the glass door closed behind him.

Lilly leaned against the railing, taking in the cloudy purple sky. Boats moved about the harbor, some with bright lights and music playing. Wakes followed, a buoy in the distance rocking back and forth to the small waves. The ocean scent drifted up and the beautiful elf took a deep inhale, savoring the smell.

Jon moved to her side and leaned on the railing, looking out. “Wild first day, huh?”

“It was exciting, in a different way,” Lilly said in a soft voice.

Jon nodded.

Lilly stepped sideways, closer to Jon. Her arm touched his as she continued to look out across the harbor. Jon became very still, enjoying her touch. Heat bloomed through their clothes as their energies almost danced in such close proximity.

“I’m… not used to anyone being this forward,” Jon said.

“Life can be strange, dangerous, and beautiful. No one has forever so, enjoy the moments while we have them,” Lilly said with a warm edge.

Lilly leaned her head on Jon’s shoulder. “I have spent a lot of time running. It’s nice to take a breath.”

“I assume you and the empire are not friends. Is that why you’re here? You’re running from them?”

The sun elf kept her head on his shoulder, not looking up as she spoke, “My past may simply disturb you. I’m not ready to talk about it.”

Jon nodded. “Fair enough.”

The pair stood silently for a long moment, watching the boats power by.

She hasn’t asked me too many personal questions. I assume because she doesn’t want to feel like she has to tell me her past. This is so odd and it's only been a day, yet, why do I feel a pull to her and the others. They are a little alien to my world, but why do I feel like I want to help them? If my parents saw them here, I’m not sure they would approve. I’m not sure anyone would approve.

Lilly’s hand touched Jon’s arm and lingered.

I think I do approve. What am I getting into? How deep does this go?

“Shullkar is actually two words as one,” Lilly said with neutral tone. “Shull means Lover. I think that is the closest meaning to the word I can find. Common tongue is so strange, but many people on Aquris learned it fairly quickly. It’s hard to connect the translations sometimes.

“Kar means Truth in the elven tongue. The best way to say it is Lover’s Truth or True Lovers. Either way, the meaning is the same. When I kissed you, it was because I thought you wanted a kiss. I thought you were just a male and wanting more since I showed you some attention. I was surprised when that wasn’t what you wanted at all. I tasted your spirit and it shocked me. It shocked me enough to want to chase you.”

“I have to admit, it made me want to chase you too. I was fearful I might damage my reputation before you left for your world. I was blind to the deeper meanings because of my anxiety.”

Lilly pulled her head away from Jon’s shoulder and looked up into his eyes. “We didn’t mean to disrupt your life and I fear our hearts may drown all of us.”

“What do you mean?”

Lilly smirked. “I mean how it sounds. You’re not used to our ways and my crew, friends and lovers will want you, once they have a taste.”

“The three inside are not just your crew?”

The Captain’s smirk bloomed into a full smile. “Love is divine to the spirit and soul. Our bodies are just manifestations of those elements. I can tell them to do many things, but I cannot tell them what their hearts will or will not desire.”

“You make it sound like a threat,” Jon smiled.

“It is, but a good kind of threat.”

“I will have to take your word for it,” Jon said.

Lilly curled her arm around his, leaning against the young man as they stood, looking out to the dark waters and purple sky.

***

“I feel there is more than just the news,” Syndra said in a dark tone.

“Why do you say that?” Zelda asked as she couldn’t look away from the TV.

“We have to see much more of Urth and we must understand it if we are staying here a long time. I’ll consult the spirits!” the sea witch declared.

“I don’t know what else you could want to know,” Zelda said, but her words were lost to arcane incantations.

 The air vibrated with mystical power. Syndra’s eyes turned white as arcane words slipped from her lips. Cora and Zelda continued to watch TV as Syndra stood up and hissed a word of power.

The air calmed and white eyes bled back to a crimson red. Syndra reached down and picked up the remote. With a sinister smile, she pressed the menu and cycled through until she found what the spirits whispered into her pointed ears.

***

The air took on a chill, but Jon and Lilly remained at each other’s side, the heat between them keeping the evening chill away. Jon could not deny the pirate’s allure, but at the same time, he felt he should be somewhat resistant. The worlds moved with mysterious ways, but some supernatural attraction and a dash of fate brought them together. Was it love, protection, or just a need to know each other? Jon wasn’t sure, but what he did know was that he wanted to explore it further.

“We should go inside,” Lilly said in a low voice.

Jon nodded and glanced over his shoulder to see what the three pirate elves were up to. Heart freezing his chest, he turned completely to see the three elves watching hardcore porn on the flatscreen. The sound was up as well, moans just touching his ears.

Jon stepped to the door and opened it. Stepping in, heat blasted his face and mingled with rising embarrassment as three women and a man were going at it on screen.

“I thought you just wanted to watch news?” Jon said with wide eyes.

Cora and Zelda were silent as Syndra looked to Jon with wicked eyes. “I knew there was more out there and I consulted the spirits. They told me about these channels and even informed me of your favorite movies.”

Jon stepped in front of the TV, the sounds of moans touching the back of his head. “Who are you talking to? How could they know?”

“Move out of the way,” Zelda groaned.

“I want to see,” Cora craned her neck.

Syndra simply looked up to Jon’s wild eyes. “As I said, the spirits told me. You have many of them surrounding you. They tell me they are attracted to your light. Seeing your taste in… what’s the word… movies? They were quick to tell me what you watch nearly nightly.”

Lilly stepped in and looked to the screen, two women licking a muscular man’s member. Another woman was pressing her oversized breasts to his face as he licked at her nipples.

“This isn’t okay,” Jon said, red faced.

“It’s fine with us,” Lilly stepped closer and touched Jon’s arm. “You think we’ve never seen or done anything like that on the TV before?”

“Lilly…” Jon began before the others spoke up.

“Move out of the way,” Zelda nearly shouted.

“He’s going to erupt,” Cora smiled.

“Which throat will he bless first?” Syndra grinned.

Jon moved to the sliding door and closed it so his neighbors wouldn’t hear the hardcore moaning. Before he could turn around, Lilly hugged his waist from behind and pressed her face to his neck. Jon was stunned at the sudden affection, his embarrassment simmering down.

“Fate has brought us together. You have a healthy appetite of a strong man,” Lilly whispered as moans grew louder from behind them.

Jon stared out the glass door, lost to the sun elf’s touch. It was warm, welcoming and something he didn’t know he needed for a long time.

The man on screen grunted. The two women near his cock pulled back, white seed spraying on their cheeks and open mouths.

Syndra leaned back into the couch, a look of disappointment etched into her dark skin. “What a waste.”

“Some people don’t always want to drink it,” Zelda laughed.

Cora looked down, her fingers fidgeting.

“Those people will never know the intimate magical beauty of drinking another person’s soul,” Syndra lamented.

Jon slowly turned around and faced Lilly. He stared into her bright green eyes as she looked to him like a lost soul who had found her private island.

“I think we should see what we can do tomorrow, all of us. I don’t think a day at home watching news and porn will be healthy for anyone,” Jon smiled.

“The news mentioned something about a boardwalk amusement park before?” Syndra said.

Cora looked over to Jon and Lilly with a smile. “I think it was called Neon Boardwalk Park. They kept saying things like rides, candy, and fun.”

“They say the best fun is at night,” Zelda added.

Jon looked to Lilly, the sun elf never taking her eyes off of him.

“Sounds like a fun and interesting experience,” Lilly grinned.

Jon couldn’t fight his smile. “It sounds like we have a date.”  






 
   

  
 

 Five 

 Jon placed some blankets on top of the bed in the spare bedroom, Lilly standing by the doorway. The sun elf watched with keen eyes as Jon put a new pillowcase on the pillow, fluffed it up and placed it on the bed.

Jon turned to the beautiful elf with a tired smile. “It’s not much, but you should be comfortable.”

Lilly stood straighter, crossed the small distance and looked deep into Jon’s eyes. “Thank you.”

Jon’s hand clenched, resisting the urge to touch her cheek. “If we are going to make this arrangement work, we should begin trusting each other.”

The elf’s gaze shifted from Jon’s eyes to the strong lines along his neck. “Trust is earned, much like everything else in life.”

Jon nodded. “The other rooms are all set. The others should sleep fine tonight.” Jon’s gaze shifted. “I’m not sure about Zelda. She’s very tall.”

Lilly nodded. “She’s slept with her feet over the edge of beds before. She will be fine. I’m more concerned about your bathroom. She took a liking to the large tub.”

“As long as everyone is respectful and knocks first, I don’t have an issue with anyone using it. Zelda looked like she needs the room.”

The space between them grew silent, eyes staring into each other’s souls.

Jon was about to bid Lilly goodnight and step past her when her arm shot out and blocked his path. Jon eyed her, unsure what she wanted.

“I know it may not seem like it, but we do come here with the best intentions. Syndra has always taught me to look for the right signs and symbols, letting them guide me on my journey. I have followed her advice and it has rarely ever led me down the wrong path. When I ignored the signs, the darkness simply grew.”

Jon was close, Lilly’s scent touching his nose. “What signs do you see now?”

“I see a golden path. I see adventure and a love none of us have ever known before,” Lilly said with a whisper and a small smile.

“Lilly, I won’t deny your beauty. I won’t deny the beauty of your friends…”

“Family. They are family,” Lilly corrected.

Jon took a deep inhale. “I always wanted a normal life. This is far from normal. I don’t know if this life is for me.”

Lilly didn’t blink, her green eyes boring into his soul. “The kiss said otherwise. Don’t ignore the signs and symbols.”

The elf reached up and ran a finger along his jaw and down his neck. “Don’t ignore what your soul wants and I won’t push what my soul wants. We can meet in the center.”

Jon’s blood pumped, the growing pulse in his ears drowning out everything but her voice. “Will it just be us in the center?”

Lilly’s smile turned into a razor smirk. “It will be our family in the center.”

The elf pulled her hand away and stepped to the side. “Pleasant sleep, Jon Song.”

Jon smiled. “Pleasant sleep, Lilly Silk.”

The young man made his way to the door when Lilly’s voice drifted to his ears.

“One of my crew is coming for you. Don’t fight it,” Lilly whispered.

Jon hesitated at the door. Thoughts and blood swirled within the young man before he continued out into the hall and toward the stairs. Lilly’s door closed as he made his way down the stairs and onto the main floor.

I should lock my bedroom door, but they’re pirates, I’m sure they can pick a lock.

Jon sighed as he crossed the small hall, past the kitchen and living room and stepped into his bedroom. The young man looked around, expecting someone to already be in his room and on his bed. When he saw that no one was there, he relaxed a little. Closing the door behind him, Jon took off his clothes and put on a T-shirt and sleeping shorts.

Moving to the bathroom, he looked in to see that it was empty. Grabbing his toothbrush, he put some toothpaste on and began to brush. The nightly ritual fell into place, brushing and then flossing. For a second, he forgot he had four elves living in his home. Humming a tune, he finished cleaning his teeth, bared them to the mirror and looked them over. When he was satisfied, he closed the bathroom door behind him and stepped over to his bed.

Turning, he sighed as he fell into bed and laid there. The bedside lamp was on, giving the room long, comforting shadows. Jon blinked as the day’s events crashed into his mind, playing out like a demented movie where he was the hapless man stuck in a bizarre fantasy world.

“Get some sleep. It will all be better in the morning,” Jon whispered.

Rolling over, he slipped under the blanket and reached over to the switch off the lamp. The young man gave his room one last look, seeing that he was by himself. Exhaustion setting in, he turned off the light.

Darkness flooded the room except for several shafts of light peeking through the mostly closed curtains. The light was dim, giving a sleepy glow. Jon’s eyelids grew heavy and just as they were about to close, two glowing red dots appeared in a shadowy corner of his room.

Eyes opening wide, Jon reached for the lamp switch and turned it on. The lamp blazed to life, the red dots gone.

“Syndra?” Jon called out, remembering her crimson red eyes.

Nothing moved or answered.

“I must be tired,” Jon said as he turned off the light again.

Two glowing red dots appeared immediately in a dark corner.

“What the…” Jon nearly cursed before a wicked giggle filled the room.

The glowing dots dimmed as a cloaked figure stepped closer, small shafts of light touching the dark fabric. A white smile bloomed under the two glowing eyes as Syndra stepped to the side of the bed.

“You are very jumpy,” Syndra laughed.

“I thought you were upstairs,” Jon said plainly.

“I was, but as you talked to Lilly, I came down here so I could wait for us to be alone.”

“I don’t think this is a good…” Jon trailed off as the shadow elf undid her cloak and shrugged it from her shoulders.

Even in the dim light, Jon could not look away from the dark-skinned elf. Her body seemed to writhe and blend with the shadows. She wore a one-piece outfit that adhered to her sensual body. Her thick, strong thighs were bare, as were her arms and neck. The rest was covered by tight fabric, not leaving much to the imagination. Without the hood on, her short, spiky white hair glowed in the dark. Seashells and small skulls hung on a thin, braided rope around her neck and laid against her more than ample chest. The elf had her staff in hand and looked down on Jon like a demon from a dream.

“Lilly told me one of you was coming,” Jon said as he sat up.

“Does it frighten you?” Syndra asked with her white smile.

“Should it?” Jon said as he found his gaze lingering.

Syndra regarded the man in bed for a moment before moving to the wall and leaning her staff against it. Jon looked down, his gaze catching her firm ass and his body getting warm.

The shadow elf turned and stepped closer, red eyes glowing in the dark. “The spirits have told me much about you. They enjoy your light and sometimes fight about who can stay by you for periods at a time.”

“I don’t feel any spirits,” Jon smiled.

Syndra’s red gaze drifted along Jon’s fit shoulders. “You are a giver, a beacon across the veil. You’re not meant to feel or sense them. You are meant to comfort those who no longer have their light.”

“They must get an eyeful,” Jon said and immediately felt embarrassed.

Syndra caught the expression, “Nothing they haven’t done or watched in their living lives. Ancestors never judge your primal needs. They judge your actions, watching if they are for the light or the darkness.”

The shadow elf sat on the edge of the bed, her intense gaze softening and looking away. “They do tell me about your favorite porn movies. They tell me which ones you like the most and watch often.”

Jon leaned back and looked up to the ceiling, “If I have a lot of spirits here, you’re going to have to pay rent.”

Syndra raised an eyebrow.

Jon laughed. “I’m just having fun. I mean, you can talk to spirits and they told you what I do when I watch porn. Seems like you have an unfair advantage over me. I don’t know anything about you.”

Syndra looked down. “I was a wanderer, searching for a new home, like the rest of my people.”

Jon shook his head. “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to make light of it. I’m just a little weirded out by this.”

The shadow elf continued, “I hopped from island to island, being chased away because the empire decided my people were not worth the same as those who dwell in the sun.

“A tribe on one island captured me and tied me to a pole. They placed thick wood at my feet and spilled oil on it.”

Jon sat up straighter, watching the wet gleam in Syndra’s eyes.

“I was ready to meet my ancestors, telling myself I would not scream, no matter how painful it would be. I would keep my pride as they burned me.”

Syndra’s smile returned as a memory cascaded over her thoughts. “From a hut, a drunken Captain stumbled out. She was half dressed, a jug in one hand and a pistol in the other. She shouted at the tribe as they gathered around me, ready to burn me to ash. She was belligerent, shouting in six different languages, none of them the same as the island people’s language.”

Red eyes turned to Jon’s attentive gaze. “Lilly fired her pistol over their heads. They understand enough to run. She sauntered over as she reloaded. She drank deeply from her jug before tossing it to the sand. She untied me and pointed to her ship at the small dock. She only had one request.

“She only wanted me to help keep her balance as we were leaving,” Syndra smiled.

Jon drank in the words, his own small smile forming.

“Lilly didn’t have a reason in the world to save me that evening. She did it because it was the good thing to do. I will forever be in her debt.”

“Sounds like you were meant to meet,” Jon said softly.

Syndra nodded. “It is why I will protect her and our family with my life.”

Jon watched as the shadow elf stood up and looked down on him with determination.

“That is why I must know what lurks in your soul. You cannot hide your power or intentions if I taste you. Undress,” the shadow elf ordered.

Jon hesitated. “Do we…” He began.

Syndra’s eyes flashed with mystical, crimson power. “I said undress!”

The shadow elf’s hands were up, fingers curling. Invisible energy poured into the room as arcane words fell from her dark lips. Jon looked up as he backed away. His back touched the headboard before many invisible tendrils took hold of his sleeping clothes and pulled. Fabric tore, the T-shirt flying across the room in one direction and the sleeping short flying in another. Naked, Jon looked to the shadow elf with wide eyes as her eyes returned to normal.

Syndra lifted a hand and hooked a finger into a strap along her shoulder. She pulled it down in a fluid motion. Her other hand did the same. The sheer fabric fell to her waist, her breasts defying gravity as her black nipples pointed. Thumbs dug into her waist, the simple outfit falling to her ankles and then she stepped out of it.

Jon was mesmerized, seeing the sea witch’s nubile form. Her thick thighs moved as she slipped into bed, a tuft of white hair right above her valley. Inviting thighs moved before she was on all fours and crawling into bed. Her plump breasts hung, but her eyes glowed with undeniable desire. She looked down and saw Jon’s cock rising up like the dead from a grave.

“The spirits told me you were blessed,” Syndra smirked.

“Can we not talk about the spirits,” Jon said as his cock hardened like stone.

“Shall I moan like those women in your movies?”

Jon barked out a laugh. “No. No. I think we should just let it be natural. You’re beautiful and I don’t think I have much choice in this situation.”

Syndra hesitated, drinking in Jon’s form. “You’re right, you don’t have a choice.”

“What if I’m not to your liking? What if I don’t taste as you expect?”

“We leave and you will never see us again,” Syndra said as she reached over and took hold of his standing member.

Bliss flared as Jon sat, Syndra’s warm touch causing his cock to thicken. He made no move to stop her, the shadow elf’s slow strokes igniting his very spirit. 

“You don’t have to do anything. I just need a taste,” Syndra said with a sultry whisper.

Jon lifted his hand and ran his fingers against her cheek. Red eyes looked to him as fingers smoothed over her flesh. The elf gasped as Jon explored her dark skin.

“You… don’t… have to do this,” Syndra shuddered.

“When you taste, do they enjoy the moment with you?”

Syndra’s normally hawkish gaze softened as he touched her neck. “They… like when I drink but they do nothing.”

Syndra upped the tempo, trying to distract Jon, but his hand lingered. His fingers ran along her erect nipples, cupping one of her breasts for a moment before lifting his hand and running a single digit along her pointed ear.

“Goddess…” Syndra whispered as she shuddered again.

“Yes, you are,” Jon smiled.

Heat filled the shadow elf’s face. She stared as she stroked him, his words speaking a deeper truth she never wanted to admit to. Lips parting, she sank down between his legs and wrapped her mouth around the tip of his throbbing cock. Jon sat back, but didn’t let go of her ear, massaging it gently as her tongue slathered against his shaft. Muffled moans rose up as Syndra sucked with power.

“We don’t have to rush,” Jon’s darker impulses rising up.

Syndra whimpered as wet inches appeared and disappeared between her lips. The connection blazed bright and Jon found it hard to think. His mind falling into its primal state, he wanted nothing more than to keep this moment for as long as he could. Avoiding people for so long, it contrasted against what was happening. Syndra’s hand stroked him as she suckled on the tip. Her head, neck, and hand moved with practiced ease, but the moans were deep, like her very spirit needed him. Wet sounds blended with small moans, but the heat between them burned into a fiery blaze.

“I will taste you,” Jon said before he could even think of stopping himself.

Syndra pulled his cock from her mouth, a string of saliva connecting her lips to the tip. “You… don’t have to. You…”

“I want to,” Jon said as he ran the back of his fingers along her cheek.

A scent drifted up and Jon took a deep inhale. “You smell intoxicating.”

Syndra’s eyes widened a hair before she licked his cock back into her mouth and sucked while looking up at him. The mood glowed as Jon’s darker side stepped into the light. His cock thickened and it caused Syndra’s moans to spill between her lips and his cock. The tempo rose as she slathered like a wild animal against him.

Jon was transfixed, watching the beautiful shadow elf lick and suck along his cock. Nagging thoughts churned, needs pushing him to take her and feed his soul to her. It danced in his eyes as Syndra closed her eyes and moaned to a taste of pre-come.

“I want to taste you, now,” Jon said with a hard edge.

Syndra ignored him, pressing her tongue under his shaft and squeezing it against the roof of her mouth. Pleasure bloomed, but Jon could not be denied. His hands took hold of the shadow elf’s shoulders and pushed. Syndra sat up, her eyes wide as one of her hands snaked between her supple thighs. Fingers danced as the inner flame burned bright.

Jon slid down until he was laying on his back. Syndra watched, her fingers touching her clit and rubbing it for dear life.

“We will taste each other and judge,” Jon commanded.

Syndra was up onto her knees without hesitation. Turning, she lifted her leg over Jon’s face, her elfhood right above his face. Jon stared, the witch’s pink line was wet and dripping. It bloomed, a drop landing on Jon’s lips and he licked with desire. Jon lifted his hands, grabbing her firm ass and spreading her dark cheeks. He marveled at her beauty before she lowered herself onto his mouth, his tongue snaking out.

Syndra let out a low, hissing moan as she stroked Jon’s cock. A wiggling tongue slathered at her clit and her hips moved to it. Cheeks spread, she felt exposed and vulnerable. The feelings fell away as she settled on him, his mouth and tongue licking and sucking her pearl.

“Jon…” Syndra whispered before her mouth devoured his cock.

The couple were caught in spiraling ecstasy. Wetness spilled into Jon’s mouth as meaty inches thickened in Syndra’s mouth. The elf and man moaned, the vibrations adding to the sensual symphony. Tongues moved with lustful desire as their spirits cried out for release.

Their inner dams began to crack. Jon felt like his cock was as rigid as steel. Wetness spilled from the shadow elf and Jon thought he would drown. Unable to stop the symphony, he carried on, needing more and more.

Syndra’s body tingled. Heat burst from her body as nerves tightened to the breaking point. She moaned her need for his seed, not just to understand him, but to bask in it. Faint memories rushed in, her on her knees and tasting lovers for Lilly. Their corruption, greed, or evil always gave them away. She would swallow, but yearned for a bright soul to taste. Bliss danced as she moved her hips to his mouth, unable to turn off the tide of pleasure. A faint hope rose up, ready to show her that not all men and women were selfish, uncaring souls.

Syndra’s lips sank down as her body trembled. Jon licked at her clit like his life depended on it. When their souls touched, energy flashed. Nerves reached the breaking point. Muffled moans rose up, killing the silence.

Jon slathered at her clit before a deluge of wetness splashed onto his mouth, cheeks, and chin. Gulping it down, he never stopped his attack, licking her clit into submission. Her hips grounded into his mouth as her moans grew louder. The shadow elf trembled as shockwaves and magical explosions rippled along her senses.

Syndra was lost to the mystical bliss, Jon’s cock deep in her mouth. It touched the back of her throat as she sucked, floating on a cloud of paradise. It was delightfully sweet and extremely powerful, something she hadn’t felt in a very long time. His cock thickening in her mouth, she didn’t open her eyes as a spurt of come struck the back of her throat. Pulling back slightly, but keeping the throbbing member in her mouth, another spurt of seed painted her throat and she drank it down.

Whispers and images flooded her mind, body, and soul. It crashed into her like a tidal wave and she wanted to drown in it. A drop of his soul swam into her heart and rubbed against it before it kissed her. Syndra floated in a dreamscape, reaching into her chest and taking hold of the drop. Opening her palm, she stared as the drop grew larger. Wings sprouted and spread out. A dragon head formed and rose up. A body and tail grew until a small golden dragon sat in her palm.

Syndra stared as the little dragon leapt up and flapped its wings. The witch watched as it hovered before her face, moving closer and kissing her.

The dreamscape swirled back into reality, Syndra sitting up. Pleasure crawled up her body as she looked down, riding Jon’s face. Lost time filled her mind as she didn’t remember changing her position. A second later, a string of orgasms rocked her soul. Upper body falling forward, she heaved as bliss cascaded over her.

Jon continued with closed eyes, enjoying every drop from the shadow elf.

“Your… soul,” Syndra hissed as she pulled away.

Jon looked up, his lower face drenched. He watched as the shadow elf slid down his body, took hold of his cock and slowly impaled herself on him. Syndra’s body moved with urgent need, sinking down to the base and rising on his still hard cock.

“Did I pass?” Jon asked with curious eyes.

Syndra moved on him, enjoying the curling swirls as his cock showed no signs of wilting. “I have to… dwell on this.”

Jon lifted himself up onto his elbows, looking up at the beautiful elf. “What can I do to help?”

“Just stay hard and let me think. It may take hours,” Syndra whispered as she bobbed on him, hips moving with caged power.

“Will you need another taste?” Jon asked with a small smirk.

Syndra opened her eyes and looked down with her own wicked smirk. “We should be sure, shouldn’t we?”

Jon nodded. “Never can be too careful.”

Syndra leaned forward, the couple embracing each other as their hips and bodies moved of their own accord in divine bliss.

***

The dark ethereal landscape writhed like a living thing. Black tendrils caressed pale skin as Lilly sat on the ground. Her nude body glowed, barely keeping the darkness at bay. In her hand was a jug of rum. She guzzled it and the tendrils moved in closer.

“No,” she said simply as she pulled away the jug and wiped her mouth with her forearm.

The darkness retreated, but only a little bit.

A light glowed in the distance, getting closer and closer. Lilly looked up, watching the ball of light float to her. Golden wings spread out as a dragon head and wings unfurled. The little golden dragon gave an impish smile as it hovered, not bothering to flap its wings.

Lilly found herself up and reaching for the little golden dragon. It slipped away, just out of reach, but it continued to look back with a warm smile.

“Don’t leave,” Lilly called out.

The golden dragon flew away as the black sky opened up and a shaft of light blinded the elf.

Her eyes blinked open to the morning sun filtering into the room. Lilly stayed still, only her green eyes moving and taking in her surroundings. Travelling so much, the first few seconds of waking up were always chaotic and confusing. As her eyes drank in her surroundings, she relaxed, knowing she was in the room she fell asleep in.

The door to her room opened and a shadow slipped in, closing the door behind it. Lilly slowly sat up, blanket falling away to reveal her nude upper body as Syndra approached. The shadow elf held an expression the Captain had never seen before. It dripped of resigned sorrow and wondrous light.

Lilly’s legs slipped over the edge of the bed as she sat. Elbows on knees, she watched as Syndra approached. The shadow elf was dressed in her cloak and outfit, complete with staff in hand. Syndra reached the bed and sank down to her knees, staff on the floor and the shadows of her hood obscuring part of her face.

“Tell me,” Lilly asked.

Syndra looked up, the shadows moving away as she gazed up to her Captain. “He has a serendipitous spirit, one I have never encountered before. It’s powerful and it nearly overwhelmed me.”

“Is his heart true?”

The shadow elf nodded. “It is.”

Syndra’s gaze lowered. “I must apologize. I’m sorry I ever doubted what you experienced. You have known men before, but this one is truly different. His soul is bright and… intoxicating.”

Lilly smirked. “You have fallen for him.”

Syndra gave a small nod. 

The sun elf reached over and caressed Syndra’s dark cheek. “The goddesses have watched over us. They have shown us our fate.”

Syndra’s red eyes widened a hair. “If he is truly our Shullkar, our enemies will multiply. We cannot have the light without the dark.”

“I’m not scared of the dark,” Lilly said with confidence.

“It’s not the dark that concerns me. His light will consume us. It will lower our guard and weaken our strength.”

Lilly ran a finger along Syndra’s pointed ear and the shadow elf shuddered.

“His light will not weaken us. It will make us stronger.”

“He has snared my heart. No man has ever snared my heart,” Syndra said with a sad tone.

“He has snared all of us, just as we have snared him. Despite this, he must still prove himself to us and we will prove ourselves to him. It is all part of the balance,” Lilly smiled.

“Captain…” Syndra trailed off.

Lilly touched the shadow elf’s chin and raised her face so their gazes met. “Love him any way you wish. He is becoming part of our family and should be loved as so.”

Syndra laid her head on Lilly’s lap and nodded. “Yes, Captain.” 

***

Jon woke up to the morning brightness. Hand reaching over, he expected Syndra to be right beside him. Finding the rest of the bed was empty, the young man simply lay with his arm out, recounting the night. Images of the shadow elf filled his thoughts, her hunger for him seemingly growing after every orgasm. It had been so long since he touched a woman, he thought he didn’t have it in him to go as long as he did. The surprises continued to show themselves, the amount of times he stayed hard. When she didn’t ride him, she sucked on his cock like she needed it. 

 She definitely has a mouth fetish or kink. 

Jon’s mind wandered, wondering what the others were like.

Don’t think like that. We are all still getting to know each other. Syndra just might be the forward one.

Not wanting to dwell on it because he was instantly hard, Jon threw off the blanket and tried to put on some clothes, his hard on directly in the way.

Think of something else.

Thoughts spiraled into mundane images. The morning wood began to wane and Jon felt comfortable enough to walk out of his room without giving anything away. Clothes on, he moved to the bedroom door and opened it.

The smell of eggs touched his senses and a gurgling hunger bubbled up. Jon stepped out into the living room and looked to the open concept kitchen, seeing all four elves moving about. Cora and Syndra were cooking while Lilly and Zelda had set the table. 

Jon approached with a happy smile. Lilly smiled as Zelda gave a gruff nod. Cora looked over her shoulder, her expression blank. Syndra didn’t look over.

I hope that isn’t a bad sign.

“Syndra spoke with the spirits and they told her that you like eggs and coffee in the morning. They showed her how to use the stove and the coffee maker. She imparted that knowledge to us. A morning breakfast is the least we can do for taking us all in,” Lilly smiled with closed eyes.

Jon stepped closer with his own smile. “Thank you, but I could have helped.”

“No!” Syndra said with a hard edge before she looked over to Jon and her expression immediately softened. “We wanted to do this, for you.”

Jon kept his smile and nodded. “That’s okay. Tomorrow, I’ll cook for everyone.”

The young man made his way to the brewing coffee maker and pulled out a mug from a cabinet overhead. The morning routine fell into place as he poured himself a cup. Turning around, he rested against the counter, coffee cup in hand.

“Did everyone sleep well?” Jon asked before he took a sip.

“Hard to sleep when we could hear you,” Zelda said with a dour expression.

Jon clamped a hand over his mouth to prevent himself from spitting out his coffee. Lilly smiled. Cora looked over with blank eyes.

Syndra reached over and touched the young man’s arm. “Ignore Zelda. She isn’t happy until she’s fed.”

Zelda’s dour expression slipped into a sly grin. “That’s amusing since he must have fed you all night.”

The shadow elf pulled a knife from the dishrack and aimed it at the tall sea elf with menace in her eyes. “Test me and you’ll be licking many bloody wounds!”

“Try it!” Zelda grinned wider and licked her dark blue lips.

Syndra’s eyes were like two red pinpoints before Jon’s hand reached over, touched her wrist and lowered the knife hand down.

“We will all feel better after some breakfast,” Jon said diplomatically.

A dark cloud appeared over Syndra’s head before she turned her attention to Cora, putting the knife down and picking up a plate. Eggs were piled on the plate and soon divided among several. The group sat down at the table as eggs and bacon were served. 

Zelda began shoveling food into her mouth. Lilly drank her coffee. Cora stared blankly as she took small, tiny morsels. Syndra sat next to Jon, one hand using a fork and the other drifting under the table to squeeze Jon’s leg.

Jon ate his breakfast, not making any indication to Syndra’s touch until she grabbed his manhood over his clothes and stroked slightly.

I don’t know if I should stop her or let her keep going?

The touch was nice and when Jon glanced at her, the sea witch seemed smaller and nicer.

Maybe a little while longer.

Jon smiled to himself.

“Are we going to the Neon Boardwalk Park? The images on the news haunted my dreams,” Cora said with a plain tone.

Jon and Lilly nodded, the two catching each other and smiling.

Jon spoke up, “It’s further along the harbor. I’ll need to drive us there. I was thinking we would go this afternoon so we can see the sunset and enjoy the lights after dark.”

Jon looked to Lilly, “If that’s what we want to do?”

Lilly nodded. “It sounds delightful and an experience to help us adjust to Urth’s culture.”

“I look forward to it,” Cora said with an emotionless mask.

Jon found himself staring at the thin elf. Her short teal colored hair seemed to glow in the morning light, but her eyes and her expression were almost soulless, like she was alive and not alive at the same time. Her eyes barely blinked as she took small morsels of egg into her mouth.

She seems like an old soul in a young body. I mean, she looks like a teenager, but considering she is an elf, she might be much older. I have no idea what elven physiology really is, but Cora gives off an alien vibe.

“I will have to get the car ready. I don’t often use it and it just sits in my garage. I’ll check it over and make sure it's ready for our little trip,” Jon said.

Heads nodded. Jon continued to eat, but Syndra’s movements below the table caused him to be rock hard. If she continued, he was going to make a mess that would be difficult to hide. Hand reaching down, he touched her hand, signaling her to stop.

Syndra paused before pulling her hand away. She gave his thigh a gentle squeeze and continued with her breakfast.

The early part of the day spun on. Lilly stepped out onto the deck, enjoying her third cup of coffee. Syndra and Cora sat on the couch, watching world news like a pair of zombies. Zelda disappeared into her room and Jon went out into the garage.

Stepping in, the young man saw the thick sheet covering his car. Taking hold, he pulled it off, dust flying into the air. A few coughs later, he was inside and turning it on. The engine roared to life, humming with power before it sputtered a little.

I was supposed to change the oil ages ago. Since we have the day, I can do it now so we don’t run into any issues.

Jon turned off the engine, stepped out of the car and moved to a steel cabinet. Once he opened it, he saw the supplies he needed and began to gather them. Time floated on like a breeze as Jon worked. Thoughts often shifted to the beautiful elves in his home as he lay under the car with the pan as oil spilled into it. Dirt smudged his face as he watched the oil drain. Images of last night played on, again and again. 

Jon’s brow wrinkled.

I can sense they still have secrets. They must have their reasons, but I can’t be part of anything terrible. They seem genuine for the most part, but why do I have this nagging feeling that something bad is coming our way?

Jon shrugged to himself as he watched the oil drain out and replaced the drain plug. After replacing the oil, closing the hood and putting the supplies away, Jon made his way back into the house, ready for a hot shower. Stepping through, he smiled as Syndra and Cora were still watching TV. When a moan touched his ears, he looked to the screen to see it was split between two channels. News played on one side while another hardcore porn played on the other.

“You’re watching both, at the same time?” Jon said incredulously.

Cora and Syndra nodded in unison, their gaze never leaving the screen.

“This is much more interesting,” Syndra said before licking her lips.

Jon shook his head. 

“If it works,” the young man said as he walked to his bedroom door. 

Jon glanced through the glass door, Lilly still outside and sitting in one of his chairs. Her hat was on a small table and she faced the sun with closed eyes. A sudden urge to join her woke his senses, but looking down at how dirty he was, a shower would have to come first.

Jon stepped into his room and closed the door behind him. Taking off his clothes, he dumped them on the floor before stepping into his bathroom. The sound of running water touched his senses as he stepped in. Mist floated up as a lone figure lounged in the large tub.

Zelda turned her head to the nearly nude Jon and smiled. “I thought you were supposed to knock first?”

Jon stood, blinking. “That was for when I was in here.”

Zelda grinned. “It should be both ways, but I don’t mind if you’re here.”

The tall, blue elf lounged in the tub, her eyes closing.

Jon stared at her for a moment, the steamy mists covering up the rest of her body. Not wanting to be a perv, he made his way to the large shower stall, pulled down his underwear and tossed it aside. Knobs turned and jets of water shot out of the showerhead. Hot water splashed onto his face as the rest cascaded down his body. The comforting heat caused his muscles to relax, nearly forgetting the seven-foot-tall sea elf in the large, adjacent tub. Mists mingled as Jon cleaned himself.

A shadow loomed in the mists, stepping closer and towering over the young man. 

Jon opened his eyes, seeing the shadow against the wall tiles. Turning around, he looked up into Zelda’s razor smile. Hand out, she pressed it to the wall and looked down with an amused and intimidating gaze.

Jon looked up with his own snarky smirk. “You can have the shower when I’m done.”

Zelda’s eyes regarded him as she didn’t move.

Jon found himself glancing at her lanky body. Her skin was a pale blue, breasts at his eye level. Dark blue nipples stood at attention. Toned muscles filled her form and when his gaze caught her womanhood, it was a hairless thin line.

“What did you do to Syndra?” Zelda asked with a commanding tone.

“You heard us. What do you think?” Jon said, his body relaxed.

Zelda’s eyes narrowed. “She’s never been like this before. You must understand, I will protect my family with my life. If you did something sneaky, I don’t care if you are our Shullkar, I’ll scar you so you remember the lesson.”

Jon stared into her dark eyes. “I will never hurt or manipulate any of you. Can you say the same?”

Zelda kept her narrow gaze.

Jon didn’t break his gaze, but the heat, water, and the sight of Zelda’s naked body so close, nature had other ideas. Without ceremony or warning, his member began to rise.

The sea elf lingered, “My job is to make sure everyone is safe. If you cast a spell on her and I find out…”

“You can’t intimidate me,” Jon said sternly. “I know you just want to protect them, but you must know, I want the same thing for all of you.”

Zelda looked down, her sharp grin widening. “It seems my intimidation is making you hard. For most men, it’s a reflex I’ve seen, even when I’m biting off one of their limbs.”

Jon hardened his gaze. “I’m not hard because you are trying to intimidate me. I’m hard because you’re beautiful.”

The sea elf’s eyes widened a hair before pink touched her blue cheeks. The moment overwhelmed her before she visibly tried to shake it off. Keeping one hand against the wall, she reached over with her other webbed hand and took hold of Jon’s hard cock. Water spilled down over their bodies in the hot shower before she began to stroke him.

Jon let out a seething exhale, her grip like a vice on him. The stroking was lubricated by the falling water, adding to the moment.

“Men are at their weakest after them come,” Zelda said with a razor smile and upping the tempo slightly.

“You expect the truth after I come?”

Zelda nodded. “I do. You see, once those horny feelings go away, bravery slips away. You can’t hide behind some bravado once you’re spent. You will weaken and if I smell a hint of weakness, I’m going to bite you hard enough to leave scars.”

Jon focused as she stroked him. “Syndra thought the same thing until she knew the truth.”

Zelda lowered her razor smile to Jon’s level. “I can smell your blood. It sings to me and I want nothing more than to chew you up. This cock of yours isn’t magical. Tell me, Jon, will you still be hard after coming and seeing me for who I really am, a monster ready to devour you?”

“I don’t see a monster,” Jon said with hard eyes.

“Ha! Don’t make me…” Zelda didn’t finish as her eyes widened.

Jon brought his face close and kissed her. Lips touching, Zelda found herself frozen. When his tongue slipped into her mouth, her gaze turned upward, the intimate touch of his tongue touching hers and moving along her sharp teeth.

The young man was lost to their kiss as well. Hands rose up, he touched her high waist, pulling her closer. 

Zelda whimpered before she resumed stroking him and barely budged. Eyes rolled back into place and she began to stroke him faster. Jon’s hand explored her body, brushing along her slight curves and then taking hold of her breasts. He rubbed them, thumbs sliding over pointed nipples. They never broke their kiss as the mist clouded around them. When his hand drifted down to her thigh, Zelda broke their kiss.

“Come,” Zelda commanded.

Jon was so turned on, he grunted, white seed spurting out and splashing against Zelda’s thigh. The sea elf looked down, a few more spurts painting her thigh as water washed it down her smooth leg. When the last final spurt fell into the mists, Zelda watched as his member did not melt.

“I’m ready to go again,” Jon said with confidence.

The sea elf’s sharp smile waned, falling into an odd shyness. She let go of his member, took a step back and looked at him as he stared with wanting eyes.

“You don’t have to go,” Jon whispered.

Zelda looked away, a sadness bleeding into her dark eyes. Without a word, she stepped into the mists. Her shadow moved to the door and opened it before stepping out and closing it behind her.

Jon stood, water hitting his head and shoulders as he stared through the mists.

What is wrong with me? She was ready to tear my head off and I… felt normal. I felt like we belonged. Syndra felt the same. The anxiety and worry, just melted away like this is how it was always meant to be.

Jon turned into the shower water, his heart and mind cracking and reforming like a demented puzzle.

***

The elves followed Jon as they stepped into the garage. Almond shaped eyes looked to the strange metal wagon in the garage as Jon pointed an open hand to it.

“Our chariot to the park is ready,” Jon grinned.

Zelda crossed her arms. “How are we all supposed to fit into that?”

Jon looked to the car, seeing that it was small now that everyone was here. It was a four-seater and very practical for him, but not his unusually strange family.

Jon circled the car, opened the driver’s side and turned on the car. A finger touched a button and a moonroof slid away.

“Lily can sit upfront with me. The three of you can sit in the back. It will be a tight squeeze and Cora may have to sit on someone’s lap.”

Jon pointed to the now open moonroof. “I know the car is small, but you should have plenty of headspace. You just might have the wind in your face the entire way, but we don’t have far to go.”

“I’m sure we will manage,” Lilly said and shot Zelda a look.

The sea elf lowered her eyes and nodded.

Jon smiled. “Let’s get to the park and have some fun!”






 
   

  
 

 Six 

The afternoon sun hung low in the sky as a packed car zipped along the harbor coastline. Fluffy clouds drifted along, painting a picturesque scene. Gulls floated along in the sky as waves crashed on the surf, their white noise bringing peace to all except the lone car on the road.

Jon was leaning forward, a vein throbbing along his temple. Lilly looked over to him with concerned eyes. Behind them, three elves growled and snarled at each other.

Zelda’s head was through the moonroof, trying to enjoy the salty air and the wind in her hair. Because of her size, her shoulders and hips pushed into the other seat, squishing Syndra against her car door. On their laps, Cora shifted, her bony elbows digging into Zelda and her knees knocking into the sea witch as they all squirmed to accommodate each other.

“Stop squirming!” Zelda shouted down into the car.

Cora was silent as a ghost, but continued to move around, uncomfortable on their laps. Moving her leg, it knocked into Syndra’s covered boob and the sea witch let out a low growl.

“Stay still!” Syndra said with a hard edge.

“This is uncomfortable,” Cora said plainly, like it was the only explanation needed.

An elbow stabbed into Zelda’s leg again and the sea elf let out an annoyed grunt.

“We’re almost there! Just be patient,” Jon growled over his shoulder.

Lilly eyed Jon, the car speeding up as it seemed to match his blood pressure. “Are you well?”

Jon stared out the windshield, his body nearly hawkish. He tried to concentrate on the road, but the shouting and growls behind him distracted more than they helped.

“I’m going to have to buy a bigger car,” Jon said in a low hiss as the squirming behind him pushed at the back of his seat.

Lilly lifted a hand to cover her smile. The sun elf looked away to the passing scenery.

Jon saw the park’s Ferris wheel in the distance. He was about to point it out when Cora’s shoulder slammed into the back of his seat.

“I will shrink not just your head, but your entire body!” Syndra shouted at the top of her lungs.

“This is uncomfortable,” Cora said again.

Jon turned his head, his eyes blazing with fire and his teeth sharp. “I will turn this car around and no one will see the park! Calm down! We’re almost there!”

Cora froze. Zelda held the thin elf to her while Syndra held Cora’s legs to her stomach. The bickering stopped and the car was silent.

Lilly looked over again to Jon as a storm cloud blazed over his head. The tiny cloud slowly shrank away before it disappeared, sunlight causing an aura to appear around Jon’s head.

The young man took a deep breath and made a slow exhale. Lifting his head up, he focused on driving.

“I see it!” Zelda called down into the car.

Lilly looked out and smiled as the Ferris wheel seemed to get bigger with every moment.

“It looks beautiful,” the sun elf smiled.

Jon’s rage had slipped away and he smiled. “It will be better at night.”

The car sped on until it reached the boardwalk parking lot. A few twists and turns and they were parked. Doors opened and bodies spilled out. Zelda was last to get out, ducking her head and moving her long limbs until she practically slid out of the car.

“That was torture,” Syndra complained.

Jon shot her look. “We were in the car for ten minutes! Haven’t you been on cramped ships longer than that?”

“Not that cramped,” Syndra said with a snide edge, turned her head and stuck her chin out.

Lilly stepped closer and Jon looked at her. His mind and heart cooled as she reached out and touched his hand.

“You seemed fine before we entered the car,” Lilly said.

Jon nodded. “I get a little aggressive when I drive. I should be fine as we walk.”

“I kind of liked it,” Zelda said as she stepped past Jon and Lilly.

The entire group turned and looked to the noisy, glittering boardwalk. Shops ran to the right and left of them while a massive, wooden boardwalk stretched out over the water. Mechanical rides filled the view, the giant Ferris wheel taking up most of it. Many people walked about, food and drinks in their hands. The scent of carnival food washed over the group, elven eyes widening and noses drinking it in.

“What… is that wonderful smell?” Syndra asked as she nearly floated to it.

Jon scratched the back of his head and smiled. “There are a lot of different foods here. I’m sure we will try them all.”

Zelda was nearly to boardwalk entrance before she spun around with her webbed hands out to her sides and her brow pointed.

“Come on!” she shouted before turning around again and walking to the stairs.

Lilly smiled as she let go of Jon and started walking. Syndra walked lightly, her senses trying to find the sources of the food smells. 

Cora stood, her purple eyes wide and staring. 

Jon saw her and stepped closer. “Are you okay?”

“I never expected it to be so… beautiful,” the thin elf said without blinking.

“It will be better after dark. Let’s go so we can see more.”

Jon bowed and pointed with an open hand to the entrance.

Cora turned her gaze to Jon, pink touching her pale cheeks. She quickly began walking, Jon standing up and following.

The group stood in the middle of the boardwalk, everyone facing in a different direction. People moved past them, some with smiles and others with shock in their eyes, seeing various elves on their very boardwalk. Game booths filled the area before the ride section while food booths lined the boardwalk in the opposite direction. 

The atmosphere was warm and glowed with hidden adventure. The babble of voices and dings from machines drowned out the crashing waves. A wonderland stretched out in two directions and in an instant, hands grabbed at Jon.

Jon felt hands grab him and began to pull as voices rose up in a sudden storm.

“I want to see the machines!” Zelda cried out.

“I want to eat the food!” Syndra pointed at the food booths.

“I want to play games,” Cora said without grabbing Jon, but her voice ringing out.

“I want to explore!” Lilly grinned.

Jon had to steady himself or he was going to be pulled off his feet. Hands taking hold of wrists, he gently twisted them off of him and fixed his white shirt.

“We have a lot of time. We can move to each one together or we can split…” Jon never finished.

“Split up!” Syndra and Zelda said at the same time.

The sea witch and sea elf glared at each other before they glanced at Jon. A breath later, hands lashed out to grab the man. Syndra was quicker, her hand latching onto Jon’s arm and pulling before Zelda could gain a firm grasp.  

Jon stumbled as Syndra led the way. He looked over his shoulder to the other elves, his gaze falling on Lilly’s bright smile.

“We will find each other! Have a good time!” Lilly shouted and waved an arm.

 Jon chuckled as the sea witch pulled him along. When they reached the long row of food booths, Syndra’s crimson eyes sparkled in the late afternoon light. She stepped closer to a booth and eyed the beautiful pictures of food.

Jon was next to her and smiling. “These are hotdogs.”

Syndra looked to Jon with wide eyes, “You eat dogs here?”

Jon shook his head. “No, it’s not actual dog meat.”

The sea witch’s eyes dimmed. “Oh. On certain islands, it’s a delicacy.”

Jon pulled out his wallet and took out several soozes. He handed it over to the people in the booth.

“What would you like?” Jon asked Syndra.

The shadow elf eyed the pictures and picked one.

“A hot dog with ketchup and mustard,” Jon ordered.

The man smiled before moving in. Syndra clasped her hands in front of her. Even with her hood up, it didn’t hide the sparkle in her eyes. When the man behind the counter handed her a hotdog in a bun, she took it instantly.

Jon parted his lips to explain what she might taste, but never got the words out as she took large bites from one end. Her red eyes glowed as she shoved more into her mouth until it was gone.

I thought only Zelda ate that way.

Syndra nodded, swallowed and looked to the man behind the counter.  “Another.”

“Syndra, there are a lot of other foods to try…”

The shadow elf shook her hooded head. “I said another.”

Jon sighed, took out his wallet and handed over some more soozes. The man smiled, prepared another and handed it to Syndra’s greedy hands. The elf took her time this time, taking smaller bites and savoring each one. Jon saw his chance and gently took her arm, pulling her away from the hotdog booth.

“Let’s try something else,” the young man said as they walked.

“It tastes like a meaty ambrosia fruit,” Syndra said between bites.

“I wouldn’t go that far,” Jon smiled.

The couple walked along, Syndra finishing her second hot dog and her gaze spotting a cart with fluffy clouds within. Along the edge of the cart, colored pink and blue clouds stood on paper cones and covered in some kind of see through bag.

“What is that?” the witch pointed to the cart.

Jon looked over, “It’s cotton candy.”

“I want some,” Syndra ordered.

Jon nodded and the pair walked to the cart. Jon pulled out a sooze and handed it over. Syndra pointed to the pink one and the woman manning the cart smiled and gave one to her. Jon was quick to remove the plastic before the elf bit into it. Syndra’s eyes dilated as the cotton candy melted instantly in her mouth.

“I was wrong. This is more like ambrosia,” the shadow elf smiled before taking another large bite.

“I should introduce you to corndogs,” Jon smiled.

Syndra looked to Jon with sugar-filled wonderment before a darkness touched her eyes and looked down.

Jon lifted an eyebrow in concern. “Is everything okay?”

Syndra nodded, her eyes wet. “I’ve never been this happy before.”

“It’s just boardwalk food,” Jon tried to be comforting.

The elf shook her head. “No, you don’t understand. This moment with you and this lovely food. It’s too much. I don’t know how I’m truly meant to feel. I’ve spent my life being treated like a muddy bottom feeder and yet, you treat me like a friend.”

“Syndra, we are becoming friends,” Jon said with a simple smile.

“We… are?” the shadow elf said with a confused expression.

Jon nodded. “I know it has only been a few days, but I think we are all becoming friends. You’re beautiful and I would be lying if I didn’t feel a budding friendship.”

A tear streaked her dark cheek as she lifted the cotton candy and took a large bite. 

“I think we should focus less on possibilities and more on the moment,” Jon smiled before he turned to the cotton candy seller. “One more cotton candy,” he said and handed over another sooze. 

The woman nodded and handed him a blue cotton candy on a cone cup. Jon took off the plastic bag covering it and threw it into the trash. He was about to take a bite when a commotion touched his ear from behind.

Jon and Syndra turned around to see Zelda stalking toward them and nearly knocking people out of her way. Anger touched her dark eyes as she fumed. When she reached the pair, she stood and sulked.

“The Captain asked me to get you,” Zelda said in a low tone.

“Do I need to ask?” Jon smiled.

Zelda’s brow formed a hard V. “They wouldn’t let me on the rides. They said I had to pay with soozes. When I told the Captain, she said she and Cora have the same problem.”

“Shit!” Jon said, touching his hand to the side of his head. “I should have given you all currency.”

Jon turned to Syndra who was happily eating her cotton candy and handed his to her. “Can you hold this while I take care of this? I’ll give them some currency and be right back.”

Syndra smiled. “Take your time. I’ll be on the bench waiting for your return.”

Jon nodded before following Zelda. The pair moved through the growing crowds. Some people took pictures of the tall sea elf and Zelda growled at them.

“They’re just curious,” Jon said.

“Everyone is curious until something bites them,” Zelda said and snapped her razor teeth at a couple. 

The couple quickly hurried away with wide eyes.

Jon and Zelda stepped through the groups of people until they reached a game booth. Large stuffed animals with neon colors hung around the edges. Buckets of darts stood on the counter while targets and wooden animals moved in circular patterns. 

Lilly and Cora stood before it, turning their gazes to Jon and Zelda as they approached.

“We’re sorry, but the man insisted we pay,” Lilly said with an edge.

“He won’t let me play to win the giant snake,” Cora said, emotionless.   

The man behind the counter stood with crossed, beefy arms. “This isn’t a charity booth. You pay to play.”

Jon pulled out his wallet and put three soozes on the counter. “Is that enough?”

The beefy man with a beard gave a sarcastic smile. “If she wants to win the giant purple snake, she needs to hit four targets, dead center for each. It’s a sooze per dart.”

Jon shook his head as he pulled out another sooze and placed it with the other three. The man nodded. Cora reached into a dart bucket and pulled out three darts. Zelda stood with wary eyes, watching the smug man behind the counter. Lilly smiled as she looked to Cora. The thin elf was about to throw a dart when the man spoke up.

“Step behind the line on the floor.”

Cora took a few steps back, a red piece of tape was on the boardwalk floor. Stepping behind the line Jon, Lily, and Zelda stepped over to the side.

Cora’s eyes became laser focused as she looked at the blinking lights around moving targets. Wooden animal cutouts moved back and forth with recorded sounds filling the air. Eyes narrowed as the darts were held loosely in her thin fingers. The very air seemed to grow still before her hands flashed forward in rapid succession. Darts were colored blurs, striking the middle of targets with deadly accuracy.

Jon, Lilly, and Zelda smiled as targets lit up.

“Fucking elves always cheat,” the man behind the counter grumbled.

Jon looked to the man, “Excuse me, but what the fuck?”

The man crossed his arms again. “My booth, my rules. Your elf cheated. No one can throw that good. I’m not giving her the snake.”

Zelda’s webbed hands curled into tight fists. Lilly touched her First Mate’s arm. Zelda looked to her Captain in muddled confusion. Lilly pointed her chin to Jon as he stalked to the counter edge and glared at the man.

“She won it. Give her the snake,” Jon said through gritted teeth.

The man looked down on Jon with indifferent eyes. “Why don’t you show me how it’s done, since you seem to think it’s so easy anyone can do it.”

Jon’s eyes cooled and he smirked. “Sure. Give me one dart and I’ll hit more than one target.”

The man’s mouth shifted into a sneer. “You’re crazy. No one can hit two targets with one dart.”

“I said I can hit more than one. Two might be low, but it could be more. Give me a dart. If I can hit more than one with a single dart, the snake goes to my girlfriend,” Jon said with burning confidence.

Cora blinked. Zelda smiled. Lilly gave a maddening grin with wide eyes.

The man pulled a dart from a bucket and put it on the counter. “On the house only because I have to see it to believe it.”

Jon lifted the dart and stepped back to the red line.

Shit! I’m going to push my luck. I hope it's not bad this time.

Jon eyed the blinking targets and animals. He let out a long exhale as everyone watched. Turning around, he faced his back to the game booth.

“You’re fucking crazy! It can’t be done!” the man called out on the verge of laughing like a mad man.

Jon felt his spirit rise up and he pushed. Energies tingled before he lifted up his arm and threw the dart over his shoulder. The dart blurred across the short distance, all eyes following it.

Time slowed down to a crawl as the dart crossed space and time, hitting a target dead center and bouncing off. The dart ricocheted off a standing pole, bouncing off and hitting a small, sheep cut out. It dinged as the dart bounced off of it, hit the ceiling of the booth, hit the floor and bounced off the edge of the counter. It struck another target, smashing it to bits as it hit the back of the booth and ricocheted again. The needle point gleamed before it hit a target from the other side, the point stabbing out.

Lights went wild as the entire booth lit up. The man’s jaw dropped as his eyes bulged out of his head. Zelda laughed as Lilly grinned. Cora cracked a tiny, warm smile. 

Jon turned around, stepped to the hanging giant purple snake and pulled it down. The stuffed snake was huge as he handed it to Cora and looked to Lilly.

“Something bad is going to happen,” Jon whispered.

Zelda laughed, clutching her stomach. The man couldn’t seem to pull himself together to deny what he just saw. Cora snuggled the snake, coiling it around her waist.

Lilly’s grin vanished as she stared at Jon with intense eyes, seeing the look of defeat in his gaze.

Across the way, people playing skeeball were laughing and throwing hard balls. A woman who had been drinking a little too much laughed very loudly as she swung her hand back. Fingers slipped and the hard skeeball went flying from her hand. It soared over many heads on the boardwalk.

Lilly’s eyes turned to see the ball rising and falling, aiming for the side of Jon’s head. Her hand shot out to catch it, her foot sliding and knocking off her aim. Jon simply stood before the hardball struck him on the side of his head and sent him crashing to the ground.

The man behind the counter began to laugh as Lilly, Zelda, and Cora fell to their knees around Jon as he lay on his stomach, groaning in pain.

“Jon!” Lilly shouted.

Hands took hold of him and turned him onto his back. Jon groaned again, touching his hand to his hair and pulling it away with blood on it. 

The man behind the counter stopped laughing. “Holy shit! Should I call an ambulance?”

Jon shook his head as he tried to regain his senses. “No, it’s not necessary.”

Lilly helped Jon to sit up. Zelda stared down at the blood, her eyes turning black.

“You knew something like this would happen?” Lilly whispered.

Jon simply gave a light nod.

“We have to bring you home,” Lilly said as she was about to bark orders.

“I… just need to clear my head,” Jon said and stood up under his own power.

The young man reached for his wallet again and pulled out a small band of soozes. He handed them to Zelda. The sea elf took them, but her black gaze remained on Jon.

“Enjoy the rides. I just need to walk this off,” Jon said weakly.

“I want you two to stay together,” Lilly ordered as she took Jon’s arm.

The pair walked off into the crowd. Cora snuggled her giant purple snake while Zelda watched them leave with dark eyes.

Lilly looked to Jon as he fought to stay steady. The young man pointed to some stairs and Lilly guided him to them. The pair made their way down until they were on the sand. Moving across the uneven surface, they made their way out onto the nearly deserted beach.

Pain throbbed along Jon’s head as he seethed a little. After a few moments, it began to recede, some of his senses returning. Lilly held him close, glancing to his dark hair and seeing some strands wet with his blood. When they reached the midway point to the water, Jon sank down onto the sand, Lilly sinking down with him.

The sun was close to the horizon, the sky turning a burnt orange in color.

“I’m sure you're wondering what happened,” Jon said with a painful grin.

Lilly watched him with concern, but said nothing.

“I’m not sure how much you will believe this, but I’m a pretty lucky guy when I just live my life. It’s when I push my luck that something bad happens. I think it’s to restore balance.”

Lilly shifted on the sand. She pulled Jon’s head up and gently laid him down on her thighs, her hand caressing his cheek.

“This is nice,” Jon said as he closed his eyes.

“Cora is very skilled with anything she can throw, but even she cannot do what you just did. What you did was beyond amazing.”

Jon nodded, pain flaring along his head and he winced. “I know. Some people have said that about me before.”

Lilly let her fingers glide along his skin, looking down with warm eyes as an ocean breeze caressed the couple. Jon looked up, his hand at his side and digging into the sand. The granular feel along his fingers and the pirate elf’s scent drifting down caused the pain to subside. Heat rushed to the head wound, but Jon was lost to Lilly’s bright emerald eyes.

“I suppose I should tell you all of it,” Jon said in a low tone.

“You don’t have to tell me anything,” Lilly said with a small smile but guarded eyes.

Jon nodded slightly in her lap, “If we are going to be together, all of us, there has to be a level of trust. I’m willing to put myself out there to you. I don’t expect you to return it, I just hope you do.”

Lilly was silent.

Jon closed his eyes and began to talk, “I know you’re new to Urth, but there are things here that are more than a portal between our worlds. Where I’m from, Spiral City, there is a big supervillain problem. Supervillains are people who want to take over the world or amass great wealth through nefarious ways.

“Anyway, Spiral City has a family of heroes that fight super villains. I just happen to be related to them.”

Jon opened his eyes to see Lilly’s interested gaze.

He continued, “They call themselves The Star Dragons. I know, it seems silly but they have been fighting crime for generations. My father and mother lead the team, fighting supervillains when they attack the city.”

Jon blinked as memories washed on the shores of his mind. “My family has had this power for as far back as we can trace our ancestors. It manifests in different, elemental abilities and powers, but the luck power is rare, only happening once every few generations. My father and mother have always been honest about our family’s abilities and it was no secret growing up what we could do.”

A shadow touched Jon’s eyes as he continued, “I was ten when I was abducted by a supervillain. He took out my bodyguards at the private school and kidnapped me. He blindfolded me and took me to his secret lair. He tied me to a chair and monologued on how he was going to murder me in front of my parents to prove some dark point. He found out about our lineage and I was the first he was going to kill before taking out the others one by one.

“His name was Skorp and he hated my family with a passion. He hated our natural powers, saying that just my family’s existence gave people hope. It meddled with his corruption in many businesses and he droned on and on how my family needed to be wiped out.”

Jon closed his eyes again. “My parents showed up. I was tied to the chair, terrified out of my mind. Skorp had one of his high-tech guns and pressed the barrel to the side of my head. I remember trembling, thinking my life was going to end because some psycho was obsessed with my family.

“What happened was the strangest thing at the time. My parents laughed and goaded Skorp to pull the trigger. They called him out, saying he didn’t have the heart to do that to a kid. I was stunned because the newspapers always talked about how many people Skorp killed. He was insane and I thought I was losing my mind. No parent should ever say that. It didn’t make sense.

“I remember Skorp’s laughter dying as my parents told him to do it, pull the trigger. His eyes took on a madness, his finger laying on the trigger. A second later, he pulled it.”

Jon opened his eyes and snuggled his head to Lilly’s stomach, ignoring the sudden flare of pain.

“The gun jammed. Skorp’s high-tech murder gun jammed and he looked at me with incredulous eyes.”

Jon let a small smile slip, “That’s when my parents beat the shit out of him. They beat him so bad, one of his eyes was knocked from the socket. I couldn’t stop staring as he was beaten to a pulp, his eye dangling and this great supervillain crying out for mercy.”

Jon’s small smile faded away. “My parents knew about my luck ability before I even did. They knew whatever was thrown at me, I would succeed without trying. After the cops and ambulances arrived, they tried to comfort me, saying I had nothing to worry about because my luck would always protect me. They told me about one of my ancestors, having the same ability. They knew from our family journals and records that a luck ability was passive good luck. It was when anyone with this ability pressed their luck, bad luck would follow to restore balance.

“Needless to say, I wasn’t comforted by my parent’s words. When they carted away Skorp, I knew right there and then, I would never take on that life. I wanted as normal a life as I could have. 

“Years have passed since that night, my mind made up. My parents thought they could train me in various fighting techniques and explain it away, but I held firm. Their life would not be my life.  

“After a while, my parents seemed to either understand or gave up trying. They told me of the summer home here in Southvale. They talked to some local officials, letting them know I would be here, but leading a normal life. I interviewed for the Ship Inspector position and was hired. I’ve been here ever since.”

Lilly stared as she digested Jon’s story. The moment grew quiet except for the crashing waves. The sun had begun to set, half of it gone behind the horizon.

“Your parents had the right idea, but the wrong execution,” Lilly said.

Jon nodded. “They are good people, but sometimes, I think fighting supervillains has warped their sensibilities. They trusted my power before they could trust me to handle it.”

The sun elf looked away, a shadow touching her eyes.

Jon could see it, some internal war raging within the pirate’s calm exterior.

“My luck has never steered me wrong. It only punishes me if I push it too hard. I have to believe there is a reason our lives came together, a deeper meaning that we are not sure about yet.”        

Shadows covered Lilly’s eyes. “Jon, it is very hard to trust anyone. On Aquris, almost everyone is trying to cheat you out of something. It’s part of the culture. The only reason our world doesn’t want to cheat your world is because no one wants a war, they want profits.

“The Empire controls most of the land masses. They grow Ambrosia Fruit because your world craves it. The Empire is trying to expand the extra profits from your world’s help in that expansion. It’s only a matter of time before they conquer all of Aquris.

“I grew up seeing the oppression of many people. It never sat well with me. When I was older…” Lilly trailed off.

Jon kept his gaze on the beautiful elf, her eyes trembling before they hardened. The young man reached up and touched her cheek. Lilly looked down with cool eyes and stared at Jon’s handsome features.

“When I told you my story, it didn’t mean you had to tell me yours. I understand what it means to earn trust. I didn’t live your life, so I don’t know all of your hardships. That’s okay, they are stories you decide to tell or not. I just want you to know, if you ever decide to tell me, I will be all ears,” Jon smiled.

Lilly blinked, her irises turning star shaped before she looked away. “We should return to the others. The sun is almost down and I’m sure my crew wants to see the lights.”

Jon curled his body up and made his way to his feet. Lilly stood up. The pair dusted sand off their clothes before looking to the final rays of sunlight disappearing behind the horizon. The sky flashed with brilliant light before it slowly died like embers in a campfire.

The couple turned to the boardwalk, neon lights glowing to life in many colors. Rides moved with swirling and bouncing bright lights as stars twinkled high above in the dark sky.

Lilly reached out and took Jon’s hand. The young man looked to her hand before looking up to the beautiful elf. Lilly gave a genuine shy smile, giving him a long gaze before she gently pulled his hand.

The pair made their way across the sand to the stairs leading up to the boardwalk. The moon rising and casting a luminous glow across the dark sea waters.
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 Seven 

Jon and Lilly stepped onto the boardwalk. The crowd was thicker, the visitor’s eyes drinking in the spectacle of the neon lights. The entire boardwalk carried a party atmosphere as some vendors poured beer and spirits and handed them over to waiting hands. The rides swirled and moved as many stood in line. Game booths were surrounded with people trying to win stuffed animals. Couples walked, holding hands and a few were off in dark corners, kissing and fondling each other while everyone else enjoyed the views.

“If I know Zelda, she will still be by the rides,” Lilly smiled.

“Let’s find them. I wouldn’t mind riding a ride or two with all of you,” Jon grinned.

Hearts lifting in their chests, they moved through the crowds with ease. Music pumped from loudspeakers, adding to the party atmosphere. As the pair approached the main intersection, they looked over to their right to see the boardwalk extending over past the beach and over the water. Rides littered that section as happy screams and shouts filled the air.

“Let’s look for them…” Jon trailed over before he glanced to the side. 

Not too far from where they were standing, the cotton candy cart stood. The woman manning the cart was shaking her head with her hands up to her shoulders. Syndra stood, her hood covering her head and a hand out with a golden coin between her fingers. 

“Oh no,” Jon said as he gently pulled Lilly along with him.

“I’m sorry Ms. I cannot accept gold coins, no matter how valuable they are. It’s against company policy,” the vendor said with a desperate edge.

Syndra stared with her glowing crimson eyes. “Take the coin and give me the cotton candy,” the shadow elf demanded.

“We only accept soozes. I could lose my job,” the woman said, trying to be reasonable.

“We don’t need to make this difficult. Give me what I want and no one gets hurt,” Syndra growled.

“I’m sorry, I can’t,” the vendor pleaded.

Syndra sighed, put the gold coin away in her cloak and pulled out a large dagger. “I said no one would get hurt. You forced my…” Syndra was cut off as shouts interrupted the exchange. 

“Syndra! Syndra!” Jon shouted as he ran up to her.

The shadow elf looked to Jon as his hand touched her wrist, forcing her hand with the dagger back into the confines of her cloak. The vendor was pale, all color leaving her face as her life flashed before her eyes.

Lilly stood by Syndra as Jon stood between the sea witch and the cotton candy vendor. 

“Clearly she’s not from around here. I’ll escort her away,” Jon said with a diplomatic edge.

“She pulled a knife out on me!” the vendor said with a shocked edge.

“If she would just give me the cotton candy!” Syndra growled.

Jon waved his hands in an effort to calm everyone down. “I’ll make sure she never does that again. I’ll also give you a great online review so it looks good to your bosses, if that’s okay?”

The color seemed to warm her face again. “I suppose I can let it go for a good review. We get bonuses for every number of reviews we receive.”

Jon pulled out his cellphone and tapped at the screen. When he reached the Cotton Candy Alliance website, he pulled up the review section. Glancing to the woman’s ID number, he typed it in and pressed five stars. Jon turned it around, his finger on the send button.

“Is that okay?” Jon asked.

The vendor nodded with a small smile.

Jon hit send and put his phone away. “I’ll be sure this never happens again. I’ll also tell everyone I run into to come to your cart.”

The vendor bowed. “Thank you.”

Syndra crossed her arms and closed her eyes, her brow hard. “Everything would be fine if she just handed it over.”

Jon and Lilly pulled the sea witch away as the Vendor watched with unblinking eyes.

When they were close to the ride part of the boardwalk, it was Lilly who gave Syndra a hard gaze.

“You should have never allowed it to go that far,” the Captain said with a hard edge.

Syndra’s red gaze lowered before she bowed her head. “I’m sorry my Captain. If you had some, you would have understood.”

“What happened to my cotton candy?” Jon asked with a knowing smile.

Syndra looked away, her stance awkward. “I… consumed it, but it wasn’t enough. It never feels enough.”

Jon laughed. “It’s cotton candy. It never feels enough. It’s just fluffy sugar. No matter how much you eat, it will never fill you.”

Syndra looked up with confused eyes. “What kind of evil sorcery is this where a food never satisfies you? I would give that to my enemies so they could suffer like I’m suffering now.”

Lilly eyed the witch, “Syndra, only brandish a weapon in self-defense. We don’t need to bring that kind of attention to us. Do you understand?”

Syndra gave a defeated nod. “Yes, my Captain.”

Jon looked to the sad shadow elf, “I’ll get us some more when the vendor cools down a little.”

The witch’s red eyes gleamed with hope and a small white smile formed.

The three turned just in time to see Zelda and Cora walking toward them. Cora still had the big purple snake wrapped around her body while Zelda’s dark eyes blazed with excitement. The sea elf rushed to Jon, grabbed his hands and lifted them up as she bent at the knees and smiled pointed ear to pointed ear.

“The Ferris Wheel is truly amazing!” the sea elf said with stars in her eyes. “You must come with me!”

“Erm… I,” was all Jon could say before the seven-foot-tall sea elf stood up, turned and marched back the way she came, dragging the young man along.

“We’ll wait here,” Lilly called out with a wide smile.

Jon fought to keep his balance as the strong elf moved at a determined speed. The moment Jon regained his balance, the pair stood at the bottom of the Ferris Wheel. Zelda looked up with bright eyes, taking in the machine’s magnificence. Neon lights glowed with a myriad of colors along the metal edges, giving it an almost hypnotic trance.

Zelda pulled out a bunch of crumpled soozes and nearly threw it at the ticket booth next to the entrance. The woman gave Zelda a tired stare, Jon wondering if she was simply done with the blue-skinned elf. Two tickets slid out and Zelda snatched them before dragging Jon down the short aisle and to a waiting caged seating.

Once inside, Jon tried to protest before the operator closed the metal door and locked it shut from the outside. Jon sat back, his knee beginning to bounce as Zelda sat across from him in the caged pod.

“I’ve been on here three times! I can do this all night!” Zelda said with an excited tone.

Jon looked around, his head beginning to throb again. 

Zelda glanced down to Jon’s bouncing knee and her smile dimmed a little. “Are you nervous?”

Jon hesitated and when his lips parted to answer her, the entire Ferris Wheel jolted into motion. Jon’s fingers latched onto the crisscross thin fencing along the edge. The giant wheel began to turn, their pod moving higher and higher as they went up.

Sea air blasted them as their pod rocked. Zelda looked out in amazed wonderment while Jon held on for dear life. The higher they rose, the more of the park, boardwalk and ocean they could see. Moonlight lit up the ocean in glittering light. The breeze rushed in, ruffling their hair and causing goosebumps to rise along Jon’s skin.

Zelda looked over to Jon again with a dash of concern. “You’re very pale.”

Jon kept himself together as he tried to speak. “I’m… not a fan of heights.”

Zelda gave a razor grin. “You have nothing to fear, I’m here to protect all of our crew.”

Jon mustered a small smile. The throbbing along his head began to worsen. Dizziness took hold as the young man fought to keep his head steady. Just as he was about to relax, the wheel stopped and their pod swayed in the breeze having nearly reached the top.

Zelda looked out and down. “They are taking on more passengers. We should be moving soon.”

Jon nodded when he felt a dripping wetness along the side of his head. Lifting his hand, he rubbed at the throbbing spot. When he pulled his hand away, his fingers were smeared with blood.

Jon’s gaze turned from his hand to Zelda across from him. The First Mate stared at him like a hungry predator. Her mouth was closed, but her dark eyes seemed to grow darker. Long ears twitched as her thin nostrils flared. The pod seemed to become much smaller, Jon taking in her tall, hunched form. Zelda’s head moved closer and she sniffed at the air, lips peeling back to reveal rows of sharp teeth.

“You smell… delicious,” Zelda said in a dark tone.

A degree of panic filled Jon as he quickly realized he was in a locked pod, high above the ground and trapped with a sea elf who loves the smell and taste of blood.

“Zelda, I will need you to restrain yourself,” Jon said with a commanding edge.

The sea elf seemed to ignore him as she moved closer, her knees touching the floor of the metal pod. 

“Why? You’re our Shullkar. We belong to each other,” Zelda said with a faraway voice.

“Is this the real you?” Jon asked with intense eyes.

Zelda’s eyes didn’t blink as she hovered over Jon. Webbed hands reached up and ran down his clothes for a moment. The sea elf leered before she reached up and grabbed his wrist. Tongue sliding out, she licked the blood off his hand and her eyes turned pitch black.

“I… can taste… your soul. Syndra was right. You do have a dragon’s spirit,” Zelda said in a low, sultry tone.

Jon pressed his back to his seat, seeing the hungry look in her eyes and ready to call out for help. 

Talk her down. She’s just intoxicated by the blood. Reason with her or this pod will be my tomb!

“Zelda, I know you’re in there. We should calm down. If you try to eat me, your Captain will not be happy.”

“Mmmmmm… a very good idea,” Zelda said and licked her lips with a long, pointed tongue.

“Not a good idea. Not a good idea,” Jon repeated as he was ready to shout for anyone to hear him.

Zelda grinned as webbed hands took hold of his pants. Jon watched with wide eyes as she undid them and pulled down his zipper. She worked with determined ease, reaching into his underwear and pulling out his already hardening cock.

The sea elf looked down with dark eyes and licked her lips again. “Why should Syndra have all the fun? She talks about your seed like its liquid gold. I want to know for myself.”

Jon clutched to the caged pod as the sea elf engulfed his member. The young man braced himself, waiting for sharp teeth to nick him along the shaft, but those sensations never came. Warm wetness engulfed his rock-hard cock as Zelda’s head bobbed up and down. Fear slipped into bliss. Breathing slowed as pleasure ran up and down Jon’s cock and seeped into his body. Zelda’s tongue slathered along the underside while she moaned her delight.

Jon’s anxiety washed away, his fingers letting go of the cage and touching Zelda’s pointed ear. Desire caused his cock to throb as Zelda’s muffled moans grew louder. The intimate slurping and moving caused the airy pod to warm, despite the cool night breeze. Webbed hands clutched at Jon’s sides as Zelda’s head bobbed a little faster.

“You’re… really good at this,” Jon said through clenched teeth.

Zelda continued, lips moving along his veiny shaft with sultry ease.

The heated excitement began to build as she slathered and licked Jon’s cock just the right way. Images and scenarios swirled in Jon’s mind, a wanting to force her back and pushing himself inside her beginning to scream in his head. 

Zelda tasted a drop of Jon’s seed and she looked up to him with pitch-black eyes.

Jon stared down, seeing the simple wanting etched into her expression. It spoke volumes. Despite her hard personality at times, this moment glowed of innocent desire. She simply wanted him to be happy as she sucked on him, never breaking eye contact.

“I’m close,” Jon whispered.

Zelda’s eyes closed and she continued to suck on his member.

Jon’s fingers pressed along her ear as the inner dam began to crack. The excitement of the moment set his soul on fire as Zelda let out small moans. The moment the wheel began to move, the jolt and swing of the pod sent the young man over the edge.

Zelda’s eyes opened wide as come spurted into her mouth. Eyes half closing, she sucked harder, several more spurts filling her throat. Jon groaned as his very soul pushed through his body and spurted into the sea elf’s mouth. Zelda’s movements slowed as she swallowed, her lips and tongue coaxing out every drop.

Jon let out a long exhale as the sea elf lingered. The Ferris Wheel stopped again and their pod swung in the breeze.

Zelda pulled back and stroked Jon, looking up with a sultry grin. “The witch was not wrong.”

“You are amazing,” Jon said with a small grin.

“You were afraid,” Zelda said with a wicked grin.

“Not that afraid.”

Zelda gave a sarcastic nod. “Sure, you weren’t. Do you think you can go again? I’m still hungry.”

Jon nodded as his cock was still hard. “We better hurry before we reach the bottom,” he smiled.

***

Lilly looked up to the pod Jon and Zelda were in. When Zelda’s head disappeared from view, the pirate elf smiled.

The crowds along the boardwalk seemed to grow thicker. The three elves stood in the middle. Syndra stared off toward nothing. Cora had the large, stuffed purple snake around her body. The thin elf gave an indifferent gaze before rubbing the snake’s head against her cheek.

“We should tell Jon everything,” Lilly stated.

Syndra and Cora looked up to their Captain with perplexed expressions.

“His honor may push him to the enemy’s side,” the witch warned.

“You don’t think he will do that?” Cora said with an even tone.

Lilly closed her eyes and tilted her head forward. “I don’t believe he will. He informed me of his family and their history. I’m sure he won’t want that information to go public.”

Syndra looked to Lilly with serious eyes. “He may have said those things so he can know our intentions. It’s too dangerous.”

“You tasted him. Do you believe he will turn on us?” Lilly asked.

Syndra’s serious expression melted into concern. “I… I can’t say. He’s… influenced me. I can’t remain objective.”

“You have fallen for him,” Cora said to the witch before turning her gaze to the pod with Jon and Zelda. “Just like Zelda is falling for him.”

“I’m not immune,” Lilly said in a sad tone.

“He is truly our Shullkar. Vala and Hexnia have decreed it,” Syndra prayed.

Lilly shook her head. “No, we have decreed it.”

“What shall we do, my Captain,” Cora asked with a blank expression.

“We will tell him all of it when we return home tonight. Syndra, prepare our items if he doesn’t take it well. I’ll distract him as Zelda takes Cora to the ship. If he cannot accept us, we will cast off and find another port to call home,” Lilly commanded.

Syndra’s red eyes blinked. “We will abandon him?”

Lilly gave the witch a confident smile. “I’m just being prudent. My heart says he will understand and even help us, but we must speak the truth if we are to build a relationship together.”

“He’s a good man. I’m willing to give him a chance,” the cabin mate nodded.

“I will burn his body and feed the pieces to Zelda if he betrays us,” Syndra said matter of fact.

Lilly looked to her crew and smiled. “I don’t think it will come to that. I will test it when we return home. For now, we should…” the elf Captain trailed off.

Men and women seemed to stop moving with the crowds. They formed a rough circle around the three elves. Talking and laughing carried on with the carnival atmosphere, but many men and women stood, their almond shaped eyes glancing in Lilly’s and her crew’s direction.

Lilly glanced to the side and her eyes hardened, knowing she saw enough. Thin men and women stood among the passing crowds, their features angular and sharp, bandana’s covering their heads and ears tucked into the fabric. No one would bat an eyelash, seeing these kinds of people walking through. Lilly knew instantly, her hand moving to the small of her back and taking hold of her hidden pistol.

“Syndra, defend Cora while I…” Lilly was cut off as a man in leather and a bandana marched toward her.

“No need for this to get messy. Turn over the prin…” the man began before a rune covered pistol appeared, the hammer cocked back and slamming forward.

Lilly aimed at the man’s chest as the pistol went off. White energy stabbed out, the bolt crossing the small distance in a blink and striking the man in the chest. Ice exploded, encasing the man’s entire chest as his body was thrown back and hitting the boardwalk floor. The bandana flew off, revealing pointed ears.

The crowd around them was stunned until many people among the crowd began pulling out pistols and large daggers.

Chaos and bedlam erupted along the boardwalk as visitors bolted away from the armed army on the boardwalk.

Lilly clicked the pistol, the break action opening the weapon and the spent spell shell flicking out automatically. Fingers moved with nimble finesse as she pulled out another shell and slipped it in, clicking the barrel into place and aiming. 

Many men and women aimed their weapons as they surrounded the three elves, their eyes showing dark intentions.

“Defend!” Lilly shouted and pulled the trigger.

***

Zelda smiled slightly as seed spurt into her mouth once again. She snuggled closer, sucking down Jon’s come before licking his cock clean. Jon looked down with warm eyes, his senses reeling from the blissful onslaught.

The sea elf pulled back with a grin. “You are very healthy.”

“Maybe we need to turn the tables,” Jon smirked when shouts and screams filled the air.

Jon stuffed his member in his pants before he and Zelda looked out the side of the caged pod to chaos unfolding on the boardwalk. Syndra and Cora darted to the side as Lilly pointed a pistol and fired off a shot. Jon’s heart leapt in his chest as the energy bolt struck an armed man and he went flying to the ground, his arms and legs still moving and trying to get himself back up. Jon saw the ice around his chest and he sighed in relief that Lilly didn’t kill him.

Zelda made a monstrous growl before her webbed hands grabbed the metal door. Pointed fingers bent metal before the entire door began to groan. Jon watched with intense eyes Zelda growled into a roar, the metal bending further. She let go and rammed her boot against it, sending the metal door flying out and falling to the boardwalk below.

“Get on my back!” Zelda commanded.

Jon didn’t hesitate, jumping on the tall sea elf’s back, his arms around her neck. Zelda took hold of his arms and a quick inhale.

“When we are on the ground, get to safety,” Zelda ordered and jumped.

Jon’s heart beat steadily in his chest, no fear in his eyes. He watched as gravity took hold and they fell, time slowing down. Lilly clicked her pistol, a shell popping out and she was already slipping a new one in. Bodies converged on her as Syndra and Cora darted to the side. Men and women held out their hands to stop them when Cora was airborne, driving her heel into a face while Syndra drew a dagger and slashed across a thigh. Two men went flying, crashing into others as the witch and cabin mate rushed through the line.

Lilly’s body moved with angular precision as pistols appeared and fired. Jon could barely understand what he was seeing, the Captain shifting her body, energy bolts missing her by inches while her expression was cool, dark, and filled with confidence. It was mind-numbing to see her move with such ease, dodging six energy bolts and then stepping to a man as he reloaded and shooting him in the stomach. Ice blazed along his stomach and midsection as it weighed him down and he fell to his knees. The man barely looked up as Lilly brought her boot hard across and sent him spiraling onto the wooden boardwalk.

Jon’s world shuddered as Zelda’s boots hit the boardwalk floor, cracking it. Jon slipped down as the tall sea elf roared. Webbed fingers grew longer, nails becoming sharper. Zelda’s frame seemed to ripple and change, muscles defining every part of her. She maintained her womanly figure, but her face became sharper, her teeth growing.

Zelda roared and rushed into the remaining crowd as bedlam filled the boardwalk. Jon ducked down and followed, his eyes drinking it in as he approached.

Syndra shouted out a word of power, her dark hands glowing with a blue aura. Men and women rushed her, but from over the side of the boardwalk, balls of seawater rose up. When the men and women were nearly on the shadow elf, she smirked and whispered another word of power. Eight balls of seawater burst forward over the boardwalk.

A man with a sardonic grin grabbed the sea witch when a ball of water slammed into the back of his head. The force behind it was so hard, Syndra grabbed him as his body pinwheeled and slammed him down to the boardwalk floor. Rising up, her hands made arcane movements, balls of water circling like mystical balls and chains.

“Tell the Empire, we will not go without a fight!” Syndra shouted as her hands moved.

Balls of hard water crashed into their attackers, sending them flailing through the air as Syndra became a magical juggernaut.

Cora leapt through the air like gravity was merely a guideline. Hands reached for her, only to grab at air as she moved like an acrobat in a storm. She landed, purple snake still around her, before leaping into the air again. Body spinning, she landed by a booth, her hands grabbing a bucket filled with darts.

Bandana’s flew off as a group of elves rushed the thin Cabin Mate. Cora’s face was a blank mask as her arm whipped in a blur. Darts soared through the air like bullets and when they struck home, grunts and growls filled the chaotic air. Cora moved with steady steps, her arm flashing to the bucket and then releasing colored darts into the invading crowd. Darts hit thighs and elves faltered their advance. A few more darts and the invaders fell, clutching at bloody darts and pulling them out.

Zelda roared as she rushed a group of elves in black leather. They turned their pistols on her, but could not pull the triggers as her webbed hands picked them up and threw them like rag dolls. Men and women screamed as they flew impossibly far into the air and fell into the churning ocean beyond the boardwalks edge.

Lilly pulled a trigger and spun away, a spent shell spinning into the air and a new one slipping into her pistol. Three elves were on her, the Captain striking across with the butt of her pistol and kicking her leg up. Two elves went up and crashed to the floor while a third one grabbed her.

“You won’t win!” he shouted.

Lilly’s brow pointed as she shoved the end of the barrel into the elf’s chest and pulled the trigger.

Energy bloomed before the elf was vaulted into the air and crashed onto the floor, ice covering most of his body except his head.

Zelda seemed to grow larger as she reached out, grabbed an elf and tossed him into the air. Four elves rushed the tall sea elf until she turned to them and roared. The four slid to a halt, turned and ran as Zelda gave chase. She hissed and roared, her webbed hands reaching for them when light flashed and stuck her leg.

Zelda’s black eyes widened as she lost feeling in her leg, the limb going limp. She moved her weight onto her other leg as she tried to keep standing, dragging her other leg behind her. Several elves aimed their pistols as the monstrous sea elf, hammers’ cocking back.

Jon darted toward them and before they could pull triggers, his foot and hands slammed into unguarded knees and ankles. Bodies crumbled as their pistols went off in several directions. Jon moved like a force of nature, his palms striking necks and jaws. His hands grabbed at stunned elves, lowering his center of gravity and flipping the enemy onto their backs, the air forced out of their very lungs.

Zelda smirked as she looked to Jon fighting like a master among students. Glancing to the side, her black eyes widened as several elves grabbed Lilly and tried to take her down.

“Captain!” Zelda shouted as she dragged her leg behind her, trying to reach Lilly.

Lilly grunted as her leg shot straight up, driving her heel into a chin and sending an enemy elf two feet off the ground and flying onto his back. Lilly tossed her pistol to her other hand and pressed the barrel to a head. The elf balked, letting go and scurrying away. Another hand grabbed at her wrist and she rewarded the attempt with the butt of the pistol slamming into a pointed nose. Blood sprayed as the elf clutched at his face before he bent in half, Lilly’s boot slamming into his stomach.

Zelda was nearly to her Captain as Lilly struggled against a few more advancing elves. She reached out to start tossing them aside when light flashed and struck her back. The sea elf staggered and fell to the boardwalk, most of her body not responding. She managed to turn her head to see two elves advancing with pistols aiming at her.

“Sea trash,” one elf said with pompous flair. 

Zelda tried to move, her body not responding. The two elves let their fingers touch the triggers before a pair of hands took hold of their shoulders. Heads turned to see Jon with a determined gaze in his eyes before he shifted and kicked out. Legs gave out as the elves fell to their knees, pistols firing into the air. Jon drove palms into the back of their necks, sending the two elves to the floor hard. They moaned as Jon was leaping over them and rushing into battle.

Syndra cackled as her arms moved. Balls of water spun and crashed into elves, sending them spiraling to the floor. She continued her mystical attacks, not seeing a long barrel emerge from a shadow over a booth. The end gleamed in the street lamp before an energy bolt flared from the barrel.

Syndra continued to laugh as her power knocked away elves left and right until an energy bolt struck her back. The witch’s eyes were wide as saucers before she fell to the floor, unable to move. The balls of water under her control splashed against the boardwalk, the witch’s mystical control gone.

Cora leapt around with the bucket of darts. Her hand made wide arcs, darts flying with pinpoint accuracy and the end stabbing into thighs and ankles. She landed, a hand reaching out and grabbing her purple snake. Cora resisted as several more hands grabbed her. The thin elf slipped from her stuffed animal and made a run towards Lilly. An energy bolt blasted the bucket of darts from her arm, darts scattering. Cora pumped her legs, trying to get to her struggling Captain when a bolt struck her back and sent the thin elf to the hard boardwalk floor.

Cora stared out with blank eyes, her body trembling as she tried to move.

Lilly’s elbow flashed out, knocking a tooth into the air as an elf fell away from the blow. She glanced to see her crew mostly down. Seeing Cora’s purple eyes caused Lilly to fall to one knee and aiming at the group of elves moving toward her cabin mate.

“No!” Lilly shouted, seeing that she had maybe one or two shots before they dragged the thin elf away.

Jon’s eyes narrowed before he bolted forward like cannonball. Legs were a blur as he took in the scene before him. Syndra, Zelda, and Cora were down. Lilly was barely fighting them off. Elves moved to Cora, hands out and ready to drag her away. Objectives filled Jon’s mind as he let his luck and skill take control.

No one hurts my girlfriends!

Lilly was ready to pull the trigger as several elves rushed her from behind. They were nearly on her when Jon was on them. Palms struck at tender areas, sending the few elves in different directions.

Lilly didn’t know what was happening until Jon shot past her. She glanced to the side to see elves moaning on the floor, some of them grabbing at broken wrists and arms.

The Captain smiled as she turned her gaze forward and pulled the trigger. An elf grabbed Cora’s arm when a white bolt hit his head and it was engulfed in ice. The elf gave muffled cries as another elf punched the ice. The ice cracked and the elf went flying back from their comrade’s blow.

The rest of the elves turned their attention to Jon barreling toward them. Pistols rose up and aimed as Jon showed them no fear.

“Idiot,” one elf said as his finger rested on the trigger.

Jon watched as ten pistols aimed right at him as he charged. Knowing his luck, he might be able to dodge half of them, but he wasn’t sure. It was not a skill he could quantify, only feel and his feeling was he would not make it through the initial volley. 

Push my luck!

Jon’s charge never slowed as the elves aimed and pulled triggers. Time slowed for the elves as half their pistols jammed. One fizzled and the rest misfired. Bolts struck the boardwalk as Jon leapt into the air, hands and feet loose.

Cora stared from the boardwalk floor as Jon was over her and landing by her feet. Pistols rose up to strike him down when Jon jammed pointed fingers under their arms. Grunts and shouts billowed as Jon grabbed, drove his palm into a throat and whipped the coughing elf into the others. Elves crashed into each other before an ice bolt struck one about to punch Jon. The young man continued to move, glancing to Lilly as she reloaded with a smile.

Jon’s body moved like a typhoon, knocking away elves in plain clothes like they weighed nothing. Bodies crashed down as more elves tried to rush him. Ice bolts hit legs as Jon knocked away elves with single strikes. The movements flowed, Jon’s muscles tensing before a strike. He didn’t dwell on the bad luck coming his way. His only thought was to protect his friends at all costs.

Lily fired her pistol, an ice bolt striking an enemy elf and sending him flying back into a lamppost. Ice crawled along his chest and onto the pole as he struggled against it.

Jon pressed his attack, his palms and knees crashing into elves and knocking them away like falling, thin trees. A bolt shot from a shadow, Jon jumping and spinning away. The bolt missed him by inches before he landed on the boardwalk floor and glared at the remaining few elves. They heaved from exhaustion and eyed the man with an edge of doubt and fear.

Lilly fired her pistol, the ice bolt streaking through the air and striking someone in a shadow above a booth. A grunt touched the air and the figure retreated.

The other elves backed up, the will to fight fading. Lilly stood up, a new spell shell in her pistol as she aimed. Jon heaved, ready to put the remainder down.

The elves had seen enough. They turned and ran. Some grabbed their fallen companions, picking them up or dragging them away. 

On the wood floor, Cora moved her head. Syndra stirred as she started to regain control of her body. Zelda groaned as she lifted her head. 

Lilly drank it in, Jon standing with his back to her as the enemy elves made a hasty retreat, her heart lifting.

Jon turned and looked to the pirate elf, a smile of victory appearing.

The elf frozen to the lamppost growled and shattered the ice. A crack formed along the thin metal before the entire lamp post shuddered. The elf made a run for it as the pole began to tilt. The crack grew longer and the pole snapped.

Lilly’s eyes widened as the pole came down on Jon.

Jon saw the shadow of the pole before looking up.

“Fuck,” the young man said before the pole struck him on the head, his world turning black.     

 






 
   

  
 

 Eight 

Pain swirled as Jon lay in darkness. It throbbed and ached as the young man tried to collect his thoughts. Pieces of his mind seemed to jump to and away from him. Golden dragon wings emerged from the darkness, rising up into his vision and folding over his body as if to soothe some of the torment away. 

Jon settled in the golden embrace, his thoughts shifting to Lilly. The membrane of the golden wing before his eyes morphed until Lilly’s beautiful features took shape and she smiled. Jon tried to reach up and touch her smooth cheek but his arm didn’t respond. Lilly’s expression turned to a look of sorrow and Jon mentally cried out, needing to touch her to know if she was truly real.

The gold wings and Lilly’s face turned into dust and flew away on the wind, the abyss surrounding him once again.

“No,” Jon said with a weak groan as his eyes slowly opened.

The hum and vibration of the car filled Jon’s ears as warmth touched his body. The dark world fell into focus as lights flashed with a steady rhythm. Jon looked up to see Lilly staring down at him with warm eyes. Shifting slightly, he could feel he was laying on his back. Head and shoulders were on Lilly’s lap. Opening his senses more, the rest of him lay on Zelda, her head sticking out of the moonroof and her arms clutching him to her lap.

Jon turned his head and saw Syndra driving his car and he barely made out the shoulder of Cora in the front passenger seat. Pain throbbed as the young man smiled, knowing everyone was safe.

Heart skipping a beat, panic bit Jon like a venomous snake.

Jon sat up halfway while shouting, “How are you driving? Do you know how to drive!”    

Syndra’s red eyes glanced to the rearview mirror, gazing on Jon’s terrified look. “I called on the spirits and they have decided to help us.”

The sea witch looked back to the steering wheel, ghostly hands touching her dark hands and guiding her movements.

Jon sank back down onto Lilly’s comfortable thighs, his head aching. Hand reaching up, he touched his head to feel two pulsating knots in his hair.

A lamp post falling would have killed anyone else. Instead, my bad luck decided to teach me a lesson and not kill me. I should be thankful for that at least.

Jon gazed up to Lilly and she looked down on him, her hand on his chest.

“It seems we made it out okay?” Jon asked.

The pirate elf gave a small nod. “The rest of the crew came to while you were unconscious. Zelda carried you back to the car. Syndra called on the spirits to help and they answered. We managed to leave before law enforcement arrived. We should be home soon.”

Cora turned her head, looking to Jon with blank, purple eyes.

Lilly’s hand moved to Jon’s cheek, her fingers gliding along his skin. “What you did, was amazing.”

Jon tried to smile but it came out as a painful grunt. “I wasn’t going to let them hurt any of you, but I think we have more to talk about.”

Lilly nodded as her hand slipped into his hair, careful to avoid the bumps. Jon let out a relieved sigh, her touch like magic.

Zelda looked down with sad eyes as she held his lower body to her stomach. The wind whipped at her head, her hair blowing in the harsh air, but her eyes stared down with painful regret.

The drive home flowed like a natural river. When they reached the house, Syndra turned the wheel like an expert, the car pulling into the opening garage with ease. Once inside, the garage door closed as car doors opened. Bodies spilled out, Lilly carefully helping Jon out as he clutched the side of his head.

The group of five made their way into the house. Zelda and Syndra went in first, turning on lights and inspecting the rooms. Lilly and Cora guided Jon to the dining area table and helped the young man into a seat. Jon tried to stay calm as the pain throbbed. He looked up to see Lilly moving to a cabinet. Cora sat by him in another chair as Zelda and Syndra moved about, the sea elf going upstairs while the witch searched the bottom floor.

Lilly came back with a bottle of rum and several glasses. She placed them in the middle of the table and began to pour a healthy amount into each one. When they were nearly full, the Captain slid a cup over to a spot before Jon.

“It will help,” Lilly stated.

Jon took hold of the glass, lifted it up and drank deeply. Lilly and Cora did the same, guzzling the contents and putting the empty glasses back on the table. Jon nearly choked halfway through his drink before setting it down, Lilly already refilling her and Cora’s glasses.

“We will speak when Zelda and Syndra ensure the house is safe,” Lilly said before downing her second glass of rum.

Jon nodded as he sipped his drink, the alcohol already soothing his fried nerves.

A minute later, Syndra and Zelda came to the table and sat down in empty seats. The pair gave their Captain a small nod. Lilly nodded back and sat down next to Jon. The air around the table was charged with electricity as Jon wasn’t sure what to expect next. Memories of the fight blazed along his thoughts as he tried to make sense of it.

Lilly looked away as if to gather her thoughts. She stared at nothing for a long moment before turning her attention to Jon’s handsome features, a firmness in her gaze.

“I must tell you about our world so you may understand what is currently happening. Please, understand that there is more to this than it may appear and I will try my best to explain all of it.”

Jon nodded, his full attention on the beautiful pirate elf as he sipped his rum.

Lilly continued, “The Illuminous Empire is vast. Their fleets are unmatched. Over the last few hundred years, they have conquered almost all the lands on Aquris and many of the seas. The Emperor decided those many hundreds of years ago that the petty fighting among the clans and races had to come to an end. Diplomacy had not worked so, he decided he would unite all under an iron fist.

“One of the best-known ways to subjugate the populaces was to make their lives as difficult as possible so they would be too busy surviving to rally against the empire. After he began his conquest, it was slowly realized that such a plan would work. People were divided. Large kingdoms either bowed to his will or burned to ash. Speaking out against the Emperor was forbidden and many paid the price for speaking the truth with their lives. Bodies were hung in the middle of towns and cities, an example to any who would speak out. High taxes and intermittent food shortages became a way of life for all.”

Lilly looked away as if in pain, “All of us here have had some hardships because of the Emperor, but his evil goes deeper than what is said. He began to believe he is a god and his blood is pure. Because of that, he would impregnate many of his harem. Boys would be trained to be warriors and generals. The girls would grow up and become his wives, their mothers killed in secret once the girls reached their adolescence. Over the years, he has slain anyone close to him who wasn’t of his royal blood.”

Lilly’s gaze turned to look past Jon to Cora sitting on the other side of him. The thin elf gave a slight nod.

Jon caught the exchange and realization smacked him like a tidal wave.

“Cora Lufina is one of the Emperor’s daughters. She has reached the age to marry. The Emperor was in the midst of planning the ceremony when we snuck out the princess. After a harrowing escape and outrunning the fleet, we managed to plunder a ship of ambrosia fruit and forged their documents. We made it to the portal and slipped through during the night.”

Jon turned his attention to Cora. The thin elf simply sat, her face a blank expression but her large, purple irises barely trembled, like a vast ocean of pain wanted to surge through her soul.

Lilly sat back in her chair, glass of rum in her hand and eyes closed. “As you can see, our Cabin Mate is in very high demand. The Emperor would not risk all-out war just to get back one of his daughters. The trade between our worlds is too valuable. Instead, it seems he has hired others to bring her back. You know we cannot allow this.”

Jon nodded as he guzzled the rest of his drink. The moment the glass was on the table, Zelda reached over with the bottle of rum and poured into Jon’s glass until it was full again.

Lilly opened her eyes and looked to Jon, “I was honest when I said we were reformed pirates. There is only so much you can achieve by living on the fringes of the empire. Once the princess hired us, we were going to do everything we could to make sure she doesn’t return to her evil father.” 

Jon nodded and took a long sip. “I understand. We won’t let such a thing happen.”

Cora’s thin mouth made a small, innocent smile. Syndra nodded. Zelda gave a slight nod, her dark eyes filled with sadness.

Lilly took a deep drink before placing her glass on the table. “Those elves on the boardwalk belonged to another Captain. I know him and he will try again.”

Jon tried to stand up, an urgency to leave filling every cell in his body. Enemies closing in, they had to find a safe place until they could figure out their next move. When a wave of dizziness washed over him, his legs shook and he sat back down. All eyes were on Jon as he tried to regain his balance.

Lilly’s hand moved across the table and touched Jon’s hand. “I know the first instinct is to run and protect, but we still have an advantage being here. Besides, you are in no condition for a long journey.”

“If they found us at the boardwalk park, they will find us here,” Jon responded with concern.

Lilly gave a knowing smirk. “Agent Starling was paid very well to keep our location secret. She informed us that the house would be watched and law enforcement will be called should unsavory types appear around your home. The hunters will not have a very good opportunity to attack this house.

“As for the boardwalk, they must have thought they had a chance to pull her away. Those elves were cocky and didn’t expect a fight like the one we gave them. They will need to regroup and come up with a new plan. That gives us a little time to prepare a new strategy.”

Jon took in Lilly’s words but nagging thoughts haunted him. One of them came to the top of his mind as he felt he needed to say it.

“Commander Locke knows you’re all here. He has some clout and if he’s greedy enough, he will sell us out. We should pack up and leave Southvale as soon as possible.”

The sun elf eyed Jon with a curious gaze, “On the beach, you mentioned Spiral City.”

Jon’s blood ran cold at the thought. It was the one place he never truly wanted to go back to. Visiting family for a few days a year was fine, but to go back with a group of pirate elves running from hunters from their home dimension didn’t seem like the right story to tell his parents. Knowing them, they would take the fight to the hunters, making the situation much worse.

“I’m not sure we can do that. My family might make the situation worse.”

Syndra and Zelda looked at each other. Cora simply bowed her head slightly.

Lilly took a sip of her drink. “We have a night or two to decide, but we will have to decide. If the hunters grow desperate, they will try a desperate move. They’ll lick their wounds for now, but we should be long gone before they try again.” 

Jon tried to think, but the headache stormed on.

“The best thing we can do now is rest,” Lilly said with a comforting tone.

Jon nodded and slowly stood up. “I think you’re right. I should check on my head and make sure there is no permanent damage.”

“I will inspect your head,” Syndra stated simply.

Jon wanted to laugh at how the shadow elf said those words, but a rush of pain caused him to simply grunt. The young man was on his feet and walking toward his bedroom, Syndra close behind. 

The pair stepped through the bedroom and into the luxurious bathroom. Jon squinted through the pain as he reached the medicine cabinet, opened it and pulled out a med-kit. Opening it, he rummaged through for healing gel and first aid bandages. Once he pulled them out, he tried to look in the large mirror to see the damage. Fingers moved to the two lumps amid his hair, touching them and sucking in air with a hiss. 

A hand touched his shoulder and pushed him down. Jon fell on his rump, looking up at Syndra’s stern gaze.

“I’ll help you,” she said with a commanding tone.

Jon continued to look up, but made no attempt to stand as he was too tired to fight. Syndra picked up the healing gel and applied it to a wound, massaging it in.

“The spirits have been very helpful. They don’t want to see you like this and have whispered to me what to do. Now, be very still.”

Jon complied as the witch applied liberal amounts of gel to each bump in turn.

“Syndra, do you know who attacked us on the boardwalk?”

The witch stopped for a moment before she resumed tending to the wound. “It’s best if the Captain tells you. It’s not my place.”

“Are you okay?”

Syndra continued with applying the gel before she put a tiny bandage on the lump. It was so small, it was easily hidden along his hair. She put another one on the other lump, finishing up.

“You were so brave against so many. I feared for you as I was powerless to help. I think I can safely say for myself and the crew, if something happened to you, we would all be lost.”

Jon looked up to see a warm sadness in the shadow elf’s red eyes. “I feel exactly the same.”

Syndra stared down in beautiful fullness. “My love, fate has brought our hearts together and I am forever thankful.”

Jon slowly stood up, facing the witch. “We will get through this, together. I promise.”

“I know,” Syndra smiled.

Jon was about to turn away when Syndra launched at him, her arms around his neck and pressing her lips to his. The moment was warm and sweet, lips locked in heat before the witch pulled back and parted from the embrace.

“I will not ask for forgiveness for such displays,” Syndra said matter of fact.

“I didn’t expect you to,” Jon grinned.

The two smiled at each other before they left the bathroom together and emerged into the living room. Cora sat on the couch, the TV on and the news playing. She glanced over to Jon as Syndra crossed the room and sat next to the thin elf.

“Thank you, Jon,” Cora said simply.

Jon smiled. “You’re very welcome, Cora.”

Purple eyes blinked before she turned her attention to the TV. “The Captain and Zelda are upstairs.”

Jon nodded and moved to the stairs. A quick walk up and he was on the second floor. The hallway was dark except for light spilling from Lilly’s bedroom. The door was ajar and faint voices floated out. Jon made his way to the door, ready to knock, but stopped short as he peeked in.

Lilly sat on the edge of her bed, Zelda sitting on the floor before her and her arms wrapped around the Captain’s waist. Her head lay on a thigh as she looked up to her Captain with wide, sad eyes.

“I wasn’t strong enough to protect us,” Zelda said with a sad edge.

“You did everything you could,” Lilly said, her hand running through Zelda’s hair.

“I’m sorry, my Captain. I’m so sorry I couldn’t do more. I was distracted. I was…” she trailed off.

Lilly smiled. “You were falling in love. How could I be cross at such a beautiful time?”

Zelda shook her head, “Love distracted me. If I hadn’t been so focused on Jon, I would have spotted Wyther’s crew and dispatched them quickly. I failed at my duties and can never forgive myself.”

The sun elf let her hand linger before her fingers glided through the dark hair and touched Zelda’s pointed ear. The sea elf let out a low moan as her body relaxed between Lilly’s thighs. The movements were small and subtle, but each rub caused the tall elf to writhe in comfort.

“You have always been hard on yourself. Hear my words, you have done nothing wrong. I know you will try better next time. There is no punishment I can give that will be harder than what you put yourself through. Free yourself from these mental chains.”

Zelda buried her face between Lilly’s parted legs, gently kissing the leather leggings covering the Captain’s womanhood before she pulled her head back and looked up.

“I have never known these feelings like I do now. I love you. I love Syndra. I love Cora and now I love him. It has become too much and I don’t know what to do about it. It’s like a sickness, eating at me with bliss and heat. I feel feverish and need the antidote. I need to be whole again.”

Lilly continued to rub Zelda’s ear with an intimate kindness. “It sounds like you want to heal, but not how we normally heal when the tensions are too great. You won’t find your antidote between my legs or snuggled to my breasts. You seek it from the very man who is making you sick with love.”

Zelda blinked as she said nothing.

Lilly smiled. “He is our Shullkar. Do not concern yourself with what I may think. Follow your heart for we are all following ours. He belongs to us as we belong to him.”

Zelda’s gaze lowered, eyes lost to emotions she didn’t want to fully admit to.

Jon watched for a long moment before he silently backed away. The questions could wait for the morning. Turning around, he made his way down the stairs and back to the first floor.

The young man crossed the floor, glancing at Syndra and Cora watching the news. The pair glanced at him with small smiles before they returned to watching TV. Jon stepped into his bedroom and closed the door behind him. Resting his back to the door, his mind was a mad jumble as his heart ached along with his head. 

I thought I understood my role in the universe. I was supposed to just live a simple life, making sure I didn’t make too many waves. Now, my life has bloomed into a beautiful storm with no land in sight. I thought I would be miserable, but I’m not. I haven’t felt this alive since that villain held a gun to my head. Maybe I’m the sick one, doomed to chase danger, just like my family.

Jon’s body moved like a zombie. The excitement of the day and evening sinking into his exhausted muscles. Stripping down to nothing and putting on his sleeping clothes, he fell face first into the bed. A hand crawled to the lamp by his bed and turned out the light. Darkness consumed the room and soon, it washed over Jon’s mind as he drifted off.

A dream floated along of Jon walking a tightrope over a horde of screaming elves with swords and pistols. Some chanted while others screamed for his blood. Jon tried to rely on his luck, but he spotted a gold dragon by the horde, chatting with Lilly. The two ignored him as he walked, trying to keep his balance.

A foot slipped and Jon fell, hands and swords up, some to grab and others to impale. Pistols went off as he fell to his fate with fevered eyes.

Jon twitched awake. Dim light stabbed into his room and he looked to the door. A tall shadow stepped in and closed the door behind them. What little light came in from outside barely showed the outline of the figure, but Jon knew instantly who it was as she lumbered over.

The smell of rum floated down as Zelda moved to the side of the bed and looked down with predatory eyes. They shined in the tiny light, seeing Jon on his stomach, the blanket barely on him. She sank down to her knees, her upper body still towering over Jon.

“Are you awake?” Zelda asked with a slight slur.

“I’m awake,” Jon said in a small whisper as he tried to collect his senses.

“Are you AWAKE?” the sea elf said louder, not completely hearing him the first time.

Jon turned onto his side and propped up his head with his arm, “Zelda, I’m awake!”

The sea elf stood up with an almost menacing stance. Jon wondered if he hurt her feelings and was about to apologize when the tall sea elf took hold of her ripped shirt and pulled it over her head. 

Jon’s eyes adjusted to the near darkness, Zelda’s features taking shape. Her breasts were free as she tossed the shirt aside. Her webbed fingers dug into the edges of her waist, pushing down her leather leggings, letting them drop to the floor and stepping out of them. Even in the dark, Jon could make out her feminine form. She was strong and not as soft as Syndra was. Much like when she was in the tub, her body moved like a predator. Her arms moved over the bed and her hands took hold of Jon’s shorts.

“I can take…” Jon managed before fingers sliced at the fabric and pulled it apart with ease.

Not wanting to lose his shirt, he hastily grabbed at it and pulled it off before Zelda could take hold and rip it off. His shirt falling away, Jon was sitting up and so was his rising member.

Zelda crawled into bed, her eyes sparkling with a growing hunger. The smell of rum filled the room as she took hold of Jon's cock and began to stroke.

“Lie still,” Zelda growled.

Jon felt a surge of pleasure to her touch, but fought through the coming fog. “Zelda, are you drunk?”

“Does it matter? This is what you truly want,” the sea elf said with a low, almost sad tone.

Jon grabbed her hand, slowing her stroking as he looked to her in the dim light. “This isn’t what I want.”

Zelda stopped her motion, her gaze lost.

Jon looked to her with understanding eyes, “I… overheard what you talked about with Lilly. I just wanted you to know and also know, I feel the same about you.”

Zelda pulled away her hand and simply sat on the bed next to Jon. Even in the dark, her eyes glistened.

“I feel… so confused.”

Jon nodded as he sat up fully. “You don’t have to do things that you think other people want. Don’t misunderstand, you’re beautiful and you very much turn me on, but you don’t have to do this because you think I want it. Lilly was right, you have to find your own answer for your inner pain. At least, I think that’s what she was trying to tell you.”

Zelda looked down in resignation. “You are both right, in a sense. I care for our family so much. I never want to lose any of you. It would… break my heart.”

“We won’t let that happen,” Jon touched her arm in solidarity.

Zelda gave a slow nod. “I know, but I’m still afraid. I lost my real family to the Empire. They thought our populations were too big among the seas so they hunted us. If they didn’t take you as a slave, they slaughtered you for your meat. My people’s flesh is a delicacy among the sickening nobles and aristocrats. Their foul tastes have decimated my great people.”

The sea elf’s shoulders sank down as she sat on the edge of the bed. “I lost my clan to one of their net raids. We swam in a great pod before the nets appeared from the gloom. We climbed and tried to get out. I was lucky to be at the top of the net when we were being hauled out. I remember my friends and family grabbing at my feet as I climbed out.

“Fear filled my heart as I saw the cannons and spears pointed at us. The terrible screams filled the air as we were hauled up. I was so afraid, I couldn’t think. I just acted. I jumped into the water and swam deep and away. All I could think of was getting as far away from them as I could. When my body was exhausted, I calmed down enough to see that I was alone.

“I swam for many days, not finding any from my clan. Darkness chilled my heart that I was going to be forever alone. I drank my problems away at island taverns. When I wasn’t drinking, I was fighting.

“I started a bar fight in one town. It was a normal night for me until I was stabbed in the side with a dagger. I thought this was it, the end of my sad life. I remember the blood and thought I would fight to my dying breath. It was during that moment, Lilly jumped into the fray, kicking and punching through the crowd.”

Zelda’s eyes lit up for just a moment before they darkened again. “Lilly saved me. She helped me back to her ship. Syndra helped patch me up as Lilly offered me a position on her ship. I had nothing else, so I accepted, thinking my future death will have a little more meaning.

“As time waxed on, our adventures brought us closer together. I felt like I found a new family, a strong one where we could stop anything that got in our way. I fell in love with my Captain and her witch. We were a trio, feared by many on the seas. 

“It was one night when the moons were full that I pledged my life, love, and loyalty to my Captain and my witch. We’ve been together ever since.”

Jon listened intently as Zelda’s head tilted forward.

“Zelda, you don’t have to be strong all the time. I’m sorry for what you went through. I’m not even sure it's my place to say anything, but you don’t have to carry that weight on your shoulders. You’re beautiful and amazing. I see how Lilly looks at you. She has nothing, but confidence and love for you, and so do I.”

Zelda lifted her head and stared at Jon with wet eyes.

“When the elves attacked us on the boardwalk, I never once thought of you protecting us. All I could think of was protecting all of you. It’s not just your place to right something that was beyond your control. From now on, we will protect each other, or die trying.”

Zelda bowed her head to the young man, “Thank you, Jon. It means the oceans to me.”

Jon nodded and smiled in the dark.

The sea elf hugged her waist, “I… don’t want to be alone in my room tonight.”

Jon patted the bed beside him. “Big enough for the two of us.”

Zelda gave a small smile before she climbed in and settled down. Jon settled back as Zelda lay on her side. Despite her height, she just barely fit on one side of the bed. Her naked breasts were touching Jon’s arm before he turned on his side to face her.

Eyes stared at one another, a gentle calm filling the space between them. Lying naked, the invisible gravity between them tugged at their spirits. Jon’s thoughts shifted from Lilly, to Syndra, to Cora, and then to Zelda. All of them were so beautiful in his eyes, but Zelda glowed along his heart.

“We… don’t have to sleep now,” Zelda whispered.

“No, we don’t,” Jon said as he reached over and ran his hand along Zelda’s side. The touch caused goosebumps to rise as the sea elf watched him. Jon could not deny her allure. Despite her tall size and sharp teeth, she seemed smaller and vulnerable. Her demeanor was that of a simple desire for closeness. Thinking back to how she was before, the young man could not deny wanting to return her affection in a similar fashion.

“Relax and let me please you,” Jon said as he moved closer.

Zelda let out an approving sigh as Jon’s fingers traced along her bare skin. When he reached her hip, he pushed and she relented. The sea elf was on her back as Jon slid down along her body. Rising up, he moved between her legs, forcing them open a little wider. The darkness could not contain the heated secrets between them, her valley entrance blooming.

Jon bowed his head, kissing her budding elfhood. Wetness touched his lips and found it irresistible to not lick them. Her taste was sweet despite her almost dangerous appearance. Jon found himself wanting more, lips nuzzling and kissing before his tongue slid out.

Zelda’s eyes closed as her webbed hands gripped the bedsheets. Her thighs parted a little further, allowing Jon to kiss, lick, and drink from her dripping line. The air grew warmer as Jon curled his arms around her thighs, holding them open as he feasted on her valley. When his tongue grazed her clit, a seething gasp filled the air. Not wanting to slow down the symphony, he gently slathered at her clit as he clamped his lips down on her elfhood.

Swirls of ecstasy and bliss surged. Zelda was caught off guard as an emptiness began to grow deep within. Her hips moved to Jon’s charming deep kiss, Zelda refusing to open her eyes to dispel any illusions. A shrill moan rose up as her grip tightened, her knuckles turning white.

“Keep kissing me Jon,” Zelda hissed as her hips moved.

Jon had no intention of breaking away from the intimate kiss. She pleased him several times in one day and he more than wanted to return the intimate expression. Honey flowed as Jon sucked and licked. Pleasure continued to bloom, threatening to drown the young man. Feeling and tasting how turned on Zelda was, it caused Jon’s cock to vibrate with needs. He ignored his cock, willing to spend hours simply licking between Zelda’s strong thighs.

Zelda’s nerves tightened, the rush of love and warmth from Jon, intoxicating and intimate. She had only known this kind of love from her Captain and the witch, but never with a man. Faint memories painted her mind of having sex with men, but it was never love. They grunted like beasts, spilling their seed in her or on her. Once they were finished, they seemed like lost, docile creatures, ready to wander off. None of them stayed, the power of desire pushing them beyond their boundaries. This moment glowed, igniting a fire she thought was never there.

“Jon… slow down,” Zelda whispered.

Jon did as she asked, slowing down and exploring her pink folds.

Zelda’s eyes opened, realizing she made a grave miscalculation. The slower Jon moved that magical tongue of his, the more it sent her inner bliss into a tailspin. The hunger grew as nerves sparked with glowing needs. It caused her very body to writhe, pushing her elfhood into his mouth as he slowly whispered to it to surrender.

Jon stayed where he was, a happy cloud engulfing him as Zelda moaned her approval. The movements of her hips caused him to lick and suck on her clit, drawing nirvana to the surface. The two were caught in the moment, but it was Zelda who was losing the thin battle of control.

“Jon… I can’t… hold back,” Zelda whimpered before her body shuddered out of control.

Webbed hands clamped on Jon’s head, keeping him in place. He licked and nibbled at her clit, his tongue trying to bring her to climax. The dam cracked along Zelda’s entire body as it shuddered again. Focus and a very deep need blasted away all logic, the only thing Zelda wanting was to burst from warm waters and into the light.

Nerves flashed before Zelda let out an urth shattering shudder. The inner pit yawned as her nerves exploded into magical fireworks. The sea elf let out a soul wrenching cry as her body lit up not with one orgasm, but a string of them. They assaulted her senses as bliss blazed every cell of her body. Confusion swirled as bliss roared. The shockwaves dominated her strong spirit and she relented to their commanding ways. 

A surge of wetness splashed into Jon’s mouth, and onto his lips and cheeks. The young man lapped at the deluge as Zelda kept him in place. Fear cut at him, thinking he may drown in such delicious waters. Her very scent changed and he changed with it, willing to drown so she knew a hint of happiness.

Zelda let go, falling onto her back, panting and breathing hard. Reality was nothing more than floating clouds and ecstasy. Pleasure bloomed, her body heat rising. Her nerves tingled as she basked in their glow. It was natural and supernatural as she lay, lost to an ocean of bliss.

The next thing Zelda knew as the cloud slightly parted, Jon was crawling over her and his member was pressing to her dripping valley. She spread her thighs for him and sighed in relief as his cock invaded her. His wet lips touched hers as thick inches speared her inner world, forcing it to accommodate him. The connection was mystical, his cock filling the empty pit in her soul to the brim. Zelda lost control, her hips moving to make sure he was snug and deep in her world.

Jon could barely control himself. Hips thrust gently at first, easing in as wetness flowed. A hand gently grabbed at her breast, a thumb sliding over her standing nipple. The mere touch sent shockwaves through the sea elf, her body undulating to his direct invasion. Zelda wanted to surrender and she did, unwilling to fight his bold needs.

“I need the antidote…” Zelda whispered.

Jon remembered what the conversation she had with Lilly and understood.

“Enjoy the moment and you will have it any way you wish,” Jon said with confidence.

Zelda’s body reacted, moving with him and helping the tempo along. She looked up to him, her arms laying at her sides, not wanting to impede his firm thrusts. Her legs curled up, crisscrossing around his waist and helping him along, following his tempo.

Jon stared with half-closed eyes, hips jamming between her thighs with a maddening need. Tasting and feeling her reach climax, turned him on beyond belief. He wanted to come the moment he entered her, but held the reins, barely. Now, his body moved with intent, driving himself deep and pulling out halfway. He felt her squeezes, coaxing him to release his seed, but he denied all. A simple desire filled him to bring another drop of happiness to her dark, inner world.

“Don’t deny me,” Zelda whimpered as she lost control of her body.

“Don’t deny your feelings. Let them go,” Jon said with a commanding tone.

Zelda’s eyes widened as her body writhed. The sounds of bodies and the scent of sex flowed like waterfalls and the sea elf could not stop herself. Her nerves tightened again, Jon’s loving confidence sending her over the edge. White touched the edge of her vision, unable to hold back the tsunami of pleasure as it crested. Zelda felt her soul float out of her body before the massive wave came crashing down.

Jon watched as he drove his cock deep. Zelda squeezed him like a vice, her mouth making a perfect oval before her eyes rolled into her head. The sea elf’s body trembled violently and bliss exploded along her blazing nerves. The tempo didn’t slow, each thrust causing sultry pleasure and lust to roar. 

Zelda made small whimpers, the string of orgasms cascading along her spirit. Legs moved, helping Jon as he pushed to the hilt. Inner walls spread to nearly the breaking point, not wanting the man in her to leave.

Zelda’s body relaxed, limbs falling to the bed as Jon continued his deep invasion. She hissed her pleasure as he became a rutting beast. A madness gripped his gaze as she could see he was holding back everything so she could enjoy these moments.

“Spill your seed. Cure the venom in my soul,” Zelda whispered.

“As you wish,” Jon managed to say before his world flashed into a blinding, blissful light.

Cock thickening, Zelda let out a happy moan as Jon thrust to the hilt. His cock throbbed before his body tightened and released. Thick seed spurted in the small, thin space. Jon’s senses danced as the orgasm blew away the last tendrils of restraint. He let out a hard growl, driving his cock deep again and again as Zelda urged him on. Her body shuddered, breasts bouncing to his thrusts as he cried out again. Several more spurts quickly filled the tight space between them, come leaking out with her wet honey.

Jon let out a groan as Zelda squeezed the last drops of come from his cock. The young man collapsed, keeping his cock buried in the sea elf. A hand rising up, he caressed her pointed ear and Zelda held him, her arms and legs trapping him on and inside her.

“Don’t leave,” Zelda whispered.

“I won’t,” Jon huffed as he found his cock unwilling to wilt.

“I just want to enjoy this… for a little while longer,” Zelda whispered as her hips moved slightly.

Jon smiled. “Me too.”

The pair soon began to move to primal desires, a new symphony beginning to rise as their hearts soared.

 






 
   

  
 

 Nine 

  Warm light filled the large bedroom. Jon stirred from his deep slumber, a stupid smile on his face. Eyes blinking open, he saw an outline of a figure sitting on the edge of the bed, looking down on him. The blurry image fell into focus, Cora sitting with her back to him, but her head turned. Sunlight touched her teal colored hair as blank, purple eyes looked at him with almost alien indifference. She wore her normal pirate clothes as she sat like some statue by the shore.

“Morning,” Jon said, not thinking anything odd of it since all the elves seemed to come and go into his room without any regard for knocking.

“Morning,” Cora said with a low tone.

Jon reached behind him, expecting to touch Zelda but the bed was empty behind him.

Does anyone sleep until the morning or is it just me?

“Zelda wanted to break her fast. She mentioned the long night with you and needed to regain her energy and her strength,” Cora said plainly.

Jon felt his own stomach gurgle with need. “She has the right idea.”

Cora was silent for a moment as she looked down on Jon. A breath later, her lips parted.

“Thank you, Jon. It means so much to me that you want to help,” the thin elf whispered.

“It would be wrong if I didn’t,” Jon grinned.

Cora nodded. “The way Syndra and Zelda talk about you, is interesting. I’m trying to understand what they see.”

Jon sat up, sheet falling away and his bare chest exposed. “I’m trying to understand that as well.”

Cora’s thin mouth made a tiny smile before her purple eyes glanced to Jon’s nipples and then looked back up to his eyes.

“They took my stuffed snake,” Cora said with a sad edge.

Jon nodded and sighed.

The thin elf stood up, turned and faced Jon. “Growing up in the palace, it is taboo to be touched unless someone is of royal blood. Even with royal blood, the touch has to be slight and small. A kiss on the cheek, a touch of a hand, they were considered the most intimate of acts.

“I grew up not knowing what it meant to touch another. The concept is almost alien to me, but for you, I would consider it. I wanted you to know this.”

Jon nodded. “I would be honored.”

Cora nodded before she turned and left the room, the door wide open. 

Jon looked out to the living room, seeing elves move about in the morning light. Tossing the blanket aside, he jumped out of bed and grabbed some clothes from his closet. Shirt, pants, and socks were one as he nearly dashed out into the living room with a warm smile. Energy ran along his body like he was on fire and he enjoyed it as he strolled into the living room. Hand up, he touched his head, the two lumps almost gone.

Syndra looked to the young man as Zelda and Lilly moved about in the kitchen. Cora sat on the couch and turned on the TV, but she managed to give Jon another tiny smile before her attention moved to the news.

“A pleasant sleep?” the shadow elf smirked.

“It was pretty pleasant,” Jon grinned.

Syndra’s eyes narrowed, “Conserve your strength. I will be coming for you soon.”

“That sounds like a threat.”

The witch kept her grin. “It is. An intimate threat!”

“Syndra, let our Shullkar have a moment of peace,” Lilly called out from the kitchen.

Jon gave the shadow elf a kiss on the cheek before stepping toward the kitchen. Syndra touched her cheek, pink touching her dark features before she moved to Cora’s side on the couch.

Jon stepped into the kitchen, Zelda moving about quickly and Lilly by her side. A scent of fish slammed into Jon’s senses. Looking at the stove, he witnessed eggs and fish cooking. The aroma was tantalizing and slightly difficult to enjoy. Hunger pushed at his very being, but the fish smell was overpowering.

Lilly leaned against the counter; her eyes bright in the morning light. “Zelda insisted on cooking for you this morning. I’m assisting.”

The tall sea elf turned around to Jon with a bright, razor smile. “My darling,” she cooed.

Before Jon could respond, Zelda swept forward and embraced him in a bear hug. Lifting him up, she held him close as the young man fought for breath. When steam poured up from the fish, the sea elf kissed him, set him down and turned back to her frantic cooking.

Lily watched with amused eyes as Zelda hummed a tune and Jon tried to recover from the powerful hug. When Jon was standing to his full height, the beautiful sun elf stepped closer, her lips to his ear.

“We may have a plan. We can discuss during breakfast,” Lilly whispered before smacking Jon on his ass.

Jon grinned, ready to eat and hear the plan.

It didn’t take long for cooked eggs and fish to slide onto empty plates. Cora, Jon, Syndra, and Lilly set the table while Zelda finished her cooking. Lilly placed a bottle of rum in the center of the table as everyone else placed utensils and napkins. Zelda rushed over with plates of food, setting them down to each person present as they sat down. Orange juice and rum poured into separate glasses by each table setting.

Jon looked at the rum and thought why not, picking it up and taking a deep drink. The others followed as steam from the food rose up. Cups down, they attacked their breakfast with eager intent.

Jon wasn’t sure how fish and eggs would taste until he took the first bite. Flavor blasted his senses and he began eating like a mongrel dog. Zelda’s eyes and heart swelled with pride as she watched like a mother hen. Lilly could barely hold back her smile as Syndra joined Jon on his eating frenzy. Cora’s eyes widened after the first bite and she stiffly began to follow Jon and Syndra’s example.

“It’s all about the spices,” Zelda said with a sharp smile.

Halfway through eating, the rum kicked in and Jon felt incredibly relaxed. He slowed, enjoying every morsel. 

Lilly eyed everyone at the table with warmth before she began to speak. “I managed to speak to Agent Starling this morning. She has come up with a plan for us to go on a vacation away from Southvale.”

Everyone looked to the elf Captain with interested eyes.

Lilly continued, “Agent Starling is procuring a home on an island we can stay on for a few weeks. It’s about two days journey from here. Starling will be giving us something called a Nav-Sat so we can find our way there. We will need supplies for the journey, but Starling has indicated the vacation home will be well stocked for an extended stay. Unlike here in Southvale, the island will have monitoring equipment and defenses to ensure we will be safe until it’s time to return.”

Jon lifted an eyebrow, “I have so many questions. How and when did you speak to Agent Starling and how on Urth did you manage to get us a vacation island to stay on?”

The Captain kept her cavalier smile as she pulled out a small cellphone from her pocket and held it up. “Agent Starling gave this to me and showed me how to use it. It only has her number so it was easy to contact her. As for the island, Starling heard about the attack on the boardwalk. Her people at DEP are keeping it contained, as she mentioned. With such a tenuous relationship between our dimensions, no one wants any bad news to be commonplace among the public. She’s willing to help and understands the many aspects of the Empire. If unknown elves are trying to kidnap us, her priority is to make sure we are safe.”

Jon eyed the beautiful Captain, “You said you knew who attacked us.”

Lilly nodded. “I do. No one else needs to know.”

An uneasy feeling filled Jon as Lilly continued.

“We simply have to gather enough supplies for two days at sea. The Dark Heart is a fast and well-armed ship. We should make the journey with little difficulty.”

Jon opened his mouth to speak, but Lilly cut him off before he could get a word out.

“We leave tomorrow, early light. Jon and I will go to the grocery store and gather supplies. The three of you will stay here and remain on guard. Gather your effects and we will bid our home farewell for now.”

“Will there be a flatscreen on the island?” Syndra asked plainly.

Lilly nodded. “Yes, there will be several.”

The shadow elf gave a strong nod.

“Lilly, can we talk?” Jon asked.

The Captain gave a quick nod and stood up. Jon followed, the pair making their way to his bedroom and closing the door shut.

“Is this really a plan?” 

The sun elf kept her warm smile, “It is. You do not approve?”

Jon shook his head, “It’s not that. I’m concerned if we can even make it to this island. How do we know if Starling is really helping us? She could have pointed them in our direction while we were at the boardwalk?”

Lilly sauntered closer, lifting a hand and touching Jon’s cheek. “It’s very interesting to see your concerns. Your honor demands truth, but you see evil in every shadow. If it will set your mind at ease, Starling enjoys the finer things in life. She’s invested in our survival and will do anything to ensure it remains stable.”

Jon felt it dawn on his thoughts. “You’re paying her off? In gold?”

The Captain stepped closer until they were merely six inches apart. She sniffed at the air, taking in Jon’s scent before looking him up and down like a piece of meat.

“Jon, this rescue and escape took a lot of planning, time, and gold to pull off. Did you think we simply rushed through the portal and decided we would simply try to survive here on Urth? Such a plan would fall apart very quickly. 

“Cora requires protection. I gave my word and my word is my bond. I do, however, have to ask, do you not approve?”

Jon opened his mouth, but no words came out. Closing his mouth, his mind spun. So many things were at play, it boggled his mind. A shadow touched his heart and it grew bigger the longer he stared at the beautiful sun elf. Her red hair glowed against her pale skin, but her almond shaped eyes blinked slowly with confidence.

“Lilly, I know I said you didn’t have to tell me your story, but out of everyone here in this house, you are still a blank page. I can’t deny how I feel about you, about everyone here, but I feel I know you the least. I’m not being forward in saying there is an attraction between us that borders supernatural, but I can’t go through with something that may…”

“Break your heart?” Lilly finished.

Jon stood as she pulled her hand away from his cheek, her confidant gaze turning darker. 

The Captain’s head bowed slightly as she spoke, “Jon, I feel it too. It haunts me like a ghost at midnight. It’s something I could never deny, even if I wanted to. The kiss opened our hearts, but to truly know me is to know a wicked creature. I have done much to hurt the Empire. I have taken lives without a second thought. I have burned the ships of my enemies so their deaths would light the way on dark nights. The reason you know me the least is because to know me, is to fear me.”

“I don’t believe that,” Jon said firmly.

“Belief and fact are two different things, my darling. I adore you. My crew adores you. I want this dream to continue, but make no mistake, if I have to take a city of lives to protect who I love, I will do it without hesitation.”

Jon’s eyes widened before he looked down. Shadows covered his eyes as his body became very still.

Lilly’s gaze trembled. “Do I disgust you?”

Jon lifted his head, shadows fading away as morning light illuminated his kind expression.

“No. It’s the very opposite. I led a mediocre life because I was afraid. Afraid that I would be in another situation where a gun would be pointed at my head. I thought that if I pretended to be normal, I could forget my fear, but I never forgot. I just pushed it to the background.”

Jon reached forward and took Lilly’s hands into his, raising them up and kissing the back of her hand.

“Fate brought us together for a reason and I think that reason is we are to balance our lives together. I can’t speak to your reasons and actions for the things you have done, but I know I can be there to help pick up the pieces. I want to be there, for you and our crew.”

“Jon,” Lilly whispered. 

“Syndra and Zelda have told me your deeds. Not the terrible ones, but the ones where you saved them. You brought hope and stability to their lives and they love you for it. 

“To me, you have brought a life I secretly dreamed of, but couldn’t admit to myself. Since I am your Shullkar, I will do everything in my power to be the best damn Shullkar there is.”

The elf smiled, leaned in and kissed Jon on the lips. Power tingled along their nerves as both fought the growing weakness in their legs. Tongues slipped into mouths, dancing to a private song. Jon fought the wave of dizziness as Lily’s fingers curled in tight, frustrated fists. The couple felt the pull of their hearts, but it was Lilly who pulled away.

“Let’s procure our supplies,” the Captain ordered with a weak smile.

Jon stood at attention and saluted the sun elf, “Yes, my Captain.”

Lilly slipped past him to the door. Jon followed. The pair entered the living room, seeing three sets of eyes turn in their direction with curious eyes.

“We will be back,” Lilly stated as she walked to the door.

Jon gave the three elves a wink as he followed. Syndra and Cora nodded. Zelda blew a kiss to the young man as he exited through the front door and closed it behind him.

Jon and Lilly stepped to the sidewalk and began walking down the hill. Cars zipped past them as the sky was a radiant azure blue. Jon took in the sea scent he always loved, walking next to Lilly. 

The elf Captain looked up to the buildings in astonished awe. She drank in the structures and the many people across the wide street, moving about with their daily lives. It tickled her senses, feeling the energy of the vibrant city.

Jon looked over, seeing the playful magic in Lilly’s eyes. It struck him with warm beauty and he wanted nothing more than to bask in her inviting waters. His thoughts shifted and his heart beat a little faster.

I want to get them gifts. Something to show how much they all mean to me. I know it’s corny, but words don’t feel like they’re enough. I think I have an idea for the rest of the crew, but what do you give a guarded Captain who lives for so many others?

Jon gathered his courage before he spoke. “So, what does a Shullkar do to show their affection?”

Lilly gave Jon a sly glance before returning her gaze forward, “Anything they want. Love making is the popular way to show your affection.”

Jon’s face grew a little hotter. “Well, um, I mean, are gifts given or exchanged?”

Lilly smiled, but didn’t look at the young man.

Jon continued, “Here on Urth, if you like someone, you tend to give them a gift. There is no expectation of receiving a gift back, unless you’re a jerk. I’m just not sure what Aquris culture dictates on such, um, rituals or traditions.”

“A bottle of rum will get my clothes off, if that’s what you’re asking. An expensive bottle will get you between my legs quicker,” Lilly smiled.

Jon’s temperature went up. “Erm, wow, I mean, yea, I get it. You really like rum.”

Lilly nodded before she looked to Jon again. “A gift can be physical, emotional, or thoughtful. It’s not required because we use our bodies to speak deeper than any object could express. You’ve talked to my crew. You have loved them and they have loved you. I’m sure a man of your intelligence and affection can decipher what many heart’s desire.”

Jon nodded, praying his luck kicks in to help.

A shyness slipped into Lilly’s gaze as they walked, “Because we move around so much and must travel light, I’m not one for material possessions. Rum has been my true companion when things were hard and when they were beautiful. Take what you will from that. Just ensure it’s a bottle big enough to share.”

“Understood,” Jon smiled as he reached out and took hold of her hand.

Lilly looked down to their hands, fingers entwined. She squeezed his hand and Jon squeezed it back. Heat bloomed from their touch as they arrived at Mario’s Grocery. The two looked to each other with small smiles before they let go and stepped inside.

The door chimed as the couple stepped in. Mario looked up from behind the counter and smiled, ear to ear. The store was sparsely populated, but the shelves were stocked to the brim. Jon glanced to the side to see what was in stock when Mario came from behind the counter and rushed the pair.

“Jon! So good to see you my friend,” Mario said before turning to Lilly and giving a deep bow. “And who is this lovely goddess who blesses my humble establishment?”

The beautiful elf smiled brightly, “Lilly.”

Jon shook his head. “Careful Mario, one would think you’re trying to steal her away.”

Mario stood up with stars in his eyes. “Can you blame such an old man for trying? I have met a few elves from the harbor before, but none were as radiant as your companion. My name is Mario and thank you for visiting my store.”

Lilly held out her hand. The older man took it, kissed the back of her hand and let go, giving her another deep bow.

“It is I who’s honored to be here,” Lilly bowed her head.

“Nonsense,” Mario said as he waved at the air like he was shooing away flies, “Jon is my most loyal customer, one I would consider family. Since you came in together, you are now family too and will receive the super family discount!”

Jon tried to stop his grin and failed. “Mario, no more discounts. You’re running a business here.”

Mario kept his welcoming smile, “True, but it is my business and I can give discounts to who I please.”

“Jon, don’t be so difficult. Mario here wishes to give a discount and it would be an insult if we didn’t accept.

“Mario, we do have a need that perhaps you can help us with. I have a ship in the docks that requires supplies.”

The store owner nodded. “I completely understand. Gather your supplies and put them on that counter there. I will have my people bring it to your ship and leave it on the deck in special containers. I’ll contact our dear Jon here with a text when the delivery is complete.”

Lilly touched Mario’s arm, “Thank you. This kindness will not be forgotten.”

The older man’s eyes lit up. “Please, shop and do not hesitate to ask me any questions.”

“We will,” Lilly smiled before turning to the aisles and walking with curious eyes.

Mario leaned in close to Jon, “She’s a beauty and a keeper. Do not let this one go or I will swoop in and make her my fourth wife.”

Jon gave the store owner an amused sideways glance, “Wife number four?”

Mario nodded. “My previous three wives thought I was too loving. Divorces are messy, but they never said that I didn’t love them.”

Jon grinned before an idea struck him. “Mario, do you have gifts?”

The owner nodded. “We just installed an aisle for gifts of all kinds. The Boardwalk Park has been very popular and many of the shops are joining in. I would recommend looking it over.”

Jon nodded. “What about your top shelf rum?”

Mario looked to Jon with a devious wink. “Back right corner of the store. If it’s for you and the beautiful lady, it’s on the house.”

***

“I can help carry those,” Lilly said.

Jon walked up the hill with several heavy bags, sweat appearing along his brow.

“I got it,” the young man stated simply.

Lilly eyed him up and down. “We’re almost there. I can help the rest of the way?”

“A man’s got to do what a man’s got to do. I won’t let gravity defeat me!” Jon strained.

Lilly covered her mouth as Jon grunted. His arms were packed with bags, his gaze just over the edge of his purchases. His muscles straining, Jon wondering if he should have brought the car down the hill.

No! Mind over body! You hear me body! You will do as I say!

The couple climbed the last part of the hill and stepped towards Jon’s front door. The door opened, Syndra eyeing Jon as he nearly rushed through. Stepping aside, she made no move to help as he charged to the kitchen table and gently slammed the bags onto the surface, huffing and puffing.

“Thanks… for… helping,” Jon said with a sarcastic edge. 

“You’re a man, you’re supposed to do the heavy lifting,” Syndra shrugged before she stepped closer to him, kissed his cheek and stepped back.

Jon smiled as Lilly closed the front door. Zelda and Cora were standing and moving closer to see what the pair brought. The house was warm and welcoming as the elves moved to the edge of the table and Lilly moved to Jon’s side.

“Okay, supplies will be delivered to the ship and what we have here is for a hearty dinner later,” Jon said as he moved to a bag and began to rummage through it.

“First thing tomorrow, we will stow the supplies and our effects,” Lilly instructed.

Jon’s hands touched something and he smiled. Lifting his head, he looked at Zelda, Syndra, and Cora in turn. Eyes filled with excitement, he started talking with a warm eagerness.

“I know it’s only been a few days, but before we embark on our sea adventure, I thought I would get something for everyone.”

Syndra gave Jon a suspicious look, Zelda’s face shifted into a wide, sharp smile and Cora simply blinked.

Jon dug out a box and a book. The box was about the size of his chest as he held it in one hand and placed the book on top of it. He stepped toward the shadow elf as she looked down at the box. Her crimson eyes turned into heart shapes as she saw what he was bringing closer.

Jon grinned. “It’s a small cotton candy maker. It has all the ingredients and the recipe to make your own cotton candy. It also runs on batteries so we can take it with us anywhere.”

Syndra’s hands trembled as she reached for the box and touched the see-through plastic window, her gaze firmly on the small machine.

Jon lifted a book up and handed it to the sea witch, “It’s titled ‘500 Basic Things, Traditions and Cultures of Urth.’ It’s a simple, handy book for anyone new to our dimension. I thought maybe you should get more time reading about this world and less time talking to the spirits since they just seem to be giving you information about me.”

The shadow elf took hold of the book and pressed it to her chest. “Thank you, Jon. I will treasure these gifts.”

Syndra picked up the box and book, turned and made her way to the living room couch. She sat down and a second later, began ripping the box open.

Jon stepped back to the table and dug into a separate bag. He turned his attention to Cora and smiled.

“I know you really liked that snake from the Neon Boardwalk Park,” Jon said as he pulled out another giant stuffed purple snake.

The young man brought it forward, but small hands snatched it from him. Cora wrapped her thin body with the fuzzy snake, holding the head close to her head.

“Thank you, Jon,” Cora said before she rushed him, kissed his cheek, twirled and walked to the couch to join Syndra.

Zelda stood, hands clasped before her chin and nearly bouncing. 

Jon reached into a bag and pulled out two necklaces. The young man stepped to the seven-foot-tall sea elf and held up a necklace to her. Zelda’s smile faded as she looked down at a simple necklace with a shark tooth dangling from it. A webbed hand took the necklace and Zelda gazed down on the shark tooth with wide eyes.

“This is the closest thing I could find for what I was looking for. It’s a shark’s tooth. When I saw it, I immediately thought of you. I wanted you to know how special and important it was when you told me about your life.”

Jon held up a second necklace and put it around his neck, a shark tooth dangling from it.

“Your story was so profound, I bought two of these necklaces so they would always remind ourselves of each other. When I look at my necklace, I will think of you. I hope, when you look at your necklace, you will think of me.”

Zelda shifted the tooth with her finger before turning her gaze to Jon. “You looked at an Urth creature’s tooth, that is similar to creatures from my world and thought this would make an acceptable gift? You have essentially given me something that would be similar to you giving one of your human teeth to another? I don’t know what to say.”

Jon’s heart sank in his chest, wondering if he completely botched Zelda’s gift.

Zelda blinked as she stared at the necklace when her entire face lit up. “This is the most heartwarming and beautiful gift I have ever received in my life!” 

Eyes took on heart shapes as she quickly put the necklace to her neck, the shark tooth visible for all to see. Jon barely had a chance to smile in relief when the tall sea elf rushed him, clamped her arms around him in an embrace and lifted him up. Zelda kissed him hard, driving her tongue into his mouth.

Lilly eyed them with a glow along her cheeks. Syndra and Cora stared from the couch, their hearts lifting in their chests. Jon didn’t fight the embrace, but soon found it hard to breathe. When Zelda let go, Jon fell onto his feet and swayed as he tried to regain his balance.

Zelda stepped away, joining the rest of the crew as she held up the shark tooth, showing it to the others.

Jon turned to Lilly, his heart thudding in his chest. The Captain eyed him with a wicked smile. Jon stepped closer until they were barely a foot apart. Jon’s hand slipped into a bag and he kept it there.

“And for you…” Jon began before Lilly lifted a hand to stop him from speaking.

“I have something for you,” the sun elf said in a hushed tone, her hand reaching behind her and pulling something from between the small of her back and her belt.

Jon kept his cool gaze as Lilly lifted up a sheathed dagger. A finger unbuckled the strap and she drew the blade. She flipped it around her hand before showing it to Jon. In a blink, the dagger sank back into the sheath and Lilly pressed it to his chest.

“It’s my personal dagger. I’m giving it to you,” the Captain said with a no-nonsense attitude. 

Jon’s left hand clamped onto the sheathed dagger and held it to his chest. “I’ll treasure it.”

Lilly gave a strong nod. Jon lifted his hand from the bag, gripping a large bottle of expensive rum. He presented it to Lilly and bowed his head to her.

“The best rum in Southvale,” Jon said with a wicked smirk.

Lilly grabbed the bottle by the neck and held it up as she marched into the living room.

“We drink!” the Captain ordered and pulled the cork top with her bare fingers.

The three elves lifted a fist in cheer. Lilly took a very long swig, her throat moving to the drink before she pulled it away and wiped her mouth with her sleeve. The Captain passed it to Zelda and the sea elf began to guzzle the dark amber liquid.

“Should we be drinking now?”  Jon asked as he saw that it was still early afternoon.

“Why not?” Lilly shouted with a smile. “Our supplies will be on the ship before morning and we have today to celebrate our coming adventure! Why waste our time worrying about what might happen when we can drink, laugh, and drink some more!”

Jon put the sheathed dagger on the kitchen table as he approached the four beautiful elves. The bottle was handed to him and he lifted it up, taking a long guzzle. When he pulled it down, he fought with every fiber of his being not to throw up. When he didn’t, he took a deep inhale, rum burning his mouth and throat and stomach.

“Aye Captain. Ready to follow your orders,” Jon smiled as he handed the bottle back to many happy smiles.

***

Rum flowed, distorting time and reality. The four elves and one man fell into long fits of laughter. The sun slowly crossed the sky as they carried on like hyenas. A drunken haze filled the first floor of the home. Cora’s normally blank face was actually all smiles, hugging her snake close. Zelda growled about being hungry and stalked to the fridge. When she pulled out cold, bloody meat, she took a deep bite and chewed. After a few bites, she complained that it was too cold and needed some heat.

Syndra had her cotton candy machine up and running while Lilly, Jon, and Cora moved to the kitchen to make a meal. Their bodies moved with stumbling steps as they tried to gather the ingredients together for a large meal. Zelda tried to help, but had a hard time standing before she slumped into a chair and simply watched.

Jon found his groove, moving with the beautiful elves as they prepared a meal of meat, potatoes, greens, fish, fruit, and salad. There was no set plan other than feeding their hungry bellies. The bottle of rum was passed around, adding to the controlled chaos. Despite inebriated bodies, they managed to pull it together long enough to have a steamy meal on the table before they attacked it like wolves. Jon found himself caught in the moment, not bothering to use utensils because no one was using them. Hands grabbed at food and stuffed into mouths. Lilly was the worst of them, her cheeks covered in food as she eyed Jon and chewed like a hungry beast.

When the meal was finished, Cora and Lilly cleaned up. Zelda fell asleep in her chair and Syndra made cotton candy, handing the puffs to everyone still awake. It was a pleasant dessert as they devoured each one and looked to the sea witch as she proudly made more.

Bellies and hearts full from food and drink, the sun sank down behind the horizon. Evening flowed across Southvale with a nightly chill. Cora and Syndra sat on the couch, watching the news. Jon and Lilly helped Zelda to the far end of the couch where they laid her down. Once she was safely down, Syndra pulled the tall sea elf’s legs onto her lap as she continued to work the magical cotton candy machine.

Jon stood, staring at the beautiful elves, his heart thumping with love. When he glanced to the side, he saw Lilly enter his room and leave the door ajar.

No words were uttered as Jon turned and followed, weaving across the room to the bedroom door. Stepping in, he saw that a single lamp was on and Lilly was sitting on his bed, drinking more from the bottle of rum. She didn’t make eye contact as she patted the bed.

Jon gave a drunken grin as he tried to walk to the bed. A misstep caused him to spin and fall, his butt hitting the hard floor and his back against the side of the bed. Lilly let out a long laugh before pressing the nearly finished bottle of rum into his hands and laid down on her side. Her hand drifted to Jon’s shoulder as he took a long guzzle and put the bottle in his lap.

“I don’t think I’ve… ever drank that much in one day,” Jon said and ended it with a burp.

“You will get used to it,” Lilly hummed as her fingers walked up his neck and ran through his dark hair.

“That’s nice,” Jon whispered with a drunken grin.

“You feel nice,” Lilly said with a slight slur.

Jon turned his head slightly to look up at the sun elf. Lilly’s eyes held a seductive madness as she couldn’t keep her hands off of him. A finger ran down along his ear and the young man would be lying if it didn’t send a shiver down his spine. He kept his gaze, looking at her with adoring eyes.

Lilly’s manic gaze dimmed slightly, her fingers moving slower as if a thought struck her hard.

“What is it?” Jon asked innocently, not wanting her to stop.

“What was said before haunts my heart,” the sun elf said with a breathy whisper.

Jon turned around to face the elf’s beautiful face. “It’s okay. I understand how the past can affect heavily on our present and the future.”

Lilly eyed Jon, her mouth a thin slit.

Jon crossed his arms on the edge of the bed and looked into Lilly’s emerald eyes. “I have been thinking, how this all happened. I’m not sure if my luck works over long periods of time, but events had to happen in my life, just as in yours, for us to reach this point. Maybe it is fate or luck and we were meant to meet.”

“A romantic heart beats in your chest,” Lilly said with a wry smirk.

Jon returned her smile with his own. “It’s more than that. I waited for life to be normal enough for me to live. That normalcy was a lie because it never came. I’m an abnormal man in a strange world. My life was never meant to be mundane. I knew it when we met. I knew it when we kissed.”

“Jon,” Lilly said with glistening eyes.

“Lilly, I know it's been a wild ride, but I can tell you, I never want to get off of it. I want to see what happens next. I want us and the crew to explore where fate will take us. I never want to leave your side and I hope you never want to leave mine.”

Lilly’s glistening eyes hardened. Pressing down on the bed, she pushed herself up into a sitting position and placed her hands in her lap. Her head bowed and her hat cast long shadows over her eyes.

“Did I say something you didn’t want to hear?”

Lilly’s lip wrinkled before she spoke, “No, you’re saying all the right things. Every word is true and it hurts me to think that I may scare you away.”

“I…” Jon began before he was cut off.

“Don’t say it, not yet. Not until you have heard what I have to say. My crew know my intentions and have aligned with them. I don’t wish to keep any secrets, not if we are truly fated to be together. I must tell you so that you don’t stay out of duty or honor. I want you to stay because you want to.”

Lilly lifted her head slightly, some light touching her eyes. “My father was a high ranking general and my mother from aristocratic nobility. They came together, falling in love and choosing to leave their lives behind so they could have a family on a faraway island. They had me and we grew up on that beautiful island for many decades. It was the happiest time in our lives.

“When news of the Empire growing its armies came to our little island, my father and mother knew what it meant. They had prepared for such a time for years. A ship was hidden in a cave on our island and we set about gathering supplies. My father told me of a far-off island, not on any map. That was where we were to go until it was safe to return. As we prepared, the Emperor’s people found us.”

Lilly’s eyes glistened again as she continued, “My parents forced me into the tunnel, telling me to get to the ship. I was fully grown, trained in fighting as much as I was taught great knowledge. I was ready to fight, but my parents told me I had to leave, for our family’s sake. We hugged and kissed each other goodbye before they sealed the tunnel and I was alone in the dark.

“I traversed the tunnel, making my way to the Dark Heart. I pulled on the ropes, collapsing the cave edge to the sea. It was night, my ship slipping away as several Empire ships glowed on the other side of the island.

“I sailed the seas, trying to find out anything I could about my parents. Bits of information came to me for the right price. My parents were now in servitude to the Emperor. Considering how powerful he is, I knew a simple rescue would never happen, without one or all of us dead.

“I spent the last eight years, hunting and killing any Captains or crews loyal to the empire. I have made men and women scream for mercy before I cut off their heads or shot them in the face. I’ve dumped many bodies into the sea while their ships burned. Do you know why I did such terrible things? I did them because I knew the only way I could save my parents was if the Empire was broken to dust.”

Lilly put her hand on Jon’s arm, eyes filled with terrible sorrow. “To follow me means we will destroy an empire. I cannot rest until the Empire is gone and my parents are truly free.”

Jon’s head tilted forward, his hand over Lilly’s hand. “That’s why you saved Cora. She can help you achieve your quest. She knows the Emperor and can help bring him down.”

“You understand, Jon Song,” Lilly whispered.

Jon looked up, his grip tightening on Lilly’s hand. “Fate has brought us together to destroy an empire. I, for one, will not disappoint fate’s desire. I stand by you, my Captain.”

“You understand what is at stake?” Lilly asked with unblinking eyes.

“I understand with every piece of my soul,” Jon said with confidence.

“My… love,” Lilly whispered with a tear streaking down her cheek.

The two leaned in close, lips touching in a warm kiss before they parted and pressed their foreheads to each other. The moment was sweet, a gentle mood wrapping their senses like a cozy, velvet blanket. It seemed to linger, their senses drinking in scents and body heat.

Lilly reached down and took hold of something. Jon blinked as the beautiful elf raised the empty bottle of rum.

“We need a little more,” the Captain said with a sly grin.

“I do have another bottle in the kitchen,” Jon returned her grin with his own.

Lilly was up and on her feet. Jon slowly rose up, the stupid grin still on his face. The pair gave each other a loving gaze before they stepped for the bedroom door. 

Jon lifted his hand and pushed on the door, his spirit light as air. All he could think about was how the world, fate, and their attraction came together for a perfect moment.

Lilly eyed Jon’s neck, planning a sensual feast as she would not sleep this very night. Heart pulsing rapidly, she licked her lips, wanting to taste more of him.

Jon pushed the bedroom door open, his gaze turning from a hazy shade to ice crystal clarity. The thick inebriation evaporated as shock touched his eyes and slid into a protective and menacing gaze.

Lilly looked past Jon’s shoulder, her rapid heartbeat slowing down as cold logic took root. A hand moved to the small of her back as she and Jon halted their advance, one foot from the bedroom door.

The living room was filled with people. Zelda sat up on the couch, three men pointing pistols to the back of her head. To the right, a lone elf woman held a single pistol to the side of Syndra’s head as they stood by the kitchen. Zelda’s brow was hard and rigid as she sat and seethed. A piece of cloth was tied over Syndra’s mouth, her teeth visibly biting down on the fabric. The elves by them were dressed in black and red leather, bandanas covering their heads, but not their ears. They wore simple jackets, earrings hanging from pointed ears and an assortment of swords and daggers at their belts. 

Between the two groups, a male and female elf stood. The male was dressed in an extravagant long leather coat. Black colored the outside while red was along the inner seam. The male elf’s silver hair was long and flowing. His features were like porcelain, with high cheekbones and thin, silver eyes. The top of his white shirt was open to reveal a strong chest and a blue amulet. He had a small smirk as he held what looked like a rune covered cutlass blade to the side of his leg. 

Next to the silver-haired elf was another elf. Her hair was black as night and tied back into a tight ponytail. Her ears pointed up along the sides of her head as her near perfect features narrowed into a focused gaze. She wore a tight, black leather bodysuit. A strap crossed her chest, the end of a rifle stabbing up from behind her shoulder. In each hand was a pistol but they were oddly shaped, resembling long barreled handguns with six-shooter chambers. Both pistols were aimed, one at Jon and the other at Lilly just behind him. Unlike the male elf’s smarmy smirk, the female elf’s expression gave off a no-nonsense attitude.

The silver-haired elf spoke up, “It’s good to see you again, Lilly. I wish it wasn’t under such circumstances, but time has not been very forgiving lately.”

“I wish I could say the same, Storm,” Lilly said with narrowed eyes.

“You know them?” Jon asked over his shoulder while never taking his gaze off the elves.

Lilly nodded. “Captain Storm Wyther, Empire lackey and my previous Shullkar.”

Jon raised an eyebrow, “He’s your ex-boyfriend?”

Storm bowed his head slightly with an amused smile. “Our time was as majestic as it was beautiful.”

The supernaturally handsome Captain centered his gaze on Jon. “I see you’ve turned to slumming for a new lover.”

“Enough of this,” the elf at Storm’s side hissed with menace.

The elf kept her pistols trained on Jon and Lilly, her eyes never blinking.

Storm sighed. “My dear Lilly, I’m afraid we must conclude this dirty business. Tell us where Princess Lufina is and we can leave without a single shot fired.”

Jon glanced around, not seeing the thin elf anywhere.

Lilly kept her hard gaze on the other Captain, “We both know that’s not how this is going to end.”

“You have my word,” Storm said as he placed his left hand over his heart, “There will be no violence or bloodshed if the princess is returned to us this moment. Anything else will be treason against the Empire and lives will be forfeit.”

Lilly’s mouth curved into a wicked sneer, “It’s treason then.” 






 
   

  
 

 Ten 

“This is a waste of time,” the elf with two pistols growled as her fingers moved and touched triggers.

Jon and Lilly kept their cool as Storm lifted his hand before the pistols.

“Ashlyn, if there is bloodshed, the people of Urth will put restrictions between our worlds. I doubt the Emperor will want to risk the prosperous trade route,” Captain Wyther said with a silky-smooth tone.

“You failed at the boardwalk. If you fail here, you die here,” Ashlyn said with a dark edge.

Storm sighed. “Negotiations sometimes take more than one attempt.”

Lilly’s hand hovered behind her as Jon’s body blocked everyone’s view. Fingers touched her pistol before she spoke up.

“I recognize the rifle from the Boardwalk. For an assassin, you have poor marksmanship,” the crimson-colored haired Captain said with sardonic ease.

Ashlyn’s body was still as frozen ice, her gaze unmoved.

Lilly gave a single nod. “You’re not an assassin. You’re one of the Emperor’s Shadow Enforcers.”

“Captain Wyther, continue your negotiations or I will,” Ashlyn seethed.

Syndra and Zelda kept their gaze on Lilly, ready to follow her lead the moment the match was lit. Jon’s body was loose, ready to advance and hope his luck will help keep him standing as he took these intruders out.

Storm let his hand drop to his side, his gaze firmly on Lilly. “You understand what the Emperor wants, the Emperor gets. He wants his daughter and bride. If he cannot have her, it will be more than just our deaths. He will exterminate half of the free people’s populations. No one wants that. Turn Princess Lufina over and we all get to keep our lives and live to fight another day.”

“How much are they paying you to be the Emperor’s shadow puppet?” Lilly pointed the question at the handsome Captain.

“Enough so my pride isn’t concerned,” Storm smirked.

“Gold has always been more important,” Lilly scowled.

“Gold is the most important thing to us pirates,” Storm grinned.

“I can see why she didn’t want to be with you anymore,” Jon growled.

Storm turned his attention to Jon, eyes half closing, “Jon is it? I left her. I was her Shullkar, but she wasn’t mine.”

Jon’s eyes narrowed. “Good to know. Now, I can show her what true love is and not the sick, perverted love you have for gold.”

Lilly looked to the man shielding her with his body, “Jon.”

Jon smiled, but never took his eyes off the home invaders, “Lilly, you said I’m your Shullkar, but I didn’t fully understand. Now I understand and proud to say you’re my Shullkar!”       

Captain Wyther tut-tutted, “She will break your heart.”

Jon kept his smile as he spoke, “That’s the thing about love, broken hearts can be a part of it, but it doesn’t mean you stop loving them, ever.”

Storm gave Jon a knowing gaze.

“Enough!” Ashlyn shouted as she lined up her shots when the doorbell rang.

The tension was split in half as everyone turned their attention to the door. Brows rose up before the elves glanced at each other. The air was still as no one moved or made a sound.

The doorbell rang again.

“I have to answer it,” Jon said flatly.

“No. They will move on,” Ashlyn growled.

“Jon! I know you’re there because I see the lights on! Open up!” a man’s muffled voice came through the door.

Ashlyn’s lip curved downward before she flicked the barrel of one of her pistols to the door, “Answer it and send them away. If you give any hint of what is happening here, the sea elf will be killed first.”

Jon looked at Zelda, but the sea elf gave off no fear. In fact, her eyes betrayed an eagerness to rip limbs from bodies.

The female elf holding a pistol to Syndra pushed the gagged witch across the room to the same side as Zelda and the other pirates. The group moved so they were angled from the door so they couldn’t be seen.

Ashlyn took charge, “Captain Wyther and myself will be in this darkness of the hallway. I have a clear shot to shoot you in the back of the head so don’t try anything.”

The Captain and the enforcer stepped back until they almost disappeared into the darkness of the hallway.

Jon felt Lilly’s hand touch his back and traced a comforting spiral against him. Jon wasn’t sure what it meant but his first instinct was this was all going to end in violence. Mentally preparing, he barely gave an approving glance back to her before he stepped through the living room to the front door. 

A shadow moved by the shuttered window near the entrance. The bell rang again before a fist hammered at the door, causing it to vibrate. Jon let out a long exhale as he approached and placed his hand on the doorknob. The young man glanced back to Lilly as she stood by his bedroom doorway. The beautiful elf gave an approving nod.

Jon turned back to the door and twisted the knob. 

The entrance light glowed, revealing Commander Locke’s stern face.

“It’s about time! I have to speak with you,” the Commander said gruffly.

“Now is not a good time. Can we talk in the morning?” Jon asked.

The Commander shook his head. “No. We need to speak now.”

Locke was about to enter when Jon held firm with the door, not letting him in.

“Now is really not the best time,” Jon reiterated.

Locke’s eyes narrowed. “Jon, I wouldn’t be here if it wasn’t important. Open the door so we can talk privately!”

Jon’s body language shifted into defiance. “I’m sorry Commander Locke. I don’t trust you enough to enter my home. You’ve been a real pain in the ass to me since day one. I know you want to interrogate the elves living with me, but I won’t risk their lives with someone like you. Now, please go.”

Jon tried to close the door when Locke’s boot stepped in and stopped it from closing. Jon looked into Locke’s expression and was taken aback by the somber gaze looking back at him. Locke stood like a whipped dog, shoulders down and darkness in his eyes, but his boot remained firmly at the bottom of the door.

“Jon, you have every right to not trust me. My past has haunted me for a long time, but that is not who I am anymore. I was corrupt and took gold and soozes to look the other way many times. Greed has always been a weakness for me and it’s something I fight routinely in my life.

“I wanted to speak about this inside, but if you won’t let me in, I will say it here. I know I can be strong willed, but the reason I was on the docks and wanting to speak with your elves is the fact I heard they might be in danger. I received the information anonymously so I could not bring it to my superiors. The less people who knew about it, the better control I had.

“About thirty minutes ago, I received new information that you and your elves may have bounties on you. I wanted to take you all into protective custody before I alerted my superiors. I was caught in my corruption, but there are those in the departments that haven’t been caught. It makes this difficult, but I am trying to help.”

Jon drank in the Commander’s words, the added wrinkle to the situation only making everything worse. An idea formed and Jon mentally nodded to himself.

“Commander Locke, I will not allow you to enter my home unless you have a warrant or Form 827.”

The Commander’s brow went up. “Don’t you mean Form 87…”

“I said Form 827! I will not be subject to this kind of harassment! If you don’t have the form or a warrant, I will not allow entry. If that will be all, have a good night!”

Commander Locke pulled back his foot as Jon slammed the door shut. The young man whirled around to see Storm and Ashlyn step slightly out of the shadows.

Jon walked to the center of the living room, his senses trained on everyone. “He won’t come back until he gets those forms. We have some time to negotiate.”

“I’m pleased we are still at the bargaining table,” Captain Wyther said with a slight sneer.

Syndra closed her eyes as the tension began to build again. The witch’s mouth moved silently, despite the gag in her mouth. It carried on until her eyes flashed open and she looked over to her Captain.

Lilly’s gaze was already on the witch. Green eyes looked down and back up in a blink. Syndra knew what it meant and made an obscured grin.

Jon and Wyther eyed each other, ready to speak. Syndra’s thoughts touched the spirits within the home. They moved with protective urgency, several of them placing ghostly fingers on the TV remote and pressing down. At first, the button didn’t budge. Syndra cried out to the spirit realm for them to try with everything that they had. The spirits tried it again and the button sank down to their dead power.

The flatscreen flashed on to loud moaning and several people having sex.

Time slowed down as chaos slowly bloomed. Attentions shifted, some in surprise and others with deadly intent. Bodies reacted, some faster than others as the entire bottom floor of the home turned into a powder keg.

Jon’s body was low, his hand stabbing out to the nearby kitchen table. The sheathed dagger Lilly gave him sat on it, well within range of the moving young man. Storm turned his attention to Jon as Jon grabbed the dagger and threw it.

The dagger spun through the air as Ashlyn stalked forward, two pistols going off. Lights flashed as two stone rounds cut through the air. The two rounds flew over Jon’s head as he continued to advance on Captain Wyther.

Lilly pulled her pistol from the small of her back, swung her arm around and pulled the trigger. An ice bolt blasted out. The two stone rounds passed outside of the ice bolt as it shot towards its target. Lilly was already moving, the pistol opening and the spent spell shell ejecting. The Captain was loading a new shell as one of Ashlyn’s rounds hit the slightly open bedroom door and the other one hit the wall, several inches from Lilly’s head.

Round chambers shifted along Ashlyn’s pistols as hammers cocked back. The shadow enforcer was re-aiming as grunts and other pistols went off. Zelda stabbed out an arm and spun, knocking into the three elves on her. Their pistols went off, inches from her head and face as she spun around. The sea elf lost her sense of hearing, but not her intentions. Her long arm came around, crashing into her captors and knocking all three of them into the couch. Legs were up as the sea elf crouched back and launched onto them with her mouth open and sharp teeth gleaming in the light.

The dagger spun until it struck Storm’s wrist as he held his sword. The attack was deadly accurate, the sword knocked from his hand as Jon charged him. The smug Captain turned to the oncoming young man and beckoned with his hand before the two men clashed. Fists and arms were up, blocking and punching. The elf and man moved with skilled blows, trying to land a strike on the other. Arms moved with power and ease, each side parrying every blow.

Ashlyn ducked down as the ice bolt missed her shoulder by inches and pulled triggers again. White energy bolts blasted out this time. Lilly aimed and pulled the trigger as she continued to step out of the path of the energy bolts. Lilly’s bolt struck one of the incoming, exploding into flashes of brilliant light. The other bolt struck a wall and blew a hole through it into Jon’s bedroom.

Syndra lifted up her boot and slammed her heel down on the elf holding her hostage. Bone shattered as the female elf screamed, her pistol moving away from the witch’s head and going off. A bolt struck the ceiling, blasting a hole to the second floor. Syndra reached up, grabbed the gag and tore it off as she lifted her leg and slammed it into the female elf’s stomach. The elf folded in half, Syndra kicking the pistol from the elf’s hand and sent it spiraling through the air.

Jon’s fists flashed out with skill, but he still continued to not land a blow.

I should have hit him by now! What’s wrong with me?

Storm moved with ease, blocking punches and his own leg kicking out. The boot struck Jon’s thigh, forcing him to stumble to the side and regain his balance, but Storm was on him. A single punch connected with Jon’s cheek and pain roared. Jon felt it to his core as the powerful strike caused him to stumble back into Ashlyn’s line of fire.

“Dead,” Ashlyn said as she aimed both of her pistols at Jon’s chest.

Cora slipped out from the cabinet under the kitchen sink. Rising up, she opened the utensil drawer as she drank in everything in slow motion. Hands grabbed knives as her body turned around, seeing the shadow enforcer aiming at Jon.

The front door kicked open, Commander Locke stepping in with his pistol drawn. He took in the scene, picked Ashlyn, aimed and pulled the trigger.

Jon crossed his arms, instinctually expecting the rounds to hit him. Eyes drank in the events as they played out like an action science fiction movie from his youth. Knives flashed, two sinking into Ashlyn’s back while a third struck the side of one of her pistols. The pistols went off in different directions, one into the ceiling and another into the kitchen table. Ashlyn grunted until her eyes bulged in her head, a round from Locke’s pistol hitting her shoulder. The shadow enforcer’s entire body swung from the blows as she crashed into the hallway wall and bounced off, knives still sticking out of her back.

Zelda lifted a pirate elf and slammed them into a wall, cracking it from the floor to the ceiling. Another elf jumped up and shoved a barrel into Zelda’s side before an ice bolt struck the side of his head. Lilly reloaded as she watched the elf give muffled screams, dropping his pistol and grabbing at his ice-covered head. Zelda grabbed him, lifted him up and slammed him down onto the coffee table, smashing it to kindling.

Jon’s arms slowly fell down as Storm was on him. The elf and man went blow for blow again, the Captain’s gaze cool as ice. Jon tried to keep up, but the elf was much too fast. A punch struck his chest and Jon was knocked back. Gaze falling on the blue amulet around Storm’s neck, it flashed with azure light. 

“Luck, like any other magic, will not work on me unless I allow it,” Captain Wyther laughed as he advanced. 

Jon moved to meet him, the two men lashing out with power at each other.

Cora drew two more knives as Ashlyn stumbled into the hallway and out of sight. Syndra glanced to the hallway and kitchen as Zelda beat the pirate elves. Mumbling arcane words, the sea witch took control of the water from the sink. The faucet exploded as a stream of water lashed out like a living thing.

Jon threw punches, but each one was blocked by the masterful elf Captain. Locke tried to get a shot, but the two men continued to fight, blow for blow, making it impossible to make a clear shot.

Ashlyn dropped her pistols and unslung her rifle as her boot touched the first step on the stairs. Eyes burned with fury and hatred as she lifted the barrel and saw Lilly reload and aim her pistol at someone else.

Jon grunted as he tried to keep up. Storm showed no sign of slowing down, throwing deadly accurate punches and strikes with Jon barely blocking them. The tide began to turn as Jon’s foot slipped on a piece of broken wood. His body slid, Storm’s punch missing the young man by an inch. It was all Jon needed. His hand was up and making a chop at Storm’s neck. The Captain tried to pull his arm back to block it when pain dazed him as Jon’s chop connected. The elf stumbled a foot before he turned into Jon’s incoming punch.

Light and pain flashed as Captain Wyther stumbled back, his back hitting the wall. A drop of blood streaked down from the edge of his mouth before he glared at Jon. The elf was about to advance when Lilly aimed her pistol at him, hammer cocked.

“Gold won’t save you,” Lilly said with a deadly serious tone.

Ashlyn aimed from the stairs as water snaked around the corner for her. She exhaled as her finger fell on the trigger. With a squeeze, the rifle went off.

Jon’s senses screamed as he turned to the flash of light from the rifle. Not thinking, he stood to his full height and jumped into the line of fire. A stone round struck him so hard, he stumbled back a few paces and fell to one knee. Pain and blood surged, but Jon lifted his furious gaze at the elf on the stairs. 

Lilly stood in shock, Jon taking a bullet meant for her.

“NO!” Syndra screamed as she harnessed her magical power.

Cora leapt to the floor of the hallway from the kitchen, her hands snapping outwards and knives soaring through the air. Ashlyn took another step back before a stream of water struck out like a cobra and took hold of her rifle. The weapon was yanked from the shadow enforcer’s hands in a blink before a knife sank into her thigh and another into the wall beside her head.

Ashlyn screamed before turning and darting up the stairs.

“Zelda!” Lilly shouted.

The sea elf was up and darting toward the stairs after the shadow enforcer. Syndra’s power surged as the water engulfed the rifle and snapped it in half. 

Lilly fell to Jon, her pistol on the floor and hands pressing on his wound.

“Take care of your Shullkar. We will meet again,” Captain Wyther whispered before he and the other beaten elves of his crew rushed the glass deck door.

“Freeze!” Locke shouted and pulled the trigger.

The round missed all the moving bodies, hitting the glass door and shattering it. Shards of glass fell as the elf Captain and his crew rushed through onto the deck. Legs bent and they launched themselves off the deck wall. Captain Wyther was last, shooting Lilly a mischievous grin before leaping off the side himself.

Upstairs, Zelda rushed after the fleeing Ashlyn. A door swung and the sea elf charged into the room. She watched as the shadow enforcer leapt from the open window. Reaching the open window, the sea elf glared down to see ripples in the water far below, all the enemies gone.

Weakness trickled into Jon as blood seeped through Lilly’s fingers. The young man fell back into the elf’s arms, his face growing pale. Lilly blinked as she looked down, blood soaking into Jon’s shirt as he struggled to breathe.

“Jon, keep fighting,” Lilly commanded.

“I…,” Jon wheezed, the wound more serious than he thought.

Syndra fell to their sides, her crimson eyes glowing. She whispered an incantation and power surged. Magical energy fell into the wound, filling it with blue light. The witch cried out as her eyes flashed again. The wound began to knit together. The stone round spurted from the wound before it closed completely.

Syndra’s shoulders slumped as she looked down on Jon with a weak smile. “I can’t heal like a cleric, but I can give some of my life force to yours.”

Jon and Lilly grabbed the shadow elf before she toppled over. Cora and Locke approached and looked down as Syndra passed out. Zelda came down the stairs and rushed to the group. She fell to her knees beside Syndra.

“Will she be okay?” Locke asked.

Lilly nodded. “She will recover.”

Jon and Lilly looked to each other with warm eyes as the sounds of sirens filled the air outside of the home.

***

Jon saw Locke to the door. The older man turned to him, glancing at the damage to the home.

“We can still put everyone up tonight in a hotel?” the Commander asked.

Jon shook his head. “I think we will be fine here.”

Locke nodded. “I’ll have a pair of squad cars out front, just in case.”

Jon nodded. “Commander Locke, did you really mean it when you said you wanted to help?”

The Commander smirked and nodded. “I do. It’s been a long road to regain people’s trust. I know I can be a bit rough, but I am trying to forgive myself and help our community. Considering what happened tonight, you’re doing the same for your four guests. They seem to be connected with something, but I won’t overstep until I’m asked to. No one wants any fallout between our dimensions. We will keep this secret for now, but if something like this happens again, it won’t be a secret much longer.”

“Thank you, Commander Locke. Thank you for helping us,” Jon smiled.

The Commander gave a gruff nod before turning and walking out the front door to a dozen of his men standing, awaiting orders.

Jon closed the door and turned to the inside of the home. Lilly and Cora stood among the ruins of the first floor. A garbage bag was taped over the shattered glass deck window. Broken glass and wood littered the floor.

“Zelda took Syndra upstairs to her bedroom. She will watch over her for the night,” Lilly informed.

Jon nodded before Cora launched at him and gave him a hug.

“Thank you,” the thin elf said before she quickly broke the embrace.

Jon smiled and nodded. 

“I’ll go upstairs and help keep an eye on our sea witch,” Cora smiled before turning and walking toward the stairs.

When she was gone, Jon and Lilly stood before each other.

“Are you well?” the beautiful Captain asked with a soft tone.

Jon cranked his arm and rubbed his shoulder. “It’s a little sore, but I think it will be okay.”

Lilly nodded. “I never had a chance to tell you, Captain Wyther’s amulet nullifies magic. It’s one of the reasons he survived so long as a pirate.”

“That explains many things. I had no idea my ability was magic based. This adds a little more weirdness to my already weird life.”

Lilly stepped closer, her hand on his chest. “It’s not all weird.”

Jon placed his hand over hers, giving the beautiful elf a loving gaze. “No, it’s not.”

“You took a bullet for me,” Lilly said with a sultry edge.

Jon could see the growing heat in her eyes, his heart beating a little faster. Lilly blinked slowly, drinking in his features as she stepped closer, their bodies touching and hands falling to each other’s waists.

“Jon…” Lilly began before she grew silent.

Jon held her to him as he gazed into her bright, green eyes. The air around them sparkled with undeniable energy and warmth. The tension grew as they saw each other’s reflections in their eyes. Soon, the reflection fell away as they gazed on each other’s souls.

Lilly’s hand took hold of Jon’s hand. The lithe elf turned and pulled the young man with her. The pair stepped into Jon’s bedroom. Jon closed the door behind him, but he quickly saw the hole in the wall, a small amount of light slipping in.

Lilly tugged, bringing Jon closer to the bed. A lone lamp illuminated the room. The sun elf let go of Jon’s hand, turned the switch to the lamp and partial darkness flooded the room. The blinders were open and the curtains drawn. Dim outside starlight flowed in like a celestial whisper. 

The redheaded sea Captain stepped closer to Jon, pressing her body to his and looking into his eyes. 

“Was tonight a normal night?” Jon asked with a small smile.

Lilly’s eyes gleamed as her lips turned into a plump smile. “Sometimes.”

“Will the others be okay?”

Lilly nodded. “We have seen worse scraps. They will be fine. If they weren’t, I wouldn’t be here with you.”

“What are we doing here?” Jon asked with a mischievous glint in his eye.

“Letting our true selves be free,” the beautiful elf whispered as her hands touched Jon’s sides.

The young man did the same, taking in her scent and touch. His blood began to boil as he could barely contain himself. Touching her was like touching the heavens and he wanted nothing more than to drown in her embrace.

Lilly’s eyes closed as she inhaled Jon’s scent. “Syndra and Zelda told me how delicious you are, but now I truly understand what they mean.”

Lilly opened her eyes, her expression soft. “Jon, my crew loves you. I cannot deny my own feelings, nor do I wish to. I knew it from the first kiss, but I had to refrain from my impulses. I… didn’t want a repeat of my previous history.”

“You had to take your time to know if your feelings were real,” Jon said as he stayed within her intoxicating aura.

Lilly nodded. 

The air around them was a heavy heat when Lilly pulled back her arm, palm open. Jon’s eyes widened as she struck his shoulder, spinning him sideways. A leg shot up and gently crashed into his hip, sending the young man into the bed. Jon landed hard before turning and sitting up, Lilly aiming her pistol at his chest.

“Get undressed,” the Captain commanded.

Jon couldn’t stop smiling as he began tearing at his clothes off. Shirt buttons flew in different directions before the bloody shirt went sailing into a wall and fell to the floor. His belt undone, pants slipped over his legs and to the floor.

Lilly watched with unblinking eyes as Jon was down to socks and underwear. The socks came off and flew into two directions. Thumbs curled into his boxer-briefs, but the unmistakable bulge stood under its own power.

“No, keep them on for a moment,” Lilly said before she placed the pistol on the nightstand by the bed.

Stepping back, Lilly began to unbuckle every aspect of her clothes. The elf looked over Jon as she undressed. His strong body cried out for her as she took in his strong shoulders and defined neck. The bulge in his boxers strained harder against the fabric as she licked her lips.

Jon sat up, palms pushing against the bed to keep him upright. Leather peeled away and fell before her corset was next. Her feet slipped out of her boots and onto the smooth floor. A thick belt was unbuckled before the sun elf snaked out of her leggings. Her leggings around ankles, the graceful elf stepped out of them.

Jon stared as Lilly’s body was slowly revealed. Alabaster legs glowed in the dim light while her hairless elfhood gleamed with wetness. Hands moved up, removing her white shirt and her breasts spilled out. Pink nipples glowed in the dim light as Lilly reached for her hat.

“Keep the hat on,” Jon demanded.

Lilly’s bright smile glowed as she let her hands glide down her sensual curves. It was enough to drive Jon mad as he watched. She was being playful and he wanted to play with her all night.

Lilly stepped to the edge of the bed and looked to Jon’s bulge. The boxer briefs stood like a tent and she found it too irresistible to not smile. Slipping into bed, she laid down next to Jon and he slowly laid back. Senses glowed as the pair touched, but not with their hands.

The elf ran her fingers along Jon’s skin, “This act begins our next adventure.”

“It does and I’m happy spending it with you and the crew,” Jon smiled.

“We all belong to each other. I hope you understand what you’re in for?”

 Jon nodded. “I was just going to say the same thing to you.”

Lilly’s smile grew brighter before her hand slipped into his boxers and touched his throbbing manhood. Bliss surged as Jon resisted every urge to pull her close. Fingers curled as he surrendered his cock to her touch, letting her fingers glide along the veiny shaft.

Lilly pushed her chest to Jon’s side, getting comfortable as she took a firmer grip and began to stroke with delicate power. Jon grew dizzy, all of his blood in his manhood and his resolve weakening. The room spun for a moment before he regained his balance, his hand on her soft breast. Lilly let out a loving sigh before a thumb rubbed her pert nipple. A coo soon fell from parted lips as Jon found where he wanted to be. Stark clarity pushed at the very fiber of his being, his fingers and thumb grazing her sensitive nipple.

“My… weakness,” Lilly moaned as she could barely control her breathing.

Jon exploited her weak point by pressing his mouth to her nipple and licking it. Lilly’s eyes fluttered as she stroked him faster. A playful war began between them, each side trying to exploit the other. Jon found it hard to concentrate as the elf stroked him like an elegant master of the craft. It wasn’t like a machine, or like how Jon used to abuse himself. Her touch was silky, smooth, and full of knowledge, her hands stroking the soft skin along his member, but her fingers grazing the top of his throbbing head.

Lilly panted as Jon latched onto her nipple. Teeth gently held her in place as Jon’s tongue lashed at her nipple. The slathering blended with muffled moans as he tried to break her hold. The moment she stopped stroking him, Jon would not be able to help himself.

“You’re… trying to break me. Tell me, Jon, do you want to come in me or on me?” Lilly asked with a sultry whisper.

Jon could barely think, trying to distract her with his tongue lashing. The question burned at him before he relented and pulled back an inch.

“Both… many times,” Jon managed before he latched his lips on her standing nipple.

Lilly let out an almost girlish giggle before her breath was lost. She fought for control by stroking Jon’s thick member, but soon a weakness slipped into her resolve. She whimpered as wetness bloomed like a small flood. It dripped down her inner thighs and touched the sheets as she couldn’t stop thinking of Jon taking her. The images exploded with passion and so did her stroking.

Jon pulled his head back slightly, feeling his inner dam begin to crack. His will power dimmed as she brought him closer and closer to climax. A hand slipped down between them and Jon smiled, wetness coating his fingers and exploring her dripping elfhood.

“Oh goddess…” Lilly hissed as Jon’s finger grazed her clit.

Jon let his fingers move, playing the beautiful elf like a violin. Her hips moved to his touch, her stroking slowing down. Lilly’s eyes fluttered and nerves tightened. An emptiness filled her and she desperately wanted it filled. She let go and hooked his waistband down, his cock fully erect and exposed. 

The pair looked down at each other as they played with each other. The mutual affection glowed, getting closer to a flashpoint. Their bodies were close as their hands worked each other into a frenzy of lustful desire.

“Jon,” Lilly whispered and bit her lip.

“Lilly,” Jon huffed.

The loving couple whipped themselves to the point of no return. The unfettered closeness and loving touches were enough to drive the tension into their bodies like hammers. When the final hammer fell, the couple cried out in passionate unison.

Lilly blasted out a cry as her body shuddered. Nerves flared into magical explosions as her entire body felt like it was drowned in pure bliss. Her hips writhed, pushing against Jon’s fingers and her wetness flowing. The orgasm caused her to shudder again and again, her will torn to shreds.

Jon let out a long groan, his cock thickening in Lilly’s hand before come spurted. It splashed between them before several more spurts followed. Jon didn’t stop as he rubbed the elf’s clit and Lilly didn’t stop as she stroked him slowly, milking his cock of every drop of seed. The sticky mess between them only amplified the mood.

Lilly pulled her hand from his throbbing cock and pushed Jon onto his back. The young man looked up as Lilly was on him, grabbing his cock again and pressing it to her dripping valley entrance.

“Stay hard and you won’t get hurt,” the elf laughed before she let gravity take hold.

The laughter turned into a long moan as she sank down on his still hard member. Inches parted her pink slit, spreading it to accommodate Jon’s member. Jon took hold of Lilly’s small waist, helping her down until she reached the hilt. The fullness lasted for a moment before Lilly’s body betrayed her, moving up and down on Jon’s cock, pumping life into it.

Jon held her waist, helping to control the tempo. Tingling pain ran along his manhood but it refused to wilt to Lilly’s inner world. He looked up to see her mouth open and breathing like she was dying for oxygen. Her body bounced with need as she looked down like a demon in the night.

Lilly ran her hands along her own body, slathering Jon’s spent seed along her skin and breasts. She looked down with knowing eyes, revealing herself to him fully.

“You are a goddess to my world… and I want to worship you,” Jon said with confidence.

“You will have many times to worship me, slave,” Lilly smiled before her body moved with urgency.

The connection between them blazed bright as the sounds of their lovemaking filled the bedroom. Scents and bliss bloomed as they caused the very bed to shake.

Jon watched, seeing Lilly unable to control herself. It struck at something primal. When her eyes closed, he looked down to their intimate connection, his cock growing rock hard. The moment was not lost on Lilly as she squeezed him as if to acknowledge she knew he was very turned on.

Jon could barely believe it himself as his cock felt the familiar need to fire off his seed once again. It burned at his soul, wanting to fill the beautiful elf with his love, lust and desire. Lilly felt it, moaning as she impaled herself on his member. Jon’s cock thickened, spreading her inner walls to the breaking point, but never slowing down the tempo.

“Come with me,” Jon demanded with a warm whisper.

Lilly’s body reacted, her movements increasing to Jon’s demand. Her inner world fell to heaven’s embrace as her nerves lit up along her body. His voice and tone were enough to set her off, but his steel hard cock only forced her to comply. She wanted his love and she decided to take what she wanted.

The couple moved to primal lust and love, pushing their bodies to the brink until once again, their worlds lit up in explosions. Lilly shuddered and trembled as a string of orgasms blasted her fried nerves. White touched the edge of her vision as she fought to stay on Jon’s bucking hips.

Jon’s hips pushed up from the bed, come spurting and painting Lilly’s inner soul. It overwhelmed his entire body, hands gripping around her waist as his hips fell and thrust up again. Another spurt of come touched her inner world.

Bliss spiraled down, their movements slowing. The pair huffed, unable to think straight as their bodies cried out for more. A lustful sickness took root, the lovers unable to say no.

Jon kept his firm grip on Lilly’s waist, lifting her up as he sat up. The Captain didn’t fight him, staying on her knees as he pulled his legs back. Sweat dripped from slick bodies, but it was Jon who simply marveled at the beautiful elf in his bed.
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Lilly stayed on her knees, an open smirk and heavy breath falling from her lips. Come mixed with her natural honey dripped onto the sheets as she stared at Jon, not embarrassed or shy.

“I just want to look at you,” Jon said with his own heavy breathing.

Lilly stayed on her knees, a finger sliding between her pink lips before moving to her clit. A single finger made magical swirls as come dripped from between her parted, creamy thighs. 

 

“I won’t hide… my true self from you,” Lilly said with a wicked smile and half-closed eyes.

“Would you run from my true self?” Jon asked as she stroked his half hard member to Lilly’s beauty.

“You know the answer,” Lilly hissed as she rubbed herself just the right way.

Jon’s inner demons rose up like a cacophony of unbridled lust. Much like how Lilly forced herself on him, Jon knew the answer, and his body reacted. A hand lashed out and took the beautiful elf by the arm. Lilly let out a whimper before she was pulled down onto the bed on her stomach. 

Jon was over her, taking hold of his member and pushing the tip to her flowing pink slit. Lilly didn’t look back, but lifted her ass so he would have easier access. Jon pressed his throbbing cock to her slit and began his invasion. A shrill cry rose up as thick inches parted inner walls. The sensations dripped with raw, primal power as Jon was over the elf. Hips pushed, sinking his member to the hilt.

“Sheath your sword,” Lilly whispered before giving him a squeeze.

Jon’s body reacted, hips moving and thrusting, slapping the elf’s firm ass with power. A hand snuck in from the side, digging under Lilly’s hip and touching her clit. The two actions of driving himself deep and swirling his finger along her clit caused Lilly to groan like she was being attacked on two fronts.

Her eyes rolled into her head as Lilly fought for some kind of control. On her belly, her hips were up and her ass being punished. Jon’s hip bones slammed into her while his fingers played with her exposed clit.

“Jon… don’t stop,” Lilly moaned as her body bounced to his power.

“I won’t,” Jon said with a dark tone as he continued his repeated invasion.

Lilly’s body reacted by calling out for more. She bit the pillow as he punished her into submission. When she glanced back to see Jon’s unrelenting need to take her, she surrendered and her body became white hot. The climax was all, filling her world with light. It engulfed her, a golden dragon sweeping into her dreams and hugging her close. Reality and the dream world clashed, Jon pulling his hand from her clit and rubbing wetness along her pointed ear. The dragon laughed and Lilly laughed with it. When the dragon shifted into Jon, Lilly wept tears of joy before her body bucked in ecstasy.         

Jon felt Lilly become very tight as she cried out. Heat poured from her body as orgasms reduced her to a moaning mess. Feeling her body tense, but not breaking away caused him to thrust deep and hard, keeping her in place. When her head wilted and she laid it on the pillow, Jon grabbed her leg and lifted it up between them. Their connection never broke as Lilly was turned onto her back. Jon dived deeper into her, nestled between her creamy thighs. He clutched at her breast, rubbing a nipple as his cock head rubbed that special spot along her inner valley.

“I love you,” the couple said at the very same moment.

Their eyes focused on each other, time stopping, but not their bodies. Their souls flew together as their hips worked. The loving couple stayed in the moment, drinking each other in as their bodies undulated to their private song.

The hat was long gone from Lilly’s head. Jon continued to push his world into Lilly’s world. The elf blinked slowly, basking in their combined heat and scents. Jon’s eyes dimmed as he knew he couldn’t hold back any longer.

Lips touched and tongues danced. Molten seed spurted as a river of love flowed. Bodies were close, a sensual throbbing radiating out as shudders spiked. It became natural, lost to each other’s gravity and tides.

The orgasms ebbed and the last drop of come was milked, the loving couple held each other, lips and tongues carrying on. The night sky sparkled high above the city of Southvale as two hearts touched and beat as one.






 
   

  
 

 Eleven  

Sunlight touched Jon’s face as his eyes slowly opened. Soreness blended with tired pain as he smiled like a fool on his back. The memories of the night floated up, embracing him like new friends on a warm summer night. Never in his life did he love like he did last night and it changed everything, from his outlook on life to what truly beat along his soul.

The young man reached over, touching the bed next to him. Turning his head, he saw that he was alone in bed.

Why do they never stay and cuddle in the mornings? It’s the best part!

A chuckle rising up, blankets flew across the bed. Jon was up, legs swinging over the side and feet planting on the floor. Standing under his own power, he grunted to sore muscles. Not slowing down, he moved to his closet and grabbed white shirt, boxers, socks and black slacks.

Dressing in under a minute, he moved to the bedroom door and pushed it open. Eyes drank in the damage to his home. Pieces of wood and glass littered along the floor. Burned out holes ran along the walls from the gun battle. Looking at the TV, it was surprisingly in one piece.

“Glad you made it through the party last night, old friend,” Jon said under his breath before looking to the deck outside.

A garbage bag remained taped to where one of the glass doors shattered during the fight. The glass door on the other side was fine, Zelda just beyond it. The sea elf leaned on the edge of the deck railing, her back to Jon and her gaze toward the rising sun.

Jon was about to make his way to the deck when his foot touched something on the floor. Looking down, he saw the sheathed dagger Lilly had given him as a gift. The young man scooped it up and held it before his gaze.

It was a gift.

Jon unbuckled his belt and slid the leather end into the sheath slot. Buckling his belt, the dagger was comfortably at his side. Leaving his white shirt un-tucked, the fabric flowed down to cover most of the sheathed dagger. Checking it out, Jon noticed that it would be hard to see it unless someone was looking for it. An image of Jon showing that he wore the dagger on his person and showing it to Lilly with heart shapes instead of normal eyes danced along his mind’s eye.  

Jon was pleased with himself, and made his way to the glass door and slid it open.

Zelda didn’t look back as she stared up into the blue sky. The sea elf was relaxed as Jon walked to her side and leaned on the edge of the railing with her. The moment was serene, Jon looking down to the harbor. Small gun boats made their patrols, white ripples in their wake. Gulls floated on the thermals, enjoying the morning air. The mists further out in the harbor pulsed with different dim flashes of color. A sail boat sailed by, the occupants waving to Jon and Zelda.

“This world is truly amazing,” Zelda said as she waved to the people below.

Jon gave a small nod, taking in a deep inhale of sea air.

“The Captain, Syndra and Cora left to ensure supplies were stowed on the ship. I was ordered to stay here and protect you before we join them on the Dark Heart,” Zelda said simply.

“Is Syndra okay?” Jon asked.

The sea elf nodded. “She is very strong, for a witch. I think she was eager to go back to work with the Captain.”

“Good, I’m glad. I hate to think of any harm coming to any of you,” Jon said with a pleasant sigh.

Zelda nodded.

The mood drifted on as the pair basked in the morning light.

“Jon, Lilly told me about your night together. I’ve never seen her so happy. It’s enough to bring a tear to my eye.”

Jon looked over at the tall elf’s trembling eyes. She continued to look out to the sea as her lips parted again.

“We have been through many hard times together, fighting for our lives across the seas. It becomes a way of life and you simply accept it and move on. But the time here has slowed the onslaught of surviving. It has… shown myself and the others, we can have a beautiful life too, if that makes any sense.”

Jon nodded. “It makes perfect sense to me.”

The sea elf turned her attention to Jon, her pointed smile showing and her eyes glowing with love. “Knowing the Captain, she will want to grow our family. She has a lot of love to give, as do we all, but as our Shullkar, you will have to love us all very hard.”

Jon returned the First Mate’s gaze, “Okay, but I want some cuddling in the mornings”

Zelda blinked. “Cuddling? Like, laying with each other?”

Jon grinned. “Yes. It’s very important in relationships to spend time cuddling. It’s just another way to bond together.”

Zelda lifted an eyebrow. “But I never see this cuddling in the movies you like to watch?”

Jon’s smile remained. “Those movies are not reality. They are fun and entertaining, but real love and affection is spending time together, not just having sex.”

Zelda nodded. “I will be sure to give some more cuddling.”

“So will I,” Jon smiled.

The sea elf reached over and placed her hand over Jon’s on the railing. The moment was nice, the pair soaking in the light but loving touch. The young man turned his hand, clasping Zelda’s webbed hand. He glanced at her neck, seeing the shark tooth dangling at the end of the necklace.

Jon was about to pull her close for a good morning kiss when something caught his eye. Looking past Zelda, his gaze stayed on the misty portal as lights began to flash in strange patterns. Seeing the mists for years he could almost instinctively know if big or small ships were coming through just from how the mystical lights flashed. Now, it was different, erratic with lots of reds and blues pulsating along the stationary fog.

Zelda turned her head to see what Jon was staring at when she too noticed the odd, shifting patterns of the blinking lights. The misty portal seethed like a living thing, tendrils of smoke curling out like a giant tentacle monster. The patterns cycled faster until they stopped and faded away.

Zelda’s eyes widened in surprise. “No.”

Jon squinted, trying to see what she was looking at. A cold dread filled the young man’s heart as a row of razor-sharp fins moved out of the mists. The row snaked along, something big under the water. It moved with gliding grace, making its way towards the docks.

Jon glanced to the docks, seeing several ships docked and the stern of the Dark Heart just in view. The row of fins snaked along, heading in the very direction of Lilly's ship.

Zelda took off her necklace and laid it on the floor. Turning toward the railing, she began to get undressed.

“What’s happening? What is that?” Jon asked as he gripped the railing.

“It’s a serpent. It was only a matter of time before one of them slipped through the small islands and ships surrounding the portal,” Zelda said as she stripped down to her small clothes.

Jon eyed the tall sea elf, “What are you doing?”

“I have to protect my Captain and my crew!” Zelda said as she turned to the railing and lifted a leg.

Jon watched as she stood up on the railing and looking down. “I’m coming with you!”

“It’s too dangerous. These monsters are big, strong, and hungry. Stay here and…” Zelda couldn’t finish as Jon was already on the railing and jumping off.

This is crazy!

Jon’s mind screamed as he dived off his deck and toward the water below. He never in his life ever thought to jump from such a height and hoped he didn’t break any bones when he hit the water.

Zelda grinned as she too jumped after him.

Jon saw Zelda’s shadow beside him before he hit the water hard, his senses temporarily dazed. Heart beating wildly in his chest, he swam to the surface as Zelda splashed down next to him.

On a small, private dock about fifty feet away, a small gun boat bobbed. Two harbor policemen stepped off the gun boat, one of them clutching at his stomach and the other helping him along.

“I told you, you shouldn’t have eaten that burrito!” one of the men exclaimed.

The officer clutching his stomach groaned as he tried to smile. “But burritos are so good. I just can’t help myself.” 

“Yes, but that one was from a vending machine! You don’t ever get any burritos from vending machines!”

“Don’t tell me how to live!” the man groaned and chuckled as they made their way along the small dock.

Jon and Zelda swam silently to the bobbing harbor gun boat. Jon pointed to it and Zelda gave him a sharp, knowing leer. 

I’m only borrowing it. It’s not stealing!

Jon climbed onto the boat, Zelda close behind. Looking down, he smiled as he saw the keys were still in the ignition. Glancing up, the bow of the small patrol boat had a mounted .50 caliber machine gun. Considering the size of the creature, he wondered if it would do anything to it. His thoughts shifted to Lilly and the others and Jon clenched his jaw.

Jon’s eyes hardened as he took hold of the steering wheel and turned on the ignition. The boat’s engine hummed to life as Zelda unmoored it and pulled in the ropes. With the engine starting, the two officers turned around, their eyes widening to the size of saucers.

“Hey!” One shouted.

“Hey,” the other one groaned as his burrito repeated on him.

“Go!” Zelda shouted.

Jon pushed the throttle forward and the gun boat surged into the waters, the two officers on the dock pulling out their radios and calling their command.

“We will make a pirate out of you just yet!” Zelda shouted over the sea spray as they charged toward the row of fins making their way toward the Dark Heart.

***

Lilly was by the wheel, her back to the harbor. She stared up as the wind gently rocked her ship back and forth to the calm waters. Memories danced as she mentally relived the intimate moments with Jon last night. The thoughts caused a smirk to form, the list of things she was going to do to him once they were on their island getaway.

Cora and Syndra stepped onto the main deck and looked up to the higher deck at their Captain smiling to herself.

“The supplies are stowed and we are ready to depart at any time,” Syndra said with her own smile, knowing the thoughts filling her Captain’s head.

Lilly woke from her daydream and looked down. “Excellent. Let’s go back and collect Jon and Zelda. We leave within the hour.”

Syndra and Cora nodded.

The beautiful Captain was about to let go of the wheel and make her way to the stairs when something touched her senses. It was light, barely a buzz, but it was there, tingling the back of her head. Head slowly turning, she lifted her hand to hold onto her hat in the small breeze. Emerald colored eyes stared out to the misty portal in the distance before she looked down, a row of tall fins moving in her direction.

“The Emperor has decided to forfeit our lives. He will be disappointed,” Lilly whispered to herself before turning to her crew.

“We are under attack! A serpent is making its way here! Pull the anchor and release the sails!” Lilly shouted out the commands.

Syndra and Cora stood at attention, not questioning their Captain. They moved with practiced ease to different parts of the ship. Cora rushed to the anchor mechanism and slammed the lever to the side. Pulleys and weights shifted, the thick chain rattling as the anchor was pulled up.

The witch moved to the main sails and pulled on ropes. Black sails unfolded down and caught the breeze. Syndra wrapped the ropes against metal bars and hooks to keep them in place before she and Cora looked to their Captain for further orders.

Lilly’s eyes were hard with confidence and determination. “Cora! Ready the cannons with fire rounds! Syndra! We will need the Maiden! Stay on the dock and bring her to the fight!”

Cora nodded and darted for the door to the lower deck, but Syndra hesitated.

“My Captain!” the witch shouted.

“Follow my orders!” Lilly sneered as she took hold of the wheel.

Syndra growled to herself before turning to the gangplank and stepping down onto the dock. A spell fell from her lips, water rising up and shoving the gangplank back onto the ship as she stepped along the dock. 

The wind caught the sails as Lilly slowly turned the ship. The sun elf looked over her shoulder to the advancing fins as the Dark Heart moved to her will.

Below deck, Cora moved like lightning. Picking up rune covered cannonballs, she shoved them into slightly odd cannons. The back opened up and a cannonball was shoved in. Closing the back of the chamber, she pulled back a rune covered hammer and clicked it to the trigger. 

Cannon loaded, the thin elf moved to the next one and the next one. Three cannons lined the port and starboard sides each. Two cannons were loaded along the bow and finally, a single cannon was loaded at the rear. Cora’s expression didn’t change as she loaded the last cannon and moved to a trap door and lifted the lid, her head popping through.

“Captain! Cannon’s loaded!” the thin elf shouted.

“Stay below and fire on my command!” Lilly shouted as the ship began to turn.

***

Jon and Zelda held on as the gun boat skipped on the surface of the water towards the incoming row of spiny fins. Jon glanced to the side to see the Dark Heart pulling out of the docks. Beyond the ship, Syndra stood on the dock with her hands clasped before her. Past her, people began to appear along the street level, looking and pointing out to the sea.

“Dammit! Those people should be backing off,” Jon muttered.

Zelda moved to the edge of the boat and looked to the monster moving closer. “Jon, no matter what happens, keep your distance!”

“What are you doing?” Jon shouted over the sound of the motor and sea spray.

“Protecting the ones I love!” Zelda shouted and leapt off the side and into the water with barely a splash.

Jon looked ahead as his heart ached. The world began to spin into danger and all he could think to do was protect everyone. It consumed him like a forest fire and his gaze narrowed with pure will and determination. 

The feeling shifted into awe as the fins dived down under the water’s surface for a long moment and water exploded upwards. 

Jon watched as something thick rose up from the white sea spray. An armored serpent body loomed at least a hundred feet into the air. A pointed snout opened as razor fins ran down from the top of its head and down it’s long body. Its eyes opened as the sea serpent’s maw parted. Sharp, jagged teeth gleamed in the sunlight before it gave a powerful roar. Black, green, and brown scales ran along its serpent form as it turned, scanning the area. Jon noticed the singular intelligence as it searched for its target. When slitted eyes turned to the Dark Heart backing out of the dock, it roared again and dove back down into the waters.

The gun boat powered along, Jon’s knuckles turning white along the steering wheel. He knew of many creatures from the Aquris realm so as an inspector, he would be prepared for many eventualities, but all of that paled to the sea serpents. They had a degree of intelligence, picking easy ships to sink and avoiding the stronger vessels. They could reason and could become a threat between worlds. It was the reason there were so many gun boats along the harbor, just in case one or many of these creatures tried to come through to infest the Urth Realm waters.

“Lilly!” Jon shouted, his voice lost to the motor.

The distance between him and the Dark Heart was too far. Strategies tried to form as he took in the area, seeing if he could draw the creature away.

I wish Zelda stayed on the boat. She could have steered while I manned the machine gun.

Jon lost sight of the sea elf as she disappeared underwater and didn’t resurface. The tension began to bunch up along his shoulders as he felt nearly powerless against such a powerful creature.

There must be a way to stop that thing before it reaches Lilly and the others!

***

The Dark Heart began to turn, starboard side facing out. Lilly watched with keen eyes as the stream of rippling water rushed toward her.

“Cora! The Starboard cannons!” Lilly shouted with authority.

Below deck, Cora moved silently to the three cannons on the starboard side. She opened the hatches to each three and backed up to the first cannon, her thin hand hovering over the trigger button.

Above deck, Lilly kept her cool as the row of fins dove down again. A second later, the serpent reared up again. Serpent eyes stared down at the small interceptor ship as it was sideways. The creature noted the open cannon hatches and was ready to dive down again when a missile shot past it, struck the water and exploded.

Watery mist splashed against the giant sea serpent as it turned its massive head to a squadron of fighter jets streaking high above it. The jets zoomed past and turned, preparing for another run. 

Lilly stayed her hand, watching as the jets circled for another attack. 

The serpent glared at the group of jets as they turned and pointed their noses toward it. Serpent eyes narrowed as they bore down on the giant creature. Intent flashed before a volley of missiles detached and blazed to life. They streaked through the air toward the serpent and when they were close, they detonated.

Explosions rippled through the air and water as the sea serpent was engulfed in hellfire. The jets were about to shoot past to inspect the damage when a stream of liquid shot from the exploding cloud.

The clear liquid struck a jet wing. The pilot glanced over before alerts sounded off within the cockpit. The wing began to smoke as the liquid began to eat away at it. Alerts blared as the pilot pulled the eject cord, his seat shooting into the air before the acid touched the side of the jet and it exploded.

The white mist fell down, the sea serpent still above the water, a single crack along its armored body. It glared with fury as it opened its maw and blasted out another stream of acid.

Jon watched as the stream flew impossibly high, the jets scrambling into evasive maneuvers. The ejected pilot’s parachute floated toward the streets of Southvale as more pedestrians gawked at the massive sea battle.

On the docks, Syndra stood with her hands clasped before her. Arcane words fell in rapid succession as she focused mystical energies to her willpower. The sea witch called on her chosen goddesses and the ocean to assist her. The mystical forces answered her call.

Water churned and rippled before it rose up in a surging spout. The water began to change and reform as the serpent turned its attention to it. The monster growled as the sea water took shape into a hundred-foot female elf. Features formed along the water elemental.

Jon’s jaw dropped, not just because of the amazing water elf rising up, but how detailed it was. It was naked, complete with nipples on its breasts, curved ass, and a womanly slit for all to see. 

On the street above the docks, many people pointed and took pictures as the giant water elf fell into a battle stance.

Jon kept pouring on the speed of the boat, getting closer, but veering away from what he could see was going to be a fight. The jets in the air scattered away as the serpent growled its intent to the giant water elf.

“Steady!” Lilly shouted to Cora.

The giant water elf rushed through the water with massive legs, drawing back a fist. The serpent opened its maw. A stream of acid blasted out, but was knocked away as the giant water elf punched the side of the creature’s head. Acid struck ocean water as the serpent roared its dismay.

“Fire!” Lilly shouted.

Below deck, Cora struck the button before moving to the second cannon and then the third. Arcane hammers falling, they ignited the cannons.

Outside, a cannon roared, one after the other. The cannon balls burst into thick fireballs, streaking over the water. The first two struck the sea serpent’s trunk as the third one shot past and exploded in the water. Flames roared along the trunk as the serpent screeched. 

The water elf charged forward, slamming a fist into the creature, followed by another.

Jon watched in astonishment, the cannon fire roaring out from the Dark Heart and the water elemental punching the monster. It was then when he noticed a large scale in the center of the sea serpent’s head, between and above the eyes. It glowed with symbols and purple light. It flashed and pulsed as the creature regained its balance and glared at the giant water elf.

Energy spiraled around the monster before a pulse of light flashed in all directions. The second volley of fireballs winked out to nothing when the light touched them. The water elemental was about to drive its fist into the monster when the purple light struck it. The giant elf melted before it’s fist could connect, splashing down to the water below.

Syndra cried out when the energy pulse struck her, causing her to stumble back and falling to her knees on the dock, breathing heavy.

Jon stared as the sea serpent changed its attention back to the Dark Heart, the single thick scale on its head pulsing with strange power. It opened its mouth and aimed at Lilly’s ship with deadly intent.

Jon didn’t know he was already moving until he stood behind the .50 caliber machine gun. His hands moved on automatic, despite never having fired a gun in his life. The natural flow caused him to load the ammunition belt, and clear the barrel. Maneuvering the heavy machine gun, he had no idea if it would work, but if he could just distract it long enough, it might give Lilly a chance to escape.

Jon took a deep breath before his thumbs touched the butterfly triggers. The monster loomed over the Dark Heart as it readied to use its acid breath when Jon pressed down on the triggers hard.

The heavy machine gun thundered to life as a river of heavy caliber bullets streamed forth. The noise was deafening, but Jon planted his feet, feeling the power of the impressive weapon. Spent shells ejected from the side as he kept a steady stream on the bulk of the monster.

The sea serpent made a loud grunt as heavy rounds struck and deflected off its armored body. The stream was steady, running along its side as it began to move out of the line of fire. Jon’s expression was ice as the gun boat powered forward, the heavy machine gun roaring the entire way.

Lilly turned her attention to Jon on the gun boat, her heart leaping in her chest. “Fire!” she commanded.

Cora just finished loading the last starboard cannon when she slammed her hand on the trigger. Outside, cannons roared one by one, fireballs bursting to life and striking the side of the immense beast. The glowing scale on its head pulsed and flashed again. The mystical explosion hit the Dark Heart, causing it to rock. Cora was thrown backwards, hitting her head on a low beam and crying out.

The wave of energy struck Jon’s boat but did nothing, the heavy machine gun spitting out hot metal death.

“Shit!” Jon muttered as he saw he was quickly approaching the monster.

The sea serpent glared down as rounds peppered its body. Maw open, a thick stream of acid blasted out.

Jon let go of the machinegun and dove over the side as acid blasted the gun boat. Metal melted as the gun boat surged forward, crashed into the sea serpent and exploded. 

The sea serpent growled its displeasure as it turned its attention back to the Dark Heart.

Lilly stalked away from the wheel to a metal locker on the upper deck of her ship. Her hands moved with determination, opening the lid and hoisting up a rune covered cylinder. The tube was on her shoulder as her left hand grabbed a symbol covered cannonball. Loading it into the front, she felt the cannonball roll into place.

The sea serpent glowered as it readied to release a stream of acid.

“Leave my Shullkar alone!” Lilly shouted and pulled the simple trigger.

The cylinder flashed as a fireball streaked into the air. The sea serpent blasted out a stream of acid before the fireball struck it dead center on the snout. Lilly stepped to the side as a stream of acid missed her, causing part of the upper deck to sizzle and break apart. Lilly lifted another cannonball and loaded her weapon, eyes filled with deadly intent.

Jon burst above the surface. Looking around wildly, he saw a fireball streak forward and explode against the creature. The young man began to swim toward the creature when a thick fin broke the surface. 

Jon’s blood turned cold as a massive shark moved alongside him. It pushed its bulk to him nudging him on. Realization washed over him as he touched the massive beast.

“Zelda!” Jon shouted.

The great white shark kept nudging him with its side. Jon climbed on and the creature charged forward. Jon held onto the fin for dear life as Zelda swam like a torpedo to the giant sea serpent.

Lilly loaded her weapon again as she moved to the edge of the upper deck. The pirate Captain smirked as she saw Jon riding Zelda’s aquatic form.

“Jon! We need to break the seal on its head!” the Captain shouted as she pointed.

Jon barely made out the words over the sea serpent’s roars. He followed Lilly’s pointed finger to the glowing scale above the creature’s eyes.

Oh shit! I’m really going to do this!

Zelda surged forward, her mouth opening with many rows of razor-sharp teeth. She bashed with her mouth and bit the scaled armor of the serpent. The sea serpent growled as teeth sank between armored scales and touched flesh. The great white whipped its head and mouth around, teeth digging in and blood beginning to flow.

The serpent’s head dove down, its mouth open and ready to bite the shark in half. Jon leapt off Zelda just as she let go and swam to the side. The serpent’s head hit the water and missed, its mouth closing on nothing. It reared back up, turning its attention toward the Dark Heart.

Lilly was spinning the wheel, the wind shifting and catching the air. The bow of the ship began to turn, slowly pointing to the massive serpent. 

“Cora! When I give the command! Fire the forward cannons and then the port-side cannons!”

Below deck, blood dripped down from Cora’s hairline, soaking into her eyebrow and dripping over her eye. She moved to the forward cannons, her hands out and ready. Pointed ears listened intently, ready to follow Lilly’s orders.

Outside, Jon clung onto scales as he was halfway up the giant sea serpent. Sunlight gleamed along the creature as he took hold of scales and pulled himself up.

I’m going to die! I’m going to die!

Jon tried to shake the thoughts as he climbed higher and higher. The serpent didn’t seem to notice him as it faced the turning ship. Cannons pointed from the bow hatches. The serpent’s mystical scale glowed with power.

Jon was getting close to the neck of the creature when he hugged against the creature, rounds peppering the side of it. 

Jets made another run, large rounds striking the monster. It was enough for the creature to turn its head and blast out a stream of acid skyward. Jets roared past as the stream just missed one of them.

“I’m trying to stop it!” Jon shook his fists at the jets as they roared past.

The serpent heard Jon, but before it could turn its head, something bit its tail. Slitted eyes bulged as it screeched and brought its tail up. Zelda stayed on, her mouth clamped on the very end of the monster as she was flung around in the air. The sea serpent waved its tail hard before whipping it across. Zelda’s shark form couldn’t stay on, teeth and scales ripping off as she was thrown hundreds of feet before splashing back into the murky waters.

Jon crawled up to near the top of the head, his heart sinking as he saw Zelda thrown so far away.

I have to stop it before it kills someone!

Jon pulled himself on top of the head of the giant creature, holding and clinging to it. The serpent felt his presence and whipped its head around to dislodge him.

The bow of the ship nearly lined up with the giant creature, Lilly’s eyes drinking it in as Jon held onto its head for dear life.

“Do it, my love!” Lilly hissed with hope.

Jon’s balance was thrown off as he tried to hang on. He looked down, the glowing scale three feet away. A memory stabbed him with an image of the dagger at his waist. One hand letting go, he grabbed at it and nearly lost his grip on the monster. Vertigo spiraled as Jon held on by thin determination.

Don’t push your luck! I can do this! I can help stop it!

With one hand, Jon grunted, pulling himself to the very top of the creature. Dagger clearing the sheath, he glared down on the scale of mystical runes carved into it. Gravity and vertigo clashed as Jon could barely hold on.

With one last determined act, he forgot about his own safety as he drove the dagger between the magical scale and its neighboring scale. Thoughts and courage spiked as the young man roared in defiance. Jon stabbed and cut around the side of the scale like a demented sewing machine needle. Arm blurring, he couldn’t stop himself as he stabbed deep, pulled out and stabbed again.

The sea serpent roared in pain. Heat and torment prickled along the top of its head as it tried to whip Jon off. It screeched as it continued to try and stop the insect on it.

A madness took hold of Jon as he regained his footing on the head. Feet planted, he sheathed the dagger and took hold of the glowing scale. Fingers dug into the ruined space around it and with a powerful grunt, he pulled.

Sinew and cut flesh ripped. The serpent’s eyes widened as Jon gave one last heave, ripping the magical scale off its head. Holding it up, he roared in defiance before the monster whipped its head and he was airborne.

“Cora! FIRE!” Lilly shouted.

The thin elf slammed her hands down on the trigger buttons. The forward cannons roared to life, spitting fireballs. The serpent looked down just as both hit and exploded. Fire scorched the monster as it roared in pain. The Dark Heart continued to turn, port-side now facing the writhing monster. Cora moved to the port-side cannons and slammed down on the triggers. Hammers crashed down, igniting the magical cannons as they fired fireballs.

On the upper deck, Lilly lifted her cylinder, aimed and pulled the trigger. A fireball shot out, striking the serpent in the face. Explosions rippled, engulfing the monster in fiery flames. 

Jon rose up from the water, senses dazed as he remembered splashing down hard. He looked across the great distance to see the Dark Heart’s cannons blazing to life. The sea serpent made a mewling moan as it fell out of the fiery cloud of explosions. Part of its head was burned, one eye nothing more than a burnt-out hole. It made sad moans as it rushed toward the misty portal.

Jon pumped his fist into the air and shouted a cheer. 

“That’s what I’m talking about!” Jon grinned.

Zelda swam next to the Jon as he treaded water. The great white’s form began to shift and shrink. Jon watched as she turned back to her true form and weakly swam next to Jon. The sea elf’s eyes were dazed, but she gave him a small smile.

“We did it!” Jon said as he swam close to her.

On the Dark Heart, Lilly slumped to the floor of the upper deck, laying her weapon down. Cora stepped up onto the upper deck, blood painting half her face. She stumbled forward, falling into Lilly’s arms. The Captain held her close, wiping the blood from her cheek and eyebrow.

“We did it,” Cora sighed in relief.

“We did,” Lilly said with a loving edge.

Back on the water, Jon held Zelda with his arm as he tried to swim toward the shore. A large gun ship powered from around the hill. Commander Locke stood on the bow, looking down at Jon and Zelda.

“Ahoy!” Locke bellowed.

Jon turned and smiled, waving his arm to them as Zelda clung to him.

In the distance, the sea serpent slithered along the water’s surface and into the misty portal, a sad moan haunting the air before it was gone.      






 
   

  
 

 Twelve 

Agent Starling watched as Jon and Lilly were applying plaster to a hole in the wall. Zelda and Cora were sliding a new glass door into place to replace the shattered one. Syndra swept up broken pieces of wood and glass into a dustpan.

The late afternoon light shined into the modest home, the occupants working like ants to fix the slightly damaged inside. Agent Starling held a tablet in her hands as she tapped away without looking at it.

“So that I am clear on what happened, no one here knows why a sea serpent would cross the portal and attack your ship specifically?” Starling asked with a raised eyebrow.

“No idea,” Lilly said as she helped apply plaster.

“Not a clue,” Jon said as his hand grazed Lilly’s and the two smiled.

Starling looked to the others. Heads shook and shoulders shrugged. The silence was deafening as Starling stopped her tapping.

“A random monster just appeared and among the many ships docked, it chose yours?”

“We have transported Ambrosia fruit. Maybe it just wanted a snack. Those monsters are hard to understand,” Lilly smiled.

Starling blinked. “I see. I will put it down as a random monster attack, but if there is anything else you would like to tell me?”

“Nothing to tell,” Lilly said as she pressed the last bit of plaster into the hole.

“It’s really strange,” Jon smoothed it over with a spackling blade.

“Those beasts are truly mysterious,” Syndra added.

“They are a plague,” Zelda sneered.

Cora was silent, helping Zelda slide the glass door into place and locking it in.

Starling nodded. “Then, my time here is finished. If you come across any further information or remember anything, please contact me as soon as you can. My superiors will want to know any further details so we can put into place something to make sure these creatures do not return.”

Agent Starling slipped her tablet into her side bag and closed the flap. “I look forward to my next visit. Enjoy your time.”

“Thank you. I’ll show you to the door,” Jon smiled.

“No need. I can see myself out. Thank you,” Agent Starling said with a small bow.

Jon and Lilly watched as the agent made her way to the door, opened it, stepped out and closed it behind her.

The bright mood shifted to a serious edge as everyone stood up from what they were doing and moving closer to Jon and Lilly.

The couple put their plaster and equipment down before looking at the gathered elves. Lilly took Jon’s hand into hers as they faced the crew.

“We will have to be very vigilant from now on. We know there are bounties on our heads, but they won’t be for our capture, they will be for our deaths,” Lilly spoke.

Heads nodded gravely.

“Why was a sea serpent sent after you in the first place?” Jon addressed Lilly and Cora.

Lilly sighed. “That serpent was one of the Emperor’s many pets. He likes to capture and train monsters to be loyal to him. He sent that one to kill Cora and anyone else with her.”

“He’s mad. If he can’t have me, no one can have me,” Cora said in a low tone.  

“We won’t let any harm come to you or anyone here,” Jon smiled.

Pink touched Cora’s cheeks and she blinked.

Jon continued, “Commander Locke has promised me that we will have some of his people watching our home. That means we can’t hide on the island. It seems we will be having a small vacation here for the time being.”

“I’m fine with it. I like the feel of this place and the dead who haunt it,” Syndra said with a warm tone.

“I’m not sure I will ever get used to that,” Jon scratched the back of his head.

Zelda looked to Lilly, “Captain, we can’t hide here forever. At some point, more will come.”

The sun elf nodded and began speaking while squeezing Jon’s hand, “We knew this quest would be dangerous, but we have won a slight reprieve. With Jon and the people of Urth watching over us, the Emperor will think twice before sending monsters and assassins here again.

“The important thing for us to do now is live a normal life. We are committed to the quest of toppling the Empire, but it will take more than just the five of us to perform such a feat. We have been patient this long, we can be patient a bit longer so we can bring a plan together to stop the Empire’s cruelty.”

Jon looked over to Lilly and nodded. “They will regret messing with us.”

Lilly turned and faced Jon. “You have more than proven your place as our Shullkar. You have fought alongside us and loved us. We bind you to our hearts as you bind your heart to ours. If anyone feels this is wrong, speak up.”

Zelda, Syndra, and Cora smiled while remaining silent.

Lilly nodded. “The binding is cast. What say you my crew? Does Jon Song belong to us as we belong to him?”

“Aye,” Zelda smiled.

“Aye,” Syndra smirked.

“Aye,” Cora said with a tiny smile.

“Aye,” Jon grinned.

“Aye,” Lilly said before wrapping her arms around Jon’s neck and kissing him deeply.

“I cannot wait to tie him down,” Syndra said in an amused whisper.

Jon’s eye opened and stared at the shadow elf, Lilly giggling against his lips. The couple separated and turned to the gathered elves.

“We should keep cleaning up before we prepare for dinner,” Jon said happily.

“Will we have that lovely sushi?” Zelda asked with stars in her eyes.

Jon scratched the back of his head, “Well, I was thinking of introducing all of you to another Urth delicacy called pizza. I think we have the ingredients and we can make it together.”

Brows wrinkled in confusion for a moment before they smoothed over, all heads nodding in agreement. Zelda, Syndra, and Cora moved to the last bits of work to do on the damaged home.

Jon took hold of Lilly’s hand and pulled the pirate elf close, dipping her slightly. Lilly looked up with bright mischievous eyes, heat racing up her neck. Jon looked with a loving gaze.

“Jon, this adventure together will take us places we both have never experienced before,” Lilly said with a breathy whisper.

“It will and no matter what happens, our family will be together and stronger than ever,” Jon said in a warm tone.

“I have one question to ask,” Lilly said with near innocent eyes.

“Ask it,” Jon demanded.

“Do we have any more rum?” the pirate elf asked with a wicked smirk.

“Enough for tonight,” Jon grinned.

Lilly nodded. “Good. I want you to be nice and drunk when I get into your pants.”

Jon nodded before he lifted an eyebrow in slight confusion. “Wait, what?”

“You didn’t think rum just got you into my pants, did you?” Lilly giggled.

Jon smiled brightly, “I suppose not.”

The couple’s lips touched, heat and love blooming between them like two ships coming together in the night.

Syndra crossed her arms next to Zelda and smiled. “Get the rum. Tonight, we board our Shullkar and take what we want!”

“Aye,” Zelda laughed as Cora stared with unblinking eyes on Jon and Lilly.

The sun sank lower, touching the horizon as the city of Southvale slid into early evening. Gulls cried out as boats and ships moved about the harbor. The misty portal blinked with magical light as the day drew to a close.

Jon held Lilly, their embrace close as they lingered on a deep kiss. Hearts beat to each other as the universe fell into place, a perfect moment amid the storm of realities. A lit port glowed for their souls to dock so they may explore with bright smiles and burning hearts of love.

 

~Fin~
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