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 CHAPTER ONE
The Recap
 
              For those that don’t know me, I’m David.  David Stephenson to some and to others, my name is Lord Stephenson.  However, lately I’d lost my name altogether and was just called the Master Wizard.  I was from the place, I assume, that most of you are.  I’m sure you’re from that place that we call earth and know that it is the third planet from the sun.  A place where we’ve seen that the planet is round and fossil fuels reign supreme.
              The world I now lived in was something straight out of fantasy.  A place where being a gamer from my world  helped immensely!  I discovered through trial, and some painful error, that the spells I knew from my fantasy games actually worked here.  I arrived here because of silliness and haven’t regretted it, even when things weren’t going well.  I’ve learned to take the good with the bad but I sure enjoyed the good more!  A few bad things have happened like, blowing my fingertip off when I was learning that magic worked.  Moreover, good things have happened like, winning what I thought would be a cash prize and finding out it came with a princess and a castle!  That’s right; I married a princess and made Lord of a castle called Valeview.  What the king neglected to tell me was Valeview is right on the edge of Orc territory and attacks by them and other unfriendly critters happened quite often.
 I learned that magic could be taught to a select few.  I had never found another male that could do magic but had discovered quite a few females.  My wife and her sisters were taught, and had become instructors for me.  So did a girl named Alice and twins named Elizabeth and Emma.  
              
              The thing that I had the most trouble adjusting to was probably the most pleasant!   In this culture, a husband is allowed all the women, called consorts that he wants.  The only stipulations being, he had to be able to support them and his wife had to approve of them.  Oh, and one other thing, the age that people got married and became sexually active here troubled me, at first.  Married or sexually active at twelve was defiantly not what I was used to!  My wife, Isabel, suggested that I take her fourteen-year-old sister as a consort and later her youngest on her thirteenth birthday.                The night she discovered that she was pregnant; she decided to take on another consort for me.  Her name was Alice.  She was a very sweet, soft-spoken young lady of fifteen.  She had the most incredible control of telekinesis that I could imagine!
              
              All of the girls that I had promoted to instructor status had developed outstanding control over one spell or another.  Isabel had amazing control over chain lightning and was able to take out small crowds with a thought.  Chloe, Isa’s sister and my first consort, was able to heal anything, and due to the purity of her healing, her wand had turned snow white.  Alba, Isa’s youngest sister and my second consort, was able to teleport from place to place at the speed of thought.  When she started, her talent was line of sight only, but grew to anywhere she could focus on within a thousand yards.  The twins, Elizabeth and Emma, could amplify any spell they cast together.  I didn’t know the magnification factor, but where an energy bolt cast by me would cause an Orc Captain to twitch, when cast by them would cause him to explode!
              The six other students and I had yet to display any exceptional talent.  I monitored the students closely and promoted them as I saw fit.  We had established five ranks with there being only one at level five.  That would be me of course!  The instructors were level four expert and the students, apprentice, adept, and novice.
              
              We had hired a woman of 35 to serve as the administrator.  She is someone that could talk to the girls when they needed womanly advice.  She was a very intelligent woman and was in charge of day-to-day finances and hiring staff.  I was told that her title was either Mistress or Stewardess and, due to the culture thing, I had trouble with both of those.  I just called her Margery.
              We had built our castle walls and keep from scratch, and used magic to assist in gathering rock and shaping it.  The keep had hot and cold running water and a geothermal heating system.  We had, of course, fireplaces.  What was a castle without a fireplace or two!  Our vault was carved out of the mountain and sealed with iron doors that had no external lock.  Since we all used telekinesis, opening an internal lock was no problem.  It is accessible through a tunnel inside the keep that led to the canyon wall.  There were huge amounts of gold and platinum coins and gems worth tens of millions.  We weren’t hurting at all, thanks to a deceased dragon from a bygone era.
              My Father-in-law, the King of Eredwynn, was very happy when I took his daughters off his hands.  When he found they could do magic they became his ‘beloved’ daughter.  Now, when I saw him, he always sent his love.  The girls didn’t think that his affection is very genuine, but he had given me enormous political power.  It could have just been fear too, I suppose.
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Chapter Two
 
              I woke early, as usual, wrapped a towel around myself, and went downstairs to take a shower.  You don’t know how wonderful a shower is until there is no such thing and it takes a half dozen people to prepare a bath for you!  We didn’t have showers upstairs yet because Alice and I hadn’t run the plumbing.  A keep is a huge thing and it takes quite a lot of pipe to do even minor plumbing projects.  The smith in Valeview, who knew how to make the pipe I wanted, was having problems with supply.  He always had shipments coming up from mines in the east, but for the last couple months there hadn’t been deliveries.  I was planning to look into it, when I didn’t have more pressing things to do.
              I relaxed and woke up in the stream of warm water.  The water coming from our geothermal hole in the ground was hot enough that it had to be cut with cold to be comfortable.  The kitchen staff loved it, and wouldn’t leave this keep for anything.  I planned my day with the complete understanding that my plans rarely worked out.  I was going to ask my wife if she would like to go to Tesil today.  I thought that there were things that she wanted to get for the baby and I knew there were things I wanted.  I wanted mid-wives!  I didn’t know what I was doing and neither did any of the girls in the keep.  Chloe, of course, would be there and we were hoping that she could dull the pain of childbirth but there were no guarantees.  I hoped someone brought smelling salts, for me.
              
              I finished up, dried off and dressed.  I arrived back in my room in time to see my lovely wife rocking, tugging and pulling herself to her feet.  I said, ‘good morning lovely lady!  Do we have any plans for the day or can we do mine?’  I avoided saying anything about front heavy, round, chubby or roly-poly.  You see, a pregnant woman is a force that must be handled with kids gloves.  A pregnant wizard can be quite deadly!  I was told that she had no plans, so I asked if she wanted to go to Tesil with me.  I had to take some gemstones by the jeweler and we could look for baby stuff.  We needed a crib and cradle and all that fun stuff.  She agreed that would be fun and while she dressed in the maternity wizard uniform that I loved so much, I grabbed gems from the vault.
              I left word with Margery that we were going to be going to Tesil.  If someone needed me, the girls would have no trouble finding me in that town.  That is one of the joys and drawbacks of being a famous wizard; someone always knows where you are.  Back in our room Isabel was ready to go, we recalled to a field just outside of town and walked in from there.  It’s never a good idea to recall into a city.  People are very easily startled creatures and you never know what to expect from them.  We went to the jewelers first and traded our gems for three thousand platinum.  That would be thirty thousand gold coins, for the non-gamers.  I took a handful of platinum, put it in my pocket for expenses, and used a transport spell to send the rest to the keeps vault.  Just for the record, a handful of platinum coins would be the equivalent of the income of four or five families, for a year.  Being a wizard does have its little benefits.
              
              We walked through the town nodding at the calls of ‘Good morning Master Wizard’ and ‘almost time yet, Lady Wizard?’  We found a shop that had some lovely, but expensive, baby items.  A crib and matching cradle embossed with gold caught Isa’s eye and I knew by the look that we were buying it.  I gave her the money we had, keeping only two platinum pieces for my project and left her to haggle.  I approached the first guard I saw and after the customary “May I help you, Master Wizard” asked where I could locate midwives.  He gave me directions and off I went.  I knocked on the door of the indicated business and it was answered by a friendly woman in her twenties.  I asked if… and she interrupted and asked if the Lady Wizard was in labor yet.  I said ‘not yet, but I don’t want to wait until the last minute.  If I could hire a couple midwives to stay at the keep until it was time, I would be thrilled.’   She told me to wait; that she and her older sister already had bags packed and would be happy to assist my wife.  She told me that they would charge two gold pieces a week each, and I would pay for transportation both ways.  I gave her the two platinum pieces that I was carrying and said that if it went over five weeks I’d be insane, but would pay.  She asked if we had a carriage and I assured her we would do better than that when we located my wife.  They were a bit unhappy to hear that my wife was walking around in town this close to her due date, but they didn’t know my Isa!  She did pretty much what she wanted to do.  I backtracked to the baby goods store and found Isa, done with her shopping and coming our way.  I introduced the midwives, as the midwives.  I assumed that they had names and they could share them later.  I wanted to get Isa home.  We walked out of town and down the road five hundred yards, so the ‘crack’ of the recall spell wouldn’t disturb anyone.  I took Isa’s hand and put my other on one of the women, Isabel got the other and I cast the spell.  We showed up in front of the keep with two slightly hysterical women.  We were so used to using recall for transportation that it didn’t even cross our minds to warn them to what was about to happen!  We apologized and then turned them over to Margery for rooms and food instructions.
               
              Upstairs the crib and cradle waited in exactly the place Isa wanted them and had sent them from Tesil.  I asked if I had any change from all the platinum I’d handed her and she giggled telling, me not a single copper coin.  As she turned toward the crib she shook her pocket, I could tell it was full of money.  She must be one of the most ornery women in the kingdom, next to her baby sister.  I told her that I was going to go fly down the river for a while on patrol and would be back by dusk.  She said that would be fine with her because she had some baby clothes that she wanted to look through from the tailor and baby proofing she wanted to do.  I requested that she not over do it and walked out the balcony door.
              
              I cast my shield spell, which encapsulated me in an invisible bubble, followed by Fly.  My feet lifted from the balcony and I turned myself east up the river.  I climbed to five hundred feet and turned on the speed.  I tapered off at what I guessed to be two hundred mph.  I wished constantly for an air speed indicator.  It would be nice to know for the sake of knowing.  My record speed was over eight hundred mph indicated by the sonic wake I had left behind me.  That was due to an angry dispute with my spouse and was the day we discovered she was pregnant.  
              I flew for over an hour, watching the ground and looking for anything that wasn’t supposed to be in my kingdom.  Finally, the sun warned me it was time to head back.  I slowed to turn around and looked down.  I saw eight Orcs walking along as if they belonged there.  I may be the Master Wizard but, after being knocked out of the sky once, I don’t fight alone.  I marked the place in my head to check out when the girls were with me and zipped back home.  I landed by our training field where all the girls except Isabel were working on spells or instructing.  I smiled, as I always did when I saw them all in their wizard uniforms.  Made from light brown, tight fitting, clingy pants and a long sleeve shirt made from the same stretchy, clingy material.  All that set off with a cape that had gold thread work on the boarders.  I wore exactly the same clothes but they always looked better in them than I do.  I told Chloe that I had hired two midwives and that made her feel better.  She didn’t doubt her healing ability at all, but this was to be her first childbirth attendance.  She was very nervous.  I told them that I’d see them later, cast fly and went to my balcony.
              I opened the door and Isabel met me.  She asked if I’d made it to the mines to check on the smiths shipments or if I had that planned for another day.  I told her that I hadn’t made it quite that far but I had seen a good-sized group of Orcs a couple hundred miles east.  That would put them only a hundred miles from the mining town.  I hoped that the town hadn’t been attacked!  The girls and I could take out eight Orcs without a problem but for men in a melee fight it would take fifty men and there would be casualties.  
              
              Her water broke.  No warning, no pain, no I think that my water broke, just sudden wetness.  I stepped to the balcony door, fired three energy bolts with the whistle and bang the spell made, over the canyon to the west, and headed to the stairs.  I called down to Margery that Isabel’s water had broken and she ran up to the second floor where she had parked the midwives.  I went back into our room and helped Isa onto the small bed that we had set up for this purpose.  That was when the balcony door became clogged with all the girls trying to get in at once.  Chloe made it first and went to her sister.  The midwives showed up and I was unceremoniously removed from my own room. 
              
              I walked to the roof of the keep and looked around.  I gazed out over the river valley that I had used to explain magic to the princesses.  Looking up the northern canyon wall there was Valeview Castle, which I had received along with my lordship and the hand of the princess.  The tournament that I had won, through some slight cheating with telekinesis, had only been slightly over a year ago.  Now, it seemed as though it had been ages.  A year ago, no one would have entered this valley because of its proximity to the woods.  The woods were deadly and full of dangerous creatures.  Now, since the wizards had returned to the kingdom of Eredwynn, this valley was a symbol of safety and security.  Except for me right now it didn’t feel secure.  My mind was in turmoil and I considered returning to my room to watch, assist, or just be there.  The wizard girls would be able to remove me forcibly but I knew they wouldn’t out of respect.  Causing that kind of drama right now wouldn’t be helpful, so I sighed and took to the air.
              
              I set down in front of the Valeview Keep and walked up the stairs.  That is another thing that had changed.  If I had flown over the wall and approached the keep a year ago the archers in the towers would have gone berserk!  Now they just waved an acknowledgment and went about their business.   I walked inside and turned to the left where Pariset’s office was located.  I walked to the open door and knocked on the frame.  Pariset raised his head from his constant writing.   His face lit up when he saw me and he waved me in.  The man loved me and I’m sure that me getting him the title of Lord and control of Valeview castle had a lot to do with that.
              I greeted him, “Good evening, My Lord!”
              He shook his head, “You can stop that now.  I understand now what you meant by getting tired of all the formality.  Sometime just hearing my name would be nice, Master Wizard.” 
              I laughed, “Alright, we’ll go back to Pariset and David if you don’t mind.  Right now I’m not feeling the Master Wizard thing.”
              He looked concerned, “Is something the matter my friend?  Is there anything that I can help with?”              
              I nodded, “you could signal the kitchen for two very large mugs of ale.  It might not fix my problem but would possibly make it more tolerable.”
              The ale was quickly delivered and I took a large pull from the mug.  Pariset said, “I’ve never seen you do that before, are you going to tell me what’s wrong now?”
              I nodded, “Isa is having the baby as we speak.  I am just the normal worried father, I suppose.”
              He grinned, “Every expecting father I’ve ever met went through the same thing, so don’t feel to out of sorts.  Is she attended by a midwife?”
              “Actually, you know me; she has two midwives hired from Tesil.  There are also ALL of my wizard girls, especially Chloe, with her too.” I informed him.
              “Well, you know that with Chloe there, the chances of anything bad happening are minuscule.  It sounds like she should have one of the most protected deliveries in history!” Pariset exclaimed.
              “Personally, I’d rather take on a half dozen Orcs than sit around not knowing what is going on.” I sighed.
              Pariset laughed, “I can honestly say that you’re the only man in the kingdom that would make that kind of statement! They are going to signal you when the baby is born, I assume.”
              I shrugged, “I would hope so.  I bet they will send up sparks to let everyone in the area know.”   ‘Sparks’ is just a simple signaling type spell that any level two or above could cast without a spell word.  It is quite useful because all you had to do was think of the color sparks you wanted to send up and it would fly up to a thousand feet and spread out like fireworks.
              We sat and talked about nothing for quite some time.  I knew Pariset was just trying to distract and he did a good job.  The time passed quickly and then a bright white light, which could have only come from Chloe, shone through the doors and windows of Valeview Keep.  Pariset congratulated me as I jumped to my feet.  The sky was then filled with bright blue sparks lighting everything for a mile around.  I grinned and knew that the kingdom, and more importantly, my wife and I had a son!  I couldn’t say a word; I just waved to a grinning Pariset and ran for the door.  I took to the air the minute I was outside and landed on the roof where all the girls had gathered to send up sparks.  I was immediately attacked by the girls with hugs and kisses.  All the hugging and kissing was nice but I wanted to see my son so I pulled away from them and said that I’d be back after I’d seen my boy.  They grinned, knowing that I had the message of the blue sparks.  As I trotted away, I heard Alba say, ‘I told you he’d understand the message!’              
              
              I knocked softly on my bedroom door and a midwife opened it a crack.  “May I help you?” she asked.
              “Yes, you may get out of my way so I can see my wife and son!” I replied sweetly.
              “There’s nothing that you need to do in here right now.  Your wife and child are being cared for.  Come back in the morning and you’ll be able to see them then.” and she attempted to try to close the door.
              I put my foot in the door and took a deep breath. “It just occurred to me that you might not know who I am.  I asked to be admitted just to be polite.  Now, if you don’t get out of my way, you run the risk of seeing just exactly what an upset wizard is capable of doing.”
              The poor woman turned white and stepped aside and I walked to my beautiful, but exhausted looking wife.
              “Hello, my love.  How are you doing?”  I whispered.
              With a very tired voice she answered, “I’m doing well and the baby is fine.”  She pulled the blanket back from her chest and exposed my sons face to me.
              “I am certain that we now have the most beautiful baby that has ever been born.” I told her.
              “Well, my husband, I have to agree.  Do you think we feel that way just because we’re his parents?”  She smiled.
              “Of course it is, but that doesn’t change a thing.” I replied.
              Isabel looked at me with a tired look and said, “I’m exhausted and am going to try to get some sleep.  My sisters and Alice are going to stay in here with me.  I have arraigned other sleeping quarters for you if you don’t mind.”
              I laughed, “You’re running me out of my room for another man.  Oh, the horror!  How can I live with it!  You know I don’t mind, my love.  There are plenty of empty rooms in the keep that I can stay in for awhile.”
              She laughed and grimaced, “You could stay in a room alone but Elizabeth and Emma have asked that you share a room with them.  You knew six months ago that they would ask to be consorts and tonight when I mentioned you staying alone, they asked if I would accept them.  It’s up to you of course but that would make all of the instructors consorts and is perfectly fine with me.”
              I looked at her and shook my head. “Even during the pain of childbirth you were looking out for me.  Not only do I have the most beautiful baby in the kingdom, I have the most wonderful wife.  I love you, Isabel.”   I leaned over her and kissed her gently.  “I’ll send in Alice, Chloe and Alba and try to get the rest of the keep settled down.  We haven’t had this much excitement around here in a long time.”
              She nodded and adjusted herself more comfortably on her pillow, whispering ‘goodnight.’  I nodded to the still terrified midwives and took my leave, closing the door softly behind me.  I went to the roof and told Alice and the princesses that they were wanted downstairs.  I also mentioned to Chloe that she might have to cure the midwives jangled nerves.  I let them know that I’d been a bit unhappy when they wouldn’t let me in and had suggested they move.  Chloe shook her head, laughed, and said that she’d do what she could.  
 
              I walked over to the twins and asked if they wanted company.  They had their own rooms now that we had moved to Wizards Keep but they were across from each other.  They blushed slightly and said that, if I didn’t mind we could all stay in Elizabeth’s room tonight.  Then, depending on how long Isabel needed to recover, I could swap rooms back and forth.
              
              I got the other four girls headed for their rooms and then followed the twins to Beth’s room.  They said that if I was ready for bed I should make myself comfortable and then slipped back out to Emma’s room.  I got undressed and crawled under the covers to the middle of the bed.  They had said to get comfortable after all, and knowing the situation the middle would be the most comfortable spot!
              The girls returned shortly dressed in nightgowns in the style that I had worked with the tailor to invent.  They were spaghetti strapped, pleasantly low cut and halfway to the knee.  I liked them much more than the long, to the ankle gowns that the rest of the women in the kingdom wore.  The twin’s gowns were a matching sunshine yellow that worked for them.  They set off their blue eyes and blonde hair perfectly.  Beth came to the right side and Emma to the left and they joined me under the covers.  After a few minutes of small talk and cuddling I was asked if I would be able to take their virginity as close to the same time as possible.  They were twins after all and wanted to keep everything that way.  I said that with a little help I’d be able to do that and still be gentle.
 
3.
Unwelcome News in Clodfey
 
              The next morning I woke as I have been accustomed, surrounded by beauty.  This morning was quite different from most mornings because that I didn’t have beautiful women on my mind, but a beautiful boy!  My beautiful boy!  I snuck out of the room leaving the pretty blondes sleeping peacefully.  I knocked on my bedroom door softly and it was quickly answered by one of the midwives.  She greeted me with a ‘good morning my Lord Wizard’ and curtsy.  I couldn’t remember which one I had threatened last night but this one seemed friendly enough.  I walked in and saw Alice holding the baby in a chair in a corner by the bed.  I sat softly on the bed next to Isabel and asked how she was feeling.  She reminded me that her sister is the greatest healer in the history of the kingdom and she felt perfectly fine.  She said the only reason that she was still in bed was because the midwives weren’t used to dealing with magical healing.  They nagged and whined anytime she got up.  I asked if Isa thought that it was time for the midwives to go back to Tesil and she said the sooner the better.  By the time I started to look for Alba she was standing next to them.  The midwives complained that if they left now they would have been immensely over paid.  I told them to chock it up to wizard eccentricities and be happy.  This time at least, I told them that they were going to recall to Tesil, before Alba grabbed a hand in each of hers a recalled out.  
              The ‘crack’ of the recall got me an evil look from Alice but my boy slept right through it.  My son, I thought, you better get used to sudden noises growing up surrounded by wizards!  I look over at Alice and told her that I was going to hold my boy pretty soon.  I was sure that half the keep had held him and it was time for his father too.  
              I asked Isabel if she had thought of a name for our boy, she hadn’t and her mind seemed to go blank whenever she tried.  I asked her what she thought of the name James.  She sat and thought for a bit, whispering the name over and over to herself.  Suddenly her face brightened and she said that she loved the name.  Our boy could be named James Stephenson.  I grinned, she seemed to like the name and I could quit referring to him in my mind as ‘the boy’ and ‘the baby’.
              
              I leaned over and whispered to Isa, ‘have I told you today that I love you?’  She shook her head and smiled.  She said, ‘but you don’t have to my husband, because I know the truth.’  I kissed her and told her that I really had to go to Clodfey and check on the iron supply, after all what kind of father would I be, giving his son an incomplete keep!  She grinned and told me that if was going that far I should take the twins with me.  She didn’t like the idea of me going out alone.  I’d tangled with some Orc Captains spears from the wrong altitude once and got busted up pretty badly.  Ever since then I’ve been on a short leash.  Alba had returned from Tesil and I told her to take care of her sister.  She smiled and said that her sister was fine; she was going to take care of her nephew!  I kissed her and went out the bedroom door.  I went back down the hall and knocked on Beth’s bedroom door.  Emma answered only half awake and was confused to see me standing there.  She had thought that I was still sleeping between her and Elizabeth!  I asked her if she and her sister were up for a scouting mission all the way to Clodfey.  It was three hundred miles away and the amount of time that we wanted to take to get there would determine how fast we flew.  Our flying spell was such a wonderful mode of transportation.  It wasn’t as fast as recall, but with recall you have to had been there before.  Except in the cases where Elaine used her remote viewing talent.  I asked Emma to get her sister up and we would take off whenever they were ready.  She nodded and I kissed her and told her to take her time.
              I went down stairs and found Margery in her office.  She wanted to give me a financial report on what was in the vault.  We had the money for the school stacked in one place and of the wizards’ individual money stacked in their own sections.  She told me that the school had just over eleven million in gold, platinum and gems.  That our outlay was very low and if things stayed the same we should be set for at least the next thousand years.  I grinned and told her if we had that much money she should give herself a raise.  She just ‘tisked’ me and shook her head.  ‘That isn’t how you keep a balanced budget, young man.’  I explained that I was an ancient wizard and shouldn’t be referred to as a young man.  She rolled her eyes and grinned.  As far as the business went she suggested that we hire a couple more maids and the kitchen staff had asked for a scullery maid for some menial chores. I told her to hire away, that my accountant had told me recently that we were pretty well off.  She nodded and said that she thought that would be my answer but felt that she should check.  Now I grinned and rolled my eyes, after all the times I’d told her that the hiring of staff didn’t need my approval.
              
              Finally the twins made it downstairs, we went out the front of the keep and cast our shield and fly spells.  We climbed to five hundred feet and started east along the river.  We had all made patrol runs through this section of the canyon and watched the ground out of habit.  I suggested that, if we saw Orcs, we continue on unless they were close enough to home to be a threat in the next few days.  I told them that I’d seen some a couple hundred miles from home but didn’t have my bodyguards so had to leave them.  They laughed at being referred to as bodyguards.  Two quite petite, I doubted they were five feet tall and certainly under a hundred pounds, fourteen year old blondes hardly fit the typical description of a bodyguard.
              
              After fifty miles I accelerated.  Soon we were clipping along at two hundred miles an hour, watching the ground as best as we could through the trees.  We saw deer, wolves and even some bears but none of the nasties that we didn’t want to see.  We flew until the mining town came into view on the horizon.  As we slowed and drew closer, we could tell that something was wrong.  Clodfey was a bustling town with the streets always busy during the day with carts and people.  Smoke from the smelters could be seen for miles as you approached.
              We slowed to a crawl keeping our altitude, crossed over the wall marking the city limits.  The silence was eerie with no one in the street, no children at play, and no callers in the market.  Toward the mines and the smelters where there was always a cacophony of noise with saws, axes, and hammers, there was nothing.  Smoke free air, that you would think would be a blessing, was spooky and out of place for Clodfey.
              We landed near the north gate after a quick flyover.  We’d seen no one and were filled with trepidation.  Something wasn’t right and we had to find out what.  We walked south three blocks until we came to the east/west main street.  This was the street that housed all the shops and merchants for the town.  We slowly walked west with wands at the ready.  I thought that we could stop by the smelting office and see if there was anyone there.  That was, after all, our mission to the town.  
              As we approached the smelting office the door slammed open and we froze.  An Orc squeezed its massive frame out to the door and turned to walk away from us.  With a triple sizzle and a pops we all fired energy bolts into the creature.  I was so glad I was walking between the twins because, if they had cast together like that, at a target ten feet away, we’d have been wearing Orc entrails!
              The way the Orc had come through the door made me think that he was going to the river.  We, very much on our toes now, continued down the street to the west and then turned onto the supply road going south.  Suddenly, ringing loudly through the silence, we hear a smiths hammer on an anvil.  That was a noise that we should have heard from miles away but now just raised more questions.   Why would a smith be working when there was an Orc as close as the one we’d killed?  As we approached the bridge we could see smithies, smelters, and numerous other shops that used either raw metal ore or a product from the smelters.  We stopped at the north side of the bridge and looked across.  We saw a man working at his anvil and waved to him.  When he saw us he gave a panicked look towards his shop and signaled us to go back, but we got the message to late.  Two Orcs came from the shop and rushed across the bridge at us.  Before they had traveled twenty yards we’d downed them with energy bolts.  The smith ran to us and dragged us back across the bridge and into an empty building.
 Inside the smith bowed to us and said, ‘Master Wizard, Twin Wizards, good afternoon.’  The twins grinned at the greeting.  He said, ‘we have to go and get more help. I have heard of your power Master Wizard and the awesome abilities of the Twin Wizards but that isn’t nearly enough.  The Orcs that attacked our town were a thousand strong.  They have pulled back to their side of the mountain taking our entire population, men, women, and children with them.’
              That brought up a question, ‘what do you mean by their side of the mountain?’  I asked.
              He answered, ‘The miners were working along as they have been for years.  The vein of iron has been perfectly level and quite easy to get to.  I guess it was two months ago when someone relayed down the line that they were seeing light at the end of the tunnel.  The next thing we knew a swarm of oddly dressed Orcs were swarming out of the tunnel and rounding us up.  They took everyone back into the tunnel and have been trying to get weapons together.  I believe that they intend to attack Eredwynn in force!  Master Wizard, these aren’t like the Orcs that we are used to.  They have a language and actually live in cities!  They could pose a real threat!
              ‘Alright’, I said.  ‘The first thing that we need to do is get you out of here and back to Wizards Keep.  Then we can get our forces together and decide a battle plan.’
              The smith agreed with that, especially the part about getting him out of there.  We all joined hand and I focused on the roof of the keep, and then cast recall.
 
 
4.
To the Rescue
 
 
              When the roof came into focus we went downstairs.  I told the twins to put up red sparks to call the girls in from the training area.  I parked the smith in a meeting room and went back to my bedroom.  I had thought it a bad idea to go barging in to my room with everyone in tow.  Upsetting a new wizard mama might be a good way to find out what Flamestrike did!
              Isabel, Chloe, Alba and Alice where all in my room with the baby while the other girls were in the field working on spells.  I told them that we had a situation in Clodfey and I needed Chloe, Alba and Alice to go with me.  Isabel said that she would go too and I told her that she had just had a baby and was going to stay here.  Then she told me that she was going and someone else could watch the baby for a little while.  She pulled rank, the only rank that someone could pull on the Master Wizard in this kingdom, the wife.  I agreed that if she could get someone to watch the baby she could go, but only if she agreed to be uncommonly careful.  She smiled sweetly and said, ‘aren’t I always.’  I just shook my head.  She was more prone to look out after everyone else than herself.
              I told them that we were meeting in the room downstairs shortly if they would like to join us.  Then I went down myself.  Six girls and the smith, looking quite uncomfortable being surrounded by young women that he knew could kill him with a thought, were all there waiting.  Finally, the four other instructors, toting the baby showed up.
              
              The first matter of business was to locate a babysitter.  This irritated the smith to no end but he was wise enough to keep his mouth shut!  Chloe said that if we were going into combat a healer might come in handy.  Alba said that there was no better scout and that she had to go.  Alice said that with her ability she could hold off crowds if she needed to and must go also.  The twins stated that with their abilities they could take out targets instantly that would cause us problems.  Elaine said she was working on remote transport and could strip weapons before they were used.  Melodie said that with her invisibility now she could cause groups to go invisible by contact.  Calla said that she had worked out how to control Flamestrike and could keep the spell burning and move it to clear a path.  Kiena said that she had signed on for wizard training not babysitting!  The last got a laugh from all of us.
              I stood up and walked out shaking my head.  I walked into Margery’s office and asked her if she had any experience taking care of babies.  She said that she had younger siblings and later had often taken care of nieces and nephews.  I told her that we had a major mission that we had to go on and that everyone, even mama, needed to go.  She said that she would be honored to watch the baby for us and that there was always milk to be had in the kitchen.  I asked her to follow me and led the way back into the meeting room.  I told Isabel what Margery had said and she handed her the baby with a sad smile and her thanks.  As we started to leave I asked Margery to have a maid show the smith to a room and the showers if he wanted.  I also told her that she might not want to think that she is holding the heir to the throne because it might make her nervous.  She looked at me for a second, turned a bit pale and said, ‘Well, thank you very much for reminding me of that David!’  I grinned and told her she was welcome.
              We met in the courtyard in front of the keep, joined hands and recalled to Clodfey.  I landed us just outside the city gates so we could walk in and no have to worry about anything behind us.  Alba volunteered to scout up to the bridge and back so I agreed.  She was back in no time and said that she’d seen nothing so we started our careful walk.  I took point and we formed into a circle.  Chloe was in the center of this circle since she was a vital part of any mission.  If given the choice between a modern doctor from my world or Chloe, she would win every time.
              We neither saw nor heard anything all the way to the mine and since it was quite dark in there I cast ‘lux’ or my light spell and lit up my wand like a flashlight.  The girls lit up as they entered behind me.  I wished that I had asked the smith how long this tunnel was but I figured that we would find out when we got to the end.  We started walking along at a strolling pace across a cleanly swept floor.  I supposed they kept it clear to aid in the rolling out of ore carts.  We walked for three miles into the black belly of the mountain without hearing a sound.  If the Orcs were planning an attack it either wasn’t today or hadn’t made it to the tunnel yet.  I was concerned for the well-being of all those towns’ people.  The city population had to be over a thousand and, according to the smith, they had taken them all!  I’m not sure I wanted to know what they had taken them for.  At best they would be slaves and at worst… a snack!
              Finally, after what seemed forever, we saw a light at the end of the tunnel and extinguished our wands.  We didn’t want someone or something looking down the tunnel and seeing our lights.  Since we had the black tunnel behind us, it made it easier for us to see than for us to be seen.  We crept closer and closer to the opening when Alba said that this was nonsense and went invisible then we heard the pop of her teleporting out to take a look.  She was gone five minutes that felt like five years.  I hate it when my girls, even as powerful as they are, might be in danger.  When she popped back in and dropped her invis she looked pale.  She told me that there were people out there in a huge corral but the mine opened up right in the middle of a huge Orc city.  I asked how well guarded the corral was and Alba said that it looked like very few Orcs were actually on guard detail.  She seemed to think that the Orcs knew that the people wouldn’t run because there wasn’t anywhere that they could run to.  I remembered Melodie saying that she could invis people on contact and asked how many she thought she could do.  She said that she had only tried it on the other wizard girls and thought she could do ten without a problem.  I suggested that Melodie and Alba should team up and Alba could teleport her to the corral, they could grab a few and teleport back here.  I knew that there would be no way that we could get the whole population out of there that way but it would be a start.  We might get a better idea of the layout and when the fighting started we wouldn’t be completely blind.  Melodie took Alba’s hand, and without a sound they faded out.  There was then the tiny pop of Alba’s teleport spell and I was back to being worried with nothing to do but wait.
              I jumped when I heard the pop right in front of me.  Alba dropped Melodies’ hand and invis at the same time.  She also revealed that she had four women and two children in tow.  When they had gone to the pen the men that she had contacted had insisted that the women and kids be taken out first.  I asked the women how many Orcs were guarding them.  They said that they had eight with two on each tower on each corner of the corral.  I asked how many soldiers they had in town that we would have to worry about to get everyone out of the corral.   She said that she’d only seen about twenty because, after the raid, hundreds and hundreds had scattered in all directions.  She was under the impression that they had be going out to bring in even more for a major assault on the kingdom. 
              I told Alba and Melodie to stay with the civilians and the rest of us would team up.  We would use invisible to get close to each of the towers and then, at the same time, take out the Orcs on them.  We would then get the people to go due south to the mountain and follow it to the mine.  Once we got everyone headed through the twins could blast the heck out of the shaft and Alice could compress the rock, making it nearly impossible to dig out.
              Everyone liked the idea, except Alba because of the guard duty and not action, so we started to move.  We all went invisible and walked into the glaring sunlight.  I thought to myself that the sun being so bright might just be what is keeping the Orcs inside.  Little puffs of dust on the corners that I could see from my position let me know that everyone was in position.  I pointed my wand at an Orc in my assigned tower and let my energy bolts fly.  I hit the first three times just for good measure and the second one toppled from the tower after two shots.  The girls luck was as good as mine.  With the tower guards down and no alarm raised yet I ran to the corral gate.  I dropped my invis so they could see what was going on, flung open the gate and motioned for everyone to proceed quietly.  I pointed north as the girls dropped their invis to guide the throng.  We placed ourselves between the people and the city in case there was a counter attack but the plan was working perfectly.  There were less than twenty people outside of the mine shaft when the alarm sounded.  All the wizards were bunched up outside the mine waiting until everyone was in.  A half dozen Orcs came charging around the corner into an extremely powerful chain lightning spell that dropped them all in their tracks.  I looked at Isabel and she looked just as surprised as I did!  That spell was at least three times more powerful than when we had been working on it before James was born.  I told her, ‘being pregnant must have softened you.  You sure seem to be over that now!’
              We backed into the tunnel a hundred yards and I signaled for the twins and Alice to go to work.  Booms rang down the length of the tunnel and the electric air feeling of Alice’s telekinetic power tingled our skin.  While Alice was working I walked up behind her and said, ‘the things that I do for indoor plumbing.’  She laughed and told me to go away because she was working.  I swatted her and told her to do a good job.  She just nodded, busy concentrating.
 
              I caught up with the tail end of the rescued townspeople and followed everyone out.   As they came out they were all being led into a large meeting hall.  I looked around as everyone settled in to find out who the speaker was going to be.  After a couple minutes I realized that everyone was looking at me and expecting me to speak.  I went up to the front and climbed up on the dais.  I walked to the podium and everyone started clapping.  I motioned for all the wizards to join me.  I told the crowd that we had all had an equal part in the rescue and we still had three wizards out making sure the tunnel was blocked well enough to prevent another attack.  I asked if there was anyone missing and was informed that they had brought a smith back over to the town to make swords.  I let them know that we had found him and that he was at our keep.  That brought on another round of applause.  Someone yelled from the back if we were taking on anymore novices.  I looked at Isabel and she discreetly held up two fingers.  I told the questioner that we would be willing to take two.  I let them know that things were in a bit of an uproar because we had just had a baby boy last night.  Cheers and someone yelled up asking how the mother was doing.  Isabel stepped forward and took a bow… to silence.  I said that Isabel was the mother and was also on the rescue mission.  They asked how it was possible and I said that Chloe, indicating her with a wave, is the greatest healer of all time.  There were reverent whispers of ‘the White Wand Wizard’ that I had to grin at.  Everyone started cheering for the baby’s mother and for Chloe.  Someone wanted to know when we would pick the two novices and I deferred to Isa.  They were doing most of the training these days after all.  Isa told them that if they would get their prospects together we would do the testing as soon as they were ready.  But, she wanted them to be aware; we would take the first two that passed the test and stop there.  She didn’t want any hurt feelings but there was a limit to the space we had available in Wizards Keep.  Everyone nodded and scattered for their reclaimed homes.  I was pretty sure that if someone stumbled on a stray Orc they would raise the alarm.
              Alice and the twins showed up and said that it would take a very long time if the Orcs decided to try to dig that section back out.  Alice had compressed the rock to an almost impenetrable hardness.  I was glad to hear it because coming back here on another rescue mission might not go as well as this one had.  The three that had just joined us wondered what the line of young men and women was forming for.  I told them that we were going to take on two novices, the first two that passed, and get back to my baby.  I was as bad as any of the girls when it came to being away from James.  The twins asked if they could be the ones to test and that suited me just fine.  It was fun when I started but now it was just monotonous.  I saw a door behind the dais and opened it.  There was a small office that no one was using.  I said that they could use that room and that we should get started because it was getting late.  
              The first one up was a young boy and his parents and I let them into the hall.  I sent the boy to the end and then told the parents not to be too disappointed if he didn’t pass. We had tested dozens of boys and, so far, none had passed.  I wasn’t surprised when he came out and shook his head at his folks and they walked out.  We went though five shaking heads and disappointed families before one came out with a big smile.  She came back over to her family and I had them sit at a table out of the way.  After that we got fifteen shaking heads and I was about to call it quits when a smile came out.  Of course it was another girl and it made me wonder about James.  Would my son have magical abilities?  That question was going to weigh heavily on me until I had the answer.
              I had the girls say goodbye to their families.  I explained to the families that they should now consider Wizards Keep their home.  Training would last at least a year and after that they could choose to remain at the keep as an instructor or come back to Clodfey to protect it.  Or they could go to whatever town they chose.  Everyone understood and there were no questions so I called all the girls together and we all joined hands.  I told the new girls that they were going to partake of their first magic and it might feel strange.  They weren’t to worry because we were taking care of them now.  I asked Alba to take us to the roof.
 
              As soon as we landed Isabel was gone!  She moved so fast that I thought she must have learned a magical speed up spell that I didn’t know.  There was more powerful magic than that at work, a new mother missing her child!  I said that I would take the new girls down to Margery and get them logged in and rooms assigned.  They fell in behind me and we walked down stairs.
              We walked in to Margery’s office to find her with a strange grin on her face.  She said that she had been sitting there holding the baby when a brown blur had come into the room.  The mother had missed her baby a lot for the short amount of time we were gone.  I reminded her that the baby had just been born last night so we had to cut her some slack.  She shook her head and mumbled something about loving working with wizards.  She then looked up, all business and asked what we needed.  I told her we had two new novices.  She congratulated them and asked for their names and ages.  The first one stepped forward and said her name was Diana and she was fourteen.  The second one said she was Jennifer and fifteen.  Margery nodded then looked at me and said ‘what do I put for their accounts?’  I told her to give them their own space in the vaults and she could pay them a platinum coin a week out of my personal funds for miscellaneous expenses.  Both the girls jaws dropped and they said, ‘Thank you My Lord!’   One whispered, not to quietly, ‘does he know that amount is ten times what my father makes?’  So I whispered back ‘yes, he does but he’s rich and doesn’t care what he pays his wizards!’  Both girls blushed and grinned.
              I told Margery that I was going upstairs anyway and if she would tell me what rooms she had next in line I’d give the girls a quick tour.  She told me which rooms and then I had to show off my pride and joy, or what was before James was born.  I took the girls over to the showers.  I told them they could use them whenever they weren’t occupied and they looked at me like I was confused.  I told them that they were for bathing and I turned on the hot water.  It ran for a few moments and then started steaming.  I adjusted it down a bit with some cold and had them stick their hands in it.  They were impressed enough with water coming out of a pipe when you turned the handle but the fact that it was hot and could be adjusted baffled them.  They asked if it was heated with magic and I admitted that it wasn’t.  I told them a pipe in the ground was deep enough to get hot and that’s where it came from.  I then took them upstairs to the rooms Margery had said were prepared.  The doors on these rooms were facing each other and they loved that.  They were quite a ways from home and only knew each other here.  Being this close together would go a long way in helping them relax.  I opened Diana’s door and walked in.  I watched as she walked in behind me.  The huge king sized beds that I insisted on in every room always got a reaction from the young people that weren’t as well off as we are.  She looked at it and then at me and I said, ‘yes, you are the only one who sleeps here.’  And she grinned.  I showed her around and then turned to Jennifer.  ‘Are you ready to see yours,’ I asked.  She grinned and nodded and we walked right across the hall to the room there.  I opened the door and she immediately looked at the bed.  ‘I have one that big too!’ she exclaimed excitedly.  I told them both that since they didn’t have anything to wear they should go with me to the tailors and we would get them their wizard uniforms.  Diana said, ‘those clothes aren’t exactly modest are they?’  I explained that the most powerful wizards in the kingdom wore them so no one would ever dare bother them when they had those on.  I said, ‘besides, I’m sure you both will look absolutely adorable in them.’  They both blushed a deep crimson and I told them if they needed anything, my room was upstairs or Margery could help them.  Food was in the kitchen any time they got hungry.  I then said goodnight and that I’d see them tomorrow for their fitting.  They wished me goodnight and both walked off to Diana’s room.
 
              I went into my room and found that my bed was full again.  I asked Isabel if she needed all this care or if I was to be allowed to sleep in here again.  She laughed and said that Chloe, Alba and Alice all wanted to be close to the baby.  Besides, the twins had asked for a couple days of having you all to themselves, one on one.  Isa said, ‘I’m not sure what you did but you definitely, um… made an impression with those girls.  They better know I get you back!’  I told her that she would most definitely get me back as soon as there was room for me and not on the floor by the bed!  I then crawled up on the bed and kissed Isa, Chloe, Alba and Alice goodnight.
              I walked down the hall to Emma’s room and knocked on the door.  It was quickly yanked open by Emma.  She was dressed in her nightgown already and I asked if this was the room that I was supposed to be in.  She grabbed me by my arm and said, ‘this is the place. You did great with the challenge that Beth and I gave you last night.  Now let’s see if you can make it out tomorrow without calling Chloe!’  Somehow her threat didn’t scare me.
 
 
5.
Never Coercion
 
 
               The next morning I woke, threw on my clothes and quietly walked out of Emma’s room.  I turned around and standing at the top of the stairs were Diana and Jennifer.  Just as I saw them Emma’s door was yanked open and she came running out.  She said, ‘David, you forgot your cloak.’  She then saw the two new girls and realized that she was completely naked.  She waved ‘hi’ and retreated back to her room.  I said good morning to the girls and asked if I could help them with something.  They said that they were wondering when they could go to the tailors.   All they had with them was what they had worn because they were in a hurry to get a good spot in line.  I said that we could go now if they wanted.  I checked my pockets and had plenty of money and we always carried a large credit at the tailors shop just in case.  I had them follow me up to the roof.  I explained that I was going to cast a spell called levitation on them to make them light and then we would fly to the tailors.  They were so giddy that they could barely stand still.  I cast the spell and then fly on myself.  I took each one by a hand and off we went.  It was a short trip, up to the top of the Valeview keep and then down into the courtyard.  From there it was just a few steps to the east.
              We walked in and the grinning tailor asked if I was bringing in new recruits.  I said that I was and these had brought nothing with them.  I said that on top of their wizard uniforms with the one lightning bolt patches they would most likely like nightgowns.  The tailor grinned again and asked if we wanted nightgowns or ‘wink’ nightgowns.  I said that if I had my way there would be only one kind.  The tailor then asked each girl to pick out her favorite color and showed them a large selection of colors in the form of bolts of cloth.  Diana liked the light pink and Jennifer picked a turquoise green.  They had no idea what they were picking the colors for but I liked the choices.  Since they were both wearing dresses, and hadn’t been around long enough to get over the modesty thing, I stepped outside while they were being measured.  When Diana was done she came outside to wait for Jennifer.  She kept acting like she was going to say something and stopping.  She was taking a big breath, holding it as if preparing to talk and then exhaling.  I finally said, ‘just go ahead and say it already!’  She said, ‘forgive me for asking doesn’t your wife have brown hair?’  I smiled and knew where this was going.   ‘Yes, my wife does have brown hair, quite dark brown hair at that!’  Diana said, ‘that naked girl that you were with this morning was a blonde, wasn’t she?’  I replied, ‘Yes, she is.  Her name is Emma and is one of the twins.’  She stood there for awhile tapping her foot and getting this information into her head.  She then said, ‘if your wife is in the room just down the hall doesn’t it worry you that she might have been the one to catch you with the naked girl?’  I laughed and said, ‘no, actually my wife sent me to Emma’s room last night.  Her sisters and one of the other instructors stayed in my room with her so they could tend the baby.’  She said, ‘I see.  Jennifer and I didn’t know about this part, maybe we should think about this before you have clothes made for us.’   I feigned innocence, ‘Didn’t know about what part?’  She scuffed her toe into the dirt, ‘the part about the wizards all sleeping with you.’  I grinned completely confusing the poor girl.  ‘So, you are going to think about whether you want to be a wizard or not because you don’t want to sleep with me?  Is that what you’re telling me?  I’m not really that bad am I?’  She started stuttering, ‘That’s not what I mean at all!  I’m sure that you’re are really nice man and all but I don’t know you and …’  I interrupted and told her that Emma was a consort of mine and my wife first talked to her and then to me about it.  I’d never cheat on my wife and I love her very much.  She just liked to see that I’m well… taken care of.  Diana looked at me with her face still glowing red.  She said, ‘well, it’s nice to know that I don’t have to sleep with you to be a wizard.  Who knows, after I get to know you I might even want to.’  
              Jennifer came to the door and let me know she was finished.  I told the tailor simply ‘it’s a boy, we named him James.’ and she started digging out bolts of blue cloth.  I reached into my pocket and grabbed five coins and tossed them down on her table.  She said, ‘David, don’t you think you have a large enough credit here.  Do you really want to put five platinum on the account?’  I told her ‘the baby boy isn’t old enough to go to work for at least a week or two.  Until then I’ll be buying his clothes, my clothes and the clothes for all my girls!  Take the money and get rich and famous!’  She grinned and told me that the girls would have a set by noon as usual.  
              I couldn’t help but notice that when I’d said buy clothes for all my girls Jennifer had given Diana a knowing look.  To her, saying that had confirmed her suspicions!  We left the tailor shop and I said to Jennifer, ’so are you ready for this uniform and to be one of my girls?’  Jennifer stopped in her tracks.  She stood there getting her thoughts in order and then said,  ‘I’m really sorry My Lord…’  I interrupted her, ‘David, please call me David since, after all we’re going to be working so closely together for so long!’  Diana stifled a giggle and I wagged a finger at her to not give up my game just yet.  Jennifer continued, ‘David, I’m afraid that I’ve wasted your time.  I wasn’t aware of some things that have just come to light.  I’m very sorry.’  ‘What kinds of things just came to light?’ I queried grinning evilly.  ‘Well, to be honest I don’t know you well enough to sleep with you.  I’ve always said that my virtue would go to someone I cared deeply for and, since we’ve only just met, that can’t be you!’  She gasped out.  ‘So what you’re telling me is that you don’t want to sleep with me?  Am I such a horrible man?’ I asked fighting the giggles myself.  ‘No!  You aren’t horrible in fact I think you’re a wonderful man.  I just haven’t known you long enough to have feelings for you that would make me sleep with you!  I suppose you can take me home now.’ she said almost in tears.  I have a huge soft spot for a woman’s tears so the game was over.  ‘Jennifer if you want me to take you home I will but I want you to know that sleeping with me isn’t a part of your training or living at the Wizards Keep.  I do have a number of consorts that my wife and I have agreed on that I do sleep with from time to time.  Your body is completely yours and no one should ever take that from you.  I commend you on taking a stand and telling me no even though it wasn’t necessary.  I’m sorry that I was being difficult.  Can you ever forgive me?’  She broke down then as the stress was released and she realized that she could stay.  She put her arms around me and thanked me for having her as a wizard novice.
 
              We walked across the square to Cador’s woodworking shop and walked inside.  Cador looked up and asked what he could do for me today.  I told him that since he was the best wand maker in the kingdom that I wanted two wands if he had any in stock.  He reached up on a shelf and pulled down a large box full of wands.  He said that since wands were the first item he was ever paid to make, he always kept some in stock.  I took two and tossed him a gold coin.  He said that I’d go broke if I kept over paying for everything. I said, but he wouldn’t.  He couldn’t argue with that.  I asked how Mary was doing and he said that she was doing wonderfully and that they were expecting!  I congratulated him and told him that Isa had given birth day before yesterday to James.  He passed the congratulations back and said that Mary should be due in about four months if their calculations were correct.  I told him that Chloe had one birth under her belt and Isabel was up and with me on a mission the next day.  If he wanted me to ask for him I would.  I told him that Chloe wasn’t one to hold a grudge and that their past shouldn’t prevent him from wanting her here.  He said that he would talk to Mary and let me, Chloe or one of the other wizards know.  I introduced him to our two newest, who looked at him in awe, as the wandmaker.
              I told the girls that we should get back to Wizards Keep and see if we could locate an instructor.  I cast levitate again and fly.  We went up and over Valeview and the dropped down to the roof of our home.  I pointed out the water tower that supplied the running water and the windmill that pumped the water to the tower.  I also pointed out the big circle on the roof and explained that it was a no walking or standing zone so that incoming wizards could recall there with no chance of their recall zone being blocked.  If it was blocked then the spell wouldn’t work and if you needed to get out of a place quickly that could be very bad.  We walked down the stairs and saw Elizabeth going to her room from the showers.  She asked if I would be in her room tonight and I said that certainly would be.  Diana and Jennifer looked at me with puzzled looks so I explained that she is the twin sister of the girl they had seen me with earlier.  They just shook their heads and I knocked softly on my bedroom door.  I heard a quiet ‘come in’ and slowly opened the door and the three of us walked in.  James was lying on the bed and must be part magnet, because there were four girls orbiting him and the force grabbed the two that had walked in with me.  
              I introduced James to Diana and Jennifer and told him that they were his soon to be greatest admirers.  I whispered to Diana and Jennifer and pointed as I talked, ’On the edge of the bed to our left is my wife Isabel, next to her is her sister Chloe, next is her sister Alba and on the other edge is Alice.  Other than my wife, these three and the twins are my consorts.  It’s a choice thing, theirs and ours.’  I think that helped them to understand but I don’t blame them.  It was all very confusing to me a little over a year ago when I first arrived in this world.  I told the sisters and Alice that I’d picked up wands for the girls and now I just needed to find an instructor.  If they knew of any that might be able to teach a spell or two it would be helpful.  
              Alba got up and came to where I was kneeling by the bed and put her arms around my neck and hugged me.  “Is the big, bad Master Wizard feeling neglected?”  She kissed me on the cheek and swiped the new wands out of my pocket.  She then signaled for Diana and Jennifer to follow her out onto the balcony.  I nodded when I saw they weren’t moving and they followed her out.  She cast levitate and fly and took them down to the river to play with rocks.   I sat and visited with the babysitters and learned all there was to know about a two day old baby.  There wasn’t that much and they wouldn’t let me take him horseback riding or Orc hunting so I’m not sure what the allure is.  Ok, so maybe I do know.  I have decided that babies are born cute as a defense mechanism to make adults put up with stinky diapers and spit up.  When it got close to noon I told James I’d see him later and mentioned that I might see Isa, Chloe and Alice too.  They grinned and waved me out the balcony door.  I cast fly and went back to the tailors shop.  I walked and she said that she’d been expecting me.  She had a uniform for each of the girls and showed me which belonged to which girl.  She also had their nightgowns ready.  She said that it would be nice if all the clothes that she made were as easy as a nightgown!  I asked her if it would be possible to make them each a nice dress that they could wear if they wanted to go to town without being bombed with ‘wizard requests’.  I thought that we could make it them out of the same color cloth that they had picked for their nightgowns.  She asked if I was getting soft in my old age and I let her know that I’d recently been called the big, bad master wizard!  She said, ‘Alba said that, didn’t she?’  I laughed and told her that she’d been hanging around us to much.  She told me my order would be ready by morning and she would make something nice for them.  I said I’d be back then and walked to the courtyard.
              I popped shield and fly and headed over the keep.  Flying  twenty feet above the girls I dodged rocks from Alba.  I knew to have the shield up when I went around her.  She is the world’s most ornery wizard and wears the honor with pride!  I waved and told her to bring her charges to the roof.  She cast levitate and fly and followed me over to the keep.  We landed and I handed each uniform to the girl it belonged to.  I then held up the light pink nightgown against Diana.  She asked what the heck that was and got a laugh out of Alba.  I handed the green one to Jennifer while Alba explained that they were nightgowns and were much nicer to sleep in than the ones they’d grown up with.  She said that every girl in the castle wore one except Margery and maybe some of the maids.  Alba thought that some of the staff even wore them because she’d been asked what tailor made them for us.  I said that on top of being more comfortable to wear they were much more comfortable to look at, and I was rewarded with two blushes.  Alba made that tisk tisk noise that I heard so often.
              I asked Alba if she had taught the girls ‘shield’ yet because that spell would be early in the list of spells that they would learn.  She said that she had and was thinking about ‘fly’ so she wouldn’t have to drag them around with her.  The girls listening in on our conversation got quite excited about that idea.  I told her that she could teach them on the roof if she kept them away from the edge until she was positive they had it under control.  I asked her if she thought she could do it herself or if she needed me up there to spot for her.  She walked over, gave me a quick peck on the cheek, and told me to go away.  
 
              With shield and fly active I went to the target range looking for Elaine, Melodie, Calla and Kiena.  I landed behind them because Calla was holding an enormous column of fire immobile twenty yards in front of her.  She then sent it on a zigzag course across our target range, stopped it and let it die out.  I clapped and told her that she had sure come a long way since she’d first started.  She smiled and curtsied.  I asked if anyone knew where Melodie had gone and Elaine said that she had wanted to run a patrol and was flying north last time she’d seen her.  I told Elaine, Calla and Kiena that I had been thinking about promoting them. Elaine and Calla would go to level four, expert.  Kiena would then be level three, apprentice.  Kiena said that would be great and was quite happy with the idea.  Elaine walked over and stood beside Calla, facing me.  She said that even though they were honored to be considered as instructors that they had discussed it and had to decline.  I was shocked!  This was the first time anyone had declined to be promoted and I asked why they were making that decision.  She said that, even though they thought I was a wonderful person, they didn’t think that they wanted to sleep with me.  I stood there confused, and then asked what one had to do with the other.  Elaine was the one flustered then.  She told me that she knows that of the six instructors that one is my wife and the other five consorts.  She just thought that in order to be an instructor that they had to be consorts!  I smiled and told them that Alba and Chloe had been consorts for a long time before they were instructors and it just worked out that Alice and the twins had become consorts after they were instructors.  The two things weren’t related at all and no one was forced to be a consort to get anything around here!  I was  just not that kind of person.
              Needless to say, they were quite relieved and with that information, they accepted the promotion.  I asked them to pass all that information on to Melodie when they saw her and I’d have the smith, Caldor and the tinker start working on their daggers with the four lightning bolts on the hilt that was a symbol of rank.  I said that all three of them could drop in on the tailor and have their new rank patches sewn on when they got the chance.  They all grinned and said that they would get right on it.
 
              I cast shield and took to the air again.  I looked down on the keep from five hundred feet and could see that Diana and Jennifer had gotten their wizard uniforms on and were still working with Alba.  The master of ornery was also a very dedicated teacher.  I landed on the roof by the water tower and made sure I was out of the way.  Alba then started working on the teleport spell and had them repeat ianuae magicae a few times that they would know the activator word.  I could tell that the word sounded funny to her since she had mastered the spell and only had to focus on where she wanted to go and didn’t need the word anymore.  I hated to bother them but I did have a question.  I called, ‘hey Alba, do you have any idea why Melodie is flying a patrol to the north?  I don’t mind and if she just wanted to go somewhere, that’s always fine.  She told some of the other girls she was going on patrol.’  Alba said that she had no idea but Melodie had been acting strangely for the last couple weeks.  She thought that Melodie might have a boyfriend or something.  I laughed and said that would explain a lot.
               As the sun was setting I went down to say goodnight to James.  My room was usually the most popular in the keep now that it belonged to the baby.  I just hoped that I’d be allowed back in my own bed soon.  I said goodnight and walked down the hall and knock on Elizabeth’s door.  She opened it and said that she liked it that I was an early to bed, early to rise person.
 
 
7.
Grandson
 
              Two very quiet weeks passed and nothing happened except for the baby growing and being constantly coddled.  People that came to see the ‘wizard’s new baby’ were watched so closely it even made me nervous!  I finally decided that he needed to be taken to see someone that deserved to see him.  He should be seen by his Grandmother.  I knew that his Grandfather would see him too but Grandma was the one that his mother loved the best.  So, I did what any successfully married man does when he wants to do something.  I asked my wife.
              Isabel spread the word and before I knew it, everyone with the title of wizard in their name was planning on going.  Diana and Jennifer were the most excited, having never been to the capital city before and had never dreamed of meeting the King and Queen!  Before long twelve female wizards and two men, James and me, gathered up on the roof of the keep.  I took extra time with my focus so we would have a smooth transport and cast recall.
              We appeared out of the way, just off the road that led up to Rosenwood castle.  We were quickly surrounded by curious citizens and I learned that if you just kept walking, people would move.  That might not be the case for everyone but if you’re the big, bad Master Wizard it worked.  The crowd hadn’t diminished by the time that we’d gotten close to the guardhouse so half a dozen guards came out to escort us through.  Once inside things were much better, but the place still stunk like a castle.
              As we approached the main keep I saw a messenger boy run inside and I knew that we wouldn’t surprise anyone.  We got to the door of the throne room and Isabel and led the troop up to the king’s dais, I bowed and all the girls curtsied.  
              The king approached and said “Master Wizard!  This is a surprise!  I hope that everything has been well with you and yours!”
              I replied, “Everything has been wonderful your majesty.  I just thought that you and the queen would like to meet someone.  I would like to introduce to you James Stephenson, your grandson.”
              It’s a great thing to shock a king.  He is up in front of everyone and has to keep his composure at all times, but I don’t think he could have been more shocked if Isa had hit him with chain lightning!
              Isabel, the only one it our group with the balls to do it, stepped up on the dais carrying James.  She walked right past the king and straight to her mother, and handed the baby to her.  The king walked back to her throne and looked over her shoulder and then, king or not, he knelt down beside her to tickle the baby. 
              The king looked at me and in a subdued tone asked, “How did this, no…  I mean when did this happen?”
              “The baby is just over two weeks old your highness.” I replied.
              “And it takes five days by carriage…  Oh, wizard travel.  Son, I don’t know if I’ll ever get used to this wizard thing!”
              Ok, he won that one.  When he referred to me as ‘Son’ for the first time ever it caught me off guard and now it was my turn to be in shock!  All I could do was just answer on automatic.
              “Yes, your majesty, thirty minutes ago we were at the Wizards Keep below Valeview.  Wizardry makes travel much easier, especially with a baby!  Getting used to the wizard thing will take time; after all I’ve only been around for about a year.” I replied.
              “Only been around for a year and has a dozen wizards and wizards in training.  You also have rid the kingdom of hundreds of marauding Orcs and packs of wolves.  You have built quite the reputation in such a short time.” the king commented.
              I replied, “I have, but His Highness knows that with reputation it only takes one misstep to lose it.  That’s why I do my best, and chose the best apprentices to work with me.  I added two just after James was born.  Novice Diana and Novice Jennifer.”  I motioned to them and the curtsied to the floor.              
              “Well, young ladies,” the king said, “You have yourself a good Master and, as his father-in-law I’d like to welcome you to the family.”
              The girls said, “Thank you, your majesty.” in perfect unison.  The king gave them a slight bow and then turned back to the baby.  I looked back at the girls who were glowing, either with pride or embarrassment, and gave them a wink.  It can never hurt to know the leader of the kingdom, after all.
              The king suddenly stood upright as if he had just had an important thought and walked back to the edge of the dais to stand by me.  He said “Master Wizard, since you’re here it might be a good time to ask a favor.  I’ve been losing soldiers, in the woods to the south and east of here, to Orc attacks.  They seem to have started crossing over the mountain somehow and they are getting more and more numerous all the time.  I was wondering if you could take your wizard troop and a hundred of my soldiers and check that area for me.  I would be happy to keep my daughters and grandson company while you were away.”
              I glanced at Chloe and Alba and they nodded, I then replied, “that would be something that we could do while you visit with your family.  I’d be honored.”  And I bowed respectfully.
              He waved for a boy and gave him a message and the boy was instantly out the door.  I whispered to Isa that I loved her and we made our way out of the throne room.    Our little group had gone from fourteen to ten, but ten wizards were still a force to be reckoned with.  Two of our number was admittedly new but they had been taken under Alba’s wing and I was confident that they had learned a lot.  Alba was a sweetheart but can be a bit of a slave driver.  She just loves magic and thinks that everyone should love it as much as she does.
 
              Outside, we were met by a boy who told us that he was to lead us to the king’s stables.  We went outside the castle gates and to the east side of the castle.  There we found horses saddled and ready for all of us and a hundred mounted soldiers.  I suggested that the officer in charge of the troop take the lead and that we would follow along.  Everyone seemed happy that I wasn’t just going to take command and start giving orders.
              We started off at a fair clip that would cover ground quickly but not wear out the horses.  The ground we covered was very familiar and I recognized things from my first days in this world.  It seemed like a lifetime ago, and I was amazed at how much had changed for me.  We continued on for a few hours and then stopped for lunch.  Some of the girls mentioned that this wasn’t exactly how they had planned the day, but they were wizards and knew that the unexpected always happened.
              At dusk I realized that this was going to be more than an afternoon jaunt when the troops began setting up tents.  They had brought five tents for us and hoped it would be ok if we doubled up.  The twins let me know that they wouldn’t mind if I shared their tent, so we settled down for the night.
              The next morning we started off again.  We rode for two hours when the officer signaled a dismount.  The advance scout had told him that there were four Orcs at the river five hundred yards ahead.  You could feel the tension level in the soldiers crank up.  I told the officers that I would take my wizards and signal them when they were handled.
              The girls and I left our horses and started off on foot.    As we approached the river we moved as quietly as we could and finally spotted the Orcs in a small camp ahead.  We moved in and at thirty yards opened fire.  It was over as quickly as it started and there were four dead Orcs.  I sent Elaine back to let the troops know that they could come on and I did my ‘gamer loot the corpses’ thing.  There wasn’t much of value but I did find reason for concern.  These Orcs weren’t dressed in the usual rags that we found in Eredwynn but as the Orcs that we had blocked out of Clodfey!  The clothing made me think that these had come from the southern country that the people of this kingdom didn’t ever have a name for.  
              When the troop arrived the officer shook his head and said something about what he wouldn’t give for a hundred wizards.  Since the only people with the use of magic that we had found were young girls, all a military officer would get with them would be a headache!  Giving my troop orders was a lot different than him giving his troop orders.  For one, if he offended his soldiers they usually didn’t cry!
              We crossed the river and road west along it for awhile and then stopped again for lunch.  After, we started off again.  An hour later we found tracks going south into the mountains and followed them.  We came to a narrow pass only five feet wide, but it was a pass none the less.  We could see where the Orc track led through and to the wild country beyond.  The officer asked if there was something we could do to close the pass or if he would have to suggest building a guard tower here.  I looked at the area for awhile and thought that I had a solution.  There was a peak on the east side that looked like it might fall into the pass if I used a spell that, to date, I hadn’t used.  It was the explosion spell and the name said it all.  I figured that if I could get a big enough bang out of it, the peak would jam things up nicely.
              I was a bit concerned about the snow on the mountains but I didn’t really think that it would be a problem.  I told Alice, Elizabeth and Emma what I planned and they thought that it would work.  I had the soldiers back way off because I was sure that the noise from the explosion would startle the horses.  The girls backed off and I cast shield and fly so I could get up to the point that I wanted to hit.
              I don’t know if there was a fault directly below this section of the mountain range or I’m just the most unlucky person in the world.  I flew to the spot were my target was easily assessable and focused intently.  I then said fragor and the explosion spell struck.  A hundred and fifty yards of the mountain dropped straight down and caused an avalanche that swallowed Emma!
              I saw her go under and dove for the spot.  I started digging franticly and calling her name.  Elizabeth was right beside me looking also.  Alice showed up and looked at the snow for a moment and walked fifteen feet from where we were digging, used telekinesis and lifted a large scoop of rock and snow.  Lying at the bottom of the hole she’d scooped out was Emma’s body.  I leaned in and touched her neck and found a very weak pulse.  My mind screamed only one word, “CHLOE!!” and she was there, looking confused but upon seeing Emma, she went right to work.  And I knew no more.
 
 
              8.
Powerless
 
 
              I woke in a strange place, not knowing how I’d gotten there or how long I’d been there.  The room was dimly lit and there was a faint clicking noise in the background.  I laid there for a few moments quite still trying to decide if it was safe to move.  I wasn’t in pain and had no recollection of how I’d come to be here.
              I finally turned my head slowly toward the clicking noise and saw that it was caused by knitting needles in Diana’s hands.  She saw the movement and jumped up, dropping her knitting and ran to me.  She asked if I was ok and if I needed anything.  I started to speak and realized that my throat was to dry.  I made the motion of holding a cup and she disappeared out the door and was back in seconds with a cup of water.  I took a sip and then said, ‘Where am I?’  She told me that I was back at Wizards Keep.  My next question was, ‘Emma?’  She said that Emma was just fine.  Chloe had arrived and had her back on her feet in less than half an hour. I laid back trying to figure out what had happened and Diana said that she’d be back and slipped out the door.
              The door barely had time to close when Isabel, Chloe and Alba came flying though.  I’d have been tackled if I hadn’t already been lying down.  I was told, in no uncertain terms that if I every scared them like that again; I’d not wake back up.  After kisses and hugs and tears they finally calmed down enough to take some questions.  First, how did I get back to Wizards Keep?  I was told that, after Chloe arrived at the mountain pass, I had lost consciousness and they hadn’t been able to wake me.  Chloe had done everything she knew to do and determined that it was the mind, and not the body that had broken.  Second, how was Emma and since Diana had said she was ok, how did Chloe find us in the mountain?  Chloe said that yes, Emma was just fine.  She had been severely damaged by the rocks and snow that fell on her but she was able to put her back together with no lasting effects.  As for how she had gotten there, everyone wanted to know that.  She had been in the King and Queens’s private quarters talking with her mother when she had started to glow white.  The next thing she knew she was in the mountains with us and Emma was badly hurt.  I collapsed within seconds of her arrival.  She said it almost felt like recalling except without the fade in and out effect and no noise.  My next question was, how long had I been out.  It felt like it had been at least a few hours.  The girls looked at each other and Chloe put her hand on my shoulder, ‘David, you’ve been out for three days!’
              I said that would explain why I felt so weak; it’s been awhile since lunch!  The girls a laughed and Alba opened the door, she whispered for a second and closed it back.  I asked about the mountain pass and there was another round of concerned looks.  Isabel told me that the pass had been blown wide open where the mountain had slid into the fault and widened from five feet to a hundred and fifty yards wide.  Orcs were attempting to pass through there in tens and twenties on a daily basis.  I asked how they were being kept at bay and was told that the king had ordered the wizards to work shifts to make sure they didn’t get through.  The part of the information that jumped out at me was that the king had ‘ordered’ my wizards to do anything!  King or no King, I felt that was over the line.  I was told in soft, soothing tones that the king blamed me completely for the problem and had even suggested to some of his advisors that it was a ploy to weaken him.  He’d said, or so it is rumored, that if I let the Orc hordes in at that location they would be able to mass an army to destroy Rosenwood Castle.  I asked how the shifts were being handled and Isa said that they were working three eight hour shifts with three girls per shift.  There were two girls off every cycle.  They said that the more experienced girls always went with the less experienced and the new girls were sure getting a crash course in combat skills.
              I ran those numbers through my head and then asked why there weren’t three girls off per cycle?  Another one of those uncomfortable silences and Alba said, ‘because that bitch Melodie took off and we can’t find her anywhere.  But I sure think its strange how the rumors that you opened the pass on purpose got up north so fast.’
              Isabel shushed her and said that we didn’t know for sure that it was Melodie.  Alba wanted to know who else could have traveled the eight hundred miles from Rosenwood Castle to Wodor spreading that lie all the way.  Alba continued, ‘when the rumors started trickling down from the north Alice took it upon herself to see how far it had gotten and found that people in the city of Wodor were repeating like it was the news of the day.  She said that there was a guy there that was talking all kinds of trash about me, what he called ‘the wizards in brown’, and anyone that had anything to do with Wizards Keep.  The guy called himself Sir Gildon and Alice thinks he’s bad news.
              A relieved looking maid showed up with a table tray loaded with food and a large mug of ale for me.  I thanked her and she looked like she was holding back tears when she curtsied and left the room.  Chloe had noticed and told me that the girls weren’t the only ones that had been worried about me.  I told them that I was going to eat and then get dressed to check on the girls on the line.  There was some argument but Alba popped out to get my clothes for me.  I told Isabel that, as much as I hated the thought, we should consider putting a lock on the vault door.  If Melodie had abandoned us, she could come back and rob us blind.  She agreed and said that she’d have Alice do it if she saw her before I did.  Alice was on the line with Jennifer and Kiena at the moment.  
              Alba returned with my clothes and I stood up to dress.  I had to be supported on three sides until my head adjusted to being vertical.  I sat on the edge of the bed to dress and felt much better.  I checked for my wand and Alba had already slipped it in my pocket.  I asked if they wanted to walk me to the roof to recall, but should have known that was a silly question.  We walked out of one of the previously unused rooms on the third floor and up the stairs to the roof.  The fresh air worked wonders to clear my head but I did still have an image that haunted me.  I wondered if I would always have the picture of the broken and bloody body of Emma in my mind.  I kissed everyone goodbye and told them that I’d be back soon.  I closed my eyes, focused… focused… and nothing happened!
              I couldn’t recall!  Every time I tried, I’d see Emma.  Her mangled body was blocking me.  The princesses were looking at me with very concerned expressions and I couldn’t tell them anything.  I pulled out my wand to fire an energy bolt at the canyon wall and nothing happened.  I tried putting up sparks, a spell that James might even be able to do at two weeks old, and nothing happened.  The Master Wizard was now the Master of Nothing!  I sat on the roof and looked up at the girls and said, “I can’t do magic.”
              There was instant confusion.  What did I mean I couldn’t do magic?  I was the one that had taught them!  How could it be gone?  I stood up and walked back inside.  I went back to the room that I’d left and sat on the bed.  Isabel came in and said that I should go back to our bedroom.  Call it depression or a pity party but my answer wasn’t kind or logical.  I told Isa that she was the wife and her sisters were the consorts of the Master Wizard, and he was gone.
              She started crying and said that she fell in love with David Stephenson on our wedding night and she didn’t even know that I was a wizard then.  She said that she would still love me even if I turned into a turnip!  I smiled glumly and that and told her that I didn’t know if that would work out, but I loved her too.  She then told me to get off my butt and get into our room where I belonged.
 
 
              
 
9.
A Problem Solved
 
 
              A week went by and I’d switched back to the clothes the tailor had called my ‘more appropriate clothes’.  I no longer wore the wizards’ uniform because I felt that it was false advertising.  The princesses were doing all they could to make me feel better and if I hadn’t been able to fly a week ago, I’d be just fine.  There was still no feeling of the tingle that we all got when we were focusing for a spell and I had decided that I was just like every other guy in this realm.  I wandered the grounds when Isabel was off on her daily tour and got news from the front when she was home. The other girls had taken it upon themselves to locate Melodie but so far they’d had no luck.  I wasn’t surprised because her specialty was, after all, invisibility!  There were other rumors of wizards being spotted in the land.
              These other wizards operated mainly up north and usually at night.  That would explain why they were wearing black robes. They were blamed for general mischief and would sometimes show up to a farmer’s house offering to round up his sheep or cattle that he thought had been locked away.  They always asked for a fee, of course.  They were soft spoken girls and were often described as having a dreamy look in their eyes.  I had to wonder if Melodie had taken it upon herself to start her own wizard group but that didn’t sound like her.  She had always been a follower, not a leader.
 
              Another week was rolling by with me as a bystander.  I was quite depressed about it but had begun to come to terms with it.  So, I’m not a wizard but I do have a wonderful wife and son.  I have a home and there is no chance of us ever running out of money.  I have even considered, after the border conflict is over, renaming the keep to Stephenson Keep and letting the other wizard girls return to their home towns.
              I was strolling down the river, twirling my wand like I used to when my wand was more than a stick.  Suddenly, a voice behind me yelled, “Young man!  I’d like to have a word with you!”
               I turned and saw Emma walking toward me with a pang of guilt.  I bowed slightly and said, “Yes, Lady Wizard?  How may I help you?”
              She turned red and not in a cute way.  She said, “That’s enough of that bullshit, David!  It was an accident!  You know it was and I know it was!  You somehow summoned Chloe right out of Rosenwood Castle and saved my life.  I love you and want MY David back.  Not just the husk of David!”  She then grabbed me and kissed me so passionately that it took my breath away.  
              In a flash I knew!  I knew the answers to the mystery of magic!  It wasn’t in the words or the things that were known, it was all in the intent.  Whatever you wanted done could be done and you just had to know that truth.  If you could visualize it, you could make it happen.  I then shook my head and looked around.  Emma was kneeling on the grass beside me where, evidently I’d taken a quick seat.  I look at her and whispered, “I know now.”
              She looked puzzled, “You know what now, David.  You’re scaring me and I don’t like it.”
              I stood up and told her that I’d try to explain it to her as simply as I could before I had to go.  I told her that ‘if you could see it in your mind and know that it was going to happen, spell words and all that nonsense that you had heard me preach for a year weren’t necessary.  Let’s say for example,’ I pointed to a five ton rock on the far side of the river, ‘I wanted a lot of gravel for a project and only had that rock.’  I flicked my wand in the direction of the rock and with a loud ‘bang’ it crumbled into pea sized gravel.
              Emma looked at me for a second and with a sob threw her arms around my neck.  “Bless the stars, David.  Your back!  We’ve all missed you so much.”
              I said that I’d like to go see my wife and then I had some business near Rosenwood to conclude.  I asked her if she’d like a lift to the keep.  She nodded her head and I touched her hand and we were on the balcony of my room.  She jerked slightly because we didn’t have any of the fade in and out effects that we had with most of our transportation spells.  She asked me what spell I’d used and I said, ‘that’s what I was trying to tell you.  There are no spells, just intent.’  She shook her head in confusion as we walked into my room.
              Isabel came from the bedroom and I walked to her and gave her a huge hug.  She looked very confused when I released her and I told her thank you and that I loved her very much for sticking by me.  I asked her if she remembered how scared she had been when she had first seen some of my magic.  She answered yes, wondering where I was going with this.  I told her that she was going to see some new things that might startle her at first.  I smiled at Emma and said, ‘Unlike with some people, my magic has before never hurt you and you can count on me being much more careful in the future.’  She said, ‘David, are you telling me that…’  I interrupted, ‘I’m telling you that I have something to do and will be back home shortly.  I love you ladies very much.’   I then thought of the line where the girls were working to hold back the Orcs, and was there.
 
              I walked up beside Alice, made sure my hood was in place and said, “How’s it going down here today?”
              She said, “We have just over twenty penned down behind some rocks over th…  Oh my stars!  David what are you doing here?”
              I said, “I couldn’t let you have all the fun, and since you’re our rock worker I thought you’d find this interesting.”
              “Interesting?  What’s interesting?” she asked confused.
              I said, “Wave the girls over and let’s see how long it takes them to notice me.  That should be interesting.”
              She said, “Alright but anytime we quit firing the Orcs try to advance.”
              I smiled and said that I’d handle the Orcs, I wanted to see faces.  Alice waved Alba, Kiena, and Diana over to join us.  They came in a crouch, firing energy bolts as they moved.  I kept my back to them and called over the noise of the wands for them to follow me.  I then started walking slowly directly for the Orcs and their hiding place.  The girls were screaming for me to stop and come back.  They just saw some idiot from town walking to he’s death!  At thirty feet from the Orcs, the creatures broke cover using me as a shield.  I watched them for a moment and then pictured dead Orcs.  They all crumpled as if felled with a pole axe.  I turned around and saw the girls still twenty yards behind me.  I flipped back my hood and said, “I thought you were coming with me!”
              Screams and squeals of delight rang through the woods that had just been a battlefield.  Alba almost tackled me as she jumped into my arms to kiss me.  She said, “I guess this means that our Master Wizard is back?”
              I grinned and everyone giggled.  “I think this means that he’s back and is bigger and badder.” I said.
              I turned to Alice, “Now this is the part that I thought you’d want to see.”  I looked at the one hundred fifty yard gap that was now called ‘Orcs Pass’.  I saw debris from my failed attempt to close it a couple weeks before.  I made sure that all the girls were standing behind me and then I built an impassible wall of rock in my mind.  When I was happy with it I spread my arms and let the energy of my visualization flow and an upheaval came from the depths of the earth.  I watched as a solid wall rose a thousand feet into the air blocking any entry from the south, except for birds.  When it was high enough I lowered my arms and turned back to the girls.  They were standing there awe-struck and in shock over what they had just witnessed.  
              I said, “Do you think that the king will insist that the wizards guard this spot now?  Because, if not, I have hot showers and soft beds at my place and you are welcome to them.”
              We walked back to where the officer in charge of the troop on duty sat astride his horse, staring at the rock wall that wasn’t there moments before.  I asked him if he would go with us to the king and bear witness that there was no further danger from this place.  All the poor man could do was nod.  I asked him to step off his horse.  I asked for the girls to join hands and I put a hand on the officers’ shoulder, and we were on the steps of the keep in Rosenwood.  The officer looked around, shocked, for a moment and then led us to the doors of the throne room.  I put my hood back up.  I wasn’t exactly sure I’d forgiven the king for taking MY wizards.
              We were granted audience and approached the kings’ dais.  The officer started to give his report when the king snapped, “What are the wizards doing here?  They are supposed to be out protecting us from their masters’ sabotage!”
              The officer spoke, “But that is what I’m here to report, your majesty!  Pass has been completely sealed and we won’t have to have it guarded anymore!”
              The king jumped from his throne and stalked to the edge of the dais, “You’ve been fooled by a wizard trick!  You know how deceptive and dishonest they are!  They are just bored with their duty and have found a way to get out of it!” The king shouted.
              From under my hood I spoke, “All three of your daughters are, and there is a good chance your grandson will be, a wizard.  Are you saying the same things about them?” I growled.              
              “And so what if I am!  They were perfect ladies of the court before they met that David.  And who are you to speak to me in that tone from hiding?” the king boiled.
 I removed my hood and said, “I am ‘that David’ and I’m the one who is going to show you that the pass has, indeed, been blocked.”  I smiled to the girls and waited for my eyes to adjust to the sun. “You see, your majesty, off to your right is the group of Orcs that my wizards were engaged with when I arrived today.
              The king was spinning in circles looking at the trees, clouds and dead Orcs.  He was slightly in shock from being one place and suddenly another but I couldn’t find it in my heart to have sympathy for him.
              He stopped spinning and looked at me.  “David, Master Wizard, if you please…”
              I interrupted and pointed to the massive wall of rock in front of me.  “That, my good king, is where the pass used to be.  Would you like to check it yourself and make sure that it is real? Who knows, it could just be a deceptive wizard trick!”
              “Master Wizard, I am sorry.  I spoke out of anger and in haste.  I had listened too much to the local gossip and it had begun to sway me away from you and yours.  Please forgive me and beg forgiveness from my daughters on my behalf.”
              “Well, your highness is in luck.  One of your daughters is in your throne room and heard your accusations herself.  Perhaps you asking her, and the other wizards present, for their forgiveness would go a lot further than if I asked on your behalf.” I suggested almost kindly.
              “I agree, and David, if I may…” I nodded and said ‘please‘. “David, you are a good man and I feel that I’ve wronged you.  First, I wronged you by sending you to that terrible province without a warning. And then I wronged you again today, with my words of anger and mistrust.  I hope you can find it in your heart to forgive me for the sake of an old grandfather.”
              “I am a very forgiving person My Lord and I learned that from your daughters.  Now let’s get you back before the gossip mill decides that I stole the king.”  I chuckled.
              I saw the king before his throne and me back in the spot I had been before we left, and we were there.  The king quickly sat down and the guard started approaching behind us.  The king raised his hand to stop the guard.
              He said, “The Master Wizard and I had some talking to do and he wanted to show me how he’d fixed the pass.  It can no longer be called a pass!”   He stood and walked to the edge of the dais and then knelt.  There was disruption and minor uproar as the people of the court attempted to get their heads lower than the king.  “My daughter Alba and all of you young lady wizards deserve my apology.  You heard me say some terrible things about wizards and I want to beg your forgiveness.  If there is ever anything that I can do to help any of you, please don’t hesitate to ask.”
              He stood and said to me, “Master Wizard.  If there is nothing else that you need to bring to my attention, you may all return to your keep, with my blessing.
              I nodded goodbye to him and asked the officer if he wanted to rejoin his detail.  He nodded yes and he was there, standing beside his horse.  I asked the girls if they were ready and they nodded yes and we were on the keep roof.
              We walked downstairs and into my room.  Isabel came out holding James and was surprised to see everyone.  She asked if it was time for shift change already and Alba grinned.  She happily informed her sister that we didn’t do guard duty anymore because David had built a mountain to keep the Orcs at bay.  Isabel was quite, and understandably, confused but Alba was more than happy to fill her in on the story.
 
 
 
 
 
10.
A New Mission
 
 
              Alba recounted the story of how I’d slain twenty Orcs by looking at them and then pulled a wall of rock from the earth by spreading my arms.  The part that got the most reaction was when she, giggling, told that I’d abducted the king right out of the throne room.  She said that the guards were talking about executing the wizards when that happened but the queen held them at bay.  She said that when the king and I had returned the king had taken a knee, at which Isabel gasped, and begged for forgiveness from the wizards and his daughters.
              At the end of the story my wife said, “David, I believe that it’s time to talk.” She handed the baby to Alba and led me to our room.  “I know that something has changed.  You look… different.  I can’t say how exactly but there is defiantly something…not the same.”
              I said, “I’ve just finally discovered how it all works!  The magic that I’ve been teaching you and the girls is powerful and useful but it is just the doorway.  It helps you grasp the basics but it isn’t the end.  You know how you can cast chain lightning without the words?  Just by thinking of the target and what you want to happen?”  Isa nodded. “That’s the real power.  Perhaps it’s just going to take more time and practice but I’m sure that you’ll be here too.”
              “Where is ‘here’, David?  What do you mean?  What can you do now that you couldn’t do before?” she rambled, confused and scared.
              “I’m not sure exactly what I mean yet, my love.  I know that, even with you ten feet away I could transport us both to wherever you chose.  I know that if I wanted Wizard Keep to be on a five thousand foot mountain, I could put it there.  The mountain would come from beneath our feet!  What I can do is amazing and honestly, a bit frightening.  But what I’m most interested in is what I can’t do.”
              Isabel looked at me more confused and scared than she had been when we came in.  “So, where do we go from here?  What do we do?”
              I smiled and put my arms around her.  “I’m still David, the man who loves you.  I suggest that we just continue on as we have been with the wizard training and helping the people.  I’m sure that as everyone advances they will see the light and know what I know.  Everyone seems to specialize in one skill or another with time.  I was the ‘jack-of-all-trades’ and didn’t have one special skill.  All this is new to me too, so I’ll train just like everyone else.”
              She whispered, “I love you and think you should know that your new power frightens me.  Not because of what you might do with it, but of what it might do to you.  Never forget who you are, my love.”
              “I have you, James and the girls that I consider more important than myself.  I understand your concern and want you to help me keep an eye on myself.  Just call my attention to anything stupid that I do!”  I smiled              
              “So, what now?” she asked.
              “Now, I think that we should have a meeting with everyone.  Let’s round up the girls and meet in the meeting room downstairs.”  I said.
              She nodded and we walked out the door.  She went downstairs knocking on doors and I took the third floor and then went to the roof.  I teleported over to the range, grabbed Alba and the two new girls, and told them of the meeting.  Alba recalled us to the roof and I had already forgotten how slow recall was!  By the time we got downstairs everyone was in the meeting room.  There were many different reactions when I walked in.  I saw relief on some faces that I was up and about, fear on the faces that had seen me pull a mountain out of the ground, and an almost worshipful awe on the youngest of our company.
 
              I went to the front and everyone got quiet.  I said, ‘I have been hearing a lot of rumors.  I’ve heard that the wizards have tried to sabotage the country and I know the basis for that rumor.  The things you might not know, because of your border watching job, is that there are stories that the wizards have gone bad and, not only are they opening the kingdom up to the Orcs, but they are attacking and robbing the citizens!  There are stories of wizards breaking in to rich manors in the north and removing everything they can find of value.  These people are killing the reputation that we have worked hard to gain.  I don’t know who they are, and I want to.  We need to locate one of them and bring them here to be questioned.  Most people in the kingdom have heard that I’d lost my magical ability and only a very few know that I have a little of it back.’  That brought giggles from a few of the girls. ‘So, if you ladies ever need something to do, hunt wizards.   But be very careful because, I doubt that they will have the same values as we do.  Always be shielded and there is no shame in running.’  I stopped and waited for questions.
              Chloe asked, ‘how should we go about locating them?  They seem to be all over the north.’  I replied, ‘Perhaps you all could work with Elaine.  Her remote viewing skill would be much faster than trying to hop from place to place.’  Elaine nodded her agreement.  Kiena asked, ‘if we catch one how do we get them here?  Won’t they just recall?’  I suggested, ‘If you grab one of them and recall I would imagine that you could drag them here.  The existence of these other wizards is a new thing so I think that they can’t be very skilled.  Each of you knows that the more that you work with magic the stronger it gets.  Over-powering them shouldn’t be a problem.  The only issue that I could foresee would be if Diana or Jennifer were the ones that tried to bring them in.  That’s why I want you to work in teams with the more experienced wizards working with the less.’  Isabel spoke up, ‘David, when we get them here, how are we going to prevent them from recalling out the second that we don’t have hold of them?  How will we hold them long enough for questioning?’  I smiled and said, ‘when you get them here, I’ll keep them here.’  Alba laughed playfully, ‘and how is the ‘big, bad Master Wizard going to do that?’   I looked at her and gave my cheesiest grin, ‘Well, why don’t you recall away from the big, bad Master Wizard and I’ll show you!’
              Everyone in the room turned and looked at our playful, ornery wizard.  At first we saw the focus on her face and then she looked startled.  She focused again and whispered receptui and nothing happened.  I put my arm up like I was draping it over the shoulder of an invisible person and teleported her to my arm and squeezed her.  There was a gasp from everyone in the room and I leaned over and kissed Alba on the cheek.
              I looked around the room and said, ‘Are there anymore questions?’  If we’d had crickets in the keep, I’m sure we would have heard them.  The only noise was the sounds of shaking heads.  I leaned over and whispered to Alba, ‘Did the big, bad Master Wizard actually render you speechless?  Magic must be more powerful than I thought!’  She giggled and that broke the tension.  
              I looked at everyone and grinned, “Well, if there are no more questions I suggest we eat!”  I walked out and told the kitchen staff that we were eating in the meeting room this evening.
                            
 
11.
To Catch a Friend
 
 
              A very quiet and happy month went by.  At least it was happy for me.  I could feel the tension in the air and knew that I was the cause.  I didn’t know how to fix it.  I was no threat to anyone but, as the word had spread of my actions at Orcs Pass, an invisible wall seemed to go up between the wizards and the citizens of the kingdom.  We’d had a friendly, but respectful rapport, but as the rumors grew and the twisted retelling of rumor happened, that changed.  We had all liked it better when we were thought of as friends and people that cared about everyone.  The trouble in the north did nothing to help us befriend the people.  The wizards in black had proven more elusive than I’d hoped.  
 
              Speaking of ‘wizards in black’ and ‘wizards in brown’ I’ve given up my wizard’s uniform.  I had the tailor put a hood on my cape and I’ve taken to just wearing it with my appropriate attire.  I’m still recognizable enough, because of the cape.  The girls had asked if they were going to be changing too and I had rejected that idea.  They still looked much better in the wizard’s uniform than I ever had, and I told them that often.  Sometimes I wondered if I was going to have the first sexual harassment lawsuit in the kingdom, but the girls knew that I that I meant my comments as compliments.  I was loved, if not by the people of the kingdom, by the people that actually knew me.
              
              “David!  On the roof!”  The call cut through my quiet reflections, and I was standing on the roof.  A young girl of twelve or thirteen was being held in place by a grim looking Alba.  The girl would mumble then shimmer, Alba’s face would look determined and the shimmering would stop.  I walked toward her and took her ability to recall.  I then nodded to Alba, who released her.  Alba warned, ‘David, she still has her wand.’  Exactly at that same time the girl raised her hand with her wand and fired an energy bolt directly at me.  I noticed that it didn’t have the pure white light of the energy bolts that my girls produced.  That made me wonder….  Later.  I smiled at the girl as the energy bolt hit my tunic and dissipated into nothing.   
              I said, “Well, we know that you know recall and energy bolt.  That’s a start.  How long have you been training to be a wizard?”  
              The girls’ voice was shaky and shocked to be talked to in a friendly tone after an attack, ‘just over a month.’
              I smiled my most friendly smile and said, “We have a couple young ladies that have been training just a little longer than you.  If you don’t mind, I’d like to see something.  You won’t be harmed as long as you are in my care.  You have my word.”   I nodded to Alba who went to fetch Diana and Jennifer.  “It should just take a few minutes for them to get here so I’d like to get to know you.  My name is David and this is my keep.  I’m sorry we had to drag you here like this, but you have been quite difficult to locate!
              The girl nodded, “That’s because of the invisibility spell from the Lady Melodie.”  
              I fought off a grin and said questioningly, “The Lady Melodie?”
              “Yes” she said emphatically, “She joined up with Sir Gildon and helped him with magic.  She is a master of invisibility and taught it to all of us!”
              “So, there are a lot of you then?  We had heard of a few.” I said calmly trying to dig for information without seeming to.              
              “There were ten of us last time we all got together, counting Lady Melodie and Sir Gildon.  Sir Gildon didn’t want to get to many, to fast because he said that you’d capture, torture and kill us.” tears sprang to her eyes, “You aren’t going to do that, are you?”
              Sucker for tears…  I walked over and knelt in front of her, “You remember what I said.  No one will harm you as long as you are in my care.  Sir Gildon wasn’t honest with you when he said I’d harm you.  I have never intentionally harmed anyone, unless you count Orcs.”
              She cracked a smile at that and nodded.  Alba returned with Diana and Jennifer.  I asked the much more agreeable, wizard in black, her name.  She told me she was Lynley and thirteen years old.
              I smiled at that and told her that the wizard that had captured her was thirteen too!  She said that she would never have guessed that because she was so powerful!  I think she made an ally in Alba with that.  Alba just grinned.  I said that the wizards I wanted her to do some tests with were a bit older, fourteen and fifteen but had been training only slightly longer than she had.  She nodded and slowly pulled her wand.
              I called Diana and Jennifer over to the south wall of the keep and said that I wanted them to cast some spells for me, with Lynley.  First, I wanted all three to cast an energy bolt at the southern wall of the canyon.  They nodded and I said, begin.  The trio spoke the spell word as if they had practiced together all the time, in unison.  The energy streaked across the river striking the wall.  The difference was obvious even to an untrained eye.  There were two bright white streaks of power and a whitish grey bolt that hardly looked like it would have the power to make the trip.  Next I asked if she knew the fireball spell, she nodded and I said fire.  Two basketballs and a softball flew towards the wall.  It almost broke my heart.  This girl hadn’t been trained in the use of magic, she had been taught to cast spells!  Some may not understand the difference, but the result was obvious to everyone, even Lynley.
              She turned to me and said, “Why is there so much difference?  Why are they so much more powerful?”
              I tried to explain, “When my girls, the wizards in training, get here I make sure that someone works with them.  For the longest time, spells uses and abilities are explained.  They are never given a list of spells and spell words to learn because that would be memorization and not true learning.  Do you understand?”
              She nodded sadly, “How did you know they gave us a list?  I still carry mine in my pocket.”
              Elaine walked from behind me to the girl and put her arms around her.  She knew exactly what it was like to be sent out with only a list of words to learn by.  The same thing had happened to her.
              I told Lynley that Elaine could relate and had a similar experience.  I then said that it didn’t sound like these girls were the problem and they were just being used by Sir Gildon to cause trouble.  I told Lynley that she wasn’t a prisoner and was free to go, or she could choose to stay with us and become a true wizard like the ones she’d met this evening.
              “You would let me join you after all I’ve done?  I attacked you with magic!  You’d just overlook all that and forgive me?” She asked in surprise.
              “You would, of course, be under constant supervision for awhile.  We would have to be sure of your motives, after all.  As for your attacking me, that was forgiven before the spell got to me.  I knew your actions weren’t out of malice, but fear.” I said soothingly.
              She curtsied and said “My Lord…” there were snickers across the roof, “I would be greatly honored if you would accept me as a novice at the Wizards Keep.”
              Alba nodded to me and said that she could share her room for awhile.  She would personally instruct her the way that she should be instructed and would treat her as a novice that had just come to the keep and needed to learn everything.  I said that would be a fantastic idea and she should also teach her that my name is David!  Everyone on the roof laughed, both with humor and the release of a possibly stressful situation.  Before we departed for our various locations I asked if anyone was traveling at night.  There was a lot of head shaking and questioning looks.  I said that, for the time being and to protect Lynley that recalling in and out of the keep would be turned off.  Everyone nodded except Lynley.
              She said, “What do you mean ‘turn off recall’?  You can’t just turn off magic whenever you decide to!  I mean, it’s not a problem and I thank you for the protection, but it just can’t be done!”
              I laughed, “You, of all people, should know that it can be done.  If you will remember, it was done to you!  I‘m not exactly a normal wizard.”
              There was laughter and comments of ‘now that’s the truth’ and I gave everyone my smirk, followed by a grin.
              She hung her head, “Sorry David.  But how can you do that?  I’ve never heard of a wizard that could do something like that.  Not even Melodie could!”
              I said, “You might want to rethink the Melodie worship too.  Melodie was a good apprentice.  Just that, good, she wasn’t great or outstanding.  If she is the most powerful wizard that you’ve ever met then you’ve set the bar way to low and have a lot of learning to do!”
              She said “Alright David.” And Alba led her to the room they would share.   I followed to see the expressions like I did with every new novice.  She was amazed that there were only the two of them rooming in there.  I whispered to Alba that it was going to be strange with her in the bed, when I called on her.  She grinned and said that we could find an empty room when the time came.  I said it was a shame that she was in there tonight because I thought she should be rewarded for the capture.  She laughed loudly, punched me in the arm and told me to go visit my wife.
Lyn looked at us trying to decipher the banter.  The poor girl was sure going to have to learn how things worked around here quickly if she was going to room on the third floor!   The third floor had somehow become a clothing optional floor since six of the eight, now nine people on the floor were either my wife or consort, modesty wasn’t an issue.
 
 
12.
Attacking Recruitment
 
 
              The next morning I woke with the sun and took my time dressing.  I walked out of my bedroom and remembered that I had the Keep protected.  I turned the ability to recall in back on and started towards the stairs.  There was a ‘crack’ sound on the roof and the stairway door was jerked open.  A girl in a black robe with a hood was coming down the stairs waving her wand wildly.  I said, “Can I help you?”
              She yelled, “I know you’ve captured Lyn and have here somewhere!  Release her or I’ll be forced to kill you.  I’d be doing the kingdom a favor, but I’ll give you this one chance.”              
 I said calmly, trying to defuse the situation, “Lynley is here because she chooses to be.  She asked to join us and we accepted her.  She isn’t being held by force.  We aren’t that kind of people regardless of what you have been led to believe.”
              She said, “I don’t believe you!  Show me where she is or my fireball will turn the ‘master wizard’ to ash.”  There was utter scorn in her voice when she said ‘master wizard’.  
              I walked to Alba’s door and knocked softly.  I heard Alba call for me to come in and I opened the door.  I said “there is someone here, dressed in black, that wants to see that Lynley is alright.”
              Alba jumped up, grabbed her wand and headed for the door.  I shook my head and said, “She’s standing right behind me with a wand on me.” and I smiled at Alba.  Lynley had awakened and heard that there was someone here and she was terrified.  I told her that she could see her and be told that she was here by choice.  I promised that nothing would happen to her.  She got up, wearing one of Alba’s nightgowns, and stood by the bed.  I had Alba go to the other side of the room and promise to be nice.  She promised with a look that said ‘the hell I will.’
              I looked back at our captor and told her, “Lyn is right in this room.  You are welcome to come in and check on her.”
              The girl came forward with her wand at the ready and pushed me through the door ahead of her.  She turned and saw Lynley standing beside the bed.  “I’ve come to rescue you.  Grab your clothes and let’s get out of this place.”
              Lyn shook her head.  She said, “I don’t want to go, Nineve!  These people aren’t anything like what we’ve been told.  You should put down your wand and try to get to know them!”
              Nineve looked at her as if she were looking at a stranger.  “What have they done to you Lyn?  Are they making you say this?”
              “They haven’t done anything except be nice to me and talk to me.  They said that if I wanted to stay, I could.  They might do the same for you if you gave them a chance.  Please Nineve?” said Lynley.
              “They’ve taken over your mind just as Sir Gildon said they could.  Perhaps if I kill the Master the spell will be broken.” she yelled hysterically.
              Alba started to raise her wand but I shook my head. Alba had seen the strange, new abilities that I had and grudgingly put it down.  I said, “No one is in control of her but herself.  I wish you could look beyond what you’ve heard about us and see us for what we really are.  We would like to help you and to be your friend if you would give us a chance.”
              “Or maybe you should just die!” she snarled and cast fireball straight at me.
              The fireball came from her wand and looked boring so I set it on a corkscrew path through the air.  That wasn’t very pretty so I tried looping the loop.  Finally it got to me and hovered beside my head.  I looked and Nineve and said, “Wow!  That really is a neat and powerful spell!  Do you think you could teach that to my girls?  I really liked the loops!”  Alba was almost doubled over with laughter.
              “Maybe you wouldn’t think it so funny if I killed your tiny friend over there.”  She pointed the wand at Alba and another fireball was loosed.  This one I brought to me in an arc and extinguished both fireballs.  
              I looked at Nineve and said, “You know, you really made a mistake with that.  Threatening me and attacking me is quite alright.  But now you’ve attacked someone I love, one of my girls, and I don’t think that I can allow anymore of this foolishness.”
              “Like you can do anything to stop me!  I’m a wizard too and just as powerful as any of you.  Lady Melodie, your mentor, herself told me that I was better than any two of you.” she growled.
              “Did my mentor also happen to mention that I had other novices before she was recruited?  Did she happen to explain how the king had given me the title of Master Wizard before she had reached apprentice level?  I didn’t think so.”  I sighed.
              “More lies!  Die you puny man!” she screamed waking the entire keep.  She drew back her wand and cried, “columnae ignis”.  The spell words for Flamestrike.  And nothing happened.
              “I told you that the magic game was over for you.  You attacked someone I love and were unrepentant.  I’m afraid that, and I deeply regret, you will no longer be a wizard.  Now, if you would like to leave, you may.  If you need to go somewhere farther away than walking distance I can send you or have one of my girls take you.  I’m sorry it had to be this way, truly I am.”
              I turned to the door, looked at Lyn and told her that if she’d get dressed we could go to the tailors to get her measured for her wizard’s uniform.  I told Alba that when she got tired of the spitting, sputtering and swearing she could remove Nineve, gently, from her room.
              Alba said, “She tried to kill me David!  Why would I want to be gentle?”
              I said, “Alba, my love, we don’t want to stoop to that level.  We have to do our best to be above all that so people won’t ever believe the vile rumors that are being spread.”
              She sighed, “I understand.  I don’t like it, but I do understand. So what do you want me to do with her?”
              “Well, as I told her, she is free to go.  I’ve taken all of her wizard powers and abilities away so she’ll be on foot.  If she asks to be taken somewhere, let me know.”
              I looked over at Nineve who, after trying a litany of spells, was starting to realize the awful truth.  She looked at me with a terrified look.  All the defiance and anger were gone.  She was just a frightened young lady standing in a keep full of wizards.  Her wand fell from her fingers unnoticed.  She walked across the room to me and tears started to fall.  She fell to her knees and wrapped her arms around my legs.  She looked up at me and said, “What happens to me now?  Sir Gildon and Lady Melodie were all that I had.  They said that we should rule the non-magic people because we were more powerful.  Now I am one of the non-magic people!  They are ruthless and have ordered us to start killing anyone that stands in their way.  My Lord, will you please protect me?  I know I don’t deserve it but I beg you.”
              A young lady’s tears are, and it’s a well know fact, my kryptonite.  I leaned over, gave her my hand, and pulled her to her feet.  I put my arms around her and whispered “I think we need to talk, would you like to go with me?”  She nodded slightly with a sniffle.  I looked at Alba and said, “Would you please take Lyn to the tailors.  I’ll be back soon.”  Alba nodded.
 
              The sun was still low in the sky but it was already a warm day.  Grass had grown lush and thick in the clearing we now stood in.  The cave behind us looked dark and forbidding but I knew it was empty.  I sat down in the grass and Nineve sat beside me.  She was a bit dazed because there was no sound of the recall spell or the feeling of arrival.  We were just here.  I looked over at her and softly asked, “What are Sir Gildon and Melodie planning?”
              She looked at me with a sigh and said, “It’s like I told you.  They are planning to take over the kingdom.  They said that the only ones that had a chance of standing against them were the ’wizards in brown’.  We were told that if we ever got the chance, we were supposed to kill any of you we could.  You were the main target, but they said you always had bodyguards around you and would be hard to get to.  We have been robbing from rich manors and keeps to try to lure your younger wizards out.  We thought that if we could surprise them that we could kill them off one at a time.”
              “And what do you think now?” I asked.
              “I think that if you can take my powers away just by looking at me, they won’t stand a chance.  I think that someone has to stop them but Sir Gildon has a way of talking that makes your head buzz.  Everything he says feels like it is the absolute truth and should be acted on.  I think that he was controlling me somehow but that can’t forgive my actions this morning.” she stated sadly.
              I asked bluntly, “Are you telling me all this because you think it’s what I want to hear?  Are you honestly and truthfully asking for my protection?”
              She pulled out the kryptonite again and the tears started flowing. “I know that you don’t have to believe me, but I’m begging you.  If they were to find me and learn that I am just another non-magic person they would shoot me while flying, as target practice.  I’ll do anything you ask of me.  I’ll work as a scullery maid in the kitchen if you’ll allow it.”
              I looked at her and nodded. “I’ll give you my protection.  I’ll take care of you and you can stay at the keep.  Just know that everyone that lives there does exactly what I say.  I am in charge and you must be willing to accept that.  Would you agree to that, regardless of what I was to ask of you?”
              She nodded and said, “Thank you.  I’ll do whatever you want me to do.  I accept your offer, My Lord.”
              “First rule!” she jumped, startled. “Is that my name is David.  Not ’My Lord’ not ’Master Wizard’ or any other nonsense title that gets thrown my way.”
              She laughed softly and said, “I’m sorry David.  I didn’t know about that rule.  I’ll try not to make that mistake again.”
              I looked at her and said, “Do you really want to be a scullery maid and work in the kitchen?”
              “Not really, but if that is what you would want me to do then that is what I’ll do.” she said.
              “I was thinking that I might want you in a different position.”  Her head snapped up and there was a trace of fear in her eyes.
              “Yes David? And what would that position be?”  Her hands were shaking and reaching for the buttons of her robe.
              “No, not that.  You don’t have feelings for me like that and I’d never take advantage of my position to coerce you into that.  Sex, for me, is something shared, not taken.” I said.
              She took a deep breath and put her arms around me.  “The things that I’ve heard about you were all wrong.  You are a good person, David.”
              I smiled down at her. “Thank you Nineve.  The position that I thought that I’d put you in is that of a Novice wizard training at Wizard Keep.  Is that something that you think that you would be willing to do?”
              She gasped, “You’d really let me be a wizard and train with all the wizards that have become legend?  The Twins, Lady Chloe of the White Wand, all of them?”
              “It does come with a condition, of course.” I said.
              “Anything you say, David” she said.              
              “This will have to come from your heart.  If it doesn’t we’ll know and then have to think of something else.  You have to apologize to Alba for attacking her.  And trust me when I say, she won’t be the easiest to get along with for awhile.  She is one of the best wizards in the kingdom and would have killed you had I not stopped her.”
              She nodded and asked, “Will you be with me when I talk to her?”
              “I will be, if that is what you want.” I replied.
              “So what do we do now?  I don’t have my wand because I dropped it in Alba’s room.” she said.
              I held up my hand and felt her wand in it.  I handed it to her and said, “Do you like this one or would you rather use the style my other girls use?”
              She shook her head to clear her vision and looked at her wand. “How did you do that?  I know I left it there!”
              I smiled, “you did but, as you’ll learn, I’m not exactly your normal wizard.”
              She nodded with a thoughtful look and said, “I suppose we should go find Alba.”
 
              I put an arm across her shoulders for comfort and strength and we were on the roof of the keep.  She jumped at the change of scenery and just looked at me.  I asked her if she wanted breakfast and she nodded.  We went downstairs and I asked the kitchen to bring me breakfast for two to the meeting room.  A few moments later a maid brought plates and went back to her duties.
              I looked at Nineve and said, “And that is what you were willing to do?  Be a house maid?  Personally I think that you made a better choice with the wizard thing.”
              She said, “I just thought that if I could be close to you that maybe I’d stand a better chance against Melodie when she came looking for me.”
              I laughed, “All of this just to get close to me?  You could have just asked to court me!”
              She blushed, “David!  That’s not what I meant and you know it!”
              I laughed again, “And something else that you might want to learn.  I am in incurable flirt and should rarely be taken seriously!”
              She giggled and it was a cute giggle.  It was also quite the change considering the way we had so recently met.  “I’ll remember that but you better not let your wife find out about that.”
              I chuckled, “Oh, believe me, she knows.  It’s partly her fault by setting me up with consorts.”
              Nineve looked puzzled, “I’d heard that Lords sometimes took consorts but didn’t know how it worked.  Can you explain it?”
              “Well, a consort is a girlfriend that the Lord has other than his wife.  It is an agreed upon thing, so the wife has to like the girl chosen to be the consort.  My first two were her sisters, Chloe and Alba.  I believe you’ve met Alba.” I explained.
              “That explains why you were so unhappy when I attacked her.” she said.
 I replied, “Partly, because I would react the same way if you’d attacked any of my girls.  But, now that you are one of my girls, you will get the same reaction from me.”
              She smiled, “You said that I’m one of your girls now.  That almost makes it sound like I’m a consort too.  But you said that wasn’t the position that you wanted me for.”
              I laughed, “You’re my girl as one of my wizards not one of my consorts.  So that isn’t the position yet.  Perhaps when you fall hopelessly in love with me because I’m so cute, we can revisit this discussion!”
              She laughed and said we’d do that.  I said that we should go to the tailors and get Nineve a uniform made.  She said that was a good idea and said that we needed to track down Alba before we accidentally ran across her in a hall.  I asked her if she was ready to go. She nodded and then stood up.
 
              We were in the courtyard of Valeview castle.  I took Nineve’s hand and led her over to the tailors.  Alba and Lynley were inside looking at fabric.  I called Alba over and she reached for her wand as she approached.  I told her that we should step outside for a moment and she scowled and nodded.
              We walked back into the courtyard and I looked at Alba, who was seeing red. “Alba, listen to me.  I want you to hear Nineve out before you say anything.  Do you understand?”
              She nodded and said with a murderous tone, “She just better make it quick and I’ll try to return the favor.”
              Nineve began haltingly, “Alba, I am so sorry that I attacked you.  I had been told that you were all evil people that wanted to destroy us.  They deceived us and told us whatever we needed to hear to get us to hate each of you.  We then trained for the sole purpose of luring you out so we could surprise and kill you one by one.  I know now that I was wrong and I beg you to forgive me if you possibly can.”
              Alba looked at me and said, “What the hell did you do to this girl?  An hour ago she looked like she wanted to drink our blood for breakfast and now she’s begging for forgiveness?  What’s next?  She’ll be in Isabel’s room asking to be a consort because she loves you so much!  Explain this to me?”
              “Well,” I said, “She told me what she had been taught about us and I told her the truth.  The truth won out as it usually does and she saw that she had been deceived.  She wants to join our group and use magic for good, not assassination.” 
              Alba said, “I suppose that if she’s going to be on our side and honestly wants to help, I’ll train her myself.  I can’t believe that you’ve made me such a softie David, but I love you anyway.”
              Nineve looked at Alba and said, “So you will forgive me, Alba?”  Alba nodded her head and Nineve slowly walked to her and hugged her.
              “Thank you, Alba.  I won’t disappoint you.”
              Alba said, “Good.  Now let’s get you measured for your uniform and a nightgown if you want.  And maybe we’ll get you a nice dress for when you get tired of David looking at your behind.”
              I feigned shock, “What are you saying?  That I’d look at the girls bottoms when they are walking in that nice, tight, form fitting fabric?”
              Alba grinned, “That’s exactly what I’m saying.  Now why don’t you go find something to do and I’ll take care of the novices.  They both know how to fly, right?”
              Nineve said, “Well, I could fly but that was when I had my magic.”
              I said, “If you could fly before you will be able to fly now.  Alba, start from scratch.  Everything they seem to know is that puny, read from the card magic.  Teach them real magic my love.”
              Alba and Nineve nodded and I was back in my room at the keep.
 
                            
13.
Construction for Novices
 
 
              A week went by and I had suggested to Isabel that our ranks were swelling faster than expected.  I recruited Alice and the twins to go back into construction mode.  Alice had been ‘a hands’ on part of the construction of the entire keep and knew how things should be done.  We started on an enormous building that would easily house fifty.  I put all the tailors, wood cutters and smiths in all the neighboring villages, towns and cities to work.  I needed bedding for all the beds, beds for the bedding to be put on and plumbing for everywhere I could think of.  We built it on the west side of the keep and extended the wall to encompass it.  When completed it was to be five stories high and have ten rooms per floor.  We also included a large area on each floor, for just kicking back.  That would be considered a commons area.  Each room was to be a home in itself with all advancements that I could think of which consisted of running water, hot and cold, and hot water radiators for cold weather, for now.  It was a huge project and kept everyone busy while I figured out what to do with the problem up north.
 I’d had Lynley and Nineve put into rooms their own rooms.  I was sure that without the negative influence of Sir Gildon that they would be just as sweet as all my girls were.  It hadn’t taken much to sway them once they had lost the rage that they arrived here with.  They constantly worried about being captured by Sir Gildon and taken back to Wodor.  I comforted them by telling them that everyone one in Wizards Keep would fight to protect them.  To make them feel even more secure I put a ban on recalling inside the walls.  It was a bit of a nuisance but even I conformed to the rule as positive example.  I put a lock on the magic the recall spell used and it couldn’t be done.  I didn’t like using magic that none of the other wizards could do because they didn’t understand it.  I could barely understand it myself and it made it almost impossible to explain.  Things people don’t understand they often fear, and I didn’t want to have my home full of frightened people.
 
              An explosion from the wall on the east side snapped me out of my morning reflection.  I ran to the roof and then to the east side to see what was going on.  Another explosion and I saw the hired guards on the wall diving for cover.  I waved to them and told everyone to clear the wall.  With the next explosion I saw the energy bolt that flew from the wooded area.  Someone was hiding in the woods taking pot shots at my wall!  I walked to the very edge of the keep so I would be very visible and perhaps would draw their fire.  By the anemic look of the energy bolts it was obvious who was attacking.  The girls were all piling up behind me and I had them move back, stay down and shield up.  I said that at least one wizard in black was out there shooting.  I told them that if they had to return fire, they were only to use stun spells.  That got a lot of grumbles and complaints but I knew they would comply with my wishes.
               I stood still for a few moments and raised my arm so they would know I was the real thing.  Six energy bolts came from six different locations staggered through the tree line.  Stun spells rained on the locations that the energy bolts had originated from and it was quite for a moment.  I looked for minds in the trees and saw six of them but none that appeared stunned.  They were to spread out for me to grab them all simultaneously and that was my plan.  I popped off the roof and to the ground twenty yards from the keep.  With my hands spread out, as if in surrender, I walked toward the tree line.  I was now in the line of fire from the keep and my girls couldn’t take a shot without fear of hitting me.  The minds ahead were getting closer together to get a straight shot on me, at least that much was working!  I advanced another ten yards and the ‘black robes’ fired almost at the same time.  The pale, sad look of the spells made me, once again, feel sorry for the casters.  I was a little surprised at myself feeling sympathy for people that were, right then, trying to kill me.  But my ploy had worked.  The spells struck me and dissipated and the casters were close enough.  I stretched out with my mind and put their wands into my hand. With six wands in my right hand I could almost feel the panic in the trees.  I wanted to talk to them before I let them go so I reached out with telekinesis and gently pulled all six of them to me.  It felt quite strange to use a spell like that again but it seemed a better way than frightening them with my transport skill.
              The six young ladies that I pulled from the woods still looked terrified.  They probably had been told that the ‘brown wizard master’ ate babies for breakfast.  I knew it wasn’t their fault and didn’t blame them.  I asked them who was the leader of their little assault group and after much looking back and forth one young lady stepped forward.
              “I am and why do you care.  You’ve already beaten us so kill us and get it over with.”  The girl said.
              “What’s your name?” I asked.
              She looked confused for a minute and said, “Do you like to know the names of you’re captives so you can taunt them while you torture them?”
              “No, I like to know the name of the person that I’m talking to.  It’s only polite after all.” I said with a smile.
              “My name is Constance.  There, do your worst.” she spat.
              I smiled, “hello Constance, my name is David.  I’m sorry we have to meet on these terms but you didn’t say hello when you arrived.”
              She looked dumbfounded. “Is your torture to talk me to death?  I don’t understand what you want!”
              “I just wanted to talk to you to find out what you wanted.  You were the ones, after all, that knocked on my wall with a good imitation of energy bolts.” I chuckled.
              “I am the best that Sir Gildon and Lady Melodie have.  I would stand toe to toe with any two of the false wizards that you have locked behind that wall” she growled.
              “Funny thing, that is almost the exact same thing that Nineve said when she came for a visit.  Do you enjoy talking out here or would you like to go inside where it’s more comfortable.  You won’t be harmed, you have my word.” I said amiably.  
              “So, you do have Nineve in a dungeon here.  Sir Gildon thought you might.  If we were to go inside, what is to keep you from taking us prisoner and putting us in the dungeon too?” Constance asked.
              “Dear Lady, what is keeping me from taking you prisoner now?  If I owned a dungeon I could have you in there from here or inside.  I was trying to be hospitable.” I said softly.
              Constance sighed knowing that I told the truth, “In that case we could sit inside but you did give us your word that we wouldn’t be harmed.”
 
              I nodded and said, “I gave you my word.”  And we were in the courtyard of Wizards Keep.
              The girls jumped at the sudden change of scenery and I looked to the roof and shook my head to hold my girls at bay.  You could feel the anger and frustration boiling in waves from the roof.  
              I looked at Constance and said, “If you would follow me inside, please.  I’ll find some place for us to sit and talk.”
              She nodded and I led the way into the keep, past Margery’s office to the empty meeting room on the other side.  I ushered everyone inside and told them to have a seat.
              I said, “Is everyone comfortable now?  Would anyone like anything to drink?  Wine, ale, water?”  Four hands went up when I said wine and two for water.  I looked out the door and signaled a maid.  I asked if she could please bring four glasses of wine, two of water and very large ale for me.  She said that she would do that right away and I thanked her.              
              Constance said, “She’s a servant.  Why do you talk to her like that?”              
              “My dear lady!  She is also a person and deserves respect!  Just because a person is of a higher status they shouldn’t be rude!” I replied.
              Someone from across the table whispered something to her; she nodded and looked at me. “I believe that we would like to talk to the Master Wizard now.  He is the owner of Wizards Keep and husband of the Princess Isabel.  Our quarrel isn’t with you, but with him.”
              “I’m David, and by royal decree my title is Master Wizard.  My wife is indeed the Princess Isabel and we have a son named James.  My wife was on the roof when we came in.  If you would like to meet her or her sisters the Princesses Chloe and Alba I can arrange that for you.  I’m sorry that you feel that you have a quarrel with me but I would like to understand it.  If I’ve wronged you in any way I would like to make amends for it.” I replied.
              Constance sputtered, “There is no way that you can be him!  You are nothing like the monster that we’ve been told about.  You must be lying and he’s around here somewhere.”
              I saw our drinks coming and paused the conversation.  As the maid was leaving I asked if she’d do another favor and go to the third floor stairway, locate Isabel and Nineve, and have them come down.  She smiled and nodded.
              “Constance, my lady, I am the Master Wizard of the wizards that you call the ‘wizards in brown’.  I’ve sent the maid to get someone that you might believe since you have your mind set on not believing me.” I said calmly.
              “Fine, when they get here, you don’t speak to them.  Let me ask them who you are and we’ll have our true answer.”
              I nodded. “That would be perfectly fine with me because I am making no effort to deceive you, just to understand you.”              
              It was a very short wait before Isabel and Nineve rushed up to the door of the meeting room.  Constance stood up and Nineve said, “Constance!  What are you doing here?  Was that you firing on us?”
              Constance spoke with a growl, “Us?  So the Master Wizard had gotten inside your head and made you join him, I see.  But tell me, who is this man standing in the corner by the door?”
              “Him?  That’s David, the Master Wizard.  This is his keep and this is his wife the Princess Isabel!  Didn’t he tell you who he was?  He isn’t the type of man that would ever try to be deceptive.  Are you alright, Constance?”              
              Constance’s knees had indeed buckled a bit at her answer but she regained some composure quickly.  She curtsied to Isa and said, “Princess I am so sorry that we had to meet on these terms, but could you confirm the identity of that man?”
              Isabel, to her credit, spoke softly, “That man is David, my husband and the father of my child.  He is the Master of this keep and instructs the wizards that have chosen to live here.  He has never coerced or tortured anyone to join with us.  He is a very loving and caring man that has been horribly maligned by your master and mistress.”
              Constance looked at the other members of her group.  “I don’t understand!  How can he be the master and have such heartfelt and caring things said about him?  You can tell by looking at her that she loves him more than anything and the Princess of the kingdom wouldn’t love a monster!  Lady Melodie said that he tortures and restrains his wife to keep her with him, while he rapes every other girl in his castle walls.  Does the princess act like someone who’s been tortured and locked up?  Someone explain this to me!”
              A very young member of the group spoke up and said, “Maybe they told us that to make us mad at him.”
              It was such a simple and honest answer that Constance sat down hard on a chair, put her face in her hands and started sobbing.  Isa looked at me with a sad smile and slowly nodded her head.  She knew the effect that a young woman’s tears had on me.  Since Constance was the self appointed leader of the group I decided that she was the key.
              I said, “Constance, may I speak now?”
              She nodded from behind her hands.
              I looked at my wife, “Isa, I’m going to see if Constance would like to go talk.  Would you and the girls entertain these young ladies while we’re away?  Here are their wands in case you want to return them.  They can leave if they choose but will have to walk beyond the walls of the keep to recall.”
              Isa giggled softly, “I knew that you’d take her off to comfort her the moment she started crying.  That is one of the things that I love about you, you soft hearted wizard.”
              I grinned and then walked over behind Constance.  I leaned over and softly said, “Would you like to go somewhere and talk?  I’ll answer any questions that you have and let you decide what to do with the information.”
 
              She nodded with her hands still over here face.  I asked her to stand and she did, not moving her hands, which had the sunshine warming the backs of them.  I sat down in the lush grass and said that she could join me if she’d like.  She removed her hands and jumped.  From a meeting room to a forest clearing is quite a change.
              “How did we get here?  I didn’t feel us recall.  Besides I heard you say that you had to leave the castle walls to recall.” Constance asked confused.
              “I’m not exactly your normal wizard.  I can do a lot of things that wizards can’t.  Travel to anywhere I want and take anyone with me I want with just a thought is one if the differences.”  I answered.
              Constance asked, “So, you’re going to answer whatever questions I have.  Then I can do what I want with that information.  What did you mean by that?”
              I answered, “If you decide that you wanted to go back to Sir Gildon then you’d be allowed to.  If you decided that you would rather stay with us at Wizards Keep, we would find space for any or all of you that wanted to stay.  The choice is yours.”
              “The first thing that I’d have to know before I made a decision either way would be why you rape all your instructors!” She questioned heatedly.
              I smiled sadly, “I suppose you got that information from Melodie.  I have never raped anyone, ever.  I do have consorts that my wife and I have chosen together but the choice was entirely up to them.  In fact three of them, if I count my lovely Chloe, came to my wife and asked her, before it was brought up to me.  It is true that six of the eight instructors at the Keep are sleeping with me but one is my wife and the other five are very willing participants.  Just before Melodie was to be promoted to instructor she disappeared and joined up with Sir Gildon.  She had never been approached to be a consort and certainly never raped!”
              Constance muttered under her breath, “Chloe of the White Wand is a consort? This is strange.  It is so wrong!”  And then to me, “Why do your wizards have orders to kill us on sight?   Sir Gildon told us that it was because you didn’t want any competition for power when you overthrew the king!”
              “I’ll answer that question with a question if you don’t mind.  Did you see when my girls returned fire when you were in the woods?” I asked.
              “Yes, we saw that and didn’t recognize the spell that they were using but that doesn’t really answer my question.” she said.
              “Actually, it does.  The spell that they were using, under my orders, was a stun spell.  If I’d wanted you dead I could have had my girl Alice grab you with telekinesis and crush you like a grape.  She is easily powerful enough to do it.  In fact, I’ve seen her do it to an Orc.”  I stated calmly.
              “Ok, then why do you reject every boy that tries out for wizard training?  I’ve heard that you’ve tested dozens and have no male wizards but yourself.” she asked.
              “Once again, a question with a question.  How many male wizards does Sir Gildon have?  It’s true that I’ve had dozens of boys tested but none have passed our basic telekinesis test.  It isn’t that I don’t want boys around but that none have qualified.” I replied.
              “You’re right.  Why didn’t I see it?  Why didn’t I at least question the things I was being told?  I’ve been a fool and misled by that buzzing voice in my head.  What am I to do now?  I can’t go back!” she cried.
              I put my arms around her and hugged her gently.  “I offered to let you stay at the keep and learn to be a real, powerful wizard if that is what you wanted.  Or you can return, but you have to make the choice and you should talk to the younger members of your group and let them decide too.”
              She looked up at me with blurry eyes and said, “Thank you sir.  Could I stay and be protected?  I am afraid of what Gildon and Melodie would do to me if they caught me after I’d left them.”
              “Of course you’d have my protection, just like all my girls have.  I don’t know what your situation was like before, but I hope you’ll like it at Wizards Keep.  We are building and if you know telekinesis we could always use the help.” I smiled gently.
 
              She nodded and said that we should go and talk to the other girls.  I took her hand and led her up the stairs of the keep.  She was shaking her head and muttering about how she’ll never get used to traveling like that.  I led her over to the meeting room where Isa was talking to the other black robed wizards like they were old friends.  As soon as we walked in one of the girls at the table said to Constance, ‘you know someone has been lying to us!  These people aren’t mean or evil or rapists!  They are really nice!  Do we have to go home?
              Constance looked at me and said, “Well, I guess that your wife is just as convincing as you are!  I think that the decision has been made by all of us.  Will you let us all stay?”
              “I will, but I want you to ask each one individually.  I don’t want any of them to feel forced into staying just because the majority wants to.  Will you do that for me?”  I asked.
              “Of course sir…”
              “David,” I chuckled “my name is David.”
              “Of course, David.  Whatever you say, I’ll start on that now.” she said.
              I watched as she went from girl to girl, turning them around so she could be face to face with them.  She would talk for a minute and listen.  She would then move on to the next until she had talked to all five of the other girls.  She walked back to me and said, “Every one of them wants to stay.  Most of them had concerns for their safety but I told them that they would be under your protection.  Was that ok?”
              “Of course!  Now let me get my other girls down here so you all can be introduced and I can be present to make sure there are no hard feelings.  After all, you were just shooting at us an hour ago!”  I laughed.
              I walked up to the second floor and looked at the congregation of girls lining the top of the third floor stairwell.  I told them that the girls that had attacked us had been talked to and realized that they had been deceived.  They were now going to join us and would swell our ranks a bit.  I said that there were six of them and only three rooms on the second floor available but they should be large enough. I asked if there was anyone that wouldn’t accept them as novices or that was holding a grudge.  Everyone, even Alba, said that they would accept them so I had them come down and meet the new members to our group.  They could visit with them while I took them to Margery to get them logged in.  They all grinned and thought that it was a great idea.  As we all marched downstairs I wondered where Alice was.  I then, with a grin, I remembered James!  I better not tell Isa that I’d forgotten the baby!
 
              As the two groups met I watched closely for any signs of animosity.  It amazed me that two groups that had been willing to kill one another just a short time before could be laughing and giggling with each other now.  I walked over to Margery’s office and tapped on the door.  She looked up and waved me in and said, “How many am I logging in today?  I heard about the attack and knew you’d win them over.”
              I said that we had six new ones and that I’d bring them in.  After we had all the names and ages we’d try to pair them up so they would have a roommate close to their own ages, if possible.
I stuck my head out the door and got Alba’s attention.  I asked her if she could funnel the new girls by the door so we could get names and ages.  She said “Of course big, bad, Master Wizard!” 
              I stuck out my tongue and waited for the first girl.  She approached me very shyly and I asked her her name.  She said she was Sarah and was fourteen and wanted to thank me for allowing her to stay.  I smiled and said that I was glad that she’d wanted to.  The next girl Alba sent was Constance.  Her name I knew but didn’t know her age.  She said that she was fifteen and had never met happier people than my girls.  Margery looked up at that and nodded, grinning.  The next girl was a little thing and said her name was Janae and was twelve years old.  I told her that she was even smaller than my most ornery girl and she let me know that she wasn’t the smallest in the group!  The next girl showed up in duplicate.  I’d seen this before but with Blonde hair instead of Auburn.  They said their names were Amaris and Shelia and they were thirteen.  They said that they had met the twins and thought it was neat that we had two sets of twins under the same roof!  As the next girl walked towards me I thought that James had a date!  This girl was tiny enough to be called miniature!  She was four feet tall and looked to weigh barely fifty pounds.  She said her name was Della and she was 11.   She looked at me and said that she’d be able to marry in a few months and it was too bad I was already married.  After she walked away Margery and I laughed until tears were running.  I told her that was either the cutest or the most disturbing thing I’d ever heard in my life.  I think she agreed with me but we were both having trouble talking.
              After I regained my composure I waded into the crowd to get the girls attention.  I asked that they follow me to the empty rooms on the second floor so we could get them settled in.  I said that I was going to have the girls double up in a room but they were quite large and they should be comfortable.  I also said that if they didn’t want to room with who I put them with, they should let me know.  First I called for Sarah and Constance and they smiled at each other and stepped up.  I opened the door and led the way.  They looked around the room and said that it was beautiful and would work just fine.  I smiled and went out for the next two and called up the new twins.  They said that they’d expected that and when I opened the door they ran to the bed and said that they hadn’t expected this!  I grinned because the king sized beds of the keep were very much loved.  I then called Janae and Della.  They were both small, Della being the smallest by far but I asked them if they both thought that they could fit in the bed.  Janae looked at it and said that it might be tough but they would manage.  The crowd at the door laughed and I felt concern that we might have another Alba on our hands!  I rounded up some instructors and asked if they would take them to the tailors so we could dress them properly.  I told them uniforms, nightgowns and a dress, at which Alba grinned evilly at me.  I walked over to Alba and whispered that it had been awhile since I was alone with her.  I suggested that perhaps she needed a spanking.  She flushed slightly and winked.  She then said that she was taking the miniature wizard girls to the tailors.
 
 
 
 
 
 
              14.
 
 
              Things went back to normal soon after the new girls joined our ranks.  I had visited the king and told him that there were imposters that had stolen my spells and were training girls that could be influenced into believing that we were evil.  I told him that they went by the names of Sir Gildon and Lady Melodie.  I asked if he could dispatch couriers to warn the people about them.  I informed him that we had captured eight of them and, when faced with the truth, they had chosen to join us.  He dispatched couriers immediately and sent word to Wodor especially.  
 
              Months passed and James continued to grow and Isa and I had never been closer.  I was often flirted with and Isa said that it was the stars revenge for me flirting.  I had a few girls approach and act as if they were going to request being consorts but would blush and change the subject.  Time would tell what would happen but my theory is that they were being treated kindly and loved that caused the attraction and flirting, not necessarily me.  Alba’s theory was that the big, bad, Master Wizard was so lovable that everyone wanted to be with him!
 
              Work on the new dorm building was going incredibly fast with Alice and me able to place and fuse the rock.  When we would catch up with our rock supply, I’d work on the plumbing.  I was personally transporting metal from the newly opened mines in Clodfey.  They had found several veins that ran east and west and had doubled production.  The smith had come down to see what we were using the pipe for and was fascinated.  He said we should take jobs installing plumbing in all the keeps in the kingdom.  I didn’t really like the idea but smiled and nodded to humor him.  Alice and I discussed the rate at which the place was coming together and decided that we could start moving in two weeks or less.                
              All the girls were excited because it was starting to feel a bit crowded in the keep.  Counting Isabel and myself there were twenty wizards in the keep now.  I’ve decided that when the big move happens, Isa, James and I will stay in the keep with whichever instructors choose to stay.  The rest we’d have move to the much more spacious quarters.  The dorm and the rooms inside were enormous and each room was being plumbed with shower and toilet facilities.  I didn’t know the first thing about porcelain so we just built rudimentary toilets but they had the nice gas trap to keep odor  from coming back up from my world technology built in.  True ‘flushing’ wasn’t possible but a valve was built on to clear them of unwanted things.  Alice and I had built a septic system of sorts below our target range and where it wouldn’t contaminate the well.  I thought it was fantastic considering what we had to work with.
              The dorms overall foundation measured one hundred fifty feet by two hundred fifty feet.  The dorm rooms inside were built fifty by fifty. They were enormous.
 
              A bell rang in the guard tower alerting me that a rider was on the road.  I popped down the courtyard to welcome the traveler.  We had visitors from time to time but not as many as when James was first born.  An exhausted man on an exhausted horse came through the gate.  I signaled for a guard as the man dismounted.  I had the guard take the horse to our small stable facilities.  I asked the man to step inside and as we walked he told me that he was a messenger from the king.  
              I escorted him to our meeting room and called for food and drink for the tired man.  After he had sat and eaten he told me that the king requested my presence as soon as it was possible.  He let me know that he hadn’t been given any details on why, just a request to come to court.  I thanked the messenger and told him that I would arrange a room for him to recover in and meals to be brought.  I told him that the only open rooms I had in the keep were on the third floor, and while I would tell the girls that he is here, they could forget.  I suggested that he be a gentleman around them and to remember who…and what they were. He nodded, looking slightly afraid, and that made me happy.
              I stepped out of the meeting room and told Margery what I’d told the messenger.  She grinned, when I told her that the messenger should be gentleman, and said that she wasn’t cleaning up ash if he decided to grab a backside.  She said that she would see to it that he was taken care of and repeat the warning warn to behave.
              As I was crossing the foyer to the stairs I heard a quite, “David” whispered from the shower area.  I crossed to the showers and was dragged inside by Alice.  She pushed me against the wall inside one of the shower stalls and closed the curtain.  She then put her arms around me and kissed me so passionately that I got light-headed!  She held me close and said, “Do you love me David?  I can feel right now that a part of you loves me but I mean really love me?  With your heart and soul, forever kind of love?”
              I was perplexed, “Alice, you know I love you!  You’ve been my consort for months now; I thought you knew how I felt about you!  Is everything alright?  Are you ok, and are we ok?”
              Alice smiled and sighed, “I knew in my heart that would be the answer but I wanted to hear the words.  A woman just loves to be reminded that they are loved and wanted and needed.   Especially when a woman learns that she is with child.”
              I smiled and nodded, stroking her hair and then froze.  I took her by the shoulders and held her at arms length. “What was that last part?” I asked.              
              She grinned and said, “You heard right.  This it the third month that I haven’t had my cycle.  We’re going to have a baby!  You’re going to be a father again!” and she hugged me again.  
              I am glad that she was hugging me and my back was against the shower wall.  I needed all the stability that I could get!  I realized that I didn’t know how it was supposed to work if a consort had a baby.  With no birth control in use I knew that it could and probably would happen.  I always figured that I’d cross that bridge when I came to it.  Well, here was the bridge!  I kissed Alice gently on the neck and whispered, “We need to inform Isabel.”
              Alice smiled up at me and said, “I’m sure that she will be very happy for us.  I love you David and glad that I can give you another child.”
              I took her hand and said, “I love you too, now we should see my wife.”  I led us up the steps that seemed incredibly short today and to the door of my room.  I opened door and Isa greeted us.  She said that she had heard the bell and asked if it was a messenger.  I nodded and said that her father wanted to see me in court as soon as possible.  She smiled and nodded.  She looked at Alice and asked, “What’s different about you?”
              Alice grinned and said, “For the next six or seven months I might be asking for extra help, from time to time.”
 Isabel did a little tap dance in one place then ran to Alice, throwing her arms around her.  She stepped away and put a hand on Alice’s tummy and said, “You should plan on getting used to that!  Everyone will want to touch you!”
              Alice looked at me, “And I could tell by the look on your face that you were worried about telling her.  I knew that she would be thrilled and consorts have babies all the time.  Since the man is the father he raises them as his own.  The only difference is, with a large family like ours, you have more mothers!”
              I grinned, “Well, just so everyone knows, I’m thrilled and excited and I love the mothers in our family very, very much.  I admit I was scared because, in the culture that I came from, if a husband got a girlfriend pregnant there was a good chance his wife would attempt to remove his manhood!  I was afraid that I’d find out the same was true for here.  This does bring up the question for me of how many children a lord with multiple consorts would have!”
              Isa giggled and said, “There have been lords that have had hundreds of children!”
              I grabbed the back of a chair for stability.  Isa and Alice started laughing so hard I thought they would hurt themselves!  Alice said, “Well, if you’re going to have hundreds then you better get busy and I would recommend that you get more consorts too!”
              I said, “I do love children, but I feel that as a Daddy I should be able to love and spend time with them.  The father of hundreds couldn’t do that.  I think that I’ll take what nature gives me and the consorts that my wife gives me.  She seems to be an excellent judge of character!”
              Isa said, “Speaking of consorts I’ve been talking to…”
              I interrupted, “As interested as I am in the subject, the kings’ messenger did say that it was important that I go to court.  Also, let all the girls know that he will be rooming on the third floor while he rests up.  I suggested he be a gentleman but you might bring it up too.  He brushes a breast or checks the fabric covering a behind we might have to explain the ash pile to the king.”
              Alice and Isa giggled and said they would pass the word to be dressed on the floor.  They both stepped forward and kissed me, wishing me a safe journey.  I told them that I loved them and would see them soon.
 
              I popped in a quarter mile from the gates of Rosenwood.  I needed to walk and clear my head before dealing with whatever situation the king had for me.  I really was excited about having another child and was also happy about spending more time with Alice.  I’m sure now that Isa and Alice have motherhood in common, they will be together much more often.  I found myself wondering if the same midwives would come back or if I’d scared them too badly.  I smiled remembering that incident!
              At the steps to the keep no one stopped me and I walked to the doors of the throne room.  Moments later I was announced and ushered in.  I had the strangest feeling of being watched, and not by the crowds that were always in the throne room.  I felt invisible eyes on me.
              The king greeted me as always and walked to the edge of the dais.  He said “Master Wizard, I have a favor to ask…”  I held up a hand, stopping him.
              I motioned for him to come close and I whispered, “Your Highness, I believe that there may be an invisible wizard in here spying, as we speak.  I have a spell that will cancel the invisibility if they are here.  May I cast it to see if I am right?”
              The king looked startled and a bit angry that a spy could be this close without anyone’s knowledge.  He nodded and whispered back, “Absolutely, and I hope you’re wrong!”
              I discreetly pulled my wand from my pocket, preparing to do the spell the old fashioned way.  I did this to both let the spy know they were caught and to hide my ability to silent cast any of the ‘simple’ wizards spells.  I turned around quickly, raised my wand and said, ‘manufesto’ for the ‘reveal’ spell.  In an open space away from all the other courtiers two people appeared, one, a pretty young lady of fourteen and the other, a balding middle aged man with a bit of a spare tire,  I said, “Your Majesty may I introduce Melodie and, I assume, Sir Gildon.”
              “Seize them!” the king commanded.
              I’m not sure why, but I let her recall them away.              
              The king was beside himself with anger.  He stomped on the spot where they had been standing while cursing loudly.  I walked to him, put a hand on his shoulder and said, “I’ve learned a lot over the past year and I will be able to put wards on your throne room to prevent that from happening again.  It will keep the invisibility spell that she used from working here.”
              The king calmed himself then and said, “That would be greatly appreciated Master Wizard.  I don’t like the idea of people being here that I can’t see!”
              I said, “I can understand that!  I am glad that I felt them before you asked your favor of me.  You see, Your Majesty, I am their target.  They have hopes of catching me alone so they can kill me, take over my wizards, and overthrow the kingdom!  I have that information from eight of his former followers that have come over to join me.”
              “Eight of his followers are now yours?  How many did he have?” the king asked.              
              “Nine, your highness.  The one that he was with today, Melodie, is the last wizard that I know of that he has control of.  It makes the kingdom a much safer place, in my opinion.” I said
              The king nodded. “Good, now to what I summoned you for.  There have been reports of two giant creatures living near the Castle Kethos.  It is five hundred miles from your keep but with your ability to travel, it shouldn’t take to long.  I’m not sure what kind of creatures these are but when I heard of them I naturally thought of you.  The report says that these creatures require that the people of the village and the castle give them cattle regularly and, it sickens me to think of it, young people.  It’s said that if the people don’t comply the monsters will destroy the castle and the village.”
              I asked, “And the king would have me kill the monsters?”
              “Yes, if it is at all possible.  Either that or drive them to a place where they wouldn’t be a threat.  You will be rewarded handsomely when you return with proof that the deed is done.” the king replied.
              “Neither me nor any of mine that I’m aware of have been to that castle.  The way our travel spell works is we have to have been there to see where we are going.  I do have an instructor that has the ability to see places with her mind; however it often takes a few days for her to locate a specific location.  I hope that you understand that I won’t be able to go there just this minute.” I informed him.
              “That is completely understandable and if it takes you a few days that would be a fortnight faster than my soldiers could get there from here.  Beside, you and yours have proven to be much more effective than my soldiers when battling creatures of the realm.  Do the best you can Son, and give my love to my Daughters and Grandson!” the king said smiling.
              “Then, by your leave, Your Majesty.” I said.  The king nodded and I was at the gate of Wizards Keep.
 
              I walked through the front door of the keep, Margery called for me as I walked by her office.  Dreading bad news I walked over for a conference.  She told me that we had almost had an incident with the messenger.  I asked if he had done anything untoward with one of the girls and was quickly reassured.  She said that Lynley and Nineve had been walking out of their room and had accidentally walked into him.  They had panicked thinking that Sir Gildon had breached the keep and was coming to take them back.  They both drew their wands, sending the messenger diving for cover.  They realized their mistake before any harm was done, but I had to send up a gallon of ale before the man’s nerve was enough to leave his room again!  I laughed and said that it had been silly of me to worry about the girls with him.  Perhaps it should have been the other way around!
 
              I left her and made it to my room where Isabel and Alice were sitting on the bed.  I’m not even sure they had noticed that I’d left!  They were talking and laughing about the joys and discomforts of bearing a child.  I stepped in and interrupted, because I had nothing to add to the conversation.
              “Hello, to the beautiful mothers of my children!  Did everything go well while I was gone?” I asked surprising them. I sat on the bed between them and they welcomed me home with warm hugs.
 
 
15.
Consorts
 
 
              Isabel said, “Now, like I was saying before you felt like you should answer the kings’ summons.” she giggled and kissed me on the cheek, “Speaking of consorts I’ve been talking to quite a few lately.  They’ve asked if I would be ok with you having more consorts and what would be expected of a consort.  Most of them have been asking on general terms as if they just don’t quite have the nerve to ask yet.  The only one that did ask straight out was little Della, and told her that we would talk again when she had turned twelve.”
              I shook my head and laughed at that.  She is quite the outspoken little pixie.  I said, “So, I don’t have another ten consorts that I can start working on my one hundred children with?” 
              We all laughed and Isabel said, “No, not ten but I actually was thinking about three that came to me and got close to asking.  I thought that I would talk to you about them and then, if you wanted, I would approach them so they wouldn’t be a bundle of nerves!”
              “Isabel, my beautiful, loving wife, I have five consorts that I love and a wife that I love.  I love holding them, talking to them, and of course, making love to them.  Do I need more?”  I questioned.
              “My dear husband, perhaps you aren’t aware of certain facts about consorts.  Consorts are aids, friends, assistants, governesses and a multitude of other things to the wife of the lord who has them.  It’s true that the physical love that they give to the lord is the most common attractor but it isn’t the only role of a consort.  The girls know this or learn it when they become consorts.  The more that you have, the more that I have too!” Said Isa.
              “I was just starting to feel selfish that I had so many wonderful young ladies that cared for me.  I didn’t want you to think that I was going to lose sight of you.  Now that I have another child on the way, I was concerned that you and James would feel threatened, but seeing the way that you’ve been with Alice today changed that.  So, what three young ladies, other than Della, did you have in mind?” I asked.
              Isa grinned, “Other than Della,” she giggled, “Constance, Nineve and Lynley have all come to me.  They are all beautiful young ladies and they are the petite type that you like.  That way you don’t have to worry about them beating up the skinny young man if you upset them!  I’ve talked to them a bit since they’ve been here and they really are wonderful people.  I don’t know how they ever were mixed up with Melodie and Gildon.  But those are the three.  If you don’t like any of them there are a few more that have come forward, but those are the three I liked.”
              With a concerned look I said, “You do realize, don’t you, that all three of them accused me of raping all the girls in the keep?  It wasn’t that long ago that they thought I was a monster and would torture and rape them to death I caught them.”
              She smiled and nodded, “That’s true but what you don’t know is they have all three, on separate occasions come to me to apologize for saying and thinking those things about you.  When they came to ‘talk about consorts’ they said that they knew you wouldn’t do those things because you were kind and loving enough that people would come to you.  You can hold a grudge against them I you want, and the things they said were bad enough to make someone hold a grudge.  I won’t be like that and have forgiven them.”
              I nodded, “You’re right.  I shouldn’t hold a grudge but here is my second problem.  I know it may not be a problem that most men have, but I’m sure you’ll agree I’m not most men!  They are my girls and I love them as such.  I don’t know that I love them like I love you, Alice, or any of the other consorts.  You and Alice share a special place as the mothers of my children, and the others have been with us for quite some time.  When it’s time for me to go to their beds, what do I do?  You remember our wedding night; I was going to sleep on the couch out of respect.  What should I do?” 
              “On our wedding night you slept with me because I asked you to.  That is what I would suggest you do with them.  Just what they want, you know people, David.  You’ll be able to tell if they want to talk, be held, or more.  Read that and do that, my love.” Isa said gently.
              “Then, my wife, if Alice agrees with you, I’ll accept them as consorts and I’ll even make the trip to the second floor if I have to.” I looked at Alice questioningly.
 
              Alice grinned and nodded and was hugged by Isa.  They said that they thought I needed some air and that I should fly around for awhile, quite a while, and let them relax and take care of the baby.  I walked to the balcony window and with a shield and fly spell, took to the air.  I circled the entire property claimed by us and smiled.  If it wasn’t for turncoat wizards and chubby balding guys my life would be perfect.  I landed by the target area where my little pixie was working on combat spells.  I walked up behind her and knelt down.
              “So, are you doing ok Della?” I asked.
              “Oh, hi David.  I’m doing really well and my energy bolt is getting more powerful all the time.  Alba is a better teacher than Melodie was.”
              I smiled, “I’m glad to hear it.  Have you seen any major changes in your spell casting other than that?  Is it coming more easily now?”
              Della grinned, “Alba made us throw away our cards that had the spell words on them.  She let us juggle rocks and throw stones at our shielded friends.  Magic is so much more fun with you guys than it was in Wodor!  David, I have to tell you something.  I’m pretty sure that I love you.  Thank you for letting me stay!”
              I grinned, “You are a wonderful little pixie and I love you too.  I heard that you talked to Isabel.”
              She nodded happily, “She said when I was a bit older, we would talk about me being a consort.  I love you now and I know that won’t change so I’m willing to wait.”
              I reached over and hugged her, “Thank you pixie.  It’s good to be loved.”
              She looked at me sideways with squinted up eyes, “You keep calling me ‘pixie’.  That isn’t a bad thing is it?  I think I’d cry if you were calling me something bad!”
              I held her and said, “A pixie is a beautiful tiny creature that is made of magic.  I don’t think it’s a bad thing at all.”
              She grinned and kissed me on the cheek.  “So, you think I’m beautiful, huh?  Well, your wife said we have to wait so you’re just going to have to respect her wishes.”
              I said, “If you insist, my lady.  I have to go back to work now.  If you ever need anything be sure to ask.”
              “I will David.  You be careful and perhaps I’ll see you at dinner.” She smiled and went back to her casting practice.
 
              I took to the air and went very high, very fast.  I didn’t want that beautiful person to think that I was laughing at her.  I know it was just her size that caused the effect but when talking to her it was like talking to a six year old about being a consort.  She really wasn’t much younger than Alba was when she became my consort and just over a year younger than Lynley that was being considered now, but felt odd!
              I scanned the area looking for Elaine.  I had no idea how to find the place that the king had charged me to fight monsters.  I would hope that she could find it with my puny description.  She has gotten really, really good at her remote viewing and perhaps she can find it quickly.  Not seeing her outside, and not knowing how long I was supposed to be getting fresh air, I decided to check out the dorm building.  From the looks of things all that has to be done is the roof.  I quickly and I my own special way installed the plumbing for the last of the rooms on the fifth floor.  I’m really glad it’s almost done now that my primary stone worker is pregnant!  But even if it wasn’t, she’s too much like Isa to let a little thing like being with child prevent her from doing what needs to be done.
 
              Since it wasn’t late in the day I flew to the front of the keep and went inside.  I told Margery that I needed to get some gems for the Tesil jeweler so she unlocked the vault for me.  I went in and found the box that we were taking gems from and bagged twenty for our usual sale.  I then found twenty diamonds and put them in another bag.  I went back out and locked up behind me.  I told Margery that I was going to Tesil and would be back shortly.  I popped in just outside of town and walked in.  People seemed a bit friendlier than they had been last time I’d been here.  A lot of the negative propaganda from the ‘wizards in black’ had seemed to have dissipated.  I arrived at the jeweler and he was thrilled to see me.  There had been a lot going on and the girls had taken up making the deliveries for me.  We chatted for a bit and I tossed the bag of gems I’d brought onto the counter.  He poured them onto his cloth and examined them.  Finally he said that I’d brought a good selection and he’d do forty-five thousand gold coins.  As usual he brought me my payment in platinum, four thousand five hundred coins.  I then asked him if he could make some rings and set the diamonds that I’d brought in them.  He looked at the diamonds and said that he could.  It wouldn’t take him long to do twenty rings but he wanted to know if I’d decided to go into the jewelry business.  I laughed and said that I just had a lot of female friends.  He winked and said that he wished he had that problem!  I asked that he do me one move favor and put five hundred coins in a bag that I could carry and I’d send the rest to my vault.  With skilled fingers he counted the coins, slid the bags a foot apart and stood back.  For his benefit I used the transport spell and sent the four thousand to the vault.  I wished the jeweler well and told him I’d be back in a few days for the rings.  He smiled and nodded and I left the shop with the bag of coins in my hand.
 
I walked up one street and down the next.  Everyone I saw begging for alms I dropped a platinum coin to.  The single coin is worth two months wages at some of the better paying jobs.  I hoped that it would help.  On occasion I would see a mother struggling with children; I would see them home and slip the mother a couple coins.  Finding out that I was to be a father again made me want everyone to have a chance at being as happy as I am.  I was lost in thought and finally realized that I had a crowd of people behind me.  They looked like the lost of the city so I let the way to the governors’ office and stood on the stairs.  The guard watched but never said a word to me.  I asked the people in the crowd where the lived and heard answers like, under the stairs, in the stable, wherever it wasn’t raining.  I said that I’d return and headed inside to talk to the governor.  A guard ran inside before I got to the door.
              Upon entering the finely decorated building I saw a guard open a door and wave me through.  The governor was standing behind his desk and welcomed me.  We went through the pleasantries and I decided it was time to ask some questions.              
              “Mr. Governor, where is the homeless shelter for the people of Tesil?” I asked.
              The man tinged red and answered, “Well, Master Wizard unfortunately we don’t have one.  With finances as tight as they’ve been lately we just can’t afford to build or operate one.”
              I looked around the office decorated in marble and gold, “Judging from things in here I can see how tight they are.  Perhaps the problem is that it just hasn’t been a priority for you?”
              He squirmed a bit and said, “I don’t think that our homeless problem is really much of a problem.  You might see one or two people on the streets from time to time but that’s about all.”
              I said, “I see, perhaps you’d allow me to show you something and then we can talk some more?”
              “Absolutely, Master Wizard.  Whatever you’d like.” He said.
              I got up and started out of the office and he came around the desk and fell in behind me.  I opened the front doors and the horde of homeless had grown to about a hundred.  I cleared my throat and said loudly, “Who in this group is homeless?”  Every hand shot up and the governor turned quite red.  I thanked the people and said that I’d be back. The governor and I stepped back inside and he to his desk.
              He said, “Ok, so you’ve made your point but what am I supposed to do about it?  We honestly don’t have any funds allocated to building a shelter!”
              “How much would you guess that it would cost to build a shelter that would house the homeless that we’ve seen?” I asked.              
              He scribbled on some parchment for a minute and said, “If we hired the workers, bought the materials and the fed these people for a couple months it would cost roughly ten to fifteen thousand gold coins!”
              I shook my head, “That much huh?”
              He nodded emphatically and said, “I did leave a little leeway in case we needed anything that I didn’t plan for, but that is what I would have to have to even think of starting a project like that!”
              I said, “Would you please scoot back from your desk just a little please?”  He did and I focused on the bag of four thousand platinum coins I’d just sent the vault and deposited it on the desk in front of the startled man and myself.  I poured half the contents of the bag onto his desk.  I said, “There is the money you need plus more.  It is to build the shelter and feed the homeless, not pad the pockets of wealthy aristocrats.  Do we understand each other?”  I sent the remainder of the money back to the vault.
              The Governor, barely over being startled, jaw dropped.  “Why are you doing this, good sir?” he asked.
              I smiled and replied, “Because I’m a happy person.  I recently had a son born and have learned that I have another child on the way.  I want them to grow up in a nice kingdom, not one that has homeless and needy people in the streets.  I want you to take this small bag of platinum and distribute it to the people in front of this building as you inform them that you are going to be building a shelter.  I would suggest that you ask if any of them had building skills that might even help with your labor costs.  Will you do that for me?” I handed the man my ‘alms’ bag.
              “Yes, Master Wizard!  I will do that and may your stars be blessed!  I’ll be sure that everyone knows of your generosity.  Thank you.”
              We walked back out front and the Governor made his announcement to much cheering and many tears of gratitude.  He then had the people line up and passed out money while asking about work experience.  He had the people that he could use a labor stand off to the side and the rest of the crowds disperse.  When it was done he came to me and said, “I don’t think that we will have to hire many more men, when we are done where should I return the rest of the money?”
              I said, “A sad fact of life is there will always be needy.  Keep the money in a fund for that purpose.  It’s now time for me to go, best of luck to you sir.”
 
              He nodded and I was at the gate of Wizards Keep.  I walked through the courtyard and to the doors.  I started through the foyer in time to hear “You might be bigger but I’m David’s little pixie!”  And I grinned.  Della was arguing about something with one of the younger twins and I’d caught the tail end of the fight.  
              I looked up and said, “She’s right, you know.”
              Della looks down from the stairs and saw me, ran down the stairs and jumped into my arms!  “I’m glad your back.  They were telling me that my magic wasn’t as strong because I’m little.  I didn’t let it bother me because we know I’m your pixie!  
              I grinned and put her down.  “Yes, you are My Lady.  The sun is starting to set and I have to see my son before he’s put to bed.  I’ll see you in the morning?”
              “Of course you will, silly!  We live in the same building for now!” she chided smiling.
 
              I told her good night and made my way to my room smiling at the twin as I walked by.  I got to my door and knocked gently.  I was welcomed by a soft ‘come in’ and opened the door.  Alice and Isabel were sitting on the bed as if they hadn’t moved all day.  I said, “If you weren’t going to leave the spot then why did I have to find things to do all afternoon?”
              “We have been quite busy and we had a lot of fun with our project!” Isa said and looked at Alice and both girls grinned. “You might be interested in knowing that the room by ours that you stayed in while you were sick is empty.  Oh, and while I’m thinking of it, Constance is in her room and hoping that you would like to get to know her better.  If not Alice or I will go and talk to her for you.”
              “Constance, the leader of the group that attacked and hated me so much that she practically spat every time she said Master Wizard, wants to be my consort?” I asked skeptically. 
              Alice grinned and said, “David, you underestimate how much women here care about being cared for and respected!  That is what makes us ‘commoners’ love you so much!”
              Isa said, “David, if you honestly don’t want her there’s Nineve and Lynley that we have talked to also.  Perhaps one of them?”
              I smiled and said, “I think that I’d like to get to know Constance and the others too, but as I said before I don’t promise a consummated relationship.  I don’t think that I’m going to be practically raped the way I was when we took Alba on as a consort either!”
              Alice and Isabel laughed.  Isa said, “Good night my husband and good luck to you.  Tell me what my father said in the morning.  He wouldn’t have sent for you if it was something he could do himself!”
              I said goodnight and walked out of the room.  I walked down to the second floor and to Constance and Sarah’s room.  I knocked on the door and waited.  There was some quiet talking from the other side of the door and then it was opened.  Constance was there in her nightgown.  I said that I had heard that she might like to keep me company tonight.  She blushed slightly and nodded.  I told her that I had an empty room on the third floor if she’d like to accompany me.  She nodded and stepped out the door, closing it behind her.  I put an arm around her waist and guided her upstairs and to the empty room.  I opened the door and followed her in.  Constance walked to the bed and sat down and smiled.
              I sat beside her and said, “We haven’t had much time to talk one on one since your first day here.  How has everything been going?”
              Constance looked at me and her eyes were glistening, “David, I’m shy and scared and I don’t know what to do!  I don’t know if I’m supposed to sit here and talk or lie down and take my clothes off.  Please don’t be upset if I do something wrong.”
              I put an arm around her shoulders and said, “There is nothing that you are ‘supposed’ to do!  If you want to just talk, we’ll talk until we’re tired and then we’ll sleep!  Part of having and being a consort is caring deeply for one another.  You can ask me anything and I’ll answer honestly or we can sit here quietly and listen to the candles burn.  You tell me what you want to do.”
              She looked at me for a moment and then blushed, “I think I’d like to talk for awhile and get to know you, but would it be ok if you kissed me first?”
              I smiled and said, “I’d be honored.”  I put my arms around her and pulled her to me.  I held her for a moment, looking her in the eyes and then pressed my lips against her, kissing her passionately before releasing her.
              “My stars!” She gasped, “I never knew that…” and she kissed me again.               
 We separated and she looked at me and blushed a deep red.  I smiled and said, “Now do you want to talk?” 
              She nodded, catching her breath and we sat on the edge of the bed talking for an hour when she said, “I believe that I’m going to bed now.”
              I said, “Would you prefer that I sleep on the couch or would you like me to go to another room?”              
              She smiled and said, “Those aren’t my only two choices are they?  I’d like for you to sleep in the bed with me and hold me if you would.”
              “That sounds wonderful to me.  I don’t have a nightgown but will sleep in my clothes if you’d feel more comfortable.” I suggested.
              She smiled, blushed and said, “Sleeping in your clothes doesn’t seem very comfortable.  I don’t think that you’ll need to do that.”
              I went around the room extinguishing the candles and dimming the lamps.  I then went to the side of the bed and began undressing.  Constance looked away until I slipped under the covers and slid to the middle of the bed.  She looked at me shyly and then slid to me putting her head on my shoulder.   I rolled to my side and kissed her and said, “We didn’t meet under the best of conditions or on the best terms, but I’m very glad that we did meet.”
              She smiled rolled up onto my chest and kissed me again.  Gasping she whispered, “I really didn’t think that it would be like this and Isa said that we could just talk if I wanted.  But David, I want you very badly.  Will you take me and be gentle?”
              I whispered in her ear, “If that is want you want, it would be my honor to make love to you.”
              
 
 
              
16.
Women can be Confusing?
              
 
              I woke later than usual and laid on my back thinking about the events of the night before.  Things didn’t go exactly to plan but how often did they?  I moved and started to get up and Constance, who I thought had been sleeping, threw an arm across my chest and a leg over mine.
              “Do we have to get up?  Can’t we just stay here like this?” she asked.
              I kissed her forehead and said, “I wish we could but there are things that I have to do today.  I agree that it would be much nicer to just lie in bed but things won’t get done that way.  Besides, I’m sure that Isabel and Alice are wondering how our talk went last night.”
              “Yes, I suppose you’re right.  Last night was…indescribable.  Thank you!” Said Constance.              
              “It was a memorable night.  Thank you.” I kissed her and then said, “I suppose I’d better get dressed.  My chore from the king isn’t going to take care if itself.  I’ll walk you to your room when you’re ready, since you brought no clothes and the kings’ messenger may still be here.”
              She smiled and said, “I know I’m not one of your most powerful wizard girls but I’m sure I could slap the hand of a messenger!  But I will accept your offer to walk me to my room.”
              I crawled reluctantly from bed and dressed.  Constance and I then walked out and down to her room.  No one was up or at least in the hall.  I kissed her goodbye and walked back upstairs to my room.
 
                Isa and Alice were sitting on the bed with James between them.  I walked to the door and said, “Have you even moved since I saw you last night?”
              They laughed and Isabel asked, “Did you and Constance get along?  I noticed that you didn’t sneak in here last night so I figured that you were at least civil with each other.”
              I sat on the bed by Isa and said, “We talked for quite some time.  You were right; she really is a wonderful young lady.  Our talking then became a bit difficult to understand.”  I put my face in the middle of Isabel’s chest and mumbled incoherently to make the point.
              Alice and Isa giggled so hard they woke James.  Alice said “I guess things went much better than you’d hoped!  Ninety-eight or ninety-seven to go?”  The giggling started again.
              “I guess we’ll know in about three months!  Now, my beautiful ladies, if you’re done teasing me, I think I’ll go look for Elaine.” I said jokingly.
              Isa giggled again, “I don’t think you’re going to get to ninety-six there, but I did see her going with some of the younger ones to the target range this morning.”
              “Thank you for informing me, my lovely lady, and I have to wait for the next child to arrive.  I have to respect my wife’s wishes!”  I said with mock formality.
              Isabel said, “Ok, you lost me there.  Are you going to explain that one?”
              I grinned, “Of course dear lady!  Della was told she had to wait…”
              Alice actually fell on the floor and poor James was bounced, giggling into the air by his mothers laughter.
              
              I bowed and walked to the balcony, cast shield and fly and took off for the target range.  I landed behind Elaine who was helping some of the newer ones with ways to remember spells.  I waited until she was done and called her to me.
              “I have a job for you, if you feel up to it.  I need a location for recall since it’s about five hundred miles from here to the north east.  If you could find it, that would be great but if not I’ll just fly myself.  I’m hoping to take the new girls out on this mission as bystanders.  You’ll be looking for a Castle with a village beside it and a huge cave close by.  I know that isn’t much to go on and will understand if you don’t find it.  You don’t mind looking do you?” I asked.
              Elaine said, “Finally, something to look for other than wizards!  Something that doesn’t move should be a lot easier to find than they were.  Of course I’ll look for you!  May I come with you when you go?”
              “Certainly, you may!  I’d like to have some of the more skilled girls with me, just in case.” I said.
              She smiled, “Thank you!  We don’t get out as much now that you closed Orc Pass!  Sometimes I miss having something to do.  I like teaching the new girls a lot.  You can see that your efforts actually accomplish something!”
              “I do know what you mean there and I have to agree one hundred percent.  It’s great to watch them ‘grow up’ from barely knowing what end of a wand to hold, to blowing holes in mountains.”
              She smiled and said,” Yes, I guess you would understand.  You started all this after all.”
              “That I did.  I’ll be in the keep for awhile if you need me.  Thank you for your help in advance.” I said.
              She nodded and went back to her instruction.  
 
              I flew back to my balcony and saw Constance inside.  I opened the door quietly and heard her saying, ‘I didn’t know a person could feel that way.  Is it normal?’  Alice said, ‘from every consort of David’s I’ve talked to, and I’m sure his wife will agree, it’s normal with him.  Perhaps not with other men.’
              I closed the door to the balcony loudly and heard Isa say, “The noisy man of the house is home.  You’re lucky the baby was awake or we’d have had to punish you.”
              I put on my most fake pout, “Well, if you don’t want me here…”
              All three girls, in unison said that they wanted me to stay.  I asked if Constance had come in to report that I’d mistreated her.  Alice and Isa grinned while Constance blushed.
              Alice said, barely maintaining a straight face, “She did say that you didn’t try hard enough and that she thinks that you could have done better!  Shame on you David!  A girl gives herself to you and you don’t even try?”

              While Constance stared at Alice in horror, I tried to look apologetic, “I’m really sorry Constance.  If you’ll give me another chance, I’ll try to do better.”
              Isabel and Alice fell over on the bed laughing and poor Constance realized that they had just been playing with me.  I said, “Now, if you ladies are done abusing me and attempting to make me feel insecure in my abilities, I have work to do.  Alice, do you believe that in your delicate condition that you could help me finish the roof of the dorm?”
              Alice snorted, “Delicate condition indeed!  I think that I’m quite capable of keeping up with you!”
              I grinned and said, “Forgive me for questioning your abilities!  I have all the plumbing done and just need a hand with the roof.  We should be able to start moving furniture in by this afternoon!”
              There was excitement at that news and Alice said that she’d be happy to help finish.  Constance said that she’d let everyone know that we would be moving, and then looked a little sad.  She said that it was going to be sad to not be under the same roof as me now.  Isabel let her know that any of the consorts that wanted to could stay in the keep and cheered her significantly.  I asked Constance if she would see to alerting the places that had all of our furniture that had been built and have them start the wagons this way.  When they arrived we could assist with the unloading.  I thought it would be great practice for all the novices.  I told Isabel that since I had Alice, she could get the other instructors for me and have them assist.  When the wagons got here I didn’t want a novice getting out of control with a king sized bed frame and possibly squishing someone!  Everyone nodded and I felt bad for coming in and killing the mood.  Work has to be done sometimes, I justified to myself.  I saw Isa put a hand on Constance’s shoulder and whisper that they’d talk later.  I said that I was going to bring up some rock, Isa and Alice came and kissed me.  Then, with a hesitant look at Isa, from whom she got a smile and a nod, Constance kissed me too.
 
              I went out the balcony door and popped to the canyon wall where we had been harvesting our rock for construction.  I looked around to be sure I was unobserved and pictured the size and shape of the rock I needed.  I then lifted that exact section from the wall and floated it to the materials area.  I thought about transporting it, but it is much easier to hide using my abilities when I’m a distance from the keep.  Alice saw me show up with the slab and took it the moment I set it down.  She lifted it to her position on the roof and fused it into place.  I floated up to see what else was needed and saw Alice looking at me, shaking her head.
              She said, “You try so hard to hide your new abilities to keep from frightening the novices and then forget to cast a spell before you fly.  You’re going to have to be honest with everyone sooner or later.”
              I smiled, “I know how everyone reacted to me right after I closed Orc Pass.  I don’t want to go back to that again!”
              Alice laughed, “Well, you have to admit that you were acting a bit strangely right after you developed your new abilities!”
              I smiled and nodded, “Sorry, but it felt really odd!  It still does sometimes but I don’t feel as overwhelmed as I did before.”
              Alice said, “I might not be the one to give advice on magic but, I think that you shouldn’t be so afraid to use it.  The more people, especially the other girls, see it, the faster they’ll get used to it.”
              I agreed and said that I’d try to be more open about things.  She smiled, blew me a kiss and went back to work.  In the courtyard I saw messengers taking to the air to report to the cities, towns and villages that we were moving in.  It would take some time before all the things that I’d had built arrived but some should be here by noon.  I told Alice to yell when the roof on the east was ready to support a load and I’d place the water tower.  She just nodded like she usually did when I would talk while she was working.
 
              I floated down to where Lynley and Nineve were standing and watching the construction.  I asked if they were excited about the move.  They said that they were both having mixed emotions about it.  I asked if they would like to walk with me and we could talk about it.  They said they would love to, because I was involved.
              I put an arm around each of the girl and led across the courtyard and out the gate.  We turned east toward the tree line and I said, “So what does moving have to do with me?”
              Lyn spoke first and said, “If all the students are moving to the new dorm, that will put us a long way from you.  Some of us have been giving some thought to becoming consorts and being in another building might make that difficult.”
              “I see,” I said, “You and Nineve have been considering it?”
              The both blushed a bit and Nineve answered, “We’ve even been to talk to Isabel about it and she came to us again later.  She said that she was fine with it and it was up to you now.”
              I smiled, “And what do you think that I should decide?  Would you two want to be my consorts?”
              They looked at the ground, blushed and nodded their heads.
              I said, “If you’re my consorts you will have to look at me sooner or later.  I remember when you both hated me and wanted me dead!  You sure weren’t shy then!”
              They both blushed more deeply and then looked at me.  Lyn said, “Please don’t be mean and hate us for that David, we tried to explain it and we’ve come to love you since then!”
              Nineve said, “David, I don’t blame you for rejecting us as consorts but I do want you to know that we do love you.  Even though it’s quite painful, since I do love you so much, I’ll accept it.”
              I watched and knew what was going to happen and, sure enough tears started trickling down their cheeks.  I held out an arm to each girl and they hesitantly, walked to me.  I pulled them close and put my head down between theirs.  I said softly, “those things happened a long time ago and I’ve forgiven you for them.  I just wanted to see if you really cared about being a consort or if you were doing it because you thought it would be a status symbol.  Being the consort of,” I laughed, “The Master Wizard does have its perks.  A girl would never want for money and would always have shelter.  I had to know that you wanted to be with me for me and I think you’ve proven that.  If you still want to be consorts, now that I’ve been mean, I would be more than happy to accept both of you.”
              They grinned at me while wiping their tears.  I pulled them to me, one after the other, and kissed them each to show them what passion felt like.  After I’d kissed Lyn I had to support her a bit and she looked at Nineve.  “Whoa, I think we made the right decision!  Did you see stars too?” and she blushed.  Nineve grinned and nodded.
              I said, “Thank you for accepting me.  I’ll call on you from time to time and we can talk in a more private setting.  If either of you think that our visits might include sex, you might want to discuss it with my wife or other consorts.  I don’t know what your experience with that is and wouldn’t want you completely surprised.”  Both girls blushed and shook their heads at the mention of sex.  Maybe Constance can warn them about me.  With my arms around their waists, I led them back to the construction area.  Alice saw me coming and beamed!
 
              Alice called from the roof, “Are you going to stand around flirting all day or are you going to put the water tower up here?”
              I floated to the roof and left several quite confused novices below.  I grinned at Alice and said that I’m a Lord and would never flirt.  She laughed and asked if they accepted. I asked who she was referring to. She shook her head, rolled her eyes and said that I know very well who she is talking about.  I smiled and nodded, causing her to run to me and kiss me.  She said ’and our family grows!’  I said, ’yes, but not to a hundred children!’  She asked if I’d like help lifting the water tower and I told her no.  I said that she was welcome to watch if she’d like.  She looked confused but followed me to the location we’d set aside for the water tower.  I walked to a place on the roof that I could see the complete water tower and the spot that I wanted to place it.  I visualized it from one place to the other and watched it happen.  It disappeared from the ground and reappeared where I wanted it on the roof. I then turned and looked at Alice.  She said, ’Now I think I know what you mean about some of your abilities startling people!’  I nodded and said,  ‘can you imagine if you were a novice and saw something moved that way?  It might even be scary!  I didn’t think it would bother you since you know that I’m a soft hearted daddy, not the powerful Master Wizard!’  She came over to me and put her arms around me, ’will the soft hearted daddy still have time to come to my room now that I’m going to be a mommy?’ and she kissed me.  I nodded and said, ’of course!  I have to be reminded of how you got that way!  With all the new consorts that I’ve found myself with I might forget how!’  She laughed and said, ’I’ve seen the Master Wizard forget how to do magic, but he has never forgotten what to do behind closed doors!’  And we both laughed.
              I sealed the legs of the water tower down and Alice fastened wires to the tank and the roof.  I put an arm on Alice’s shoulder and said, “If this wizard thing doesn’t pan out, we can always go into construction!”
              Alice said that the construction was complete and we could call it a day.  She said that we could move anything that showed up and couldn’t be handled by the delivery people in the morning. I agreed heartily.  I said that I was going to my room and wondered if she would like a lift.  She nodded and I put us on the balcony.  She smiled and said that she loved that service.
 
              We walked inside and Isa quickly informed us that James was sleeping.  We told her that the dorm was now complete and when it was furnished the girls could move in.  Alice said that she thought that our family had grown and Isa came to me and hugged me.  She wanted to know if I’d taken her advice on the two other girls.  I said that since her choice of Constance had turned out so well, I wouldn’t have been smart not to.  She kissed me and asked who I would be going to tonight.  I said that since she was the one who picked my consorts I’d let her chose who I went to.  That way, whenever my wife started missing me, I wouldn’t have plans!  She grinned and said that was a wonderful, and unique, idea!  She said that she thought that I should go to Lynley.  At least she thought that with Lynley there would be a minimum of hard feelings.  She had come over relatively easily.  I agreed but worried a bit.  She is the same age Alba was when she became a consort.  Alba is smaller than most girls her age and she wasn’t hurt on the night of her birthday.  Maybe I was getting soft as a daddy and worried too much.  I asked if Alice would contact Lynley before she dressed for bed so she wouldn’t have to walk up from the second floor in her nightgown. I said I didn’t want to do it because Lynley and Nineve shared a room and I showing up might cause some confusion.  Alice said that she’d do it right away and left grinning.  I also asked why, if I’m actually the master of what now could be called a castle, I didn’t have a valet?
              Isabel curtsied all the way to the floor and said, “My Lord must forgive the oversight.  This Lady humbly asks forgiveness and will rectify the situation, post haste!
              I laughed until I had to sit down.  I reach out with my mind and dragged her to me and pulled her into my lap.  I kissed her and said, “If you keep talking with all that formality, Lynley might not get a visit tonight.  I might have the taste for something royal instead!
              She laughed and told me, “You must see to your new consorts first and then you can come see the mother of your oldest.  After that I believe that there is a person with child that is most desperate for your attentions.”
              “Before I go would you mind telling me what Constance was up here saying when I walked in?  Everyone had a guilty look like I’d been the topic of conversation!” I asked.
              Isabel grinned and told me, “She was just wondering if it was normal for her to want to continue making love to you.  She said that parts of her were still tingling.  She was confused because she had only heard of sex referred to as a ‘woman’s duty to her husband’ and didn’t know why they were complaining!  I explained that even though I wasn’t experienced with other men, I’d heard that sex with you was much different than normal.  And, before you ask, that’s a good thing!”
              “Good!  Now I can continue on my mission with confidence My Lady.”  I bowed.
              “Be well and enjoy yourself, my husband!  I love you, David!” she said smiling
              “I love you too, Isabel.  Sleep well.” and I left the room.
 
              I walked out the door and down to the kitchen.  I asked for a glass of wine and mug of ale.  I turned back toward the stairway when Alice came down to the foyer.  With a huge grin she told me that she’d taken Lyn to my small room.  She told me to be nice because the girl looked terrified.  I told her that I’d do my best considering I was big and bad and all the stuff Alba says about me.  She laughed and said ‘just be you, it will be fine.’  She kissed me, not spilling my drinks, and I continued upstairs.  At my door a bit of a juggling act took place until I remembered I was a wizard and didn’t need hands to hold the glasses.  I floated them in front of me and knocked softly on the door.  I waited and was beginning to think Alice had taken Lyn somewhere else when I finally heard a very quiet ‘come in’.  I opened the door and walked inside.  Lyn was standing by the bed dressed in her nightgown with her uniform draped over a chair beside her.  It looked as though she was reaching for her clothes to dress.  I carried the glasses to the nightstand and set them down.  I picked up the glass of wine and offered it to her.
              “Thank you, David but I don’t know that I’ll be staying.”  She said hesitantly. 
              I looked puzzled, “I’m sorry.  Did I do something wrong?  I thought you wanted to spend time with me.”
              With a confused look she said, “I do, but feel really mixed up.  I’ve never had feelings like this before and don’t know what they mean!”
              I said, “You do know that we can just sit and talk.  I promise that I won’t lay a hand on you if you don’t want me to.  I was sure that Isabel had explained that.”
              “She did but the way that I feel about you makes it hard to think!  You’ve known me for a few months now and have been with me for a lot of that time.  I think you know me fairly well.  We could talk but I would like to ask you a favor, if I may.” she said.
              I know I sounded puzzled but said, “You can ask anything of me and you should know that I’ll try to do it.  I asked you to be a consort and they are well taken care of!”
              She nodded and said, “Actually, it’s just a tiny thing.  Would you mind stepping outside for a few minutes?”
              “Of course, dear lady.” I opened the door and walked out and almost bumped into Alice walking to my room.
              “You do know that more happens when you’re inside the room, don’t you?  You didn’t get me pregnant from the hall!” She said grinning.
              Still confused I said, “I walked in and she was standing by her clothes, wouldn’t take a drink I brought because she might not stay long and then asked me to step out of the room.  You’re a woman.  What is she doing?”
              “I don’t know but I’m going to find out!  Sending my man to the hall while she does…whatever.” She said adamantly.
              Alice and I talked for a few more minutes.  She leaned over, kissed me quickly and knocked lightly on the door.  Her knock was followed by a quick ‘come in.’
              Alice slipped through the door and I waited outside.  This was the most unusual thing that had happened to me when dealing with a consort.  With the sisters everything had been understood before hand and we all knew what to expect.  With Alice it had been the perfect scenario and the twins; well that was a completely different situation too.  After forever or maybe it was more like five minutes Alice opened the door and motioned me in.
              “David,” Alice said, “It seems that she still has some of the ideas in her head about you that she arrived with.  That is why she sent you out so she could dress.  She thought that if she was sitting her in her nightgown you might not be able to control yourself and take her whether she wanted you to or not.  She is now second guessing herself on if she really wants to be a consort or not.  I explained to her that she needn’t fear that you would force her to do anything, ever, but I’m not convinced that she believes me.  She says that she’s willing to talk to you now that she’s dressed.” Alice whispered in my ear, “If she knew what she was missing she’d be taking you whether you wanted it or not.  If things don’t work out, you know where my room is.” She kissed my cheek and walked out the door.
              I walked across the room, without a word, pick up my mug and sat on the small couch in the corner.  I sat there sipping my ale in silence until Lyn finally spoke.
              “David.” she whispered.
              I looked her way but said nothing.  I was feeling quite offended that she thought I would force her to do anything and was fighting anger.
              “David, May I please say something?” she whispered again.
              I nodded and took a sip from my mug.
              “I don’t know what I’m thinking or doing.  You know that I love you and that is why I jumped at the chance to be a consort.  It had nothing to do with what you could do for me except to spend time alone with you.  I know that Isa said that we could talk but I’ve never spent time around men at all and didn’t know if I was sending a message I didn’t want to send.  May I sit by you and talk for awhile?” she asked.
              I nodded.
              She picked up her wine glass and started walking over.  As she was walking she said, “David, please talk to me!”
              As she sat I knew when I talked, she’d cry.  But I was angry.  “Sure, I’ll talk.  Even though I might still, after all these months, be a rapist in your mind.  Even if I do have a wife and six consorts!  Six!  One that I was with only last night and I’m sure she’ll vouch for the fact that I didn’t force her into anything!  Well, unless you count me forcing her to let me out of bed!  I do believe you know her, her name is Constance.  You’ve known her longer than you’ve known me.  I don’t know if I’m more angry or hurt.”
              As I’d suspected the tears were flowing, “David, I’m sorry.  Really I am.  I didn’t mean to do anything to make you angry and just the thought of hurting you…”
              I said, “If you don’t want to be my consort that is perfectly fine and I won’t hold it against you.  Just make sure you want to do something before you agree to it.  If you don’t know what something is all about, find out first.”
              “Please, before I do something and regret it forever, can we sit and talk?  I know you wouldn’t do anything and knew it then but felt uncomfortable, shy and scared in front of you with just my gown on.  I know that was wrong of me and I have no right to ask for forgiveness, but please talk to me.”
              I sighed, “Do you want to be a consort or not.  I’m not asking you to have sex with me tonight and I sure as hell won’t force you.  What I do need to know is if I’m to talk to you as a consort or a student.  You’ve seen how I’ve been with you in the past and I’m sure you’ve seen me with one consort or another in the past few months.  That’s what I need to know before we continue.  If you don’t have an answer, I’ll go to my room tonight and I’ll help you move to the dorm tomorrow.”
              She took a deep breath and exhaled slowly, “I want to be your consort David but I’m scared to death to lie with you.  I’ve heard so many stories about how painful it can be and that the man won’t respect a woman afterwards.  I grew up knowing that when I took a husband that I’d have to do my duty as his wife.  I was taught that it wasn’t pleasant but a woman had to.  That is why I worry about taking a position that is primarily about doing that duty.  Do you understand?”
              I smiled, “I understand and know that you grew up in Wodor where Constance grew up.  She went to Isa and Alice this morning and said some of the same things.  She wondered if there was something wrong with her because she had enjoyed having sex with me very much.  Isa and Alice comforted her and told her that they enjoyed it when they would lay with me too.”
              “Laying with a man can be enjoyable for the woman?”  She asked confused.
              “Answer this.  When Alice was leaving the room after talking to you, she whispered in my ear and said that if you didn’t want me in here that I should come to her room.  Now, why would she want me to come to her room to make love to her if it wasn’t enjoyable?” I asked.
              “I almost made a huge mistake didn’t I?” she asked blushing.
              “You did do something that rarely happens and upset me.  I’ll tell you what I’ll do.  Kiss me and I’ll forgive you. Then I can leave, we can talk or you can leave.  The choice is all yours.” I said smiling.
              She leaned toward me and I put my arms around her.  I pulled her to me gently, so she wouldn’t feel rushed and kissed her with the passion of forgiven anger.  When I felt her start to move away I released her and waited to see what we were to do.  She looked dazed, almost like she’d been hit with a stun spell.  I wondered if my magic had decided that I needed a kissing upgrade!  Slowly her focus returned and she blushed so deeply I expected her hair to turn red!  
              I said, “Lyn, my love?  Are you ok?” and for a moment we played role reversal where she was the one just nodding.  I leaned forward so I could see her eyes and repeated, “Are you ok?”  She threw her arms around me and kissed me with a passion equal to the kiss I’d given her.  She held me tightly and finally pulled away.
              “David!  I didn’t know that you could feel a kiss all the way to your toes!” she exclaimed.
              “My dearest Lynley, perhaps now you can begin to see how being with me could be enjoyable and not just a duty?” I grinned.
              “Oh my blessed stars, yes!  If you’re not upset with me for treating you badly and will forgive me…” she stopped and took a deep breath.
              “…I wonder if you’d be willing to stay in here with me tonight and if it’s all the same to you, I don’t think I’ll put my gown back on.” she finished. 
              “You’ve decided to be a consort one hundred percent?” I asked.
              She pulled me to her again, kissed me and when we broke she gasped, “Oh yes I have!”
              
 
 
17.
Match Maker
 
              After a long night, a wizards work is never done, I woke late.  That is starting to become a habit!  I have too much to do with my students and my castle to sleep in all the time.  I guessed that the sun had been up an hour at the least!  I turned my head to the side and saw Lyn laying there on my shoulder, watching me sleep.  I smiled and said good morning.  She shook her head.  
              “It isn’t a good morning?  Did I do something wrong?”  I asked concerned.
              She grinned and said, “Oh no!  That isn’t it at all!  I just don’t want to admit it’s morning because that would mean that our night together has ended.”
              I brushed her hair from her face and said, “You do know that we will have other nights together.  I’m willing to bet that the next time I come to you, you’ll be more than willing to allow me into your room!”
              She rolled on top of me and positioned herself in a manner that might actually keep me in bed.  “I know that the next time we’re together I won’t waste time on silly thoughts that don’t pertain to you!  I feel sorry for the women of Wodor.  But not sorry enough to share you with them!  My time with you will come around rarely enough with as many women as I have to share you with.”
              “I’m very glad to hear we won’t argue. I don’t like it and we may have to argue again very soon.  I do need to do some things today and you are making it…difficult to get out of bed.” I said while having difficulty thinking.
              She slid down slightly and I knew I wasn’t going to check on the dorm for at least another hour.  I sighed, “You win but I thought doing your duty was unpleasant!”              
              “And I used to think that magic didn’t exist too!  And there is nothing unpleasant about what I’m feeling right now!” she said a bit breathlessly.
 
              I rolled out of bed and grabbed my clothes.  As I dressed Lyn said, “Going to make a fast getaway before I distract you again?  And believe me; I would if I got the chance.”
              “Well, I defiantly started this day the right way.  Maybe that is a sign that it’s going to be a good day.  If Elaine locates the place she’s looking for, would you like to go too?  There are supposed to be a couple huge monsters and I’d want you to stay out of the fight.  But you could go and watch if you wanted.  If I skinned my knee or something, you could kiss it for me.” I said smiling.              
              She said, “I’d like to go but I thought we were all moving to the dorm today.  I might need to stay and do that.”
              I said, “I was hoping that my consorts would like to stay in the keep with me.  I know the rooms here aren’t as big or fancy but I am working on upgrading them too.”
              She said, “I would like that much better!  I’d get to see you more often that way.”
              “Sounds like a good plan then.  And if you like Isa and the baby, the consorts hang out in my room a lot.  Thought you’d like to know that you’re welcome there anytime.” I said.
              She smiled said, “Thank you, David.  Now I suggest that if you’re going to take care of your business, you leave now.  Otherwise I’m dragging you back over here for more of that unpleasantness!”  
              I laughed, blew her a kiss, and walked out the door.
 
 I walked down to the dorm and stayed out of the way as beds, bedding, curtains, and who knows what else was either carried or moved with telekinesis.  It was fun to watch the townsfolk and my girls working together.  By this time of morning the townsfolk didn’t even seem to think it was odd when something heavy was floated out of a wagon by a girl.  I really enjoyed it when I’d see a large man struggling with bed frame boards and my little pixie, Della, would pick them up with telekinesis and carry them for him.  They might tease her about being weak because she is small but that young lady has been driven to learn.  With magic she found a skill that didn’t take being tall or strong.  I’d have to check with her other instructors but I think that she’s ready to be promoted from novice to adept.
 
              While I was standing there watching people work Elaine came up beside me.
              “Good morning, Elaine!  Out watching people work too?” I greeted her.
              “No, actually I’ve been working and I think that I’ve found your castle that has the monsters.  I came to ask if you would like to go with me to see if it’s the right place before putting together a strike team.” She said.
              “That is great news!  I hope that these critters aren’t as bad as they were made out to be.  We’ll need to go out the gate to recall of course and I’m as ready as can be.  I had a great night, feeling great this morning, and looking forward to a great day.” I said grinning.
              She grinned and shook her head.  I have no idea what she was thinking but she led the way out of the castle gate. She took my hands, concentrated and cast recall.
              
              We found ourselves on a hill overlooking a very large castle that stood beside a very poverty stricken looking village.  A half mile our right, or west was the opening to a very large cave.  The grass and shrubs in front of the cave had been scuffed away quite recently and it was obvious that something lived in there.  I was sure that we would find the creatures that the king wanted us to kill in there.  I hoped that the rumor about two headed things sixteen feet tall was an exaggeration but in this place, you never knew.  I fixed this spot in my mind so I could come back to it when I needed to, hugged Elaine, who half-heartedly hugged me back, and said that she’d done well.  We could go back to the castle now and I’d decide when we would go.  I said that I’d be sure to let her know because I knew she was getting bored.  She smiled, took my hand and recalled us back.
 
              I thanked Elaine again and told her that she was one of my favorite instructors.  Her talent had proven invaluable before and now again.  She smiled again and with a small curtsy turned and walked away.  
              I was a bit concerned about her because she hadn’t been the same since either Melodie had left or she’d turned seventeen.  Those things had happened pretty close together so figuring out which was the cause was difficult.  When a man has a problem that he can’t figure out, he goes to his wife. I floated up to my balcony and quietly opened the door.  Alice and Isa were here and it sounded like Constance and Lynley too!  I braced my self but couldn’t remember doing anything I shouldn’t.  But men often do things that they didn’t know they weren’t supposed to.  The manual on women is still being written and it’s already eighteen feet tall!  I closed the door loud enough to be heard and said, “The big, bad master wizard is here for your child!”  
              All four girls came in the living room with wands out.  Isabel said, “You think you can take this baby, wizard?  He’s the most protected child in the history of the kingdom!”
              I dropped to my knees, “Please, my lady!   I surrender.  Have mercy on a poor ignorant man!”
              Isa said, “My goodness David!  You’re in a mood this morning!  Slept well I presume?”
              Lyn blushed and I said, “Actually I think that there is something wrong with my bed.  It seemed a bit lumpy in places.  When I did get to sleep, I overslept and then simply couldn’t get out of bed!  It was almost like something that sapped my will was sitting on me and keeping me in bed!”
              Isa looked at Lyn, “Do you have any idea what this lunatic is rambling about?” 
              Lyn couldn’t talk.  Every time she opened her mouth she stuttered and then blushing brightly stopped talking.
              Isabel walked over to Lynley and hugged her, “Welcome to the family, Lyn.  You’ll get used to us some day.  It’s David’s fault that we all act this way but we love him anyway.
              I got off the floor and asked if I’d interrupted anything important.  Isabel let me know that Constance had come in with Lyn to see how her evening had gone.  “You know that consorts are almost like sisters and usually share all that happens.  They both said that they are going to warn Nineve about you so she’ll know what to expect.” I was told with a wink.
              “Lyn, I thought we had made up and you weren’t going to tell Isabel how badly I had beaten you!  I’m just glad that I know a healing spell to get rid of the evidence!” I said.
              Lyn walked over, reached up, and kissed me.  She said, “You know that no one in this room would believe that you would do anything to hurt ‘your girls’.” and everyone laughed.
              Isa said, “She’s right you know.  You’re just a big softie that has to act tough for the role he plays.  The girls that aren’t your consorts may not know it but all of your consorts and your wife know.  And we all love you.”
              I pulled Isa to the side and asked if she’d notice Elaine acting strangely.  She said, ‘it’s obvious, isn’t it?  She hasn’t told me anything but I would guess that there is a boy involved and she doesn’t know if she is allowed to court.  You have never made any comments, statements, or rules concerning your girls courting and it might be time.’  I said, ‘you right!  She might think that she can’t have a boyfriend and be a wizard!  You know that isn’t the case!  I don’t have a problem with any of the girls courting, unless they were a consort.  I am a bit selfish like that.’  Isa laughed, ‘I know they can court and know the consorts wouldn’t want to.  That’s part of being a consort.  But what are you going to do about Elaine and the friend we’ve never seen?’  I smiled and said, ‘I’m going to find him and bring him to her.  From there it’s up to them.”  Isabel looked confused, ‘How are you going to find him?’  I winked, ‘I think I’ll use my ‘not so wizardly’ skills.  The ones I keep from the novices so I don’t frighten them with things that they can’t do and I haven’t figured out how to teach yet.  I might be able to do it.’  She nodded and said, ‘You be careful using that.  I don’t understand it either and it worries me too.’  I kissed her and told her that she had nothing to worry about.  I made my way to the balcony door and went to the other side of the river.  I didn’t bother to fly, no one was looking.
 
              I sat quietly on a rock, listening to the wind and the insects.  I focused on Elaine and on her problem and instantly I had an image of a young man plowing a field at a farmhouse near by.  I watched him work in my mind for a few minutes and decided that the best way to get answers would be to ask.  I focused for a moment on the field where the young man was working, momentarily noticed with irony that I was using something like remote viewing, and went to the side of the field out of the way. 
 
              I stood and watched as the young man turned his team at the end of a row, and started back toward me.  He pulled the horses to a stop and tied the reins to the handle of the plow.  He started walking quickly toward me and I went to meet him.  After we had covered about half the distance between us, the young man recognized me and his walking speed slowed to a crawl.  I couldn’t blame him.  I was certain that I would be the last person a farmer would expect to show up in his field.  When we finally were close enough to talk the man bowed.  I told him that I’d just come to talk for a bit and would prefer it if all that formally was forgotten and he’d just call me David.
 
              With that the man took a few steps closer and asked, “What can I do for you on this fine morning, David?”
              I said, “I was doing some magical research this morning and got an image of you in my mind.  I was wondering if you’d had contact with anyone from my castle that would cause that to happen.”
              “My name is Dristan and I won’t lie to you.  I feel that it wouldn’t be in my best interest.  I know Elaine, one of your instructors.  She has been visiting me on occasion but I don’t want her punished.  If there is to be punishment for our actions, I’ll take it for both of us.”  He looked me in the eye and squared his shoulders.  As small as I am, if I didn’t have magic on my side, I’d have been intimidated!
              “Elaine has been with us for quite some time and it had never crossed my mind that she would want to court someone.  If you two would like to court, be a couple, go out, whatever the term is here, you absolutely have my blessing.  The only thing that I have ever wanted for my wizard girls is that they be happy!” I said with feeling.
              Dristan looked surprised!  He said, “So we haven’t been breaking rules?  We have been so careful not to be seen because I didn’t want Elaine to get into trouble.  If you don’t mind me seeing her that means I can come onto the castle property?  If so, I’d like to see her when I finish this field!”
              I smiled and said, “I’d like to do something for you, if you promise that you’ll keep it to yourself.  I don’t want to be called to every farm in the kingdom!”
              He looked confused but said that he’d never say a word.  I looked at the plowed section of his field and the unplowed section.  I focused on making them look alike and the entire field was plowed.  I smiled at Dristan and said, “If you’d like to put up your horses, I’ll take you to where Elaine has been spending a lot of time lately.  It took a second for the shock to wear off and he was sprinting for his horses.
              I smiled and watched him go.  It wasn’t that I was a softie or anything (don’t ask anyone that knows me) it was that I’m a fan of people caring for each other.  He put his horses away in record time and came back to where I was waiting in the field.  I told him not to be startled because I was going to transport him ‘master wizard’ style.  If he’d recalled in the past, this would be a lot different.  He nodded his understanding and we were several yards behind Elaine.
 
              Elaine must have been in a bit of a bad mood because she was repeatedly striking a metal post in the target range with Flamestrike.  I waited for her to stop and then gestured Dristan forward.  He walked up behind her slowly and put his arms around her waist.  She jerked forward as if trying to get away, until he whispered in her ear.  She then spun around and kissed him. When they pulled apart she saw me standing ten yards away and went pale. She put Dristan behind her and walked to me.
              “David, it isn’t his fault.” she began and I interrupted.
              “Of course it is your fault!  If you weren’t such a sweet and adorable young lady, he wouldn’t want to be here!” I said with mock anger.
              She looked frightened and said, “But David please, just let me explain…”
              I interrupted again, “Can you explain how he got here?  Perhaps I’ll let him.”  I crossed my arms and took a step back.
              Dristan said, “He figured out that you were unhappy and why.  Then he located me, we talked and he brought me here.  Don’t ask me any of the how’s on anything he did, that’s your thing.”
              Elaine smiled, “you brought him to see me?  Does that mean that you don’t mind if we see each other?”
              I nodded and she crossed the distance between us in a bound.  She threw her arms around me and hugged me.  Dristan grinned and I think he was going to hug me too but couldn’t get up the nerve.  
              When Elaine released me I told her, “There has to be some rules.  You know how the girls are when they are running around in the keep and dorm.  They often forget clothing and having a young man walk in could create chaos.  I don’t know exactly how far your relationship has progressed, but some activities might be kept to his house.” I motioned Elaine closer to me and whispered, “Don’t forget that you are incredibly rich and could buy your own house anywhere you wanted.  If you choose to stay there I’d understand but would like to call on you if I needed your help, with your permission.”
              She whispered back, “Oh my stars, David!  I’d forgotten the money from the dragon hoard!  I really could buy a house for us.  I love you David and am thankful for everything you’ve done, but I am seventeen now and would like to have children.  I hope you understand that I don’t want to leave all this, but I am in love and hope that Dristan and I could start a family.”
              I grinned and whispered, “If he ever treats you badly, just let me know.  I’m sure Alice wouldn’t mind digging a dungeon out of the mountain for you.”  I walked over to Dristan and said, “Please take care of my charge. She is my charge and will be until she asks not to be or she is married.  She will always be one of my wizard girls, married or not.  Now, I’ll excuse myself.  I’m sure that you don’t need me here any longer.”
              Elaine and Dristan, all smiles, nodded and I went to my balcony.
 
              I opened the door of the balcony and softly called for Isabel.  She came out of the bedroom and walked to the balcony.
              I said, “I think that I fixed Elaine.”
              She looked puzzled and said, “And what problem did you fix?
              I pointed across the field to the target range where Dristan and Elaine were wrapped in each others arms.
              Isabel turned me towards her, put her arms around me and kissed me.  She said, “I think we’re going to have to change your name to the softie Master Wizard!”
              I said, “I just wanted her to be happy.  She had forgotten that she was one of the richest people in the kingdom until I reminded her that she could buy a house. I’m afraid that she might be moving away from us, but I knew that I couldn’t keep the wizard girls all to myself forever.  Now, some of them I will keep forever!”
              Isa grinned and said, “Some of them you couldn’t run off if you tried!  I heard about your argument with Lyn last night.  I also heard that you made up, repeatedly.  Do you have plans for today?”
              I sighed and said, “I have to go kill a couple monsters for your father.  Elaine located the place and we’ve been there so I can get back.  I would much rather stay here, cuddle with my wife and hold my boy.  Would you mind getting whoever you have hiding in our room to go around and see who’s going with me this afternoon?”
              She laughed, “How did you know I had people in the bedroom?”
              I smiled, “Because James is in there and you came right out.  That means that someone is either holding or keeping James from falling off the bed.”
              She hugged me and said, “I have either most or all of the consorts in there.  You might want to stay in here, for your own safety and the safety of your clothing!”
              I laughed, “A terrifying group!  Ask Chloe and Alice if they would mind going.  I don’t think I’ll need help but it better to have it when you need it than to get busted up and found lying by a river!”
              I got a glare, “No, that isn’t a memory that I want to have.  I’ll ask them and have someone ask the other girls.  I’ll tell the messenger to let the girls know to stay out of the fight and out of the way.”
              “Thank you my love.  I think that I’ll go to my room and relax for awhile before I go on this mission.  My heart really isn’t in it.” I said.
              “Would you like some company while you relax, my love?” Isa asked.
              “If you’re offering to come with me, absolutely!” I said smiling.
              “You know that I have the baby and the girls in our room, someone else perhaps?  I doubt that I’ll have trouble locating someone for you.” she grinned.
              I sighed, “I may just feel like talking and don’t want to feel that I have to perform, if Chloe or Alba are available, either of them would talk.”
              She said, “I understand.  You go to you room and rest.  I’ll see you before you go.”
              I kissed her and left the room.  I went to my room, removed my clothes and crawled between the sheets.  I propped a pillow against the headboard and leaned back.  The good mood that I’d been in earlier was fading and a feeling of dread was creeping in.  I decided that it was just the thought of having to kill these giant creatures.  I closed my eyes and tried to shake the feeling.
              Fifteen minutes later I heard my door open softly and feet moving to the other side of the bed.  I opened my eyes to see Chloe, dressed in her nightgown, slip under the covers.  I smiled at her and she slid over and put her head on my shoulder.
              Chloe said, “Having some trouble, David?”
              I sighed, “I don’t know.  I just have this feeling of dread about this mission.  I don’t know why.  You know my new abilities and I can’t think of anything that I can’t face, but just when you start thinking that life will trip you.”
              “I don’t feel anything physically wrong with you that could be causing that, why did you ask for me?” Chloe asked.
              I chuckled, “Does there have to be something wrong with me to want to be with you?  It didn’t used to be that way, if you’ll remember.  Actually, I felt like being cuddled and talked to.  I didn’t necessarily want to do what the new consorts would want to do.  Understand?”
              She laughed softly, “That is all they’ve been talking about with Isa and Alice this morning.  They are trying to figure out when they will spend time with you again.”
              I smiled letting my fingers slide down her side, “What they still don’t understand is that they’ll have a better chance of spending time with me if they learn to talk and be understanding.  Being my first consort, you know how I am.”
              Chloe giggled, “I do know how you are and I’ve become able to feel changes in a person.  Things that might need healing, or in this case, just taken care of.  I feel that your mood is changing My Lord.”
               I rolled on my side and kissed her.  “Since you came to talk, would you be offended if something interrupted us?”
              “If you are talking about what I hope you’re talking about, I wouldn’t mind in the slightest.  I would, however, not mention it to your new consorts!” Chloe smiled happily.
 
              
 
18.
Not Your Normal Mission
 
 
              I smiled at Chloe, “We do have to go on this mission.  Your father asked me to and I want to stay in good with dad.”
              She giggled, “Dad.  He would pass out if he ever heard you say that!”
              I grinned evilly, “Don’t tempt me.  I might like to see that!”
              I started getting dressed while she pulled her nightgown back on.  I know the maids would hate me for having my bedding changed so often if I didn’t pay them so darn well.  Chloe slipped out of my room and moving so innocently she looked guilty and made it to her door.  No one was on the floor so she didn’t get caught.  I walked back into ‘my’ living room and stuck my head into ‘my’ bedroom.  I asked the crowd that was still in there if everyone was ready to go.  There was a general shuffling as people stood up to leave.  I said that they should pass the word and meet me between the dorm and the target range.  I said to have them out there in an hour.  I was going to be working on a Master Wizard spell and didn’t want anyone close for an hour.  Everyone agreed and looked confused.  Alice caught my eye, nodded and smiled.  I went to the balcony, wondering why I bothered since I was going to be using Master spells, and arrived at the place of the gathering.  The happy couple was sitting on the grass near the range and waved.  I waved back and yelled to keep clear of the area.  I then spun in a circle with a finger out to indicate a huge space.  They nodded and I began to relax.
              I focused on the area in front of me and a location near the river.  I could see both spots but thought it would be a good starting point for a test.  The air close to me started to swirl and turn translucent.  I stole an image straight from some sci-fi story about a wormhole, and mentally made a connection between the circling gateway in front of me and the location by the river.  I missed.  I saw the gateway open at the other end, but it was on top of the canyon wall a hundred yards from the spot that I’d targeted.  I released my focus and both gates dissipated.  I sat on the spot and thought for a minute.  It was only moments before I realized my mistake.  In the story I’d pulled up in my mind, the wormhole wasn’t straight.  The curves and bends must have translated into distance when I’d used it for my spell.  I tried again, ignoring Elaine and Dristan staring at me.  I opened the gate closest to me and when it was stable mentally sent a straight line tunnel to the place I wanted to go.  The translucent spot showed up exactly where I wanted.  Now for the untried, possibly dangerous part.  I plucked up my courage and stepped through the translucent gate and was instantly walking out of the gate by the river.  I grinned happily and walked back through, coming back to where I started.  I closed the gates and took a deep breath.  I didn’t want to use my Master skills very often, but Alice had been right about not being afraid of using them sometimes.
              There was a line forming behind the dorm but no one wanted to approach while I was doing something they didn’t understand.  That is probably a good practice to put into law.  I waved everyone over and prepared to send them to the hill that Elaine and I had gone to using the gateway I’d just learned to create.  I rarely used the word ‘cast’ when talking about Master spells anymore.  I didn’t feel like I was casting spell but creating an effect.  Maybe it was just terminology, but I understood what I meant.
              As everyone arrived I pulled Alice, Chloe, and Alba aside.  I told them that they should all be used to babysitting by now and if everything went to plan, that’s all they would be doing.  I told them that I’d handle the attack and the younger ones were there to watch. They all nodded in understanding.  Next I said something that I wasn’t sure they would understand.
              “Ok everyone.  We’re about ready to go and we’re going to travel a different way than normal.  We’ve all become accustomed to traveling using recall but this time I wanted to be the one that created the spell.  This is going to be a different type of spell and one that you can’t do yet.  I hope some day you can, but until then, don’t nag me to teach it.”  I winked at Alba and was rewarded with her sticking out her tongue.”  I said, “Everyone line up and follow me.”
              I focused on a spot in front of me, watched the translucent gate form and connected it to the location Elaine and I had been to earlier.  I then checked to see if everyone was lining up and walked through the gate onto the hill above Castle Kethos and the cave.  I turned back to the gate and made sure everyone kept moving after they came through.  I didn’t want a pile of wizards making an appearance.   After everyone was through I told them that I’d leave the gate open and if something unexpected happened they could go through.
              There was a small herd of cattle tied in an area just outside the scuffed up turf that Elaine and I had noticed earlier.  I didn’t see any people tied down there and that was a good thing.  If I had to kill monsters I didn’t want to have to rescue people too.  I ported myself down to the cattle so I could try to see into the cave.  I then flew up twenty feet and made a cautious semicircle around the mouth.  The volume of the roar was shocking!
 An enormous female creature with two heads rumbled out of the cave as I flew away and up.  My gamers brain yelled ‘ettins’ at me and I had to agree.  What I knew about ettins could fit in a thimble.  While my gamer brain and my wizard brain were deciding what to do, a male of the species came grumbling from the cave.  I decided that since I had quite an audience and the king had ordered them dead that I would just kill them the way I’d killed Orcs.  I focused on the monsters and then pictured them dead.  I released my visualization and…watched them watching me fly around.  This concerned me a bit. I moved within forty yards of the male and pulling my wand, cast Flamestrike.  The creature shook his head to extinguish his hair and roared at me.  I brought down lightning!  It looked like the lightning didn’t want to touch it!  My gamers’ brain started scanning information.  Creatures resistant to magic: Giants.  Oh, great!  Send a wizard out to kill a creature that is resistant to magic!  I’m sure that isn’t information that the king is privy to and I should have known better.  Maybe I did and that is why I hadn’t been in a hurry to get out here.  Resistant, not immune, so I had to try something.  I moved to within thirty feet and started firing energy bolts directly into an eye of the left handed male head.  The damage was enough to make him roar with rage but not enough that I thought he would ever be blinded.
              I heard the female ettin roar loudly.  I backed off and turned toward the sound in time to see little Janae casting energy bolts into the face of the right-handed head of the female ettin.  She was out of grabbing range but I was bothered that she was out in the fight at all.  I tried to grab the male ettin by the leg with telekinesis to knock him down. As I did, I glanced at Janae again.  She had given up on her attack and was drifting slowly back to where she should be.  What neither she nor I were aware of was that the female ettins right hand held a javelin and she was an expert marksman.  We both became aware of this at the same time as the javelin impaled Janae through the back.  I instantly transported her to Chloe’s feet and then turned back to the fight.  The female had given me an idea.  I teleported to the hill and asked Alice to come with me.  She and I flew to a group of pines.  I told her that we should make a couple giant spears out of the trees.  We plucked one thirty foot tree each, stripped them of their branches and roots and I sharpened the points.  Alice said that she was going after the female and I almost argued, but decided that as long as she died I’d be happy.  She floated her spear to the far side of the cave and I lined up on the close side with the male.  She signaled with sparks and we both launched the tree-spears through the chests of the creatures and flew up to a hundred feet.  We watched them die and I couldn’t bring myself to feel remorse.  They had injured, maybe even killed, one of mine.
              When the creatures stopped moving I landed in front of the cave and was joined by Alice.  I turned to her and said, “Alice…” and that’s all I could say.  She wrapped her arms around me and said, “Chloe has her.  If anything can be done it will be done.  Let’s finish this chore and go check on her.”
              I walked into the cave and looked around.  There were several large chests inside.  Most of the chests had junk but one had quite a collection of valuables.  I told Alice that I would send it to her room if there was no one there and we could go through it later.  She said that there would be no one in her room and that would be fine.  I then asked her what we could take to the king to prove that the creatures were dead.  She suggested that we take the right ear from every head, and she’d get the females.  We found a bag for our grizzly trophy and flew back to the hill.  The girls there were still in shock over the attack on Janae and Chloe had recalled home with her so she could work more comfortably.  I told everyone that we were done and should go home and escorted them to the gate. After everyone was through except for Alice and me, I broke down crying.  Alice held me but I already knew the news waiting for us on the other side of that gate.  I straightened up and shook myself a bit.  I told Alice that I was sorry for using her for comfort like that.  The last thing I wanted was to upset her.  I was warned that if I used the term ‘delicate condition’ again that I wouldn’t have to recall to the castle, she’d just toss me there!  I took a deep breath, told Alice I loved her and followed her through the gate.  I closed it when we came out the other side.  I didn’t think that we needed a permanent passage to an unknown castle.
              Elaine, followed by Dristan, came running over when she saw Alice.  She said, “I saw everyone come back through and most of them looked like they were crying!”  
              Alice answered, “Janae was impaled by an enormous javelin and we don’t know if she’s going to make it.”
              “Oh my stars!  How did that happen?  David is always so careful when it comes to dangerous missions to keep the novices out of the way!” she said.
              Alice sighed, “David was careful and gave very specific instructions about staying out of the fight and out of the way.  She didn’t listen and thought she would help, regardless of her instructions.”
              I took a deep breath and said, “Dristan, I’d like you to meet Alice and Alice, Dristan.  Alice is one of the girls that won’t be running off.”
              Elaine put a hand on Alice’s tummy and said, “She has everything she wants, of course she’s going to stay!”
              Dristan bowed and said, “An honor to meet you my lady and congratulations to you and your husband!”
              I smiled; Elaine and Alice almost fell over giggling.  Elaine said, “That isn’t her husband that’s the father of her baby!  She’s his consort, because she wanted to be.” she smiled at me.
              Dristan said, “Pardon my error, I have heard of Lords and consorts but know nothing about them.”
              I said, “Don’t feel bad, my friend.  I didn’t either and was a bit stunned when my wife came to me to chose a consort.  That isn’t how things worked where I came from.  But, I get to spend time with wonderful women like Alice.”
              We all chatted for a bit and then I asked Elaine if she had ever been to Wodor.  I told her that my strange master wizard sense was telling me I’d need to go there soon.  I know that a lot of the novice girls are from Wodor but considering the hold Gildon had on them I don’t want to risk running into him again.  She said that she thought she had an image of Wodor and would get me there if I needed to go.  I asked where she would be staying, in case I needed to get a hold of her.  She blushed and said that she would be moving her stuff from her room and taking it to Dristan’s if I had no objections.  I shook Dristan’s hand and said congratulations while Alice and Elaine hugged.  I then said that I needed to take Alice inside and told the happy couple good afternoon.  I ported us to the balcony and I asked Alice to go first.  My room wasn’t my room anymore and until we built a nursery I didn’t think it ever would be.  She came back out a couple minutes later and told me to leave my emotions on the balcony.  She let me know that I was walking into an emotional gathering.
              I walked through the door and Chloe came from my bedroom.  She put her arms around me and sobbed.  When she got her voice she told me that she had done everything she could but she was dead before she was placed in front of her.  She said that the spear had severed her spine and gone through her heart.  She said that it was quick and she was sure that it was painless, but knowing that didn’t make her feel any better. I comforted Chloe as best I could and then got Isabel’s attention.
              When Isa came over I told her that I was going to my room.  I would prefer not to be disturbed but if something happened that called for my attention, let me know.  She said that she had known when she heard the news that I would take it hard and that she would pass the word.  I kissed Chloe and Isa and went to my room.  
 
              The bed was made and the sheets were clean.  I had such a wonderful maid staff.  I lay in my bed and watched the shadows lengthen on the wall.  A maid opened the door quietly to light the candles and lamps and jumped when she saw me.  I said that I’d get the lights, waved a hand at the wall and the lights burst into a cheery glow.  The maid smiled, nodded and backed through the door.  I was tempted to call her back to talk with me since I wasn’t a fan of magic at the moment.  I didn’t know how that would go over with the consort rules.
              Another hour passed and my door opened again.  I didn’t think the maids came in the rooms after dark and I was a bit irritated.  I heard footsteps and then Della crawled into bed with me.  
              I smiled and said, “What happened to waiting because of my wife’s wishes? 
              She sniffed and said, “She was my roommate you know, and my best friend.”
              I said, “Sweetie, wait here for me and I’ll be back.”
              She nodded and I walked out of my room and into my living room.  Isabel was sitting there on a couch talking to some of the other girls.  I leaned over and said, “Della is with me in my room.”
              Isa looked confused and said, “If that’s what you want.  I guess with your status eleven would be ok.”
              I smiled, “Do you know how much I love you?  It’s just that Janae was her roommate and best friend.  She’s hurting and needs comfort, not sex.  She didn’t come to me as a consort, but as someone in pain.”
              “I understand, you big softie and I love you for it.  I’m glad you told me though because I would have been quite confused to have gone to check on you and found her there!” Isa said softly.
              “I thought you’d like to know, but I better get back.” I said.
              “Good night, my love.  I’ll see you tomorrow.” Said Isa.
 
              I returned to my room and laid back on my bed.  I said, “Hurting really bad, little pixie?”
              She came to me quickly and buried her head in my shoulder, sobbing.  I held her close and ran my fingers through her hair.  I didn’t know what to do or say, I was hurting and fighting tears myself.
              “Is there anything that I can do to make you feel better?  Any place you want to go?” I asked hoping that something would help.
              “Do you like to fly, David?  I really like to fly.  Could we go flying tonight and look at the stars?” Della asked.
              I said, “Do you really want to pixie?  It’s getting chilly and you’re in your gown.”
              She said, “If you don’t want to go you don’t have to make up a reason.  I know a shield with your master magic would keep us warm.   You could hold me and fly us high enough to see the stars.”
              “So you’re an expert on my ’master magic’ are you?  You’re right and I can do that and will if you want me to.” I said chuckling.
              Della surprised me again with, “I know that when my magic grows that I’ll change from spells to intent too.  I’m just not there yet and that’s how I know you could do it!”
              I was stunned, “Little pixie, how do you know that?”
              She gave me a sweet little smile and shrugged, “you don’t tell me everything either.”
              I kissed her on the forehead and said, “Let’s go flying!”
              She stood up on the bed and I walked to her side.  She held out her arms to me and then jumped off the bed with her arms around my neck.  Holding on to her I ported us to the river bank and wrapped us both in my shield.  I made it warm so she wouldn’t be chilled and flew straight up.  There was a light cloud cover so I climbed to six thousand feet to get above it.  The sky was clear and the moonlight bright.  I laid on my back and helped her roll over onto her back so she could see.
              “Oh, thank you David!  This is more beautiful than I thought it would be.” Della said.  She turned her head to the side trying to look at me and said, “I guess you really do love me if you’d do this for me.  I knew I’d made the right choice by being a consort and when I’m old enough I won’t argue with you like others have.”
              I said, “Della my love, you must tell me how you know all this!  How you know about my argument with a consort and using the intent of magic!  You’re confusing me because it seems you know things that I didn’t know you knew!”
              She giggled and said, “It’s because I’m a pixie and made of magic!  You said so yourself!”
              I chuckled, “You certainly have magically confounded me!  It may not be long before you are my teacher!”
              She giggled again and said, “Perhaps!”
              After an hour she rolled over to face me.  Without warning she kissed me passionately on the lips. She then said, “Perhaps it’s time for me to go back to my room.  Being this close to you is causing feelings that can’t be acted on.  We have to respect your wife’s wishes!”
              After that kiss, I had to agree!  I said, “Are you feeling better my dear?”
              She said, “As good as I can hope for with things the way they are.  I’m going to miss Janae, but moving into a new room tomorrow will help, and spending time alone with you helped a lot too.” 
              “I am glad that I could help and if you ever need me, you can find me.  Would you like me to port to your room with you?  I was wondering about Janae’s parents and how to locate them.  Is there something in your room that might tell us?” I asked.
              Della nodded, “She does have some parchment and things in there, and it might give us an idea.”
              I said, “Good, let’s go see.” and ported us to her room.
              
              She said, “I’ll be glad when I can do that trick!  I would sure save on walking and I’d never buy new shoes!”  She went over to Janae’s section of the room and started looking through the stuff.  I knew that someone should box it up when we located her family.  I also knew that I wanted her wand.
              Della came back to me and said, “Will this work?”
              I looked at the parchment and it had an address on it.  I asked Della if she knew where that was and she said it wasn’t far from the court house. She also said that she didn’t want to go back there because it wasn’t far from where Sir Gildon had found her and made her bad.
              I hugged her and told her that he couldn’t make her bad, he might have talked her into doing bad things but she was too wonderful to be bad.  She smiled and said thank you.  I called her over to her bed and had her crawl in and I tucked her in.  I kissed her on the forehead and told her thanks for an enjoyable stargazing experience.  She smiled and I saw sleep taking her.  I waved at the candles and lamps and they went out or dimmed.  She was breathing deeply by the time I closed her door behind me. 
              I went upstairs and killed the lights in my little room and went to my living room.  I walked to the bedroom door and looked in at my sleeping wife and Alice.  They were the only two in the bed and I knew where I was going to sleep.  I silently stripped out of my clothes and laid them on a chair.  I crawled up from the foot of the bed to the middle between the sleeping mommies.  I slid under the covers and was actually lying in my own bed for the first time in a long time.  I love my son but we must build a nursery.
 
19.
Dysfunctional Families and War!
 
 
              I woke early and dressed in normal clothes.  They were fine enough to display wealth and status but wouldn’t stand out as much as my wizard cape would.  I had something that needed doing and didn’t want everyone in town announcing my presence.  I went downstairs and had breakfast with the kitchen crew.  They were always happy to see me and a friendly bunch and I could use all the smiles I could get this morning.
              After I’d eaten I went to Margery’s office and sat down.  
               She looked up and said, “Going to look for Janae’s parents this morning?  You have that look of having a duty that you’d rather not do.  I feel for you, just remember that it wasn’t your fault.  I’ve talked to a number of the girls and they all say that there was nothing you could have done.”
              “Thank you, Margery.  I needed to hear that this morning.  I think that I want to take five hundred gold coins to the family.  I know it won’t replace her but perhaps it will help to ease the suffering.” I said with a sigh.
              Margery nodded, “Let’s go to the vault and I’ll count it out for you.  From you’re personal funds or the schools?” 
              I said, “Take it from mine.  I have more than I can use and more coming in all the time.  I know this situation isn’t my fault but, she was my charge and I feel responsible none the less.”
              She nodded and unlocked the outer vault door.  I opened the inner and we went inside.  I floated an orb of light from the ceiling so she could see what she was doing and watched in silence as she counted.  I looked around the vault at the many sections and the piles of money and jewels.  The new girls didn’t have nearly as much as the ones that had been with me on the dragon hoard attack, but they all had considerable wealth.  I had Margery take the small pile of platinum coins that had built up in Janae’s section and add them to the sack.  The bag was quite hefty and I was glad for the large pockets that my wonderful tailor had included on these clothes.  We left the vault and I extinguished the light.  I asked if she would need back inside and she shook her head.  I closed the doors and locked the ‘wizard lock’.  We went back to the foyer and Margery locked the outer door, pocketing the key.  I told her that it was time for me to go and that I’d return soon.  She hugged me, wished me luck and returned to her office.
              I had decided to find Wodor my way and went to my quiet spot by the river.  I focused on Janae and let my mind drift across the kingdom.  I finally zoomed in on a town, then closer to a house in that town.  I compared the address on the house to the one that I’d found on the parchment in her room and they matched.  I was sure that Elaine would be glad to know that I’d developed this ability.  She was making a life of her own and wouldn’t want to be bothered every time I needed to find a location!  I sat thinking about her and her new life and then realized that I was procrastinating.  I stood up, took a deep breath and was on the outskirts of Wodor.  I walked toward the center of town with an occasional nod at my clothes, and not the person wearing them.  I liked the anonymity and arrived at the courthouse with out a single person recognizing me.  I got my bearings and started down a dirty street until I found the house that I was looking for.  I stood in front of it for a couple minutes plucking up my courage.  I knocked on the door and waited.
              The door was yanked open and a man, very harshly said, “What!”  He then looked at me and said, “Sorry sir.  What can I do for you?”
              I saw a woman standing behind him looking around him to see who was at the door.  I asked, “Are you the parents of a young lady name Janae?”
              The woman behind the man pushed her way up beside him and scoffed, “Young lady? She was born right here.  There are no ladies here.”
              I repeated my question, “But you are her parents, correct?”
              The man said, “It depends.  What has the little brat done?”
              I took a deep breath and said, “Sir, Ma’am I regret to inform you that your daughter was killed doing her duty to the king and the kingdom.  I came to inform you and ask if you had a preference on where she was buried.  I, myself will cover all expenses, of course.”
              The man laughed, “So, the little brat got herself killed, did she?  Serves her right for trying to step out of her station.  She should have stayed home and helped with her brothers and sisters.  As for where to bury her, we don’t care as long as no one sends us a bill!”
              Fighting to keep my temper in check I said, “Thank you for your time.  You can rest assured that you won’t receive any bills.  Good morning to you.”
              As I started to walk away the woman called after me, “Is that wizard that had her offering the family a sort of recompense?”
              I turned, struggling not to blow up half a block and said, “No, I am not.  To a good family that had cared for my little Janae, there would have been.  I am glad that she was able to spend the last months of her life under my care and surrounded by people who loved her.  At least she died knowing she was loved and not with the likes of you!”
              They started to protest but, I was done with these people.  I had just remembered I had urgent business in Tesil.
              
              I walked into Tesil and was still holding my emotions in check.  People could be so heartless and materialistic.  I hope that people like that are in the minority.  That is what I loved about being in my castle, everyone loved everyone else and no one would ever talk about someone like poor Janae had been talked about.  I walked to the jewelers and he welcomed me, as always.  I asked about the rings I’d ordered and he had them ready for me.  He said that if I needed them sized I could bring in the lucky young lady that received one and he would do it for me, free of charge.  I asked what I owed for the setting of the stones and was told that for all twenty it would only be five gold coins.  To some that sum was a small fortune but it just so happened that I had a pocket full of money that wouldn’t be going where I’d intended.  I dropped the coins into his hand with a sigh.
              The jeweler said, “Forgive me sir but I can’t help but notice that you aren’t your usual, happy self.  Is something wrong?”
              I told him of little Janae and the reaction of her parents.  I told him that I loved each and every one of the girls that I kept in my castle and it hurt me that her parents had been so heartless. 
              “Some people don’t deserve children, sir.  You know it as well as I do.  But you should have a houseful!  You seem to be the type of man with love to give, freely and willingly.”
              I smiled, “My second is on the way, you know.  Thank you for saying those kind words my friend.  I really needed that today.”
              I smiled at me and said, “Everything I said was the truth.  And if you want to inform the recipients of one of those rings, I’ll buy them back for seventy-five hundred each.”
              I grinned, “I doubt they would sell them, but I can tell them if they ask.  Have a good day my friend. I have a funeral to plan.  I’ll see you soon.”
              He nodded and I walked through the gates of Wizards Castle.
 
              As I was walking in to the foyer of the keep I saw Chloe leaving the showers.  I took a ring from the bag and put it in my right hand and called to her.  She walked over to me and I took a knee.  She looked at me as if I’d gone nuts again but stood in front of me.
              I said, “Chloe, my love.  I know that you love me and we share a special relationship.  It isn’t much compared to how we feel about each other, but I’d like you to wear this ring.”  I took her right hand and slid the diamond ring onto her ring finger.  I used a bit of my master magic to size the ring to fit and released her hand.
              She looked at her hand and the way the diamond caught the morning light and smiled.  She pulled me to my feet and kissed me.  “Thank you, David.” She said.  “It is beautiful and I’ll wear it always.”  She then asked how my trip to Wodor had gone and I told her.  She was angry enough to go to Wodor for a visit but I told her that Janae had us and didn’t need them.
              “I think I’ll have Alice make a tomb in the side of the mountain below Valeview.  We can seal it and mark it so she is never forgotten.  Speaking of Alice, do you know where she is?  We need to visit your father and give him proof of our success, even if it feels like a failure in my mind.” I said.
              Chloe smiled and said, “Do you really have to ask where she is?  Holding your oldest, of course!”
              “Thank you, beautiful.  I’ll see you later.” I said with a smile.
              I went upstairs to my living room and found that I didn’t need a keep.  This room seemed to hold everyone just fine. I wonder what it’s going to be like when Alice has her baby!  I found Alice in the crowd and suggested that, if she ever got free, we could go to Rosenwood and give the king his trophies.  She laughed and said that she could get free and be ready in moments.  I grinned and stood safely out of the way.  In just a few minutes she found me and said that she was ready to go.  I located Isa and told her that we were going to Rosenwood and would be back soon.  She smiled and nodded.  Alice and I went into her room and located the bag alongside the chest of treasure that we’d picked up.  Neither of us wanted to go through it and we decided to let it sit until we were in better spirits.  I picked up the bag, winked at Alice and we were a quarter mile from Rosenwood.  
 
              I took a ring from the bag in my pocket and dropped to one knee.  I showed the ring to Alice and told her that I loved her.  I said that I’d like for her to wear it as a token of our relationship and love.  I slipped on her finger and, as with Chloe’s, I sized it quickly.  I stood up and she kissed me saying thank you and she loved me too.
              We walked towards the castle and no one noticed me.  Alice got some looks and that’s when I remembered I wasn’t in my ‘wizard’s cape’ and most people only knew me by my clothes!  It was nice not to be the one being stared at for a change but it made Alice uncomfortable.  At the throne room doors the herald asked Alice for her name and for mine.  We both grinned and she said that she was the Wizard Alice and I was the Master Wizard, David.  The herald did a double take and hurried off.  We went in when we were announced.
              The king came right to the edge of the dais and said, “So, Master Wizard, have you completed the task I charged you with?”
              I said, “Yes, your Majesty, I have and have brought along proof of the deed.”  I set the bag on the dais and the king looked inside.
              “Those are enormous ears, and there are four right ears!  I thought that there were only two creatures.” The king said.
              I replied, “There were only two, you Highness but each giant had two heads.  I did lose one of my wizards in the battle.  She had been warned to stay out of the fight but in her zeal, dove in anyway.  Her mistake cost her life.”
              “I’m sorry for your loss and I hope the reward I promised will help ease the pain.  I’m ordering half a million gold coins to be moved to the foyer for you to take with you.  On a happier note, I’m really glad that you’ve come today.  Two very wealthy and respected Lords are interested in some of the things they’ve heard about your castle.  They would like to see your running water and the like.  They are also each planning on taking two or three consorts each from your group of trainees.”  The king announced.
              Alice instantly put a hand on my shoulder and shook her head at me.  I took a few deep breaths and said, “Your Highness, the Lords are more than welcome to look at how I’ve run the water to my keep and dorm.  They can see how I’ve made the privy odorless and hot water from a valve.  But they won’t be taking consorts from Wizard’s Castle!”  I stated emphatically.
              The king looked at me, stunned, “They won’t be taking consorts?  I said that they could.  They will be leaving here today and will arrive there in five days time.  And when they arrive they will choose consorts and leave with them!”
              I looked the king squarely in the eye and said, “No, they won’t.  If they so much as lay a hand on any of the young ladies in my care they will be escorted off the premises.  If they try to change my mind by taking up arms, they will be met by a magical resistance that you can only imagine, My King.”
              “Master Wizard, do you know what you are doing?  By disobeying this order from your king you open yourself up to hostilities under the flag of the king!  Four to six consorts is all they are asking for.  Is that to much to ask?” the king asked.
              “They are my students, my charges, and I love each and every one of them.  They will not be taken from my care.  If you decide to march against Wizard’s Castle, be aware that your three daughters, my wife and the other two, will be inside along with your grandson.  I beg you not to do this because it would sicken my girls to have to kill your men, but they would to protect each other.” I replied.
              The king scowled and said, “Take your reward and get out of my castle.  Do not return until this is resolved or you are sent for.”
              The guards along the wall behind us moved forward to speed us along.  I shoved them forcefully out of the way with a wave of my hand and said, “Don’t be foolish.  We are leaving and if you all value your lives you’ll stand clear of this young lady.”  We walked into the foyer and to the handcarts loaded with bags.  I looked at Alice whose eyes were glowing with adoration and said, “To your room?”  She nodded and we were in her room with the bags, handcarts and all.
                            
              Alice threw her arms around me and kissed me, she said, “David, you were wonderful!  When I heard that those Lords were coming for consorts I couldn’t believe that the king could break up our family like that.  When you told him off, I thought you were going to roast him alive!”
              I chuckled, “The thought did cross my mind.  While I’m distracted enough to not get emotional, I’d like for you to dig out a place for Janae in the wall twenty feet above the vault.  Inscribe above it “Janae” and below it “She was Loved”.  Can you do that while I gather the girls?
              Alice kissed me again and went downstairs.  I went to my living room and pulled Isabel aside.  I told her that we had a lot to talk about but we needed to get everyone together so we could bury one of our own.  She nodded sadly and started making rounds.
 
              As Isa was gathering people I popped over to our rock quarry and pulled a rock coffin and lid from the rock wall.  I teleported it to where Janae’s body lay and gently placed her inside.  I popped to the tailors and got three yards of golden cloth and then back to the coffin.  I draped the coffin with the cloth and floated it out the doors of the keep and out the castle gates.  Halfway to the wall that housed our vault I raised a three foot platform from the earth and set the coffin on top of it.  And then I waited for everyone to show up.  I could see the hole that was to be the tomb and the carving above and below it.  Alice had known exactly my intentions, and made the inscription deep enough that it would never erode away.
 
              Everyone finally assembled, all the wizards, staff and guards from Wizard’s Castle and most of them from Valeview.  I floated up ten feet into the air so I could be seen and made my voice carry by intent.  I said, “Everyone, I am a wizard and not a public speaker.  I have to say that everyone that knew Janae loved her because of her sharp wit.  She was a second only to Alba, and I think Alba knew that she might gain on her someday.  I met her family and all I have to say about them is that I know Janae loved being here and would never have wanted it any other way.  Because of us, Janae departed from us loved.  We should comfort each other with the knowledge that we were blessed to have known her, even for a short time.”
              I watched as the line that I hate formed to view the body and when the last one was past, I sealed the lid and nodded to Alice.  She gently lifted the coffin and slid it into the square tomb she’d carved out, floated a slice from the plug she’d pulled from the wall and sealed it into place.  I then turned and walked back to the keep, tapping on Alba to follow me as I went.
              We went to my small room and Alba was crying softly.  I went to her and held her.  “You’re going to miss her terribly too, aren’t you my love?”  She just nodded and clung to me.  I said, “My timing here might be terrible, and I know that you aren’t a fan of jewelry, but would you mind wearing this ring as a symbol of our love and relationship?”  I slipped a diamond ring on her finger and gently sized it.
              She held her hand up, looked and it and whispered “thank you, David. You know I love you, probably longer than anyone else here.  I was the one flirting in Rosenwood if you remember.” 
              I grinned, “Alba, even hurting you can still be ornery.  That’s what I love about you.”
              Alba said, “So what do we do now to get these painful feelings out of our minds?
              I said, “I guess I should tell you, we may be going to war with your father.  He told me that he was sending a couple of rich Lords to pick up to a half dozen of my wizards to be consorts.  They were to go with them if they wanted to or not.  I told your father that they could take them over my dead body.  He then kicked me out of the throne room.  Will that information help take your mind off things?”
              Alba threw her arms around me and gave me a kiss that made me dizzy.  She drew away and said, “That is why we all love you.  You’ll stand up for us even if it’s insane!  I bet daddy isn’t thrilled, which thrills me to no end!  Have you told Isa and Chloe yet?”  I shook my head.  “Then I get to do it!  They’ll love the sheer insanity of it too!”
 
              I followed Alba to my living room where quiet a few people had gathered. I stood out of the way while Alba recounted my story of going to the king.  There were looks of horror, awe and admiration on the faces of those present.  Isa signaled me from across the room to meet on our bedroom.  I walked in and presented her with a diamond ring, sized it and adjusted the size of her ruby ring for a more perfect fit.  She then told me that I’d distracted her enough.  
              “Is it true what Alba was saying?  Did you get banished from Rosenwood?” she asked.
              “Yes, my love.  I did get banished and I did tell your father that I wouldn’t obey his order to turn over up to six of the trainees as consorts.  I won’t deny what I did and I am not sorry for it.” I said.
              “Do you know how many men my father could marshal against us?” she asked in a frightened voice.
              I answered sadly, “I would hate to have to kill all those men, but I won’t let him take them away.  That would be to close to me allowing slavery to happen without taking a stand.  It makes me ill to know that I could slay ten thousand men with a thought, and I hope he doesn’t force my hand.”
              Isa looked pale with a tremor in her voice she said, “You’re talking about your master magic again aren’t you.  You know how much that frightens me.”
              “My love, the magic shouldn’t frighten you but how it could be used.  If I were an immoral man it should scare you very badly.  But I’m David, the kind, softie that you love.” I said soothingly.
              “I don’t want those men to die at my fathers command, but I don’t blame you for saying no.  I didn’t like being forced into marriage, luckily it turned out well.  I say we fight if we have to, but only if we have to.” she said softly.              
              I smiled, “I agree, and perhaps if we put on a show of force, sparks over their heads and stun spells that might cut morale.  I’m going to put domes over both Valeview and Wizard’s to prevent arrows or other projectile weapons and girls on the walls to stun anyone getting close.  Would that work to make you feel better about a bad situation?”
              She hugged me as said, “Yes my husband.  I’ll leave it in your capable hands.”
              I whispered in her ear, “May I sleep with my wife tonight?”
              She grinned and whispered back, “I’m not sure about the sleeping, but you most definitely may come to my bed tonight!”
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
20.
 
              I woke with a sense of excitement and dread.  This was the fifth day since I’d had my falling out with the king and if troops were on the way they should get here today.  I had told Lord Pariset of Valeview Castle what was going on and he swore to stand by me.  He had been living with us or as a neighbor for well over a year now and had seen more magic than almost everyone in the kingdom put together.  I placed a dome over both castles that would stop projectile weapons and reveal magical invisibility, just in case Melodie decided to use this distraction to create mischief.  I had gone over a shield drill with every one of my girls so they would always be shielded.  They were told that, if combat occurred, they were to stun and not kill unless it looked like the walls were going to be breached, and then they were to use whatever force necessary to prevent it.  If the Lords arrived and just wanted to see the innovations we had at Wizard’s Castle they were welcome to look around.  If they laid a hand on a girl in an improper manner, the girl that was touched was to simply stun him.  I’d be there to take care of any reprisal that might be attempted.
              Everything was covered, or so I hoped.  I was in my living room holding James when I heard the bell and squeaking portcullis from Valeview.  I handed James to Alice and asked her to stay out of any fighting.  She smiled sweetly letting me know that she’d do exactly as she pleased.  And I was in the courtyard of Valeview.
 
              I went to the guardhouse and asked what was going on.  I was told that there was a force of fifty men outside the gate.  They said that Pariset had been notified and was on his way.  Pariset came to the gate and called out to the men asking what they wanted.  I heard someone say that they had escorted two Lords to see the Wizard’s Castle and the water workings in that had been placed inside.  Pariset told them that the wizards castle was south down the road behind them.  I heard them thank Pariset and horses moving back to the west.  I nodded to Pariset when he came through and I was in the courtyard of Wizard’s Castle, waiting for them to show up.  I went through the guard gate when I heard the horses, shielded of course, and was asked if this was the Wizard’s Castle.  I said that it was and if they were the Lords that were wanting a tour, they were more than welcome.              
              
              Two men dismounted and came forward on foot, followed by four guardsmen.  I didn’t offer to open my gate to let the rest of the troop inside.  The men introduced themselves as Lord Rostand and Lord Tassin.
              Lord Rostand asked, “Did the king inform you that we were coming?”
              I answered, “Yes sir, he did.  He said that you were interested in some of the water works that I’d added on to my keep and dorm.  I would be happy to give you a tour and show you how it works.”
              Lord Tassin spoke up, “Did the king tell you how many consorts that we would be taking today?”
              I smiled, “The king told me how many consorts you said that you wanted to take.  I informed him that you wouldn’t be taking any.”
              Lord Tassin went red, “What do you mean we won’t be taking any?  The king said that we could take two or three apiece!  The king said it and that’s the way it will be.”
              I shook my head, “There you are mistaken.  Not a single girl in my care will be leaving this place today.  If that is the only reason you are here, I’m sorry that you wasted your time.”
              Lord Tassin growled, “I’ll get what I came for if I have to take it by force!”  He made a hand signal over his shoulder.
              I said, “That was a mistake.  You don’t want to do this.”  Tassin’s two guards started to draw their swords and were moving forward when they were struck with stun spells and dropped on the spot.  “They are just stunned and will be fine in a few minutes.  If you decide that you want a violent confrontation be aware that the wizards of this castle are more than capable of taking your force quite easily.  I don’t like violence and prefer that you stand down.” I said.
              “How were they knocked out like that?  Where did those balls of light that hit them come from?” sputtered Tassin. 
              I answered, “Those balls of light that knocked them out came from some of my younger wizards.  They are thirteen year old twins that have been with us for several months now.  They are also among the girls that you think you can take and force to be your consorts!”
              Tassin growled, “I heard that you had over a dozen and a half lovely young ladies here.  You’ll give us our choice and we’ll be on our way.”
              I turned and said, “Lord Rostand you don’t seem to be as adamant as your associate.  Do you feel the same as he?” 
              Lord Rostand replied, “Good Wizard, I came to learn about your technique for running water.  If I took home consorts that would be a bonus but not my main reason for coming.  It’s certainly not something that I’d fight about.”              
              I bowed slightly, “Spoken like a gentleman.  Now, Tassin, are you going to give up this foolish pursuit and take a tour of the well and water tower or leave my castle?”
              Tassin had now turned so red I feared for his health!  He said, “I’ll leave your castle and blockade your road, trapping you in this river canyon!  When you get hungry enough then you’ll give me what I want!”
              I laughed loudly, “You couldn’t keep us here and starve us!  I doubt if you could even catch one thirteen year old if she was standing beside you.”
              Tassin was sputtering mad by my laughter and my claim, “Bring her out and we’ll see.  I won’t promise to be gentle when she is captured!”
 I looked over the man’s head to the top of the gate behind him and made a slight gesture.  Alba, who had heard the whole conversation, flew down behind them men and walked up beside Tassin.
              Alba said sweetly, “Good day, Lord Tassin.  Welcome to Wizard’s Castle!”
              Tassin jumped when she spoke because he hadn’t seen her approach.  He turned suddenly and attempted to grab her in a bear hug.  Alba wasn’t where he grabbed, she was fifty feet away.  She smiled sweetly and flew up to a hundred feet and hovered there looking down.
              Tassin was actually spitting when he spoke, “Have them surrender or I’ll have my archers’ rain arrows on this place until your all dead!”  He stopped and went pale.  He bowed and said, “Princess Isabel, I didn’t know you were here.  Forgive my loud voice but I feel I’ve been wronged!”
              Isabel said, “Lord Tassin, of course I’m here.  This is my home and I heard a threat of raining arrows until we were all dead?  I saw your attempt to grab my sister, Princess Alba.  Are you aware that I have a son that is with me here?  Do you intend arrows for him too?  My husband has been very tolerant of your behavior and has impressed me with his leniency.  Enough is enough.  Tour the water facilities or leave.”
              Tassin looked like a whipped dog, “I suppose I’ll learn about the water.  I don’t want to have come here for nothing.  I’m sorry for the uproar but do have a question.  You said your husband was tolerant?  I’d heard that you’d married but who is your husband?”
              Isabel smiled her royal dignified smile and said, “The man you’ve been yelling at, Master Wizard David Stephenson, my husband and father of my child.”
              Tassin turned ghost white and said, “Blessed stars!  I feel lucky to be alive!  Master Wizard, please forgive my behavior.  I have been acting the fool and know it was idiots’ quest.  There is no way that a man could force a girl so powerful to be a consort.”
              I leaned over and kissed Isa and said, “Thank you, My Lady.”
              She smiled and said, “I should have come sooner but the baby was awake.”
              I turned back to Tassin and Lord Rostand and said, “If you would like to start the tour I’ll show you around.  There would be quite a bit of walking but if you’ll permit me to use my magic I can get us there faster.”
              They were both quite interested to see how I got around and could take them with magic.  I asked if we needed their guard, who had regained their feet and they said that it wasn’t necessary.  I had them send the guard back outside the gate and then we were standing by the well.  I told them that the well had been dug with magic and the young lady that did it is a consort of mine and is with child.  I said that if they needed assistance digging a well I would be willing to help.  I told them that we were going to move and we were at the geothermal drop that heated our water.  I explained it and took them to the roof.  I told them that I thought I had a couple sketches of the pump I’d made to attach to my windmill and that they could have them. We walked into the keep from the roof and down to bottom foyer.  Constance was walking across the foyer to the stairs and Tassin said “I love the way they dress!”  When Constance got close he reached out and swatted her behind.  The flash was almost instantaneous!  The man was unconscious on the floor and Margery went running for water.  Constance looked at me and I smiled and signaled for her to continue about her business.  I used master magic to wake the foolish man.
              Tassin shook his head and said, “Well, I guess I’ll think twice before I swat another cute backside!”  He accepted the water from Margery with a thankful nod.
              I laughed and we went to the showers.  They were quite impressed and said that they would love to take my ideas back to their own castles.
              I said, “If you would, when you get to Rosenwood talk to the king and find out if I’m still banished.  He wasn’t happy either when I told him that I wouldn’t let my wizards be taken as consorts.  I think if you told him that taking a wizard, even a novice like you just met, would be impossible.”
              They nodded and said that they would do what they could and neither man had realized that the girl that had taken Tassin down so easily was a novice!
              I asked if they really wanted to take the five day trip to Rosenwood or would want to get there faster if I had a way.  Of course they wanted to get there faster, who wants to sit on a horse for five days?  I told them to make sure that their men knew I wasn’t to be attacked and I would have them beside Rosenwood in ten minutes.  They were skeptical but willing to try.
              I walked out the front gate and the Lords reclaimed their horses. I told them to wait until I signaled them and then come to me.  I went close to our target area and visualized for the gate portal.  When it came into being I connected it to one away from the road but close to Rosenwood and waved for the Lords.  They rode to me and I explained that they needed to ride through the circle and they would be there but not to stop because the next man in line might run into them.  Still skeptical, they rode through.  After the last man went through I followed.  The Lords saw me standing by the gate, dismounted and bowed.  I bowed in return, stepped into the gate and closed it.
 
              I went inside my living room and sat on the couch.  James was sleeping quietly in his crib.  Isabel came in and sat beside me.  She told me that Lord Tassin had been a regular in her father’s court and knew her well.  That is why he reacted the way he did.  The law states that an attack on the king’s children is an attack on the king.  She knew that when he learned that she was in the keep that he would stand down.  She said that she knew that I’d had a very stressful day but had been very lax in my duties.  I was told that a consort that I’d accepted had been waiting a very long time while I’d been slipping into my wife’s bed!  She enjoyed all the time I’d been spending with her but she wanted to be fair.  She told me that she’d gotten me a present and it was right outside the door.  I walked to the door expecting a naked Nineve, but a boy of fourteen was waiting there.  His name is Roger and is to be my Valet!  Joking with my wife often has unexpected consequences.  I greeted Roger and invited him in.  He explained his duties to me including laying out clothes, running errands, bringing meals if I wasn’t going downstairs and keeping track of appointments.  Isabel chimed in and said that the appointments included the consorts.  Roger said that he had been taught at Rosenwood and had been recommended for me by the Queen herself. He also explained that he had taken an oath of discretion and would keep anything he saw or heard his Lord do to himself.  I asked Isa if he’d been given a room and she said that he was on the second floor, first room on the left.  I was told that the second floor was almost empty now that the girls that weren’t consorts had moved.  Everyone had been told that Roger was here and wouldn’t be roaming the halls naked.  I said that I was thrilled and welcomed Roger to the family.  I was sure that we would get used to each other and become friends.  I said that I’d been told to find Nineve and I’d better go.  Roger said that she had been located and she was waiting in my other room.  I smiled and shook my head saying that I could get used to service like that!  Isa smiled and said your welcome.  I got up, kissed Isa good night, nodded to Roger and went to my room.
 
                            I knocked softly on the door to my room and heard a voice requesting that I come in.  I opened the door to a dimly lit room and Nineve was lying in the bed under the covers.  I smiled at her and she said, “David, a few years ago I was with a neighbor boy once.  It wasn’t the most pleasant experience but I’ve been told that things would be different with you.  I know exactly what to expect and I won’t waste time arguing with you about the position that I’ve requested.  Please join me and we’ll talk for awhile.
              I smiled and said, “You know exactly what I’m going to do?  My other consorts have giving away all my secrets, have they?  Alright, I would be honored to join you!”  I stripped off my clothes and carefully laid them in a chair in the corner, full pockets and all.  I walked back to the foot of the bed and pulled the tuck of the sheet free, enjoying Nineve’s quizzical look.  I crawled under the sheet at the foot of the bed and found her dressed the way I expected.  She was naked and I stopped my journey halfway to the pillows.  Nineve quickly recanted her statement of knowing what to expect and then no more intelligible words were heard from my room for quite some time.
 
 
 
 
21.
 
 
              A week has gone by since our visit from the Lords and things have returned to normal at Wizards Castle.  We no longer had any novices because the instructors decided that it was promotion time for everyone.  All of the girls that we had picked up from the ‘wizards in black’ were promoted to Adept and I was told that Della would be in line for Apprentice very soon.  She was learning at an astonishing rate and frightened me with knowledge that I had assumed that only I had.  Diana and Jennifer from Clodfey were promoted to Apprentice and with a small ceremony we promoted Kiena to Expert.  She mastered the meteor swarm and could stop the summoned burning rocks in mid-air, hold and direct them.  It was a very powerful and dangerous spell.  For a young lady who had joined us because she wanted to help people, she sure had chosen a destructive force to tame!
              
              I walked out of my living room and toward the stairs and saw Elizabeth and Emma coming up from the showers.  I told that I was glad I caught them together because I wanted to talk to them.  They led me to Elizabeth room and I said, “I know that you like to do everything as twins and remembering our first night together, that has been a good thing!  I have rings that I’d like for you to wear, if you would, as a symbol of our love and relationship.  I had to wait to give them to you because; I wouldn’t want one, and not the other to have one!”
              They both accepted happily and kissed me with feeling.  I began to wonder if I’d just committed myself to a happy day locked up in their room when the alarm bells started ringing.
 
              I stepped out to my balcony and fired red sparks over the training field and watched as the girls working on skills and their instructors took to the air.  As they flew over the wall I mentally checked the projectile and invisibility shield that were over both local castles and listened to Valeview’s squeaky portcullis.  Our portcullis was lowered and the girls took positions on the walls.  I smiled sadly watching us go into defensive mode so smoothly.  A group of very powerful people that had dedicated themselves to helping others were now a trained defensive force.
              The cause for the alarm soon showed itself as horsemen started down the road that led through the gap in the rock to our valley.  They rode toward the castle and a hundred yards out started forming ranks.  Isabel joined me and looked out.
              She said, “David, why are they doing this to us?  All we want to do is be left in peace!”
              I sighed, “By the look of their livery they are your father’s men.  I don’t think that he likes being told no.  I stand by my statements and will not submit.”
              Isa put a hand on my shoulder, “It would never cross my mind to ask.  The girls are ours and he has no right to take them.  When you go to meet them, I’d like to accompany you.  Perhaps we could get the same result we got when the Lords were here.”
              I nodded, “I don’t like having you on a battlefield but perhaps you’re right.  I want you to make sure you’re shielded and I’ll put a shield around you also.  If there is trouble, we fly.  An arrow or twenty wouldn’t have a chance against our shields, if they could hit us.  Is someone with James because it looks like the officers are getting ready to meet?”
              She smiled and said, “Alice is with James, I knew you wouldn’t want her near any combat anyway.”
              I grinned and said, “Have I told you that I love you?”
              She cast her shield and fly spell, I wrapped us both in separate shields and we floated down to meet the officers crossing toward the castle.
              We set down lightly ten yards ahead of the officers and I greeted them, “Good day, Captain.  How may we be of service this morning?”
              The officers, recognizing Princess Isabel, dismounted and bowed.  They then stood and pointedly nodded in my direction.  The Captain nodded at me and said, “We are here to collect the wizards that were with Sir Gildon and were known as the ‘wizards in black’.  According to the kings records there should be eight of them here.  We will wait until you collect them and hand them over.”
              I smiled and said, “If that is the case Captain, I hope that you brought along a lot of rations.  You’ll be sitting in this valley forever.  As I explained to the king, I will not be turning over anyone under my care to anyone, for any reason.”
              Isabel said, “Captain, you can inform my father that I agree with the Master Wizard.  Those that have protection behind our walls will not be handed over.”
              The Captain looked at Isabel and said, “My Lady, please see reason!  We came with five hundred horsemen, archers and pike men. We have been giving orders to attack the castle and burn it to the ground if necessary to meet our demands!”
              Isabel looked shocked, “You were given orders that defy the long standing laws concerning the royal family?  I, my son, and two sisters, all of royal blood, are behind those walls!  Captain, are you really willing to attack me?”              
              The Captain was almost in tears, “My Lady, as a soldier in your father’s army, I must.  As a man, my heart breaks at the thought.  Please submit to your father’s wishes, My Lady!”              
              Isa took a deep breath and exhaled slowly, “I will not submit.  If your men threaten the safety of my son, they will all die.  Lead your army from this field, Captain.”
              A tear trickled down the hardened old soldiers face and he said, “Then you leave me no choice, My Princess.”
              Isa nodded and he nodded in return, and an arm came around my chest from behind and a dirk was slammed into my shield with enough force to snap the blade.  The man was immediately struck in the back by three stun spells from the girls that were in charge if of this area during talks.
              I looked at the Captain and said, “When did talks of terms come to include the positioning of assassins?  I don’t feel that you were responsible for that attack, but blame the king.  When the man regains consciousness you can question him.  Goodbye Captain, I hope we meet again under better conditions.  I’ll buy you a drink.”
              The captain nodded and Isa and I took to the air, landed on the near wall and watched the army assembled against us.  I looked at my wife and said, “Isa, I want you to take James and Alice and go to Clodfey.  The people there will hide you if things go badly here.”
              Isa pulled me to her and kissed me, she held me tightly and whispered, “My heart, body and mind are yours and won’t be separated from you when you may need me.  I love you and will always be by your side.”
              I sighed and said, “I should have known that I wouldn’t get an obedient spouse when I married royalty.”  I kissed her neck and turned back to the army as the first flight of arrows started our way.
              I watched with a tired smirk as the arrow were deflected away by the domed shield I had covering us.  I signaled to move all the girls that didn’t have other duties to the active side of the castle, and watched another volley fly and were again deflected away.  
              I signaled for Calla to come to me and when she arrived I asked, “Do you think that you can keep a few Flamestrike pillars alive at the same time and have them move to form a sort of wall?”
              She grinned and said, “I have been doing that out of boredom for a week now!  You just tell me when, David.  And I’ll scare them to death!”
              “Scare them to death,” I chuckled, “that is the key word.  Don’t roast any if you can help it.”
              She smiled sweetly and said, “But of course, David!  I’m just a sweet innocent young lady!”
              I sighed, shaking my head.  We were way too powerful to be fighting human beings when I had to tell my sixteen year old instructor not to kill, accidentally!   I instructed all the girls that were charged with firing stun spells to open fire on the lead men the moment they charged.  If they got past Calla’s obstacle then they were to go to lethal attacks.
              Another volley, then another and officers realized that arrows were ineffective, regardless of how many were shot our way.  They signaled to advance and then charge.  Stun is a lower level spell and all my girls were Adept or above and could silently cast it as fast as they could think it.  Scores of men dropped, stunned, before their onslaught.  Twenty yards from the wall and the road that led to our gate columns of fire began to flash into life.  Calla directed their movement like a maestro directing music.  I fired stun to try to keep the men from dying but they were getting close.
              Just before the men reached the columns that marked the line between life and death, I made a decision.  My wife didn’t care for my master magic but she cared less for soldiers dying under her father’s orders.  I focused on an invisible wall between the castle and the men.  I pushed the men backwards and wrapped the end of my wall around to encircle them.  I then blinked to the fishbowl of struggling men.
              “Is this enough yet?” I yelled.  “Do you have to die to leave us in peace?  Please see reason!”
              The officer to whom we’d been talking before made his way along the wall to where I stood.  “We can’t My Lord.  The king has ordered us to bring the wizards to him.” He said, looking downcast.
              I looked him in the eye and said, “What would the king say to you if you were back in Rosenwood now, when you were supposed to be at least five days away?”
              He shrugged, “He would know that wizard magic had sent his army back and” he started to smile, “he should rethink his attack!”
              I let the feelings build inside me, I let the anger I felt at the attack and the fear I held for my son and everyone in the castle.  I focused that feeling and wrapped it around the entire army, conscious, unconscious, and even horses.  I focused on the clear area near the stables in Rosenwood and with a mental thrust, shoved them all there.  And I collapsed.
              I woke and heard a sweet voice say, “Good morning, David.  I knew you were going to overdo it when I saw what you were doing.  But I knew you’d be ok and wake up about now.”
              With my eyes still closed I said, “Good morning, Pixie.  I really wish you would tell me how you know so much about my magic.  I know there are things that you know that I don’t.  Perhaps you would be willing to take me as an apprentice?”
              Della giggled and said, “My father wouldn’t even take me as an apprentice so I don’t think I have the right to take you!  You’re still my instructor until I reach master.”
              I opened my eyes and shook my head, “My sweet little Pixie.  Sometimes you give me a headache.  It’s a good thing that I love you so much.”
              She grinned and said, “Yes it is a good thing that you love me so much, considering tomorrow is my birthday!  I don’t want a big party or a feast.  All I want is the nod from you and your wife.”
              I sighed knowing the determination that she had and that she hadn’t changed her mind in all these months.  Perhaps if she were made a consort she would explain how she knew so much about ‘master magic’.
              She said, “I better let Roger know you’re awake.  He has orders to let everyone know when you came to.”  She opened the door, whispered for a moment and came back.  With a very serious look she gazed into my eyes “David, when you learn how to get home, will you go?”
              I looked at her in shock!  “What do you mean, Pixie?”
              “David, you’ll soon learn how to get back to your world.  The world you came from with cars, airplanes, pavement and factories.  Will you go?” she asked earnestly.
              “Della, after my first week in this world I fell in love with it.  The answer is no, I won’t go back.  But how do you know that I’ll learn that?” I asked.
              Della grinned and giggled, “that makes me really happy, David and don’t worry about that ’how do I know’ stuff.  It isn’t important”
              Isabel opened the door and said, “David!  What am I going to do with you?”
              I said, “Love me, cherish me, and pick me up when I pass out?”
              Isa laughed, “You’re not making it easy for me to be angry with you.  You scared me again and if you don’t stop, Alice is digging a dungeon for you.”
              I said, “I’m sorry my love but I didn’t want to kill those men.  The majority of them didn’t want to be here and were just under orders.  You saw the face of the Captain that we talked to.  It broke his heart to follow orders.  I’m hoping that dad won’t send him back again.  If he does we might have a problem because I don’t think I’ll send five hundred men and horses anywhere again.”
              Isa sighed, “Well, at least you learned from you’re mistake.  Do you need to rest or are you getting up?”
              I smiled, “I’m getting up, but would like to inform you of some information that I received this morning.  Della is turning twelve tomorrow and will be coming to see you.  I thought since she was here now you could give a decision.”
              Isa looked at Della and said, “Do know what being a consort is about.  Do you know what duties you would have and what would be expected?”              
              Della smiled and said, “I would be expected to be there for you when you needed child care or to talk as friend or a confidante.  I would be expected to love and take care of David and attend to any of his physical desires.  Is there anything I’ve missed, My Lady?”
              Isabel looked at Della stunned, “There is nothing that you’ve missed.  With your knowledge of the duties that you will be charged with, I would like to invite you to be a consort, starting tomorrow, if my husband agrees.”
              I looked at Della and told her that I’d love to have her for my consort and we could go stargazing from time to time.  Some of the things that the other consorts and I do, I’d be worried about with her.
              Della smiled and said, “David, if you allow me to only do what I can, things will be fine.  I love you David but you worry too much!”
              Isabel laughed so hard she had to hold on to the bed to keep her feet.
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              I got out of bed and Roger, using a valet’s sixth sense walked in with clean clothes.  I thanked him and he bowed slightly.  He then took a position near the door and stood there looking as if he were a statue.  I dressed and Isa told me that she was going to talk to the kitchen about a small party tomorrow for Della.  She asked if we could all meet in our living room for lunch.  I told her that I was looking forward to it but was going to run to Tesil.  I wanted to take some gems and honestly, to get out of the castle for awhile.
              I turned to Della and said, “I’ll see you at lunch, Pixie.  I love you.”  I dropped to a knee and kissed her.
              She said, “Be safe David and avoid to much master magic for awhile.  You are still draining yourself a bit with the shields you’re keeping up all the time.
              I stood and bowed, “Yes, My Lady Wizard.  I will take your advice and be cautious.”  She smiled and curtsied and I turned and walked out of my room, with Roger on my heels.  I went to Margery’s office and said that it was time to take gems to Tesil.  She voiced some concern that I was going out with all that was going on but opened the vault anyway.  I watched Roger’s eyes as we walked into the vault and wasn’t disappointed.  They went wide and then wider still when I stepped up on a huge bag of gold to reach the gem box I wanted.  I grabbed a handful of gems, counted twenty and dropped them in a small pouch.  I started to put it in my pocket but Roger wouldn’t allow it.  He explained that carrying things like that for me was his job.  I let him do his job; after all, he’d been a valet longer than I’d been a Lord!  I called down the tunnel to Margery that we would leave from here and waited for her acknowledgement.  Roger nodded and we were beside the road going into Tesil.              
 
 As we walked through town I noticed that I was barely noticed by the townsfolk.  That’s when I noticed that I wasn’t wearing my wizard’s cape.  I asked Roger about it and he said that with the hostilities with the king, he’d thought that I wouldn’t want too many people knowing that I was wandering the countryside.  I told him that was good thinking and said that he’d have his job cut out for him looking after me.  Small things like that usually slipped my mind.  He smiled and told me that was his job.  To take care of the small things so I could focus on the large.
              We walked into the jewelers the jeweler looked up and said, “Be with you in a moment.” and went back to what he was doing.
              We sat on stools at the counter and waited.  After a couple minutes the jeweler walked up and said, “Now what can I do for you today? Oh, David!  I didn’t recognize you without your cape and with a male traveling companion!  I didn’t think that we’d be seeing you for awhile considering the rumors of hostilities with the king.”
              I smiled and said, “They aren’t really rumors to me.  He sent quite the force out last time he came to visit.  I managed to clear the field without any loss of life, and that is what I’d hoped for.  This young man is my valet, Roger.  He may do business for me from time to time.  He isn’t a wizard so don’t try to get him to show you the transport spell.”
              The jeweler grinned, “But that is my favorite part of your visits and you know it!  Let me see what you have for me today.”  We went through the normal routine and when the jeweler offered thirty-five, Roger wrinkled his brow.  
              The jeweler went back to get my payment and Roger said, “Thirty-five gold coins for those gems?  Doesn’t that seem a bit low to you?”  I smiled and patted his knee, knowing he was just looking out for me.
              The jeweler returned with a bag and said, “Thirty-five hundred in platinum, as usual.”  I glanced at Roger whose eyes looked like dinner plates and smiled.  I thanked the jeweler, took a handful of coins for my pocket and with a nod to the jeweler, sent the rest to the vault.
              We walked out and Roger said, “Forgive me David, but did that man say thirty-five hundred platinum?  You could build an enormous house with that much money.  Forgive my lapse in protocol but I was caught off guard and a bit overwhelmed!”
              I told him that he should have seen the faces of some of my girls when I slipped them platinum to take home.  These girls had grown up with one room houses and dirt floors.  They were really in shock.  I told him that I’d show him what two thirds of that money would do and led the way to the courthouse and the area behind it.  The homeless shelter was built and operational.  The people around it looked happy and healthy.  We went in the front of the building and were met by a man at a desk.
              The man said, “Good morning friends are you in need of a place to stay?  You may stay here, free of charge, as long as you need to get on your feet again.  This service is offered to the people of Tesil and travelers in need of aid by the Master Wizard of Wizard’s Castle.”
              At the end of the spiel Roger looked at me and smiled.  I nodded to him and then to the man I asked, “Who are the finances of this establishment handled by?”
              The man answered, “The funds are all handled by the Governor of this city.  Bills and food are paid for from a fund set up by the Master Wizard for this purpose.  If the Master Wizard comes around I’m supposed to let him know that all the homeless are now being well taken care of.
              I smiled and said, “I’m sure that is something that he would love to hear.  You have a good day and tell the Governor that David said hello.”
              The man said, “I’ll do that for ya!  Good day to you, gentlemen.”
              I looked at Roger who was barely containing himself and said, “Ready for home then, my valet?”  He grinned and nodded and we were on the roof of the keep.
              
              Roger started laughing the moment that we arrived.  He said that he could barely keep a straight face when we were told who had financed the place.  I told him to think about the man that we were just talking to when we disappeared right in front of him, giving away that at least one of us was a wizard.  That started him laughing again. I looked at the sun and suggested that we go to my living room for lunch.  I’d hate to be late and have that crowd of ladies upset with me.  Roger wholeheartedly agreed with me and we went downstairs and to my room.              
              Isa had set up tables and chairs in a clear area and the girls were trickling in.  The food hadn’t arrived yet so Roger and I had avoided punishment.  He and I stood in a corner, out of the way talking until the food and the last girls had arrived.  We then took seats where we directed and we all began to eat.
              Isa said, “I wanted to get everyone together so I could ask if anyone had any ideas on how we could change my fathers mind.  I’m afraid that he will send troops over and over until we’re forced to kill them.  We all know what a softie David is and he, like the rest of us, wants no bloodshed.  Idea’s anyone?”
              I got silent around the table and then a hand went up.  Isa nodded to Della and she said, “I’ve heard that the king listens to the queen.  If we were to bring the queen here and plead our case, perhaps then the king would listen.”
              Isabel sat quietly for a few moments and then said, “It’s true that my mother can often change my fathers mind.  There is a problem with getting my mother here.  No one from this castle would be allowed to approach her and it would take someone from this castle to transport her.”
              Della grinned in that winning way of hers, “My Lady, David and I together could bring your mother here.  I wouldn’t let him use too much of his master magic because he is still a bit weakened.  Just say the word and I’ll show him what we need to do.”
              Isabel gave me a questioning look and I shook my head and shrugged.  Isa said, “If no one has an objection or a better plan we should give it a try.  Della, neither you nor David will be in any danger, will you?”
              Della replied, “Of course not!  I wouldn’t do it if David would be in danger.  Everyone knows I love him to much for that!”
              Isa nodded, “Then do what you need to do.  We’ll get out of the way.”
              Della shook her head, “Actually, what I think would work best if we went to the couch area with you, your son and your sisters.  That way when your mother arrived she would see family.”
              Isa grinned, “Della, you surprise me often!”
              I chimed in and said, “Join the club!”
              Della giggled as we walked to the sitting area.  Everyone that my Pixie had suggested was there and she came and sat in my lap.  She leaned her head back on my shoulder and whispered softly, “Let me do the work and just take from you what I need.  Close your eyes and find the queen.”
              My vision was crystal clear.  I felt as though I was plugged in to a battery charger.  I could feel Della’s mind with me as I went to the castle, located the queens private chambers and the queen herself, sitting alone.  I heard Della’s mind say that I needed to focus on transporting the queen so she would know what the ability felt like.  I did as she asked and heard the gasp in the room as the queen joined us.  I turned Della to me and said, “You’re amazing, my little Pixie.” and kissed her.
 
              The queen was startled but quickly calmed with the reassurance of her daughters.  Within just a few minutes of her unplanned arrival she was cooing at her grandson.  I told Isabel that I needed to do something and she nodded.  I started for the door and signaled Della to follow me.  She smiled happily and shadowed me out of the living room and into the hall.  I then walked to my little room and went inside.  I sat on the bed while she shut the door behind her.  I asked if she would sit with me and she jumped into my lap.
              I said, “Beautiful lady, are you going to tell me how you do the things that I’ve seen you do?  I doubt that anyone else in the kingdom would see, but I do.  I know that I have difficulty explaining what I do, but can you explain what you do?”
              She smiled and said, “I do what you do, but differently.  I’m not nearly as strong as you yet, but will be.  I’m still learning too and that’s why I have instructors in the lower magic.  Perhaps when I master the lower it will open the higher, as it did for you.”  She twisted so she was straddling my legs and looked me in the eye.  “I know that you use magic constantly and don’t even know it.  For example, when you get…excited, you cause a field around you that has a dramatic effect on a female.  I bet you didn’t even know that, did you?
              I said, “Magic when I’m excited?  I know that the consorts and my wife have mentioned that being with me was different, in a good way.  Are you saying that their enjoyment is caused by magic?”
              Della giggled, “Partially, you can take some credit.  I’ll point out the magic that I’m talking about tomorrow night.  But remember, what we did when we brought the queen here will have the same rule tomorrow night when we are in here together.  I’ll do the work and you just support me.”
              I shook my head, “Whatever you say, my beautiful and confusing little Pixie.  Now, we should go back to my living room before my wife decides that we started celebrating your birthday early.”
              
              We went back to the living room and I stood behind Isabel.  She had just started informing the queen on the attacks from the king.  The queen was appalled when she heard that the order had been giving to attack royals and you could see murder in her eyes when she realized that her grandson had been on the list of the royals that could be targeted.
              Chloe stood up and said, “And there’s something else that would have happened if an attack had succeeded.  Mother, I’ll explain in a moment but for the rest of the people here I’ll just say…ninety-seven!”
              There were squeals of joy from around the room and I started laughing.  They were never going to let go of the one hundred children thing as long as I lived.
              Chloe walked to her confused mother and said, “Mother, I’m with child. I don’t know if you knew but I’ve been a consort to David since shortly after we came to Valeview.  The number was because the consorts have been teasing David about having a hundred children.  He has James and now two consorts are with child.”
              The queen said, “Congratulations David.  I hope that you are a better father to your children than some men are.  Some men would order an attack on their own flesh and blood.  Are you that kind of man?”
              I said vehemently, “Absolutely not, Your Highness.  Everyone that knows me will tell you that I’m a caring person and will provide the utmost care for my children, and the women that I love.”
              The queen smiled, “I’d heard that about you.  I know nothing about magic but I was wondering if you would be able to bring my husband to me, the way you brought me?  I have some things that I would like to discuss with him and the people in this room should bear witness.”
              Isabel looked at me and I looked at Della.  Della nodded happily and started over to me.  I told the queen that in order to do this kind of transport I needed someone quite powerful to do it with me.
              The queen watched as Della sat in my lap and asked, “Is he teasing me?  That tiny girl is a powerful wizard?”
              Isa said, “It seems that she may be one of the most powerful that we have.  She uses the magic that David uses and none of the rest of us has even touched that yet.”
              Della looked around and said in her little girl voice, “Tell us when you’re ready.  Oh, and are we being ordered by the Queen to make this abduction?”              
              The queen laughed, “Yes, my dear.  You are ordered to bring my husband to me and will do so under my protection.  Begin when you are ready.”
              Silence filled the room as Della and I joined minds once again.  We located the king wandering the halls, presumably in search of the queen.  I thought ‘well, you’re about to find her!’ and Della’s mind laughed with mine.  I let her have control and felt the pull again and opened my eyes to a very unhappy man.
              “What have you done, David?” the king roared waking James and causing him to cry.
              From behind him a voice said, “Have you gone insane, My Husband?  Sending troops to attack our daughters and our grandson?  Is your pride worth more than their lives?”
              The king spun around, “My Love, what are you doing here?  Were you abducted by this criminal too?  I’ll see you hang for this David Stephenson!”
              There was a shuffling of wands being freed from around the room.  I held up a hand and shook my head, and remained silent.  This fight would be better handled by blood relatives than by bloodshed.
              The queen said, “Did you see that?  A nod of his head and you would have been a pile of ash, but since you are the father of girls that he loves, you were spared.  He loves each and every girl in this room and wouldn’t give them up.  Besides, what Lord is the fool that would think that they could hold or even approach one of these girls without their invitation?  You ordered an attack on royal blood because of your pride.”
              The king replied, “But Wife, the Master Wizard is my subject and by law, is to obey my orders!  He told…”
              The queen interrupted, “David has done everything that you have ever asked of him, except for this one thing.  And it is a thing that he can’t be blamed for denying you.  You have people that you love, and I don’t think that you would allow someone to take them from you.  Would you send me off to be a consort or to prison?”
              The king thought for a moment, “No, my love.  I’d never send you off but this is…not really all that different.  David, daughters, and young ladies I beg your forgiveness.  My wife was right when she said that it was my pride that was wounded.  My hope is that I can be forgiven.  I miss the visits from my grandson too.  I pray that you’ll still allow me to see him after all the problems that I’ve caused.”
              The king stepped forward and shook my hand and then was surrounded by his wife and three daughters, one holding a baby and one with one on the way, and was granted the forgiveness that he’d asked for.  I still thought Flamestrike might be a good idea and heard Della giggle in my head.  I looked at her and winked.
              The king, queen and family visited for a couple hours and then requested to be returned home.  I called Della to me when the goodbyes had been said and she sat on my lap.  Her mind spoke to mine as we joined and suggested that it was a bit silly to keep up the projectile protection.  I lowered the domes on Wizard’s and Valeview castle and instantly felt better.  I then focused on the royal private room and waited while Della gently transported the king and queen to Rosenwood.  While we were joined Della told me that we had a lot to teach each other.  She said that winter would slow us down but spring would be wonderful!  I told her that I looked forward to learning from her, and hoped for some answers soon!  She giggled inside my head and broke contact.
              Isa, Chloe, Alba and James all came over and hugged us, thanking us for providing the wonderful visit.  Della and I both smiled and I said that Della deserved all the praise.  She had done the work, after all.  Della smiled, suddenly looking tired and said that she’d like to lie down for awhile and then start moving her things back to the keep.                
              Isabel said, “Della, my love, if you would like you could lie in David’s small room and some of the girls and myself will move your things for you.  It is the very least that I could do for you after what you’ve done for my family and me.  That is, if you don’t mind us being in your room.”  
              Della smiled tiredly and said “Thank you Isabel.  I feel very tired right now.  I did help carry a king and queen all the way from Rosenwood and back, and I’m not used to expending that much energy.  David, would you please carry me to your room?”
              Isa smiled at me and kissed Della on the head saying, “Rest well, Della.  You deserved it.”
              I carried her to my room and Roger opened the door for me.  I laid her on the pillows and kissed her cheek.  I said, “I’ll see you in the morning my Pixie?”
              With a sleepy half-smile she said, “Of course, silly.  We’re back in the same building after all.”
              
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
23.
 
 
              I fumbled through the rest of the day helping plan Della’s party and staying out of the way.  As dusk approached I asked Roger where I was supposed to spend the night.  He told me that it was my night in Princess Chloe’s room.  I thanked him and let my self in knowing that she had just been downstairs.  I undressed and crawled into her bed, letting my mind wander over the day’s events.  
              I heard the handle move on the door and put my head under the covers, lying very still.  I heard Chloe moving around and dressing for bed.  The nice thing about fluffy pillows, comforters and beds is they are great for hiding in.  I saw the lights dim through a crack I’d made in my hiding place.  Chloe slipped into bed and snuggled into her pillow and I put my arms around her.  She jumped and struggled for a second and then saw my face.
              She said, “Oh, hi David.  I thought Roger might have been calling when I didn’t see him outside your room!  I guess you’ll do instead.” and she started giggling.
              I said, “That’s not fair when you turn the game on me like that, but if you want Roger instead…”
              She bit my ear and said, “You’d never give me to someone else.  You love me to much!”
              I smiled and said, “You know that’s true, mommy.  It seems like a long time until spring and I’m able to see my babies born.  I hope that you’re able to heal yourself the way you did Isa.  I’ll do it when I’m allowed in the room which should be quickly if we get the same midwifes!”
              Chloe laughed and said, “Just don’t run them off until after the baby is born!  Ok, enough talk.  Show me again how I became a mommy?”
              I grinned and said, “Gladly my lady!”
              
              We woke in each others arms the next morning.  I saw she was awake and looking at me and whispered, “Beautiful lady, how can our healer be so proper and demure every day and become a tigress when we dim the lights?”
              She grinned and said, “Dear sir, haven’t you heard from many sources that you have that effect on women?  We all love you David and sometimes I’m sure that you know a spell to make women love being with you!
              I laughed at that, “You should know that just last night I was told that I actually do magic, unintentionally, that does cause women to want to be with me.  If it’s true, I don’t think that I’m going to stop!”
              Chloe smiled slyly and pulled me on top of her, “For the sake of research I think that we should test that theory.  Or maybe we should just put off calling an end to the night.  Either one works for me!”
              “I love you, my prim and proper, insatiable Princess.”
 
              I finally made it out of Chloe’s room and went up to the roof.  I began laying the network of pipe so I could plumb the third floor of the keep.  I hoped that I’d be able to get them all plumbed with showers, lavatories, and heating radiators before winter.  Fall was drawing quickly to a close and the seasons wait for no plumber.   As noon approached I made my way inside, got the last diamond ring that I hoped to give away for awhile and put it in my pocket.  If the girls wanted to have ten children each to get to those one hundred children they joked about, fine with me.  But I, surprising even to me, didn’t want any more consorts!  Keeping track of nine consorts and my wife was exhausting.  Perhaps my little Pixie would be able to teach me how to turn off or tone down the magic she said that I used to attract members of the opposite sex.   Then I could sleep at night.
 
              I went downstairs and found that the party for Della had been moved from the meeting room to the foyer.  Isa said that there wasn’t quite enough room in the meeting room and not enough people for the great hall.  I suggested that we could have brought everyone to our living room, like we’d done in the past.  She said that some people from Valeview and a family that Della had befriended from a neighboring village were coming.  She didn’t like the idea of having people that she didn’t know, traipsing around in her house.  I agreed, as I usually did, and was escorted to my seat.
              People started filing in and it was felt strange to me to see unfamiliar faces in the keep.  I realized that I lived a relatively reclusive lifestyle for someone that considered themselves a public servant!  I saw a lot of people from Valeview that I did know.  I expected to see the tailor lady that I’d become good friends with.  I was her best customer and kept her busy all the time.  Making clothes for up to twenty fairly well off young ladies made for a full time job and then some.
              Della showed up at the top of the stairs and I found the tailor.  From the harried look on her face alterations had gone on until the last minute.  Her efforts had paid off.  The dress was beautiful and made of pink and white.  It had lace around the collar and her wrists, a slight bustle and a short train made for a beautiful dress.  The thing that made absolutely charming was my little Pixie’s face and shy smile.  She was very unsure if she liked all the attention and I could see it.  As she started down the stairs everyone applauded.  She came to her at spot the head of table and I stood and held her chair for her.  I smiled to myself thinking, ‘the one time in my life that my etiquette teacher would be proud and she isn’t even in this universe!’  The food was brought and eaten; a cake that matched Della’s dress was brought out and served.  A table was set beside Della and gifts were stacked on it.
              I went over to Della’s chair and knelt down beside her.  I said softly, “Della, you know that I love you, and I’ve seen your mind and know that you love me.  You’ve been accepted by my wife and me as a consort.  Would you wear this ring, as a symbol to the world, that we belong to each other?”
              Della grinned and nodded; I slipped the ring on her dainty finger and gently sized it to fit.  Della said, “I felt that master magic.  I guess you’ve recovered enough that it won’t hurt.  Just save some for tonight, I may want to go flying!”
              Della waved the back of her hand at Isabel sitting at the other end of the table. The ring was spotted by a number of my consorts and clapping started again.  Everyone joined in because, that’s just how people are.
 
              After the party broke up I went back to work. I worked on my small room and justified it by telling myself that I didn’t want to be in the girl’s rooms without them.  I also had to make the excuse in my mind that James might be asleep and I didn’t want to bother him.  The real reason was that I hated cold much more than anyone else in the castle and could heat my room when I was done!  Also, for justification, I told myself that I’d grown up with indoor plumbing and they’d always used chamber pots.
              I’d just finished my remodeling job on my room when I noticed the sun was getting low in the sky.  I stuck my head out of my door and was handed a couple towels and told that I was to expect Della this evening.  Having a valet like Roger was almost scary, but very nice.  I told him that I didn’t think that I would need him anymore today and he was free to go.  He gave a slight bow and I went inside.  A hot shower, dry off and straight to bed with minimal travel was fantastic.
              I lay in bed wondering what my future would bring.  Everything was going well and only the fear that Sir Gildon would somehow get more followers bothered me.  That’s just another bridge that I’d have to cross when I came to it.
 
              I heard a gentle knock at the door and knew that my Pixie had arrived.  
Della removed her gown and crawled into bed beside me.  She whispered in my ear and told me that she had been dreaming of this day for months.  She once again reminded me that I was to allow her to do everything and for me not to worry.  She put her leg across me and slid onto my chest.  She held her ear to my chest and listened to my heart beat.  With the warmth of her naked body pressed against me, my excitement was beginning to make itself known.  Della rose up and looked at me. ‘You should be able to feel the magic now.  It feels almost like ripples on a pond.  Do you feel it?’  I could feel a faint rippling sensation that could have been caused by the magic she said I used, but I was distracted.  Della slid down my chest and I found myself slightly inside her. I felt myself encounter the thing that I was most concerned about.  Della moved her hips around slightly causing me to have to fight to not move.  She took a deep breath, exhaled and pushed her self down until she engulfed me completely.  She lay still for a moment and then looked into my eyes, her eyes shining with love and passion.  She said ‘I knew that this could be done.  The hard part is out of the way, so let’s spend the rest of the night on the enjoyable part!’  My fears put to rest; we were free to enjoy ourselves.  After a time we lay cuddling and, for the moment, satiated.  Della said, ‘David, I’d really love to go flying again.’  I told her, ‘Anything you want my beautiful Pixie.’  And I reached for my clothes.  She smiled her mischievous smile and said, ‘I want to go dressed as we are.  It’s night, it’s late and the only ones that will see us are the river and the trees.’  I grinned and said, ‘your wish is my command, My Lady!’  She wrapped her arms around my neck and I shielded us both in a warm shield.  The shield was transparent but since I made the laws here and had never made any concerning nudity, I was safe.  I ported us to the river and then flew skyward.  I then laid back and helped Della to her back.  We laid there in silence, enjoying the feel of each others closeness.  Della asked if we could go lower over the river, but to take our time getting there.  I started descending slowly and she began to move side to side as if dancing to her own music.  The effect of floating weightless, with smooth feminine skin sliding across my body was instantaneous.   As we dropped to five hundred feet Della sat up and I found myself inside her so quickly that I almost dropped us from the sky.  Della giggled and said that she wanted to go down almost to the water, fly along to the trees and then we could return to the castle.  I did exactly as she asked, as any man would in that same position.
              We returned to my room and finished what she had started and I asked, “Pixie, are you going to tell me what that was all about?”
              She answered and almost seemed sad, “Yes, my loving David.  I will tell you what that was about, but not now.  Tonight I just want us to be together.”
              I smiled and said, “In your own time, my love.  In your own time.”
 
              I was up with the sun the next morning.  I looked beside me to see if Della was awake yet, and she wasn’t there!  This was the first time that a consort had made it out of bed before me.  I sat up and allowed my vision to lose its sleep induced blurriness.  Lying on Della’s pillow was a rolled up parchment held closed by a diamond ring.  When I saw it I got an instant lump in my throat and an ache in the middle of my chest.  I picked it up and slid the roll of parchment through the ring and unrolled it.  It was a letter from my Pixie that read,
 
              My Dearest David
                            First of all you must know that I’m not going away by choice and that I will return in the spring.  I love you and have loved you since I met you.  Please keep my ring safe for me because I want it back upon my return, if that’s alright with you.  I hope that what I tell you here won’t change the way that you feel about me and hope that you’ll keep this to yourself for now.  Your wife and my sister consorts can know of course because they’ve already shown that they love me.  Now, about our naked trip down the river last night.  That was to prove to the messengers of my father that I was no longer chaste.  That way, he won’t require me to leave you again after this winter.  As for using master magic, you’ve learned it decades ahead of me!  That is why I came to you as soon as you broke Sir Gildon’s mind control spell.  When you called me a pixie and explained it to me I was amazed.  I’m not a pixie of course, but I am not a human either.  I told everyone that I was an eleven year old girl because that is the way that I look!  I had to have my birthday yesterday because I knew I had to leave soon and wanted to be with you before I did.  David, my people are called naiads.  We tend the rivers and wild areas of the kingdom.  That is why I’m being called back for the winter, to tend to this river behind the keep.  I won’t be able to communicate with you until spring.  Knowing the man that you are, I know I’ll be welcomed back with open arms.
 
 
                                                                      Yours Forever,
                                                                      Your Pixie, Della
 
 
              I read and reread the letter and then lay on the bed, already missing her.  It was going to be a long winter without her.  It wasn’t because of the night we’d just had together, even though that would be missed too.  It was her bouncy, lighthearted spirit that lifted everyone in the castle.  Her quick wit and ability to completely confound me would be missed also.  I had no idea how long I was staring at the ceiling but was brought around by a gentle knock on the door.  I called; ‘come in.’ and Isabel opened the door.
              She said, “Good morning my love.  I came to see how your night was.  I was a bit worried that things wouldn’t…work out.”
              I sighed and said, “Everything went perfectly and she was gentle with herself.  She wasn’t hurt at all but she did leave me this.”  I handed over the letter and felt my eyes burn again.
              She read letter, and just as I did, read it again. She said, “Oh David, this answers so many questions and raises so many more.  As soft hearted as you are having her leave for so long must be hurting you!”
              I gave in to the tears and hugged Isa.  I said, “At least it’s only until spring.  We’ll all miss her until then but she will be back.  That’s what I’m going to tell myself anyway.”
              “I love you my husband because you are so soft hearted.  If you need me to stay I will but I’m sure that James is getting hungry.  I’ll send in someone for you if you’d like.” Isa said.
              I shook my head, “Della wouldn’t want me moping around because of her.  I need to shake this off and get around.  I love you, my wife.”
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              Winter, the worst idea that nature ever came up with was finally letting go.  We’d trained some during the cold weather but most of the time we just sat and talked to each other.  Cabin fever can even happen in someplace as luxurious as the castle; it just takes a bit longer to arrive.
              I was behind the keep, walking along the river and enjoying the sorely missed warm rays of the sun.  There was a loud crack from the ice on the river and my Pixie appeared on the bank.  She was naked as the day she was born!  I ran to her and threw my arms around her, picked her up and ported us to her room.  I pulled her ring out of my pocket and dropped to a knee, and saw a tiny belly protruding!
              She grinned and said, “I wondered how long it would take you to notice!  I guess with my advanced age I get pregnant more easily than some of the other consorts!”
              I grinned back, “Take your ring back and don’t leave me again!  How old are you anyway?  Do I have to be careful to respect my elders when talking to you?”
              She shook a finger at me, “A gentleman never asks a lady her age, and a lady never tells!  But, for you I’ll say that when your father was born I could have been your grandmothers midwife.” and she giggled.
              I shook my head, “It is so good to have you back Pixie.  I haven’t been confused in quite awhile.  You’re back for a few minutes and have me scratching my head.”               
              As she dressed Della asked, “Where is everyone else?”
              I said, “Where they have been for most of the winter I assume.  They’ve been either in my living room or bedroom.”
              Della smiled, “I think that I’m supposed to tell your wife and the other consorts when I discover I’m with child.  I knew on our night together but didn’t want to write that in a letter.  I suppose that we better go and let them know.”
              I nodded and held the door for her, followed her down to my room followed her in.  There were happy squeals of excitement as people noticed who I was walking in with.  Everyone was talking at once and Della looked at me for help quieting the room.  I held a hand over my head and the noise died down abruptly.
 Della looked at everyone and in her shy, childlike way said, “Ninety-six?  I don’t know what I missed so I have to guess.”
              The squealing and giggling started again I walked over by Roger to hide.  
              Roger said, “I hope you don’t mind me saying so but you have the most unusual consorts in the kingdom.  I’ve been around many lords and many consorts but you would be hard pressed to have three consorts from a family in a room with out a fight.  Here you have your wife and nine consorts all laughing and talking.  They all obviously love each other.  Do you have a secret?”
              I replied, “I would guess, and you’d know better than I, that many lords have consorts only for their personal pleasure.  But I love each and every one of my consorts.  If they didn’t want to lie with me, we could just talk and enjoy each others company.  I don’t insist on formality and have an open door policy that lets anyone come to me with any problem.  Maybe that answers your question.”
              Roger shook his head, “Yes that would answer the question.  Lords look upon their consorts as trophies.  Consorts are usually looked down up as prostitutes but even when we go to cities and the people know that the girls are your consorts, they are treated with respect.  It isn’t because they are wizards either.  You’re a lucky man, David.”
              I nodded, “I know it’s true, but how about you?  Found a girl to spend time with?”
              He nodded hesitantly, “I didn’t know if you would mind if I were seeing someone, but I have been talking to one girl a bit.  You wouldn’t mind if I were to see a wizard girl romantically would you?  She isn’t one of your consorts, I wouldn’t do that.  She is the same age as I am and we get along quite well.”
              I chuckled, “Are you going to tell me who you’re talking about or keep rambling?”
 He sighed, “Sorry, I have been thinking about how to bring this up and it has made me talk circles.  Sarah and I have been talking.  I mentioned to her once that I’d like to take her on a picnic or something this spring and she said that she wouldn’t go until I’d asked you. So, I’m asking.”
              I laughed, “Now, that wasn’t so hard was it?  Of course you may and with my blessing.  I know you’re a gentleman and wouldn’t do anything untoward.  But remember that she may not have been born a Lady but became a Lady Wizard.”
              He nodded vigorously and said, “And she is also your charge.  I’m no fool and wouldn’t offend a charge of yours.  Not even the King got away with that!”
              I laughed and said, “I don’t think that we should remind the king of that!”
 
              Spring progressed and warmed beautifully.  Farmers started growing crops near the road that ran by the tree line again for the first time in decades, or so I’m told.  Della has become our local historian and, though she’ll never tell, I’m convinced that she is very old.
              One morning I was getting my monthly report from Margery when the warning bell started ringing.  I walked out of the keep and saw the last people that I thought I’d ever see standing there.  
              I crossed the courtyard and said, “Hello Melodie and I presume, although we’ve never met that you’re Sir Gildon?”
              The man smiled and said, “Yes, I am!  Nice to finally meet you David!  Enjoying this spring weather?”
              I said, “I am!  I hate the cold.  I was raised in the desert where it’s only cold after dark.  I’ve never learned to like it.”
              He smiled a friendly smile and said, “I’ve come to offer you a deal.  First, this girl Melodie did you wrong and betrayed you.  I think that you should return the favor.  Right here in the courtyard in front of everyone, you should deprive her of that virtue that she’s always talking about.”
              I thought, that is a good idea.  Who does she think that she is stealing my spells and teaching without knowing what she was doing?  I should rip her robe off and… what the hell!  Whew!  This guy is good!
              I said, “If it’s all the same to you I think that I’d rather toss her in my dungeon and soften her up a bit. That is, if you’re going to be giving the traitor to me.”
              He nodded, “Oh yeah.  You can have her.  She doesn’t do me any good anyway.  Prostate cancer awhile back got rid of the only thing that she’d be good for.  But I do want to make a deal with you if you’ll hear me out.”
              I said, “Sure, just one sec.”  I signaled Chloe who was watching the exchange from the door of the keep.  She came out and I told her to toss Melodie into the dungeon and nodded for her to agree.  She took Melodie’s arm and led her off.  Then I grinned and said, “Alright, you gonna sell me a vacuum?”
              Sir Gildon laughed loudly and said, “Close!  I was a purveyor of pre-owned automobiles!  I thought that we might have come from the same place.  Chicago here, you?”
              I smile and looked around at my castle, “I’m just a country boy from Arkansas.”
              He grinned that annoying grin and said, “Well it seems like you’ve done well for yourself Arkie!  Now the plan that I have will help you do even better and me to profit too!  It’s a simple thing really and I’m sure that you know how it will be done.  I want powers like yours and since you’re the only male in the whole place to have them, should know how I can get them.  Here’s the bonus.  When you get me my powers I’ll stay north of Wodor and you can have the south.  Together we’ll take out the king and split the place!”
              I nodded emphatically, “Sounds like a great deal to me.  I guess everyone heard up in Wodor what the king did to me?  Unprovoked attacks and even said that he was gonna take my girls!  I have no problem taking him out when we get powers for you.  Let me run get my jacket, there’s still a bit of a chill and I hate the cold!”
              He nodded, “Alright man!  Let’s get this thing done!”
              I ran inside and Isabel said, “What are you doing?  Are you ok?  You act as though he has you in his spell!”
              I said, “Good, that’s exactly what I wanted him to think.  Is Melodie alright?”
              Isa said, “She’s dazed but coming out of it.  What are you going to do?”
              I said, “I think I have a way to get rid of this monster once and for all.”
              Isa hugged me and Roger handed my jacket.  I nodded and walked back outside.
              I called out, “Alright my man, are you ready for this?  It’s a simple thing.  I can’t believe that you didn’t do it when you got to this backwards place.  Hell, this place is even behind Arkansas!  Well, a little!” and I laughed.
              He said, “Alright, what do I have to do?”
              I said, “All you have to do is stand there.  I’ll transport us to the place I came into this realm.  I’ll talk you through from there.  Easy thing, if I could do it, any one can.”
              I transported us to the place where the fairy ring was located.  It brought back a lot of memories!  Sir Gildon said, “Hey!  That looks like the thing that I was jumping around on when I found myself here!  How is that going to get me powers?”
              I grinned and said, “When you got here, did you try to spin around on it to get back home?  I thought it would work both ways and after spending a freezing night sleeping on the ground, I stood on it and spun in a circle.  It didn’t send me home but I felt all these powers and abilities!  Better than a radioactive spider!  You gotta try it man!  Then you get the north and I get the south.  That is our deal, right?” 
              Gildon nodded his head, “That’s all there is to it huh?  When I got here I didn’t know I had and wandered around in the dark and the woods for hours.  Then in the daylight I headed north and finally, after forever, I found Wodor.  So wizard power was right here if I hadn’t walked off.”
              I shrugged, “Yup.”
              He grinned and said, “Well then what the heck am I waiting for?”  He walked to the fairy circle, jumped up on the rock and spun in a circle.  And then he vanished.  I cast an explosion spell on the fairy circle and went home.
              
              I ported myself into the courtyard and walked toward the keep.  Most of the girls were still in their defensive positions on the wall.  They watched me walking in with looks of suspicion, caution and the most painful, fear.
              I walked into the keep and saw a tearful Melodie being tended to by Isabel and Chloe.  I signaled Isa and she came over to me.
              “Is she going to be alright?” I asked.
              Isa shrugged, “She is coming out of the spell that I believe that Gildon had her under.  The guilt of what she’s done is catching up with her now.  What did you do with Gildon?”
              I smiled, “I sent him back where he came from.  Back to a place where his abilities will still work but with less power.  He won’t be bothering us again.”
              Isa sighed, “David, you’re going to have to talk to her, but she is absolutely terrified that you’ll hurt her.  She remembers Gildon’s suggestion about raping her and your comment about locking her in a dungeon.  She hasn’t been with us for a long time and has forgotten the kind of man that you are.”
              “Alright, take her up to my little room and put her on the couch.  There’s a chair across the room that I’ll use to keep my distance and try not to scare her more.” I suggested.
              I watched them lead Melodie upstairs and noticed Margery behind me.  I turned and said, “One thing that you can say about your job, there’s never a dull moment!”
              She said, “David, are you ok?  You sure weren’t acting yourself.”
              I grinned, “The man packed a punch, that’s for sure.  I thought he had me for a moment but I broke out.”
              She sighed with relief, “You can tell that all the girls are frightened.  Are you going to talk to them?”
              I nodded, “As soon as I get done with Melodie.  If you want you could pass the word that I’ll want to see everyone in the meeting room when I come back down stairs.”
              She nodded and went out of the keep.
 
              I walked upstairs and tapped on the door.  Chloe answered and I could tell that her soft heart had been touched.  She had tears in her eyes, “David, please be kind. Her remorse in sincere.”
              I nodded and she walked out followed by a red eyed Isabel.  I walked over and sat in the chair across the room from Melodie.  I looked at her for a moment and said, “Are you ok now, Melodie?”
              She didn’t even look up and shook her head.  I said, “You did some awful things didn’t you?  I suppose that it will take awhile to forgive yourself for them.  I thought you should know that Sir Gildon is gone and won’t be coming back.  He isn’t even in the same realm and I doubt he’ll figure out how to return.”
              She looked up then with a glimmer of hope in her eyes.  “My Lord…”  I held up a hand and she gave a slight smile, “David, I didn’t want to do those things.  You have to believe me!  I know I did wrong and hurt a lot of people and if you must punish me, I’ll accept the dungeon as punishment.  The other thing that Sir Gildon suggested you do, I beg you not to.  I understand that you could if you wanted but please David, don’t do that to me!”
              I smiled a sympathetic smile, “Melodie, you’ve known me for awhile and know that I don’t even have a dungeon.  You also know that I’ve never forced a young lady to do anything.  I admit that when Sir Gildon hit me with his mind control, I was tempted but that behavior was so far beyond what I’d ever do; I was able to shake it off.  You won’t be harmed or punished of his actions.”
              She came to her feet so quickly that I jumped!  She ran across the room and threw her arms around me.  She whispered, “Blessed stars David, you are such a wonderful man.  I’m sorry for what was done!”
              I grinned, “What you did was sent untrained wizards to attack me, on Sir Gildon’s orders.  Once they were away from him they could hear the truth and joined me.  So, what now?  What are your plans?”
              She looked at the floor, “I have nowhere to go and no plans.  I would love to stay here and am impressed by the changes you’ve made.  I know that’s too much to ask, considering all that has happened.”
              I shrugged, “The way things work around here is that I ask everyone how they would feel about a situation and we discuss it.  There may be some that have hard feelings and we would have to overcome them.  Personally, I don’t have a problem with you coming back to us and staying in the dorm.”
              There was a soft knock on the door and it opened.  Alba walked in and I said, “Funny thing, I was just talking about you!”
              Alba smiled sweetly and said, “So it’s true.  We do finally have her.”  She used telekinesis and pushed Melodie against the wall.  “Lady Melodie, how I’ve waited to see you again!”
              “Alba, let her go. She should be allowed to talk and defend her actions before you injure her.” I said.
              “But David, she was training wizards that could stand toe to toe with any one of us.  Remember that?  And if she was training wizards that powerful then she must be quite powerful herself!  Give her back her wand and we’ll see.” Alba’s voice oozed with contempt.
              “Alba, were you aware that Gildon has the ability to control minds?” I asked.
              Alba replied, “Weak minds perhaps.  You notice that he didn’t have many followers!”
              I gave a mirthless laugh, “Thanks a lot, Princess Ornery!  He actually had me for a bit and I don’t consider myself weak!”
              Alba turned and looked at me, “He almost took control of you, David?  He is really that powerful?”
              I nodded, “Oh yes, he was quite powerful and if we hadn’t been from the same realm, he might have had me.  I’ve forgiven Melodie because I felt his ability and I know that her actions weren’t her own.  Perhaps you should let her go and rethink this thing.”
              Alba sighed and released her telekinetic hold on Melodie.  She turned to her and said, “I’m sorry Mel.  I’ve been accused of acting without thinking.  If David forgives you, then I’ll forgive you.”  She walked to Melodie and hugged her.  She asked, “So, are you going to come back and rejoin us?”
              I said, “Alba, my love.  If you will stay up here with her for awhile and keep her company, I’ll go talk to the rest of the girls and see if I find anymore hard feelings.”
              I went to the meeting room where everyone had gathered.   “I have two bits of news and will ask for input in a moment.  I know that some people might have an opinion, but hear me out first.”  I said.  No one said and thing and I continued, “I’m happy to report that Gildon has been transported out of this realm, back to where he came from.”  That news was met with smiles and applause.  I held up a hand for quiet and said, “The second thing is, Melodie was with him and when Gildon wasn’t around her for awhile, the control spell was broken.  She feels deep remorse and regret for the things that she was made to do while under his control.  She has asked us all for forgiveness and I’m bringing her request to you all.  If everyone agrees, she’ll be coming back to us and staying with us in the dorm.  Everyone remember that eight of you were once under his control and might be able to understand better than the others.  Perhaps you could explain it to them.  I was under his control for a moment and it made me believe that what he told me was the right thing to do.  Can anyone imagine me taking the virtue of an unwilling young lady in the middle of the courtyard?  For a moment, I was going to do it.  Talk about it and let me know what the group decides.”
              I turned and walked our and heard the noise start behind me.  I started up the stairs and saw Alba starting down.  She had an amused smile and stopped me, “Chloe is with her but I had to leave for a moment.  Melodie was afraid that if she was allowed to stay that you’d make her an instructor.”
              I nodded and said, “She is qualified and I might do that after she’s been back for awhile.”
              Alba giggled, “I’m glad she talked to me before you offered to do that.  She asked if you still required instructors to sleep with you!”
              I chuckled, “I hope you put an end to that crap.  I thought I’d finally heard the last of it.”
              She gave me an innocent look and said, “I told her that instructors were required to sleep with you twice as often as regular consorts.  Was I wrong, David?”
              “Alba, you ornery thing!”  I chuckled.
              “I told her the truth about it and she was happy.  How’s the meeting going?” she asked.
              “I’m letting them work it out and decide if they are willing to forgive her.  The eight ex wizards-in-black should help swing things her way.” I said.
              Alba nodded, “I think that I’ll go see what’s happening.  I have a perspective they might not know.  I’ve forgiven her and if I can, anyone can.”
              After twenty minutes I went to the meeting room and was informed that Melodie would be accepted back.  I smiled and sighed, happy that my family was together again.
              
              I went upstairs to pass on the word to Isa and Alice.  I walked into my living room and told them the news.  Alice said, “David, that’s wonderful news.  I know you love your family.  Now, could you get Chloe for me?  My water just broke!”
 
 
 
 
 
The end?
 
*Look for the third and final book (with David as lead)  Coming soon!
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