A Remembrance of Your Love





Chapter Four





	


Cursing silently Andrius pondered his next steps. Word had quickly spread about town of the boy who was taken prisoner by the women. Most ignored however that he had been their captive since before the festival.





It was strange that such a powerful being as he seemed to be had allowed himself to be enslaved by mere warriors. Only now was it becoming clear. He did it out of chivalry.





Apparently he had seduced one of the warrior women, the lover of one of their most important commanders. She was at the moment pregnant, her life pending on his actions. So as long as he followed their rules she would have been safe. That had apparently changed. However now Antianne could not use his magic, not even if he wanted to. A seal had been set upon him, a most powerful type of ward.





Inwardly Andrius marveled at the young priest. How easily he could lure people to his bed. Merely a child he had stolen the lovers of two powerful people. One of them not even interested in men. It said much of his allure and was probably the reason why Miahatep so admired the boy.





He needed to rescue the young man, but doing so would destroy any chance of achieving the original task he had been sent to do. 





The question was which of the two tasks was worthier of his attention.





He could return in five year's time and make the baby his lord so desired, but if he waited the priest would be executed. So there really was no choice. He had to save Antianne. 





But having arrived at such a decision how was he supposed to achieve it. He needed inside help. A woman willing to help him spring the boy. But who would help him?





The response to that query came in the form of a redheaded fury.





It had taken some inquiring, but he knew that Kiery's lover was the one sentenced to death. She was devastated according to his informer.


 


Now that was a greedy bitch if he knew one. She was not happy with a few coins; he had to share her bed as well. A reflexive spasm went through him as he remembered the occasion. The woman was, simply put, repulsive.





With a mental effort he put the disconcerting thought aside and focused his mind on a prettier subject.





Approaching Kiery would not be an easy task. She eluded men like the plague. Fate however was about to intervene.








Ulian wandered about the camp. He felt listless. That poor wounded boy seemed to haunt his thoughts. He had hated leaving there wounded as he was but the last thing he wanted was to be near Joriel. Things were getting a bit too personal for his taste.





Just at that moment Ulian bumped into something quite solid rebounding with the impact. 





“ Ouch!”





“ Careful there! Wouldn’t want you to get hurt now.” 





Ulian stared up into the most beautiful green eyes he had ever seen and fell speechless. 





Andrius nearly laughed. Ulian had the most amusing expression on his face. His mouth was agape and his eyes huge and shiny with apprehension. He looked like he might bolt at the slightest provocation.





“ It’s good to see you again. I’d been hoping we could talk; after what happened the other night.” He tried to sound as gentle as possible so the boy would not be intimidated. 





His only answer was a mistrustful stare. Obviously the boy was still angry with him. He had a right to be considering how he had mistreated him.





“ Look I am sorry about the other night. I acted like a brute, I know! But, it was just…” He found himself taking a deep breath. Was it so hard to speak of her, even after all this time?





“ That song it brought back painful memories,” - softly he lifted the boys chin staring deep into his eyes, - “terrible memories. Memories I have tried to erase from my life. When I heard you sing they all came flooding in again. I am truly sorry if I frightened you! Can you forgive me, please?





The boy thought it over but for a brief moment and then gave him a radiant smile.





Just as he had expected everything had been forgiven and forgotten just like that. Ulian was truly a simple child.





“ Listen, why don’t we try again tonight? I promise to be on my best behavior!





Ulian beamed at the prospect, his beautiful golden eyes with what Andrius believed to be hope.





The older man felt a touch of pride at been able to seduce the gorgeous youth. But then, he figured any one could do that the boy was just so gullible.








A few hours after he had encountered Ulian Andrius had the chance to speak with Kiery. It was during the day’s competition. 





He was resting after a well fought match and basically keeping an eye out for her. Not that she was hard to spot. 





The woman was a fury, her wrath evident at every turn. Her desperation was palpable. Precisely the mind set that would favor Andrius plans. After all desperate people did desperate things.





This was the perfect chase. She was standing next to a water barrel, fuming over the inefficiently of her warriors. Apparently they weren’t fast enough for her taste. She wanted the area clear of bodies post haste. He pitied her subordinates.





Being careful to be as inconspicuous as possible he approached the barrel. With his back to the other warriors, both females and males he took a cup of water from the barrel. Then he sipped slowly before speaking in a very low voice to her.





“ What a pity about that boy. He showed such promise and so many people depend on him.” He looked at her slyly from the corner of his eye. 





She did not answer him but gazed at him fixedly neither agreeing to nor denying his words.





“ The thing is, does he really need to die? Or does she need to die as well? ” He lowered the cup back to its holder and then started to turn away.





 Finally he spoke over his shoulder, being careful not to look at her.    “The boy is very important to me and I am sure you would do anything to save your lover. The choice is yours!”





Kiery stared at the Keoshian’s back as he retreated. She was seething with anger. 


*Was she really so transparent? Did everyone know about her and Elani? And what had he meant? He might be interested in the huge ransom placed on the boy by Emperor Miahatep, but how did that benefit her beloved dove? How did both their needs join into one? *


 


 Later that night Ulian was singing at a small makeshift bar. It was just a collection of trussed up panels and some rustic benches, but it was better than sitting on the ground. And tonight it was raining. Barely a drizzle, but it was extremely cold.





So he sat there playing his harp, (something he did every night in exchange for a meal and a corner to sleep in) when two burly amazons entered the establishment. The pair made their way to the pseudo-bar, pushed a pair of drunkards to the floor and then took their seats. 





Women they may be but they acted no better than the men who frequented the bar did. It did not take them long to take stock of Ulian. 


"What's a beauty like you doing all alone? " The taller of the two had made her way to where he sat. She smelled of alcohol, and a lot of it. Soon her companion had joined her, a bottle of wine in her hands. 





" Yeah! Why don'tcha spend the night with us sweets." She was in a worst state than state than her friend, if that was possible.


Ulian excused himself claiming he was retiring to bed. He had taken a couple of steps when one of the women grabbed his arm. 





" No you don't baby! You're staying with us! " Her voice was edge with petulance. Whatever she intended to do, she would do it no matter what he said.





" Let go of me!" He cried out. Pulling out of her grasp seemed impossible. Her strength was amazing.





" Why make such a racket, huh? A body was pressing against him from behind. It was the other woman and she was nibbling on the tender flesh at the nape of his neck.





" Stop! Please, let me go! " Was he really whimpering like a frightened child, he wondered. It certainly sounded like him. 





" We know you outlander women put out for every man that crosses your path...mmm..." The woman in front joined the other one working on his neck, only she was licking him instead.





"... So why not put out for a couple of sisters." How weird the one in back finished the phrase the other had started? Strange syncronicity they shared.





" Please you are wrong I'm not..."





" Release the girl! " 





Both women stared in anger at the person who had spoken out. Ulian could not quite make out who it was since he was partly hidden in the shadows. But whoever he was he had a powerful baritone that was strangely familiar to him.





Very insolently the tallest amazon strut out to the newcomer and shoved him back, or at least tried too, because the man did not move an inch. It was as if she were nothing to him.





" What the fuck? " She mumbled as she stepped back from him. "Who the hell are you?"





" I am her master..."





" Master!" The one beside Ulian spit on the ground as she said the words. " No man is master over a woman! " Everything from her eyes to her words was laced with acid. 





" You'd best forget about this sweet little thing 'cause she is ours now." She added a little tilt of her head towards Ulian for emphasis.





The nod had been accompanied by a small wink, one her companion had not missed. She quickly shove the boy behind her and drew her sword, closing in on the man. 





Impassive the man observed as both women approached, both carried broad swords. He almost chuckled at their surprise when he drew his own sword and dagger. Apparently they had thought him unarmed. Maybe they were just too drunk to notice them before. There would not be much fun in killing drunken girls, but it was up to them really.





Ignoring his warning look the woman in front lounged at him. Just then Kiery stood up from her seat.





"Put down your weapons at once!" Her firm, steely command froze them in their track.





Addled as their brains were by alcohol the duo quickly recognized their leader. Briskly they stood at attention before the officer. Or they tried to; they were far to drunk to keep still.





" I have been observing you! Your actions tonight have been disgraceful! You have tried to force yourself on a guest and then tried to steal from another. On top of that you have forgotten all your training by rushing into a fight without even knowing your enemies potential. Had I allowed you to fight you would have been utterly defeated. Believe me your punishment will be harsh! Now leave. Your punishment will be decided in the morning."





They marched off as hurriedly as their inebriation allowed.





Kiery barely gave them a sideways glance. Her attention was really focused on Ulian. A weird idea had suddenly come to her. There were no women she could count on to help her in her tribe, but this girl was not from her tribe. Not at all. Maybe she could use her to save Elani.





It surprised her that she had not thought about it before, but then there were so few women among the foreigners. And most of those were too old or out of shape to pass for Beri Ashans.





Meanwhile the keoshian general had approached the girl and was comforting her. She seemed to be frightened of him.





" Excuse me! I must have a word with you General."





" T'ku* Kiery, I believe." He was marveling at his incredible luck. She had come to him.





"You are correct. Sir, I will let this incident slip by, but you are in as much at fault as my subalterns. Such a pretty girl can not be allowed to roam about by herself. She is as exciting to my women as she, no doubt, is to your men. Do you understand?”


	


	“ Of course. I shall be more strict with her henceforth.” 





	* Why did everyone keep calling him a girl were they all blind? * Ulian was mad enough to scream. * How dare they? And the Keoshian calling him a slave that was the even worst. *


	


“ I’ve had enough of this I…” His words were cut short by Andrius lips. He almost blacked out from the impression.





“ Now be quiet child!” Andrius felt his loins come forcefuly to live at the site of Ulian’s upturned face. His lips were moist and swollen; two exquisite peach mounds begging to be kissed again and again. His eyes golden pools of pleasure. 





It took all his will to turn away from the boy long enough to say goodnight to the keri and even more disciple not to take the kid into his arms and run all the way back to his tent like some barbarian raider





As it was he escorted the boy there with as much speed as decorum would permit.





*T'ku Beri Ashan rank somewhat similar to commander.


 





