
Vanyel moaned, slowly waking from a deep sleep.  He smelled food nearby and felt someone beside him, instantly knowing the presence as Stefen.  Van slowly stretched and opened his eyes.  He was in his and Stefen’s room at Forest Reach, though he did not remember how exactly he had gotten there.  The last he remembered he was in the Pear Orchard, fighting…Dear Gods, Mother!


: Calm down Vanyel, calm down.  Your Mother is fine, everything’s fine.:  Vanyel instantly recognized the mindvoice of an old friend. 


: Moondance!  What are you doing here!:


: Helping, Vanyel, helping.:  Moondance sent a complicated thought burst of all that had happened during Van’s blackout.


Van was still sorting through the information, when Stefen moved slightly, turning Van’s attention to his lover.


: Please do not wake him yet,: Moondance asked of Vanyel.  : This is the first in almost two days that he has slept.  He has not eaten either, being so worried over your health.  He cares for you great deal.  I am happy you have found him, ke’chara, or he found you, and filled the gape within you that has been empty for so long.  It hurt me very time I saw you with that void and I am overjoyed that he has filled it.:


Vanyel silently chuckled.  : I guess this means you also approve of him, my friend.  I was worried some of my few friends may not approve of this type of relationship with him.:


: Whatever for?:  Moondance sounded slightly surprised.  : He is adorable!  Though I will admit, he is a bit young, stubborn, and inexperienced in some things.  Reminds me of someone young I used to know when he was the singer’s age,: Moondance chuckled.  : Now, there is food on the table.  Eat.  You are already in a bed.  Rest.  And I am not in the mood for difficult Heralds who think they can heal faster than other mortal beings.  No arguments.:  Then Moondance’s presence left his mind.


Vanyel realized that he was truly hungry, reached over and retrieved the tray of soup, bread, and cider off the bedside table.  Either the movement or the smell of food aroused Stefen who grinned when he saw Van.


“You’re awake!” he exclaimed excitedly.  “How are you feeling?”


“I’m fine,” Van answered, reassuringly.  “Moondance filled me in on all that’s happened.  Including your self-abuse.  Here share this with me.”  He set the tray between them and they both eagerly devoured their share of the food.


“Now.  Let us get out of this bed.  I want to talk to the Tayledras and Savil.”


Stefen looked him over dubiously.  “Shouldn’t you rest?  Moondance told me you were supposed to stay in bed until he said different.”


“Try and stop me,’ Van grinned.  “You can come with me though.”


Stefen heaved an exaggerated and long-suffering sigh.  “Oh, very well.  But let’s get changed first.”


Vanyel and Stefen meet the Tayledras and Savil out in the Pear Orchard.  Stef didn’t know exactly how Van had known where the Tayledras and his aunts were, but he had a pretty good idea.  The moment they had left their room, Van’s face had gone blank, an expression he wore when Mindspeaking Savil or Yfandes.  According to Van, Moondance and Starwind were Van’s equals in Mindspeech, though in not other aspects of Vanyel’s gifts.  So Stef assumed he was carrying on a silent conversation with his Tayledras friends.  Probably Savil as well.  Stefen tried not to fill left out.


When they finally arrived, Vanyel picked up his pace and headed strait to Moondance.  Both men were grinned hugely at the sight of the other and exchanged a hearty embrace.  Then to Stef’s surprise, and it looked to be only Stef who was surprised,  Moondance kissed Vanyel full of the lips.  The kiss was hardly a kiss at all, but Stefen experienced a flash of unreasonable and unexplainable jealousy at this, to Stefen, a far too familiar exchange between friends, however close they might be.  Moondance and Vanyel were hugging again and Stefen was seriously thinking about throwing something at them when Starwind cut in with a cheerful remark.


“I recommend parting before you two have the other halves of your lifebonded lovers descending on you with vengeance,” he said, amused.  Well Starwind may think it was amusing, but not Stefen, who was now wondering how Starwind had known he was lifebonded.  

Luckily, that remark separated the two and Vanyel, chuckling, and went to clasp forearms, and only forearms with the Tayledras Adapt.  Though Starwind and Vanyel were good friends, Van had told Starwind wasn’t as close to him as Moondance was.  Which was just as well for Stefen, he wasn’t sure he wanted to see another enthusiastic greeting between his lover and Van’s friends.
