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Chapter 1
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Queen Marietta’s past

––––––––

[image: ]


Marietta Daynes held the tiny baby female in her arms, in awe of her beauty. 

“She looks just like her mother!” she whispered. 

Inhaling her sweet, sugary scent, she carefully wrapped the sapphire-toned blanket around her while humming a soft tune. “What is her name, Your Majesty?” 

King Carlomon looked as if he hadn’t slept in days. She suspected he hadn’t. 

“My daughter named her Princess Revari Ava Amorous.” He grimaced. “Of course, I’ve changed it to Carogue now. I don’t want my granddaughters to be associated with any part of King Dubian’s family.”

Gently rocking the baby, she said, “I understand. It’s all so—” Her eyes filled with tears. “—so terrible! To lose Queen Dellah this way! I don’t understand any of it.”

His sad eyes swept over her. “I understand how you feel. She was so young. Had I known Dubian was insane, I never would’ve agreed to the marriage.” He sighed. “I blame myself, but what’s done is done. I hope I can make it up to her by rearing her daughters the way she’d want.”

“If there’s anything I can do to help—” said Marietta.

“We don’t need your assistance,” said a crisp, unfriendly voice. 

King Carlomon stood. “Opal! I didn’t expect you to awaken so soon.”

Princess Opal tried to remove Princess Revari from Marietta’s arms. For a split second, Marietta resisted, then gave the baby to her. 

“I’ve slept long enough. I woke up to check on Vivant and now,” she said, righting the baby in her arms, “I want to see how this little blessing is doing.”

She tossed a dismissive look toward Marietta. “You’ve seen the princesses. I’m sure you have other things to do back on Seng?”

“Opal, Marietta and Dellah were friends. Please don’t be rude.”

“I wouldn’t know who was my sister’s friend and who wasn’t. You sent me to Earth, remember?” Casting a critical eye at Marietta’s prim clothing, she said, “I’m surprised Dellah would befriend someone belonging to a class beneath us.”

Marietta decided she’d had quite enough of Princess Opal’s disrespect. She secretly applauded King Carlomon for getting her out of the way after she murdered innocent ChildForms. Marietta hadn’t missed her, nor had Dellah mentioned her since she’d been gone. 

Wrapping an expensive silk cloth around her head, she said, “Thank you for allowing me to visit with the princesses, Your Highness. I’m not looking forward to Queen Dellah’s DeathCeremony, but I’d be a poor friend if I didn’t attend.” 

King Carlomon grasped both of her hands in his. “You’re always welcome in my palace. I’m just sorry it had to be at such a sad occasion.”

She bowed to him before halfheartedly bowing to Princess Opal. “In a while, Your Majesties.”

“What kind of WomanForm pilots crafts?” she heard the princess say when she passed through the palace’s massive gates. 

She adjusted the controls, lifted her craft into the air, and prayed for the princesses and King Carlomon to live a long and prosperous life. 

Although she knew it was wrong to wish Princess Opal had died instead of her friend, it didn’t change how she felt. Queen Dellah’s daughters were now in the hands of a sick mind. She hoped The One would spare them from her madness. 

***
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Several years later

––––––––
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King Micah disconnected the transmission from his TeleScreen, rubbing his weary eyes. 

“Micah? Are you ready for breakfast?”

He turned to her with his hand outstretched. “Come here, my dear.”

She entered the bed chamber and took his hand. “What is it?”

“Princess Opal is dead. One of her soldiers cut her throat.”

“By The One! And what of the princesses?”

“They’ll be staying with their father.”

She rested her forehead on his shoulder. “Oh no! First, we lost Dellah, then Coldarius. Now this? Micah, those ChildForms will go through hell if they stay with him! Especially Princess Revari. She’s so young.”

He brushed the back of his hand across her cheek. “That’s true, but what can we do? He’s Platirius’s king and...his power has grown since he defeated King Hitam.”

“For a brief moment, I went out of my mind when I held Revari in my arms. I thought about taking her out of King Carlomon’s palace. Just...running with her and never looking back. But I knew it wouldn’t have happened. I would’ve been executed.”

His thumb caressed the back of her hand. “I’m glad you thought better of it.”

“I wouldn’t have been able to give her a life. I hadn’t met you yet. But now,” she said, looking around, “we could give them a wonderful home—here with our sons!”

“King Dubian would raze Maieman to the ground before he let that happen. I hate it just as much as you, but there’s nothing we can do for them now.”

“But I have to stay in their lives! Dellah would’ve wanted me to!”

“We can only get as close to them as their father will allow.” He shook his head in disgust. “He’s out of his mind, Marietta.”

“I do. That’s what scares me!”

“Come. Let us go to breakfast. Things will work out in the end.”

Queen Marietta tried to convince herself that her husband was right, but she couldn’t shake the feeling that things could go wrong. Terribly wrong.

***
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The present

––––––––

[image: ]


“My Queen, King Jonah is here.”

Queen Revari looked out of the window as the king descended from his craft, following a handful of soldiers.

A frown clouded her beautiful face. “What does he want?”

“Shall I go to him, My Queen?”

“No. Let him come. If he annoys me, I’ll send him on his way. Make sure his soldiers stay outside in the rain.”

“Yes, Queen Revari.”

After a few minutes, the TeleShield buzzed. 

“Come in,” she called. 

He entered and stopped at the sight of her. Propped up on pillows, she sat on a plump red divan, scantily clad in a red night robe. Matching fuzzy, high-heeled slippers lay close by. Two manicurists concentrated on polishing her fingernails. The silky red polish reminded him of blood. When she crossed her legs, he noticed her tiny toes had already been polished. 

“How can I help you, King Jonah?”

She was so beautiful, he almost forgot what he’d come to say.

“Yes?” she asked impatiently. 

He cleared his throat. “You knew this day was coming, didn’t you?”

She rolled her eyes. “I’m in no mood for riddles. I’d appreciate if you’d tell me what the hell you want, then leave my palace.”

He circled the divan to stand in front of her. “King Anemi may have killed my brother, but you set him on a course to his death. If it weren’t for the drug you spiked in his drink, he would’ve been strong enough to defeat your grandfather.”

She pursed her lips. “Maybe he would have and maybe he wouldn’t.” She uncrossed her ankles. “But we’ll never know, will we?” 

A manicurist sprayed Visinite on her nails to instantly dry the polish to an immaculate finish. 

Stretching out her leg to peruse her pretty toes, she said, “If you’ve come to address my past sins, save it. General Kron is dead and he’s not coming back. His 

His strong hand gripped the top of the divan. “What a wicked WomanForm you’ve become!”

Laughing, she accepted a glass of wine from one of the staff and raised it high in the air. “Thank you!” 

“What happened to you, Revari? You used to be so kind and thoughtful.”

She took a sip of the sweet PottterBerry wine. “It’s Queen Revari. We’re not friends. And to answer your idiotic question, King Dubian happened.”

“But he’s dead. How long will his ghost haunt you?”

She found that hysterically entertaining. 

“You’re asking me? Aren’t you standing in front of me, pouting over a ghost?”

“You had no right to hurt Lucian! He was coming home to see us. You can’t imagine how much my parents and I missed him. Do you have any idea what you took from us?”

“You mean what King Anemi took from you. I’m not the one who smothered him to death!”

“No, you just drugged him so he couldn’t fight back!” he shouted. 

The glass was set down before he had a chance to blink. She signaled for the staff to go. 

“I don’t allow MaleForms to raise their voices to me.” 

Her tone was soft. Deadly. 

“I grew tired of listening to King Dubian rant and rave about me killing my mother and how he wished I had died instead of her. Loud voices...vex me. I’ll say this only once: leave my halls. Now.”

“Or what? You’ll kill me like you tried to kill Lucian.”

A red glow slowly formed in her eyes. “If that’s what you came here asking for, who am I to deny your request? Here you stand barking like a wounded puppy over a MaleForm I despise just a bit less than my father. I heard you never wanted to be a king. I’ll gladly put you out of your misery and take over Maieman.” Her chilling, blank stare swept over him. “Due to her friendship with my mother, Queen Marietta’s life will be spared. But you have no such recourse.”

“What happened to my friend?” he asked. 

“We were friends? Funny, I don’t remember. Let’s see... she was beaten, went to bed without supper, and after her family was murdered, locked away for several years.”

Closing his eyes, he bowed his head. 

“I think she died in the Chamber of Despair,” she whispered. 

“Don’t say that,” he begged. “Don’t say it as if you’re past all hope!”

She chuckled mirthlessly. “You should see someone at your wellness chamber. Clearly, you have issues with letting go of the past.”

“So do you.”

“Maybe, but I don’t go barging into places where I’m not welcome. Final warning. Go.”

He reached the door, then stopped. “There was a time when you would’ve asked me to stay. You’ve forgotten all the good times we had.”

“I have,” she said. “Whatever memories you’re holding on to didn’t help me while I was locked up. You weren’t there to help me either, so you have no right to barge into my home and pass judgment on me. Not everyone can be a good, pure soul like you.”

“You know nothing about my soul. You’ve forgotten everything that matters.”

“The only thing that matters to me is my son, my sister and nieces, and the family I’ve built—my Revaltians. Nothing else warrants my attention.”

“That’s not true. My family has loved you your whole life.”

She cocked her head. “A life I no longer care to remember, King Jonah. In a while.”

He turned and paused at the door. “Before your father blew your life to hell, you were different. We played and shared our meals together. Your mother restored some of your memories, but not all of them.”

Her tone was curt and final. “I have the ones I need to remember.” 

He shook his head. “No, you don’t! You don’t remember what our friendship meant to each other!”

“Why do you think I’d want to? Admit you want to avenge General Kron and leave. Your little games won't work on me.” 

He smacked a wall, causing a painting of her late husband to rattle. “That’s the problem with you! You always think someone is out to get you!”

She took a step toward him. “First, keep your hands off my walls. Second, you show up here dripping with indignation, wanting me to take a twisted ride down memory lane. Do you expect me not to be on guard? I don’t trust MaleForms!”

He matched her step. “What about Gallium? Or King Justin? Do you trust them?”

“They’re my family,” she sneered. “What are you to me?”

He gazed at her for a long moment. “Had you not gone to Earth, that Human would’ve never become linked to you. You would’ve been my wife—the one who would’ve known exactly who and what I am. Yet, there you stand, so cold and unbothered!”

She took a step backward when he reached for her. 

“It’s alright to show emotion! It’s not a crime!”

“Trespassing is. Since I’ve asked you to leave and you’re still standing there breathing my air, I could have my Revaltians throw you out of here on your ass. I won’t tell you again.”

“Fine, I’m leaving.” He noted her BrainStaffs hanging above her desk. Before she took half of Platirius's throne, no WomanForm had earned them. “I didn’t realize I’d made peace with what you did until now. You still steal the air out of my lungs. I wish—”

Her eyebrow rose. “You wish what?”

“It does no good to say anything more. Not now at least.”

“Perhaps, never.”

“No. You had a good life before you went to Earth. You were loved and supported. If only you had come to me that night instead of going to that desolate place!”

“If I had, what would you have done?”

“I would’ve protected you!”

“Vivant worked with my father to bring me back. You’ve tried to move heaven and Maieman for her for years. What would make me believe you’d ever betray her?”

The sadness in his eyes dented her icy demeanor. 

“Nothing I did was for her, Revari. It was all for you.”

He turned and buzzed his hand across the TeleShield, leaving her to reflect on his words.

***
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King Asa’s TeleScreen chirped on his nightstand. He groaned and rolled over. It was before dawn. The last thing he wanted was to talk. He slept very little whenever Queen Vivant visited. Not that he was complaining. 

Her feminine prowess had him craving her soft skin long after she’d left for Platirius. The insistent chirping made him punch the air. He reached for it, grinding his teeth in annoyance before connecting the call. 

“King Levi. This had better be important enough to disturb my rest!”

“How can anyone rest when a Human took over three realms and is controlling JanIus! Why didn’t you stop him?”

King Asa sat up. “Who said it was my responsibility to stop him? I could ask you the same thing!”

“You could have ended him while he fought Queen Vivant! JanIus would’ve been yours and none of us would be in this mess!”

A hawk flew over a cluster of clouds covering a peek of the sun. Daybreak would arrive soon. 

The darkness of his bed chamber hid King Asa’s menacing scowl. “It's much too early for nonsense. What do you want?”

“I want that Human dead! Sooner rather than later! I’ve dispatched some of our most powerful kings to meet at my palace. Together, we’ll devise a plan on how to destroy him. He owns three realms! We can’t afford to have him attack one of us and earn another. 

“I don’t think his mind is on fighting and conquering.”

“No? Is he not King Dubian’s descendant? That’s all he and his ruthless family have ever wanted—power! Let’s not forget if he comes for Platirius, there goes your chance of ruling it. Or have you forgotten since you’ve been dallying with Queen Vivant?”

King Asa gripped the TeleScreen. “I would advise you to keep your nose out of my business and your mouth off my lady before I cut both off your face. What I do and who I do it with doesn’t concern you!”

“You not putting that Human out of his misery when you had the chance concerns all of us. Now we have to put our heads together and get rid of him!”

Thinking of the angel who had visited him, he said, “You weren’t there. The realm of The One opened before my eyes. That means he didn’t become king without His knowledge or permission. If you want to foolishly get in His way, I won’t stop you. I’m smart enough not to stoke His wrath!”

“No, I wasn’t there, but as the treasurer of the Keeper of the Realms, I’ll tell you where I will be—at my meeting. I expect you to be there.”

The transmission disconnected. Swearing, King Asa threw off his bedcovers and headed for the bath chamber. A rooster crowed, signaling the beginning of the morning. He sighed when the hot stream of water hit his face. 

The idea of a half-Human king didn’t sit well with him either. Unlike King Levi, he had more to lose. His relationship with Queen Vivant and staying on The One’s good side meant everything to him. He’d planned to sit back and monitor King Justin from a distance until he found the right time to strike. Now, King Levi had upped the ante. 

“Damn you, Levi!”  

***
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Years ago, the leaders of Platirius, Revani, Onzi, JanIus, and Maieman, had been officially appointed as The Keeper of the Realms by The One. They were responsible for overseeing the galaxy’s affairs and keeping order within the realms. 

True to his word, King Levi, the head treasurer, held a secret meeting in the recreation chamber of his palace. Over one thousand kings were scattered about the galaxy. 

Half of them visited the palace, while the rest, except for the Amorous sisters, King Asa, and King Justin, attended via TeleScreen. After everyone had helped themselves to refreshments, he stood at the podium and waited for the noise to quiet down. 

“I’ll cut straight to the point. A Human has infiltrated our galaxy and has stolen three planets! The only time they were allowed here was for experimental research on Platirius. They aren’t welcome in the galaxy! If you ask me, King Dubian should’ve never released Queen Revari from the Chamber of Despair.” 

His fist clenched into a tight ball. “She should still be rotting away for what she did!”

“Hear, hear!” someone shouted. 

“I’ve reached out to King Asa, but he’s been bewitched by Queen Vivant! I doubt he’ll help us to rid ourselves of this perversion!”

King Abner raised his hand. “Now wait a minute. I’ve known Asa for a long time. I can assure you he’s against the Human king too!” 

He spread his hands in a circle. “If any of us were in his position—a step away from becoming Platirius’s next king—would we jeopardize it for a Human? Asa might have a plan to eliminate him once he achieves his goal.”

“We can’t wait for him to decide what’s to be done with the Human!” said King Levi. “We have to act now before he declares war on us.”

King Asa entered the chamber. “No one asked you to wait on me,” he said coldly.  

“It’s about time you arrived,” said King Levi.

“I’ll make this plain, I have my own plans for dealing with him.” He pointed at King Levi. “Stay out of my way.”

King Levi raised a glass to him, smiling condescendingly. 

King Abner motioned for King Asa to sit next to him. 

“Has the Human mentioned attacking us?” asked King Jeroh.

“I don’t know, Jeroh. I haven’t sat down and had coffee with him!” said King Levi. “I heard he’s appointed Gallium Barrios as his general.”

King Marco stood. “And what do you think we can do against him? The story of him taking out the Old Kikhanians with a single breath isn’t a myth! Queen Dellah made sure the battle was written in all of our Halls of Records. Without Gallium, we could easily kill him, but if we try, he’ll end us all!”

“King Marco is right,” said King Jeroh. “King Leighton was my friend. He struggled with inner demons like the rest of us, but he was a good king. I’m mad as hell that a Human is ruling his realm, but what can we do? We can’t defeat him with Gallium!”

“Nor can we defeat Queen Vivant as long as she has Advisor TamRi and her sister’s realm lining up with hers. Did that cross your mind, or did you bring us here to eat your food?” asked King Marco.

King Levi stared at the laughing kings in horror. “You can’t be serious! Are you saying we can’t think of a way to eliminate one Human!”

“A Human who’s protected by The One,” said King Asa. “I don’t speak for anyone except myself. I’m not crazy enough to anger Him. We’ve seen what happens when you go against His rules. King Belial and King Anemi should be all the cautionary tales we need to keep ourselves alive.”

King Levi’s eyes rolled back in his head. “He’s just a Human. He’s weaker than us—” 

“I agree,” said King Jeroh. “But I say the Human king should be left alone.” He raised a hand in the air. “Don’t misunderstand me! I don’t want him here any more than you do! But mark my words, if we kill him, we’ll be punished. If you’re willing to try, go right ahead. I won’t lift a finger to help!”

Another king stood. “Maybe we don’t have to kill him. Perhaps we can make things so uncomfortable, he’ll head back to Earth on his own.”

King Levi adjusted his glasses on his nose. “What do you mean?”

“His mother brought him here after banishing him from Platirius. Maybe we can make her do it again.”

“Explain.”

“From what I heard, Platirius’s old kings got inside his head and made him crazy. King Anemi might’ve been sent back to hell, but it’s rumored the other evil Amorous spirits are there. If King Anemi got to him on JanIus, that means the others can too!”

King Levi stroked his beard. “Queen Vivant realizes he’s a threat to her throne. She won’t risk him forcing her WomenForms to submit to him.” 
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