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NAMES

King Joto Ardor – The name "Joto" translates to "heat" in Swahili. He serves as King of the Ardor Court, is the father of Ember, and is married to Queen Mwanga.

Queen Mwanga Jivu Ardor – "Mwanga" means "light" and "Jivu" means "ash" in Swahili. She holds the title of Queen of the Ardor Court, is the mother of Ember, and is the spouse of King Joto.

Ember Volkan Ardor – "Volkan" signifies "volcano" in Haitian Creole. Princess Ember is heir apparent to the Ardor Court and is the daughter of King Joto and Queen Mwanga.

Flicker Cho Cinder – A Lady of the Ardor Court, Flicker is recognized as Ember’s closest confidante.

Yasmine Nadege Gbona – As a Lady of the Ardor Court, Yasmine also serves as a trusted friend to Ember.

Head Prince Omi Pura – "Omi" means "water" in Yoruba. He leads the Aqua Pura Court, is the father of Weir, and is married to Head Princess Okun.

Head Princess Okun Pura – "Okun" means "ocean" in Yoruba. She is the mother of Weir and the wife of Head Prince Omi.

Weir Dlo Pura – The term "weir" describes a water barricade, while "Dlo" means "water" in Haitian Creole. He is the prince of the Aqua Pura Court.

Hewa Zephyr – "Hewa" translates to "air" in Swahili. She is a Lady of the Zephyr Court and a companion to both Ember and Weir.

Ardhi Alluvi – "Ardhi" means "earth" in Swahili. Ardhi is the Master of the Alluvium Court and maintains a friendship with Ember and Weir.

Mlima Alluvi – "Mlima" is Swahili for "mountain." He is a male Master of the Alluvium Court and an associate of Ember and Weir.

Afefe Zephyr – "Afefe" means "air" in Yoruba. He is the Prince of the Zephyr Court and a close friend of Weir.

Ile Aye Alluvi – "Ile Aye" means "earth" in Yoruba. He is a Prince of the Alluvium Court and one of Weir's best friends.

Okegiga Alluvi – "Okegiga" refers to "mountain" in Yoruba. She is a Princess of the Alluvium Court and sister to Ile Aye.

Alpha King Mbwa Mwitu Abdu Lecher – "Mbwa Mwitu" means "wolf" and "Abdu" means "servant or worshiper of God" in Swahili. He is the Alpha King of the Amor wolf pack and the father of Avin.

Mwezi Malkia Amani Chiku Lecher – "Mwezi Malkia" translates to "Luna Queen," and "Chiku" means "one who talks a lot" in Swahili. She is the Alpha Queen of the Amor wolf pack and mother to Avin.

Avin Ekundu Lecher - Red in Swahili.  Alpha Prince of the Amor wolf pack.  Future Alpha King of the Amor wolf pack.  

Beta Akida Jahi Gallant- Leader and dignified in Swahili. Beta to Alpha King Mbwa.  

Second Beta Akili Lela Gallant- Wise and dark beauty in Swahili.  Protector of Queen Amani.  Leader of the Amorist pack warriors. 

Jaben Zuberi Gallant- Strong in Swahili.  Avin’s best friend and Beta.  Second Alpha Ikooko Satyr- Wolf in Yoruba.  Alpha of the Satyr wolf pack.  Father of Sayla. 

Lady Luna Adeshina Satyr- The crown opens the way in Yoruba.  Luna of the Satyr wolf pack.  Mother of Sayla.  S

Sayla Adepeju Satyr- The crown is full of honor in Yoruba.  Princess of the Satyr wolf pack. Avin’s future Luna.  

WORDS

Konpayon- Haitian Creole for mate

Wa- Haitian Creole for King

R`en- Haitian Creole for Queen

Manman- Haitian Creole for Mother

Papa- Haitian Creole for Father

Pi Bon Zanmi- Haitian Creole for Best Friend

Bonjou- Haitian Creole for Good Morning

Pitit Fi- Haitian Creole for Daughter 

Pitit Gason- Haitian Creole for Son

Pitit- Haitian Creole for Child

Renmen Mwen- Haitian Creole for My Love

Baba- Dad in Swahili

Mama- Mom in Swahili

Parans- Haitian Creole for Parents

Prenses- Princess in Swahili

Mkuu- Prince in Swahili

Mesi- Haitian Creole for Thank You

Igba Nkwu- Igbo Engagement Ceremony

Beeni- Yes in Yoruba

Oniere- Congratulations in Yoruba

Lalin San- Red Moon in Haitian Creole

Larenn wouj- Red Queen in Haitian Creole

Ren Nan Chen Mawon- Queen of Wolves in Haitian Creole

The Four Element Courts

The Ardor Court — Fire Fae lead the highest court in Maydera Forest and serve as the Paranormal Council's second-highest Elder. The fae can control fire at will.  The Ardor Court, largest among the Four Element Courts, resides in a forest of towering, fire-resistant trees with golden bark and olive leaves—taller than redwoods with massive trunks. Homes, embedded in these trees and shaded in fiery hues of orange, brown, and red, create the illusion of a blazing forest. The Ardor Castle sits above the dwellings, nestled on the forest’s mountainous edge.

The Aqua Pura Court — Water Fae near Arium Lake are the second strongest group, noted for their alliances, cleverness, and trade. They can manipulate any liquid and live in homes on land or water, protected by a hidden firmament. Their stilted blue, green, and gray houses are designed to resemble streams flowing into the lake.

The Alluvium Court — Earth Fae, on Nigara Lands; guardians of Ardor, politically active, strong ties across courts.  The Alluvium fae are located near the Nigara lands.  Their homes resemble huts, but they are sturdy, constructed with wood and pitch to prevent harm to the land.  The houses are various shades of brown, with red clay visible on certain homes when it is present.  They appear as a giant hill when viewed from a distance.

The Zephyr Court — Air Fae reside in the upper levels of the Troposphere and are recognized for their advanced healing abilities and guarded approach toward Aqua Pura. They maintained the libraries and vaults. The city is strategically positioned atop a cloud, elevated above all others. Residential structures are constructed from reflective glass, permitting the Fae to observe their surroundings without being seen themselves.

The Werewolf Packs

The Amorist Pack —  Red and rare wolves.  Main pack on Nigara Lands; third Paranormal Council Elder; strongest, featuring rare red wolves.

The Satyr Pack — White wolves.  Not as rare as the red wolves, but still relatively unknown. Second in strength, based on Lecher Lands, pure white guardian wolves.

The Lothario Pack — Grey wolves that were servants and workers.  They are not equivalent to Omegas. Weakest, also on Nigara Lands; no true Alpha, acts as omegas despite their name.

The Loba Pack — Black wolves with immense knowledge and fighting ability.  Average pack near Arium Lake; allied with Aqua Pura fae, keepers of werewolf history.  

Other Paranormal Entities

The Vampire Coven- Fourth Elder of the Paranormal Council.  Helped create the council and the no interspecies mating law

The Dragon Clan- Head of the Paranormal Council.  Smallest clan in the paranormals. Created Paranormal laws. 

The Fairy Court- Member of the Paranormal Council.  Does not like the Fae Courts or their power.  

The Elven Clans- Member of the Paranormal Council.  Will sway in whatever direction benefits them in the council.  

MAP

[image: A map of the state of zuvian
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To go from one dimension to another, one must travel through a portal.  Portals have their own special rooms in each domain.  They are located in significant placed.  To go through a portal, one must tell the computer where they are going, and they will be taken straight there. 
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Ember Ardor opened her eyes, four eyes staring right back at her.  Her salamanders, Heat and Melt, were waiting for her to get up so they could eat.  Ember knew the next thing that was going to happen was that her face was going to get licked. The male and female salamanders did not play about their food.  Ember moved quickly.  If Heat and Melt were up, her best friends, Yasmine and Flicker, weren’t too far behind.   That meant Ember didn’t have much time to feed her babies and get ready for the day.  She got up with excitement because today was a huge milestone in something else.  

Ember hurried to the bathroom to wash her face, brush her teeth, and apply some deodorant before hurrying back to grab some grub for Heat and Melt.  The salamanders happily ate their breakfast, content not having to lick their mommy’s face like every other morning.  They hated it, and they knew she did too. Ember had just finished changing her clothes right before her room door burst open. 

“OMG!!!”  Flicker screamed.  “It’s almost your birthday, wedding day, and coronation girl!!! How do you feel? Are you ready?”

At the same time, Yasmine, Flicker’s cousin, was screaming, too.  “OMG!!! Girl!!! Like, I can’t believe it’s almost your birthday!!! I am dying to see what it’s going to be like!! Are you nervous? Are you excited yet?!”

All Ember could do was shake her head and laugh.  She had been accustomed to this since childhood, as it was how they always greeted her when they entered her room.  Ember waited until both women were done bombarding her with questions, then decided which ones to answer first.  “First, yes, I am ready for my birthday in a few days.  Yes, I am extremely nervous and excited.  No, I am not looking forward to marrying Weir.  Something is just...I don’t know...off about him.”  Ember didn’t know why, but something about Weir Pura, the prince from Aqua Pura, the man from the sister Fae Court that she was supposed to be marrying on her 21st birthday, didn’t sit right with her.  In order for Ember to become queen of Ardor Court, she had to have a king.  That law of the kingdom was trash.   

With fae, a tie was the connection that said that another fae was their mate.  It happened regardless of the element the other fae possessed.  The ties developed around the age of 16.  The thing about Ember’s tie to Weir was that it felt like it wasn’t normal.  Ember didn’t feel drawn to Weir like she saw her mother and father drawn to each other.  Other couples seemed to be in love.  Ember had been around Weir a majority of her life, and she felt no attraction to him.  Absolutely none.  She knew Weir had none to her.  The tie bound them together, and they had to figure out how to grow from it in affection regardless.   

Ember headed out of her room, Yasmine, and Flicker on her heels.   The young women walked down the hall, each thinking about how their days as friends were numbered.  Ember was about to get married.  She was in training as not just the Ardor Court Fire Fae Queen, but also as the next Paranormal Council leader.  Being the head of the top court of the Elemental Courts came with significant leadership responsibilities.  Even with a king by her side, Ember was still the head monarch in all aspects.  Everyone would look up to her.  That may have also been why Weir felt the way he did towards her.  Some men did not like the order of things, and there had never been a woman with that kind of power in Elemental Courts.  Ember was setting a new standard. 

They arrived at the dining room, unusually quiet.  Ember let Yasmine and Flicker go ahead of her to get their food from the buffet-style breakfast line.  She searched the room for her parents, her eyes falling on Weir’s golden brown.  The smirk on his face told her he was there for training yet again, which irked her nerves and stole the little appetite she did have.  Weir’s 6-foot-5-inch frame filled the chair he sat in next to the king.  He acted as if he were paying attention to the knowledge King Joto was imparting to him.  His reddish brown locs, wrapped in blue twine, swayed back and forth as he nodded in agreement at the seemingly right places.   Queen Mwanga sat across from Weir, an empty chair for Ember next to her.  She glanced to where Weir’s golden eyes and chocolate face were turned, and motioned for Ember to hurry and join them.  

Yasmine leaned over to whisper to Ember, “Girl, he is really trying.  He is rubbing you every which way but the right way!!”

Ember rolled her eyes so hard they almost ended up in the back of her head. “See why I feel the way I do? This can’t be a real tie.  There is no way.  I see him, and...I don’t know.  I can’t describe it.”

“Well, either way, you better hurry up, fix your plate, and do what you gotta do.  Cuz if you don’t, it looks like your mama is about to come over here and drag you over to that table.  I want no parts of that.”  Flicker shivered in panic, snatching a plate, filling it with food, and dashing to a table as far away from the drama as possible, but where she was still in hearing and eyesight.    Yasmine wasn’t too far behind her.
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