
  
    [image: Break Apart, Reform]
  


  
    
      Break Apart, Reform

      A Drath Romance Short Story

    

    
      
        Meyari McFarland

      

    

    
      MDR Publishing

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Other Romance Books by Meyari McFarland:

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Matriarchies of Muirin:

        Coming Together

        Fitting In

        Following the Beacon

        The Solace of Her Clan

        The Manor Verse:

        A New Path

        Following the Trail

        Crafting Home

        Finding a Way

        Go Between

        Like Arrows of Fate

        The Drath Verse

        Clash of Lines

        Joining of Lines

        Consort of the Crystal Palace

        Fragments of a Chain

        Stranded With You

      

      

      You can find these and many other books at www.MDR_Publishing.com. Sign up for our newsletter there and get updates on the latest releases plus a free book!

    

  


  
    
      Copyright ©2016 by Mary Raichle

      

      Cover image

      

      © Marusja2 | Dreamstime.com - Galaxy In A Free Space Photo

      © Spaker | Dreamstime.com - Charming Woman Smile Face Close Up And She Siting Photo

      

      All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopy, recording or any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in writing from the publisher.

      

      Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be emailed to me_ya_ri@yahoo.com

      

      This book is also available in TPB format from all major retailers.

      [image: Created with Vellum] Created with Vellum

    

  


  
    
      This story is dedicated to Liz, the first poly person I ever knew back before I really understood what the term meant. Biggest heart around, that's you.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Break Apart, Reform

          

        

      

    

    
      Cahya sighed as she collapsed into the couch in their sitting room. Hella weird to have a sitting room. She'd never had anything that you'd call a room before but here she was, on a spaceship, working for the Ceelen with an actual real live room just for sitting and talking. Playing games. Eating. Just being in.

      Weird as hell, sitting rooms. Sure, Tiyamike had made sure they had nice armament lockers along the back wall by the fridge. And they had a great little workbench for working on explosives next to the front door. But it was still a room just for sitting.

      Honestly, right now, the weirdness didn't bother her all that much. Every single muscle in her body ached. Ever since Mohana Baumhauer had crashed the entire galactic comm system, destroyed the human sphere's banking system and gotten them booted off Melin, Cahya and the rest of Tiyamike's merry little band of assassins had been working nonstop.

      Working and training and just out and out running to keep from having events overtake them. She'd had no idea there were that many ways that the comms kept civilization working. Banking and shipping and travel and just plain talking to people. The ships traveling solar system to solar system had relied on the comms to determine their direction and arrival points so every single pilot, Cahya included, had to learn how to dead-recon.

      Hella dangerous, that. So many things could go wrong when you were relying on sub-light communications and databases that only got updated once you were in radio range. But it was exciting, anyway. Probably be some way to work around it in a year or two or three.

      She'd had six assassinations in the last ten days, though, taking out people that Nthanda, leader of the Ceelen, and Ru, king of the Hyun-Ju, had decided were going to give them too much trouble. Couldn't disagree with them. The six she'd taken down had been idiots aiming to take what they could at the expense of everyone around them.

      It'd just be nice to get to breathe for a little bit instead of running her damn ass off.

      "You gonna take the whole couch?" Lamar asked.

      He grinned down at Cahya when she stuck her tongue out at him. Nice enough guy, good to look at with muscles and knives and a tiny little scar cutting through his bottom lip that she always wanted to lick. Hadn't ever told him that. Would be dumb to do so. Lamar wasn't the settle down type, not that Cahya was, either.

      Assassins didn't settle down. Too much risk, too much death, too much potential for being betrayed. Though she would have thought about it if she could rope Sheridan and Pesti into it, too.

      Where Lamar was big and burly, the very popular image of an assassin much like Cahya who was six ten, lean and mean with a shaved scalp covered in scars, Sheridan was petite, busty as all get-out and so pretty that people looked right past her when searching for assassins. Pesti was older, a good forty-five compared to everyone else's mid-twenties. But he was kind, determined and so very good at blending into the background that people just overlooked him. Someday Cahya'd love to learn that trick but she wasn't sure she could manage it.

      "Well?" Lamar asked.

      "Not moving," Cahya said. "The boss back yet or she still talking with the upper-ups about who needs to die next?"

      "Still talking." Pesti sighed, tapped her feet. "Off the furniture, you. Your books are filthy."

      "That's what happens when you tromp through blood and grease," Cahya replied but she swung upright and set to work removing her boots.

      Didn't look like she'd left prints on the couch. Good. Tiyamike wouldn't say a thing but Mohana would notice, sigh and set to work removing the print. Hated to make the man work that way when he was only just recovered from being mind-wiped three times over in the course of two days.

      "I'm tired," Sheridan complained. "We need some downtime."

      "Until the others return from wherever they were when the comms went down," Pesti said reasonably even though he scowled and looked just as tired of the constant killing as Cahya and Sheridan were, "we're all that Tiyamike has. It should slow down soon, no matter what. Things will reach an even keel eventually."

      "Hope so," Cahya said.

      She tossed her boots towards the door, flopped back onto the couch and then groaned when Lamar sat in her lap. He grinned, stood and then sat again once she moved her legs. And then laughed when she put them in his lap. Not the most comfortable position but Cahya should report in to Tiyamike as soon as possible.

      Not a thing to be done over the in-ship comms, no matter how urgent the job had been. You just didn't do that. Someone would record it, tie it to them, cause trouble later on. No, reporting in was face to face and that's all there was to that. Just sucked that she couldn't go shower, eat and get some sleep until she'd seen Tiyamike.

      "You look unbearably tired, lovely," Sheridan said. She came and leaned over the back of the couch to run her fingers gently over Cahya's scalp.
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