
  
    [image: Seducing Cecilia]
  


  
    
      Seducing Cecilia

      Divinity Healers

    

    
      
        Michelle M. Pillow®

      

    

    
      Click Here to Join Michelle’s Mailing List

    

  


  
    
      Seducing Cecilia (Divinity Healers) © Copyright 2013-2018, Michelle M. Pillow

      First Electronic Printing September 2013, The Raven Books

      Published by The Raven Books LLC

      ISBN 9781625010568

      Edited by Suz Gower

      

      ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

      This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the express written permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

      This novel is a work of fiction. Any and all characters, events, and places are of the author’s imagination and should not be confused with fact. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, or events or places is merely coincidence.

      Michelle M. Pillow® is a registered trademark of The Raven Books LLC

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            About Seducing Cecilia

          

          Divinity Healers Book Two

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Alternate Reality Romance, Part of the Divinity Universe

      

      

      In a world obsessed with medical advancement, Dr. Gerard Fauchet longs for something more. When he’s assigned as the liaison to an off-plane dignitary, he never imagined she’d be so stunningly beautiful, or so damned frustrating. One second she’s kissing him, the next she’s pretending nothing is between them. The passion is scorching, everything he ever dreamed of having with a woman. He’ll make her admit she wants him—or die trying.

      Dr. Cecilia Markos is keenly aware that she’s been shoved through a portal to an alternate reality for one reason—to bring home medical advancements for the betterment of her people. Unfortunately, she only has two months to learn a world’s complete medical knowledgebase. It’s an impossible task made even more so by the distractingly handsome Gerard who she can’t seem to keep her hands or her mind off of.

      As the clash heats up between Gerard and Cecilia, the clock is ticking, and the time for seduction is running out.
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      In Asclepius there are only two classifications of people. Doctors and Not Doctors (Sans). They are the go-to plane for anything medical. In fact, they’re so focused on health it’s become a bit of an obsession. Plants are encased in glass to protect people from allergens. The air is pumped full of chemicals to keep it sterile.

      This is a plane teeming with germ-a-phobes.
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          City of Asclepius, Country of Chiron, Dimensional Plane 187

        

      

    

    
      Dr. Gerard Fauchet tried to hide the spark of jealousy he felt when he looked at his childhood friend, Dr. Sebastjan Walter. Sebastjan nodded politely as his guests moved through the receiving line to congratulate him on his new marriage. The son of the Medical Supreme, Sebastjan had lived an easy life. His family had money, position and political power. Medical Supreme Walter was easily the highest ranking official on the planet and he was in charge of allotting all of the planet’s medical research funding. To a world obsessed with medical advancements, research funding was like air and bodily sustenance.

      Gerard focused his attention on his friend. It wasn’t Sebastjan’s birthright or money or power or position that made the pang of jealousy filter over Gerard. It was Sebastjan’s new wife—Ariella. A true, exotic beauty, Ariella came from an alternate dimension of reality. Ever since Gerard heard about inter-dimensional plane travel, he’d become obsessed thinking about it. He’d never really wanted to be a doctor. It was just what everyone on his plane was expected to become. He’d much rather spend his days reading and learning about culture and social history, than studying the readily available medical books that filled every home and office.

      Like most nice homes in Asclepius, the front room of Supreme Walter’s mansion was excessively sterile, each surface hard and unwelcoming but for a few engraved curls and wisps decorating the marble borders on metal walls. However, the Medical Supreme did have a vast array of items collected from other parallel universes. Gerard found himself staring at them, wondering about those other worlds. What kinds of places were they to dedicate so much time to books that told unreal stories, and to creating things of elegance and beauty for the mere sake of elegance and beauty?

      When he looked at Ariella, he thought of all the things she knew—non-medical things, small facts that would mean nothing to her but would provide endless fascination for him. The women on his plane talked like doctors, thought like doctors, were mostly doctors. Not Ariella. She was a Sans, a non-doctor. Sans Ariella. And the very idea of her captivated him.

      “Dr. Fauchet, how good of you to come,” Sebastjan said.

      “How could I not?” Gerard answered his friend. The loneliness that welled within him as he looked at Ariella became almost unbearable, so he hid it behind a playful smile and flirtatious wink.

      “Couldn’t miss my reception?” Sebastjan asked, skeptical.

      “I couldn’t miss the Medical Supreme’s summons,” Gerard corrected. “You didn’t think everyone was here to see you, did you?”

      Ariella gave a short burst of laughter at the insolent joke.

      Gerard winked at her but continued talking to Sebastjan. “Apparently, I am to host two off-plane dignitaries coming here to learn our secrets. However,” he turned his full attention to Ariella, “while I am here…”

      He wasn’t a fool. All the thoughts running through his head would never come to fruition. Though he found her very pretty, he didn’t know her, not really. He simply liked the idea of her. He would leave the mansion and perhaps only cross paths with Ariella a handful more times in his life. Her tiny secrets would remain hers as she lived out her days as a doctor’s wife.

      “Sans Ariella,” Sebastjan introduced, “my childhood playmate and local lawbreaker—”

      “That is distinguished gentleman and dignitary host,” Gerard corrected.

      “Dr. Gerard Fauchet,” Sebastjan finished.

      “A great pleasure,” Gerard said, playfully studying Ariella’s face. “And it was only one tiny law fourteen years ago. There was a medication mishap, it was hot and it was only the male chairmen who complained about my nakedness. I swear I am a reformed man.”

      Sebastjan cleared his throat.

      Gerard laughed, not showing a single second of remorse at having been caught flirting with the new bride. Leaning in to Ariella, he whispered, “An even greater pleasure to see you’ve managed to make Sebastjan jealous over you.”

      Ariella blushed. Sebastjan frowned at them. Gerard bowed his head and moved on.

      “What? No present?” Sebastjan grumbled after him. Gerard laughed, but didn’t turn back around.
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          New Order Society, Dimensional Plane 303

        

      

    

    
      Dr. Cecilia Markos stared at her foot, absently following the lines of her citizen number with her eyes. “One. Zero. Eight. Seven. Five.” She didn’t need to read it to know it. The tight, neat script had been inked into her flesh the day she was born. It concealed the newer implants the government had instated as an enhancement to the anti-chaos movement. She still remembered the day, as a child, she had watched the government trucks pull into her school armed with brightly colored animal costumes and silly songs. The characters danced and sang as the coded implants were injected beneath every child’s number.

      One. Zero. Eight. Seven. Five.

      Those numbers were everything—her money access, her workout logs, her doctor credentials, her purchasing rations, her identification. Everyone living in New Order Society had a designation. It was the only way a society could thrive. There had to be order to avoid chaos. Citizens needed to be monitored and watched. Control needed to be maintained.

      Cecilia knew this, agreed with it fundamentally. Yet, despite her political beliefs, at moments like this when she was alone and unmonitored she couldn’t help but wonder what chaos would be like. She didn’t want wars or anarchy in the streets. That would be insane. But what about a night of passion that didn’t include consent forms and planning? She knew it was wrong and she could never tell anyone her most secret thoughts, but when she closed her eyes she imagined spontaneity.

      Just thinking about it made her heart race. What would it be like to break free? To kiss a man without waiting for an exchanging of permission? To feel passion, true chaotic passion that didn’t make sense. It was something she could never act on. If she did, if the man she kissed complained or anyone found out, she would be fired. Her life would be over and she would spend the rest of her days in disgrace...if not jail.

      Living in such a controlled world, it seemed strange then that she would be going to a place where those numbers on her foot meant nothing. A tiny shiver of fear washed over her. A few months ago, she’d never dreamed that visiting an alternate universe was possible. Now, she was to be one of two women going to a new world—another plane of existence, another reality, their world but not their world. Excitement mingled with fear, but she didn’t allow herself to fantasize about the kind of men and sex laws this new reality would have. It wouldn’t matter. On her plane or any other, she would be expected to exude anti-chaos values. She represented her people to the rest of the known universes.

      An entity called Divinity Corporation had mastered the science of inter-dimensional travel and, two years ago, they had made contact with Cecilia’s plane. Already a few of her people had gone through the portal gates to new dimensions. When Politician Shinclus first approached her, she’d thought he needed medical attention. The existence of the portals wasn’t common knowledge amongst her people. But she’d since seen it for herself. She watched as people appeared out of nothing, carrying strange objects traded from other realms.

      A few short months and so much had changed. All the waiting and planning, reading and studying, worrying and pretending not to worry, had all led to this day. Today, she would be traveling to an alternate reality.

      The New Order Society plane was only one of four-hundred-thirty-six mapped dimensions used by Divinity—each as different as the last. Some had vampires and werewolves, some had faeries and gnomes, and some had humanoids so alien her dimension’s species were hardly compatible. Many of them, like hers, had never even heard of dimensional travel or portals until Divinity arrived. Some societies were obsessive to the point of compulsion and some so brutal they enjoyed watching gladiators fight to the death. One thing many of them seemed to have in common was chaos. Utter, uncontrolled chaos. New Order Society thrived on anti-chaos—no unconformity, no inappropriate behaviors, and absolutely no crime. Well, minimal crimes anyway. There was definitely no tolerance for criminal activity.

      Looking at an alternate reality was supposed to be like seeing your world had history unraveled differently. There were many similarities. Languages were comparable. Some people had the same appearance, but were not the same people. Certain events like natural disasters could be shared. People were human-like in appearance and functions, though she had been told of a race of people that didn’t have toenails.

      Cecilia wiggled her toes, wondering what they’d look like without nails. Then, sighing, she stood and reached for her best one-piece suit. Red material belled around the legs and led up to tightly-fitted hips and a looser bodice. The sleeves were long, falling past her hands. She brushed her hair back from her face, trying not to think about the fashionable crimson red streak she’d been forced to get rid of. Apparently, this medical plane she was going to didn’t have the same fashions. In New Order Society everyone sported a bright streak of color in their hair. Just because they were orderly didn’t mean they couldn’t be fun too. Well, that and the streak proved the wearer had been to their mandatory grooming appointment by the lack of a line of demarcation where the new growth came in.

      Taking a deep breath, Cecilia pulled on her boots, whispering, “It’s only for a couple of months. It will be fine. It’s only two months. I’ll be able to make it back. Everyone else has made it back home.”

      Despite her words, she wasn’t so sure.
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      A couple of months looked like an eternity when staring into a Divinity portal. A pyramid roof set atop four square columns which framed a platform. Cecilia had memorized the literature on the device. The columns were constructed of a dense material which created its own gravitational field and drew objects to it. They hid a complex configuration of liquid crystals, electrical currents, mirrors and vacuums. It was held in check by the wavelength of a specific blue light, which kept the portal inactive. Should the light change, a dimensional shift would occur, taking whoever stood on the platform to a new parallel universe.

      Cecilia didn’t move. All the facts in the world were doing little to calm the increasingly fast beat of her heart.

      “You know, Politician Shinclus told me that people sometimes get rematerialized into solid objects when going through these things,” Linnea Nel, Cecilia’s new assistant said.

      Cecilia glanced at the woman. Such occurrences had been reported in the early day of portal travel. Now Divinity sent out microscopic probes first. Even so, it wasn’t exactly what she wanted to think about at the moment.

      Linnea hugged a stack of papers to her chest a little too tightly. Cecilia had only known the woman for a few weeks, but already she didn’t care for her. Before this assignment, Linnea had been in and out of trouble with the authorities. Plus, she was a non-conformist. For some reason, the New Order Society implants didn’t work inside Linnea’s body. They believed it had to do with her natural magnetism and electrical current—not that she shot lightning out of her fingertips or anything absurd, just that for some reason computers didn’t always work around her. Without an implant, Linnea was like a ghost, uncontrollable, untraceable, chaos waiting to happen. Sure, she had the identifying tattoo, but one had to look at her foot to see it.
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