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Chapter 1
 
Bill pulled on the collar of his shirt.  The damn thing was trying to strangle him.  He was standing next to the throne as Tiffani received a seemingly endless array of local rulers.  The universe was big, and the Angilli Empire spanned most of it.  The sections were broken down into quadrants, then galaxies, then planets.
Luckily, only the quadrant rulers needed to do this, of course, there were thousands of them.  As his internal monologue about the damn clothes went on he was relieved that Ariella protected his mind from being read by all but his mates.  At least in their case they were shooting him amused looks.  He imagined the quadrant rulers wouldn’t take so kindly to his thoughts.
He was used to jeans and t-shirts, not collars and all this other crap.  But he wouldn’t pass on it for the world.  He was here to help protect Tiffani from any disagreements that moved to violence.  And of course, as much as he objected to the clothes he was wearing, he had absolutely no shame in enjoying how beautiful his mates looked.
He ignored the speeches and studied the body language and movements as they approached the dais to swear fealty.  It was probably overkill, after all she had a Dravii reading for mischief at all times as each approached.  No one could keep out a Dravii, at least not for long, if they were determined to plumb a mind.
Still, he would take chances with Tiffani’s well being when hell froze over.  She was stunning of course in a cream colored dress, wearing a jewel studded tiara.  He thought the jewels paled though beside her bright and beautiful blue eyes.
He smiled subtly across the throne.  The other protector today was Sylvia, she and Anise had decided the advantage to hiding was now over.  It would be more advantageous to be out in the open, and he couldn’t agree more.  To that end she was in her Dravii form lounging on the floor next to the throne.  He could see how nervous it made the quadrant rulers as her emerald green eyes locked on them when they approached to give fealty.
That was when something caught his eye, one of them looked really nervous, his hand was in his pocket as well.  He thought about him in his mind and watched for Sylvia’s response.  They had worked out a code beforehand.  She gave him the signal that she wasn’t sure.  There were a few Angilli that could put up a strong enough block for short periods of time, Tiffani was one that could, but it was exhausting.
That wasn’t a good sign.
He palmed the small stunner in his hand casually and waited, he didn’t want to create an incident if he was wrong, but all his instincts were telling him that Angilli was a danger.  He watched as the Angilli approached the throne, suddenly Sylvia gave him the danger signal and moved to intercept.  He watched as the assassin pulled an object out his jacket as he moved forward in front of Tiffani and lifted his weapon.
They both fired at the same time, the Angilli crumpled to the floor.  He was glad they had insisted he wear one of the energy absorbing suits beneath the nice clothes as Bill took a hit to the chest as well.  He watched as the hall started to panic, people moving toward the doors.
Tiffani cried out, “Stop!  Return to your seats, the assassin has been taken care of and there is no more danger.”
Bill wasn’t happy about it and would prefer to get her out of there now, but he sighed and took his place back at her side.
------------------
Larissa licked her lips.  She hadn’t been in the throne room at the time but reviewed the footage from the security feeds.  Every time she saw Bill in action it made her hot.  She had not considered being with a man from another race before Bill.  Especially since it would normally make that man a slave.  
Thanks to Ariella however that would never happen with Bill.  She never thought she would find a match, a lover and a fighter, that fought with honor as she did.  Much less someone from another race.  But here she was, desperate to be taken by a human, her lover and mate.
She tracked him down.  He was in the shower after a long day in the throne room.  Perfect.  She stripped out of her clothes and joined him in the shower.  She pulled a surprised Bill into a long passionate kiss as she ground her body up against him while the water ran down their naked bodies.  She reached down between them and teased him to hardness with her fingers while she teased his sphincter with her tail.  She moaned into his mouth as she was already dripping wet and ready.
She felt him turn her and push her into the shower wall and smiled, he always knew what she needed.  She was a warrior but reveled in the submission to this man.  She stuck her ass out arching her back as he both pulled her hair and pushed her into the wall with one hand.
She said softly, her voice pleading and demanding all at once, “Yes, fuck me, I need you badly.”
She felt him tease between her legs with his other hand, ramping up her desire, her center moistening further with his every touch on her body.  She gasped in relief and pleasure as he lined up and impaled her heat with his manhood.
He asked her in a demanding voice, “This what you want Larissa?  Want me to fuck you hard and fast?”
At his words her core muscles contracted around him, she massaged and worked his cock hard.  It caused her to start moaning as she heated further, rising slowly to her bliss.  He felt so good in her, and she loved how he took control over her body.  She would not submit to a lesser being, but reveled in doing it for him, a fellow warrior, lover, and mate.
She begged, “Yes Bill, take me.  Fuck me!”
She sighed in pleasure as he started to piston in and out of her core while pulling her hair.  It was a fast frenzied fuck, there was love between them, but mostly they both just needed to get off right now with each other.  She growled deeply and surrendered her body and will to his pleasure, which caused her own to spiral quickly to her own height.
She felt her center coil and her core locked down, squeezing and milking his cock as only a Demonae can.  She gasped as she felt him swell and stretch her further, rolling her directly into a second more powerful orgasm as he emptied his balls deep within her.
She sighed in ecstasy as her body slowly came down, tingling with pleasure.  She felt him withdraw and turn her around.  She moaned in his mouth as he kissed her softly, gently and lovingly.  She smiled as she broke the kiss and they started to clean each other, pausing every so often for breath stealing and deeply sensuous kisses.  She knew, now that the rough sex was out of their system, they would shortly be making love.  She could hardly wait…
------------------
Bill was taking a day off.  He was drinking what passed for beer on this world and made a face as he swallowed it down.  It didn’t taste right but it was better than nothing.
He had just got done working out and jogging a few circuits around the palace grounds.  They did a lot of sitting and planning the last month, once those horrid ceremonies were over, and he was determined to keep in shape.  So he was running daily and using free weights every other day.  He smiled as he considered he had other work outs too, much more enjoyable as well.
It had been a busy month since Tiffani had claimed the throne.  He watched her the last four weeks as she took over the reins of government.  He was more impressed by, and more in love with her, every day.  He could not imagine his life without her in it anymore.  He had come a long way from that underground cave.  Earth was no longer his home, even if he did miss it on occasion.
She had outlawed slavery across the Empire.  On paper anyway.  Although most complied there seemed to be a couple of consortiums, mostly comprised of the Angilli slave traders that were ignoring the order.  Ariella hadn’t needed to get involved in that, they were all staying with Tiffani to keep her safe.
He took another sip of beer and considered that at least they had been quite easily put down so far, she had been sending out a trio of ships to take care of each situation.
There were a few planets as well.  He knew unscrupulous people would always find a way.  After all, it couldn’t be just the traders.  Someone had to be buying the slaves or they would quickly go out of business.  He was surprised that only part of the Demonae military seemed to be supporting the insurrection though.  Apparently there was more honor left in the race than was generally thought.
Either that or the Demonae were now truly just bullies, afraid of a real war, as the Angilli would come down on them hard.  He did hope it was the former.
He loved Tiffani but he felt horribly out of place at times, his mates and Ariella was his home, the splendor was not.  He looked around taking in the richness of the room.  Just this one room could hold his apartment back home.  Between the palace and the politics he wishes he could just take them all away sometimes.  Just go explore the universe with Ariella.  He wouldn’t leave Tiffani behind though, and the Empire needed their empress.  So did he, he didn’t even mention feeling itchy about getting out of here for a while.  
They had already saved Tiffani’s life twice, and he knew he needed to stay vigilant.  The first time he and Sylvia had taken down an assassin.  Thanks mostly to the assassin’s ability at blocking his thoughts not working on Sylvia long enough.  
The second time was a ship attack.  They were cleared through the defensive platforms that protected the planet somehow, and fired on the palace from space.  Ariella took care of that one, appearing over the palace in her dragon form and absorbing most of the energy of the attack.  She reflected what she couldn’t absorb back at the ship, keeping it busy as the defense forces finally reacted.
Today it was Ariella and Anise guarding her.  He knew she had other guards of course, besides her mates.  All to be counted on as Angilli were a race of mind readers, Tiffani among the most powerful.  Plus with three Dravii around it was easy to pinpoint disloyalty even from the most disciplined mind.  Still, it made him feel better that her mates watched her as well.
Maybe it was just the different circumstances making him feel out of place.  He couldn’t figure out how he deserved this life.  He had six beautiful women to take care of, and then add to that the whole living in luxury thing.  He didn’t feel worthy, in any way.  For some reason however they all thought he was.  He knew he was loyal, and cared for them all, but how did that make him anything special?
He heard the door open, interrupting his thoughts, and looked up.  He couldn’t help the smile that broadened his face and reached his eyes as he looked on Tiffani.  He could see that she was dressed for court, a dress that was stunning, accenting her curvy and beautiful golden body tastefully.  He was still overwhelmed every time he saw her and the look she sent his way took his breath away.  Her blue eyes were arresting and her pert lips had a ghost of a smile as she walked toward him.
She walked over and her answering smile grew as she straddled him in the large leather chair.  She bent down and kissed him softly, “Hello love.  Enjoying your day off?”
He replied, “A lot more now than I was baby.”
She loved when he called her that, she knew there was nothing demeaning about it.  It was pure endearment.  She winked and said breathlessly, “Bet I can make it better.”
He cupped the back of her neck with his hand and pulled her in for another kiss.  Her lips were soft, pliant and sweet against his.  He teased her bottom lip with the tip of his tongue and slipped it inside her mouth when her lips parted.  He moaned into her mouth softly when she ground her center down and against his while their tongues tangled together.  He watched her slip down off of him and she unbuttoned his pants.  He arched his back as she pulled them off.
He couldn’t take his eyes off of her as she slowly removed her dress while kneeling at his feet.  His breathing picked up as he saw she was not wearing anything underneath it, bringing out another smile from his golden beauty.
He saw her look up mischievously and then kissed the head of his manhood, licking it once to claim his precum.  Then she crawled sexily back up his body and straddled him, her throbbing swollen sex teasing his manhood with light brushes.  
Tiffani said breathlessly, “I’ve been looking forward to this moment all day love.”
He gasped in pleasure as her moist and silky labia teased his hard length as she rocked her hips against it.  He felt a trail of heat and moist nectar coat the bottom of his manhood from her ready lips.  When he felt her pull his mouth to her breast, he took the swollen golden nipple into his mouth and sucked while teasing it with the tip of his tongue…  
He moaned into her generous C cup when he felt her arch her back.  He was in heaven as she played with his neck and hair with her fingertips.  He abandoned that nipple, replacing his mouth with twisting forefinger and thumb.  He sucked in her other nipple hard and bit it lightly before teasing it with his rough tongue.
He felt her warmth rock against his center, claiming his arousal in one downward thrust.  He looked deep into her eyes, as the stimulation of her silken moist heat conformed and wrapped his manhood in pure pleasure.
“I love you baby, you feel incredible.”
She just smiled and leaned down to whisper sultrily, “You too love, been wanting this hard cock in me all day long, so worth the wait.”
She started to roll her hips and slightly rock her body, grinding down into him.  She moaned as his pleasure stimulated her most sensitive spot, his ten inches filling her completely.  When she was close she started to bounce up and down his length in slow and sensuous abandon, mewls of pleasure falling from her lips.  
He played with her breasts as they began to sway hypnotically with her every grinding thrust.
He started meeting her down thrusts with an arch of his back and his own up thrusts.  The friction of their meeting was a completely unique feeling to him, her Angilli core felt like liquid silk against the skin of his arousal.  He looked deeply into her eyes.  He could see the pleasure building there as she came close to her height.  His cock twitched in anticipation, he loved to pleasure this woman.  His golden goddess.
She smiled at his thoughts and said, “I’m going to cum!  I love you!”
He felt her core quiver and wrap around him tightly as her nectar ran the length of his hardness and between her swollen lips.  He felt his thighs and balls get coated with her nectar as her core muscles started milking him.  He bit down lightly but firmly on one of her nipples and pushed down on her clit with a finger, increasing the height and intensity of her bliss.
He was able to hold himself back, his control greatly enhanced by what Ariella did to him.  He wanted to watch her orgasm again before he released within her heat.  He loved the feel of her trembling body and the look on her face as she reached her ecstasy under his ministrations.  His hands caressed her body, teasing all the soft silky skin within his reach.  He watched her orgasm settle, then she started to bounce slowly again as they continued to make love to each other.
When he felt her tighten around him that second time his cock twitched inside her trembling center and swelled, stretching out her heat even further as his balls tingled and tightened.  His legs grew weak and he caressed her back and hair, staring deep into her eyes as he emptied himself deep inside of her.  
She gasped out, “Yes, fill me with your seed!”
They kissed softly as they came down from orgasm and she melted against his body as he held her.  
She was filled and sated, she stayed where she was though, enjoying the feeling of him inside her as they cuddled close.
She said softly, “I love you.  There is something we need to talk about, something I need to tell you.  But I have been putting it off.”
He got worried for a second.  A woman saying we need to talk had never ended well for him.  But then they were naked and still joined, how bad could it be?  Even a nutter wouldn’t break up with a guy during sex after all.  Maybe right after, and in rare cases right before…
He did notice however that she looked nervous…
He said playfully, “What’s that your majesty?” with a smile on his face.
She said, “You know how much I love you, and I would be happy to live my life with just the seven of us in it.  I have no need for…”  She kind of trailed off.
He said while caressing her hair, pulling her against him, “Don’t be nervous, just tell me.  I love you too you know.”
She sighed, “Humans are different, you have all that jealousy, and the possessive instincts to make your mates yours and yours alone.  I do respect that, and would have accepted it if I could, would have been more than happy with what we already have, our crew.  But as empress…  I have a responsibility to come up with an heir.  There are no marriages among us, no such thing as monogamy or even closed group polyamory.
“Just love.  At my station there have been arranged consorts for political reasons, or even because of a good genetic match.  I…”  She trailed off again, clearly fearing his reaction.
He frowned.  “I don’t like that you…”
She interrupted and said, “I’m sorry but I,” she quieted when she felt his finger cover her lips.
He felt angry.  Not at her though, at his nature, and on her behalf.
“Aren’t you reading me?  I was going to say I don’t like that you would change, or be willing to sacrifice that for me if you could.  I am the one that must adjust.  I am the fish out of water.  I need to learn your way, not limit you.  I will be honest and say it will probably make me conflicted, maybe even angry.  But I will never be mad at you, or think you are cheating.  
“Any bad thing I think about it will be pure hypocrisy.  I believe I can get a handle on it though.  I love you and that will never change.  This is your world.  It might bother me, but the other way would make me feel worse.  How could I limit you or any of the others when I am allowed to freely care for and love the six of you?”
He felt his stomach twist at the next thought but ignored it and said, “And please, find someone you can love, not a passionless political thing, you deserve it.”
He knew he would have to work on it.  The thought of it was bothering him, but he knew he didn’t have the right to object or claim her as his, not in this place, not in this culture.  He ruthlessly pushed the emotion of jealousy down.
She kissed him softly and hoped he was right.  She could already read he was having issues with it and hoped he could fight it.  But instinct isn’t always so easy to fight.  She smiled and ground against him as she felt him harden again.  She loved the feeling of his cock growing within her, slowly filling her up with pleasure.
She dismissed her thoughts of the conversation, feeling better for having talked to him about it.  She moaned softly, melting against him when she felt him suck in her nipple.  He teasingly caressed her sensitive ass cheeks with his fingertips, running one lightly along her crack and teasing her dark star.  It made her stop thinking about anything but him and the pleasure he gave her, for quite a while longer.



Chapter 2
 
They all finished dinner together, the seven of them chatting and having a good time.  Even Larissa was smiling and joking, dropping her inner warrior for a moment as they enjoyed an intimate dinner of just the seven of them.  It was their first dinner of just them in a while, having to host a lot of guests over the last month.
Once dinner was over however Tiffani got all of their attention and started handing out the bad news.
Tiffani said, “For the most part, sending ships to those Angilli or Demonae still keeping slaves has been enough to bring them back in line.  However there are two that have already defeated two groups of vessels.  We are not sure how many ships they have, no one ever returned to report.  Any ideas?  Should I send more ships?”
Ariella tilted her head, “I can go check it out, I should be able to get scans at least, even in the worst case.  Figure out what we are up against.”
Tiffani smiled and said, “We should all go, I need a day away from this place.”
Everyone agreed it would be good to get out, except Ariella was shaking her head slowly.
Ariella said, “Your place is here, we won’t be gone long.  I think it should be me, Bill, Gwen and Larissa.”
Ariella stared down Anise and Sylvia as they started to object.  “No, you two need to stay here and protect Tiffani, make sure nothing gets through our defenses.  If something happened to her we might as well give it up.”
Tiffani looked pained at the idea but said in a resigned voice, “Ariella is right, the four of them can handle it.  I need to stay here.”
Tiffani turned to Ariella and said, “But you aren’t going alone either, take at least ten ships with you.”
Ariella looked like she may argue for a second, but then just nodded.  She knew there was no point.  Tiffani was the empress after all.  She gave in graciously since she had already won the important argument to keep their mate, the empress, safe.
------------------
Bill looked around himself as he ran a final lap around the castle grounds.  He did feel a little out of place here at times, but knew he would miss it.  The open air, going for a run.  Of course, what he would miss most was Tiffani, Anise, and Sylvia.  He didn’t like the idea of splitting up at all.  What if something went wrong?  It was the best of bad choices though he supposed.
He knew she needed to be here in case something happened.  It wouldn’t look good if there was a crisis and the empress was nowhere to be found after all.
He jumped in the shower to wash off quickly.  He then met Ariella, Gwen and Larissa in the rooms they all shared with Tiffani.  He gave Tiffani a soft sensuous and long kiss goodbye.  He knew she would miss him too.  He said goodbye to Anise and Sylvia in a similar fashion, trying to imagine his life without those three in it for a while.  He hoped this would go quickly.  It shouldn’t take them more than three or four days, a week at most.
He had been thinking about what Tiffani had said, and he was pretty sure he would be okay with it.  Not that he had a choice, he was on their world.  Their customs and ways of life were now his to adopt, if he couldn’t he may as well go home now.  He couldn’t change them and wouldn’t want to even if he could.
He felt the familiar locking of his body as the white lights swirled around him and took him inside Ariella.  He hadn’t gone anywhere over the last month, and although he knew the ship, the dragon, the real Ariella had spent time with him through her avatar it was different being with her.  He touched the wall, his mind full of loving thoughts for the majestic and beautiful dragon.  It was good to be back on board with a strong purpose.  He thought he finally understood what it meant to be her crew.
He smiled when the ship quivered in response to his loving thoughts and touch.  If he ever got back to Earth he would have to light a candle for and thank Carl for screaming like a little girl.  He doubted he would have found Ariella otherwise.  His old life felt far away, this is where he belonged now.
He found Ariella alone on the bridge.  She turned and smiled at him invitingly when the fact that he hadn’t bent anyone over the center chair for a month crossed his mind…
----------------
Gwen looked at her screen.  It looked like the enemy had twenty ships in the system.  No wonder the two sets of three sent here were destroyed.  
She sighed lustily, her nipples tightening a little when she heard Bill’s low moan as Ariella blew him, as usual, before and during battle.  The sound of her squelching throat was turning her on so much.  She was tempted to join but she couldn’t do two things at once like Ariella could, with having literally two bodies.  She stayed and studied the scans despite her clenching center.
They only had eleven ships against the twenty, but with Ariella that should be plenty.  
They were all cloaked and moving in system.  She was a little sad at the need for violence, something she was still not capable of doing herself.  She had been so happy at the capital with her mates, the Empire, for the most part at peace.  She could support the effort in her own way though, without violence.  She watched as their ships decloaked.  Their ten other vessels teamed up in pairs to destroy a target each.  Ariella easily took out her own target by herself and damaged a second.
The remaining fourteen ships broke, fleeing instead of fighting back.  They split up chasing down a ship each.  It was dangerous to split up one on one but they didn’t want any to get away, as it was some probably would anyway.  Ariella, being the fastest ship there by far, managed to chase down two before they could charge their faster than light drive.  They hit her back but she shrugged off the energy blasts.
Two of the enemy ships did escape, and three of their ships had been damaged by return fire.  The damage wasn’t that bad though, they could be repaired in a day or two if Gwen was reading the scans right.  She tracked the ships with long range sensors and watched as they joined, then vectored off at full speed.
Gwen said, “Ariella, according to scans those two ships are heading toward the second problem area.”
The ship Ariella answered as the avatar still had her mouth full, “We will wait until the three ships finish repairs, then head on to the second group.  In the meantime we should check on the planet, find out if those bastards were welcome here or not.”
Now that the battle was over she couldn’t help but watch as Ariella’s avatar finished off Bill.  She loved him so much, for freeing her and being who he is.  Brave, generous, kind and loving.  She grinned, it didn’t hurt that he was hung either.  She licked her lips as she watched all ten inches disappear between Ariella’s sexy full lips, a bulge forming in her throat.  She broke her eyes away shortly after watching him fill her throat with his batter, looking back at the scanners as they approached the planet.
Gwen ran a quick scan for life forms.  The world was mostly settled by Elvii, but there was one settlement with a number of Demonae and a few Angilli.  She did a more detailed scan of that area and didn’t like what she found.
She said softly, “I don’t think they are invited.  There is a camp down there with Elvii prisoners.  It looks like they are based here to pick up stock,” her voice filled with sadness.  She knew exactly what it was like to be a slave, and the thought of what her fellow Elvii were going through turned her stomach.
Larissa replied with a growl, “Don’t worry, we will go set them right.”
Gwen smiled softly, Larissa’s growl didn’t cover up the surge of protectiveness or love that she felt from her beautiful Demonae mate.  If anyone had told her two months ago, when she was being tortured by Demonae that she would shortly be in love with, and have a Demonae mate, she would have thought them crazy.
------------------
The Demonae captain zipped up his pants and snickered.  Training these Elvii to be slaves was hard work.  Discipline was a little lax here, but then he knew these Elvii would never fight back.  He had been running this camp for a month now and not one of them so much as raised their voice.  Unless they were screaming in pain of course.  
It doesn’t take long to train them at all.  He thought he would go contact the ships and let them know this latest batch was almost ready.  He jerked his head to the right when he saw a bright white swirling light.
That was the last thing he saw before losing consciousness.
------------------
Ariella, Larissa and Bill were teleported down to the surface in their protective suits.  
When Bill appeared on the planet he immediately shot his weapon at the unprepared Demonae in front of him.  The buildings were lined up in a row, one path leading to all like a street of houses.  But the path was small and there were supply crates along it.
They fanned out walking down the path between the buildings, staying under cover as much as possible, knocking out the slavers one by one.  They would not be lucky enough to die cleanly.  They would pay for their crimes with hard labor, imprisoned until they died.
That was no joke in a Demonae’s case.  They had a normal lifespan of about two thousand years.
It didn’t take them long, it was a small force.  The enemy did eventually organize and start to fight back, but there were only three of them left at that point, they couldn’t effectively defend at all.  At least not from them
Bill knew they didn’t have a lot of people here because the Elvii would never fight back.  The last few managed to return fire, but the suits protected them.  He knew the suits did have an absorption limit, but would easily shrug off one or even two blaster pulses at once.  
They spent a few hours freeing the Elvii from their restraints and slave collars.  The sent them home to their families before returning to the ship.  Bill was feeling good about what they were doing at that point.  He would gladly suffer a week away from some of his mates for the opportunity to save these gentle people.
----------------
Ariella teleported the prisoners from the surface to one of the working heavy cruisers for transport.  She sent the ship with the prisoners back for judgment on Angillia.  They would be sending five ships back bringing their numbers to fifteen.  She was sure Tiffani would approve it.  By the time they got back the other three ships should be repaired and ready to go.  She was anxious to end this, saddened by the continued insanity in the name of greed.
----------------
Gwen moaned softly as she woke up to a familiar feeling.   She tried to move but was being held down, she moaned again as Bill’s rough tongue rimmed her puckered star while his hands squeezed, pinched, and separated her ass cheeks.  As she woke up further, she realized she was lying on her stomach while Bill was sitting on her shoulder blades, pinning her down.  She could feel his hot and hard fleshy length against her back, his slit dripping precum onto her back.
Her pussy clenched as she read his lust and how much he enjoyed pleasuring her ass with his tongue.  She arched her back and felt him slide a hand under her legs.  He thumbed her clit and her body rocked against his, or tried to, as she could hardly move at all.
She moaned and said breathlessly, “Oh Bill, that feels so good.  Please don’t stop!”
She felt her center coiling as he worked her clit and sphincter, occasionally giving a firm swat to one of her ass cheeks.  The stinging sensation radiated to her core, mixing with the intense pleasure of her stimulated clit.  When she gasped and her body started to tremble he slid a finger inside her heat, then a second finger.  She started to violently orgasm at the stimulation of his curled fingers on her g-spot, a thumb on her clit and a tongue buried deep in her ass.
“Oh Bill, fuck!” she screamed out, her body bucking and exploding in pleasure as she was held down.  She desperately wanted him to stop and keep going at the same time.  It was so intense she felt like she would explode if the pleasure continued for much longer.
She gasped when he didn’t stop and her body rolled into a second orgasm much more powerful than the first.  She was about to cry out in pain at the overstimulation but he already started to ease off, he knew her body so well.  She felt him let off the most sensitive areas but continued to finger fuck her while licking her dark star.  Her dripping molten core locked down and tried to milk his fingers as her whole body continued to convulse in ever rising pleasure.
She was past speech, but could feel his joy at her pleasure.  After her long life of slavery that was a continually startling and amazing gift to her.  She was drowning in pleasure and his love and she just let it all take her to bliss a third time as she surrendered her body to him.
She felt bill move off of her, lie next to her and pull her in a spooning position as her body quivered and shook in aftershocks of pleasure and pain.  She could feel his hardness nestled between her cheeks and the raw lust coming off of him was unbelievable, she could feel him aching to take her, to take his pleasure from her with the same passion as he gave it earlier.
She could also feel his love and patience, and knew he would just hold her until her over pleasured body was ready for more.  His gentle regard toward her always took her breath away.  She wondered if he knew what a treasure that was, probably not, if he was insecure about his worth.
Her body slowly recovered from the intense stimulation and she regained her appetite.  The hard length against her was renewing the moisture coating her center.  She squeezed his length between her butt cheeks and said sultrily, “You going to tease me with that thing all night?”
She sighed softly in anticipation as he shimmied down a bit.  She felt her skin tingle as he lifted her hair, playing with it, and then started to kiss the back of her neck drawing a moan from her full lips.  She gasped in pleasure as he lined up his manhood and slid it between her ready, moist, and hot velvety folds.  While filling her up she felt him tweak a nipple and continue to tease her neck with his lips, teeth and tongue.
She said breathlessly, “I love you Bill, I love to feel you in me.  Take me please!”
She arched her back to give him a better angle.  She moaned loudly as he went much deeper with his next stroke, her body trembling as he filled her with his pleasure.  Her walls were hugging and conforming to him as he filled her again and again with deliciously long slow full strokes.  The slow friction on her labia and walls caused her to tighten as her center coiled, increasing the stimulation with every stroke of his hardness as they reached for bliss together.
“Fill me! I need to feel you shoot inside me!” she cried out as rapturous pleasure overwhelmed her senses.
She felt him expand within her and he buried himself deep while reaching around and pinching her nipples.  Her center quivered and her body trembled as she locked down on his length with her core muscles, milking his throbbing pulsing manhood as he shot his seed deep into her waiting womb.
She turned when he withdrew and kissed him softly.  She pulled his head to the side and whispered in a sexy voice, “I have another hole that needs filling my love, I need you to cum in my ass.”
She reached down for his already recovering tool and smiled at the surge of lust she felt when she wrapped her fingers around his cock.
She said teasingly, her voice innocent where her words were not, “You’d really like that?  You want to fuck my sweet innocent tight little ass?  Do you think your large thick cock would fit in my little tight hole?”
She smiled when she heard him growl and then push her over onto her stomach.  She loved when they made love, but she really wanted this too.  Inciting Bill’s lust made her body quiver in anticipation of being taken hard and fast…  She did not fear his lust in the least bit anymore.  She knew he would make it as good for her no matter how crazy she got him.  
She knew she would always be safe, protected and loved in his arms.



Chapter 3
 
Bill was feeling relaxed, it was about two days after the battle when the ships were finally repaired and the five backup ships arrived.  He, Gwen, and Larissa had been busy the last couple of days sending Ariella more energy, with her avatar’s help of course.  He was finally starting to believe that all these women loved him, and that it was okay for him to love them all back.  He still didn’t get why though.  Why they wanted him that is, but he wasn’t going to argue either.
They had arrived in the enemy system before anyone else to do the scans, although all the ships had cloaking ability they were worried about traps.  The enemy knew we were coming but hadn’t moved from the system, there had to be something up, no one was that stupid.
He knew he should be paying attention to what they were saying about the scans so he stopped his wandering mind and focused on what was going on…
Ariella said, “It doesn’t look like an offensive trap.  Those twenty four ships are stuffed with Elvii and Orlii.  It looks like they are going to hide behind them.  Of course it’s going to work too.  We will have to take more risks to disable instead of destroying those ships.”
Larissa nodded.  “I agree, we can’t sacrifice all those innocent lives.  The odds are a little better though I think, twenty four to fifteen.  Let’s just go kick their ass!”
Ariella sighed, “See this ship here?  They have their weapons charged and pointed at a city on the surface.”
Gwen said thoughtfully, “We have ground defenses in the warehouse, can you teleport me and a couple of shield generators to the city, without them noticing?”
Ariella shrugged.  “Maybe, but if they detect the transport they might just fire on the city before you can set up.  I’m not willing to risk that.  We might have a better chance with an attack from cloak, taking the ship.”
Bill shook his head and said, “Wait.  It’s too easy, what if they have cloaked ships around that one?  After all it’s the only one focused on the planet, it’s wearing a big kick me sign right now.  It’s what I would do, make you see the obvious trap, then, when you disarm it I would spring the real one.  I could be wrong.  Maybe they are that stupid, or desperate?”
Ariella widened her scans to other dimensions looking for any indication of a cloaked ship.  This was something only the Dravii could do but she usually didn’t bother because it took so much energy, but thanks to the last few days she had some to burn.  There were quite a few dimensions and it took a while, but she finally found what bill suspected.
Ariella said, “I found them, good call, but we can defeat the trap easily now that we know they are there.  Just like when I am cloaked they will be especially vulnerable to energy weapons.  I have their location and can easily disable them with just my secondary beams at the same time I disable the lure ship.  I don’t know if they have hostages too, so we won’t take the chance.
“I think what we will do is sneak in close to the planet, and take them out as our other ships attack head on.  It will be dangerous, but I don’t want another ship to take shots at the planet.”
Everyone agreed with Ariella so she sent orders to the ships and they moved into attack position, her taking those three ships will be the signal to attack.  They all held their breaths as they snuck through the enemy lines and slipped between the enemy ship and the planet.  In theory they were undetectable, but they were also quite vulnerable.
A short time later Ariella popped into normal space and disabled those three ships all at once.  She watched as their fourteen ships uncloaked, two of their ships per enemy ship coming in at different vectors.  That would ensure the enemy couldn’t move their vulnerable side to a safe position.  
Only the ship with a disabling shot in the two ship teams fired.  That left sixteen ships left to fight.  The numbers were close to even, but the enemy was shooting back and intent to destroy.  They didn’t have that option.
Ariella drew four ships.  The last twelve went after the rest of their fleet.  She took a pounding, protecting the planet, but she was able to disable those four ships before her energy got to low.  She watched the fierce battle going on not sure if she should try to help, or stay to protect the planet.  
She decided to protect the planet, losing a ship would hurt, but losing millions of Elvii on the surface was not an option.  She wasn’t willing to gamble on that many lives.  Still it upset her each time one of their ships was destroyed.  She was conflicted about the decision.
The battle lasted twenty minutes, in the end they lost four ships, but every one of the enemy was disabled.
She sighed, “We need to get those cores offline, then I can get those Elvii back to the planet.  I am tempted to blow them to dust after, but then maybe a miserably long life will serve better.  Give them enough time to regret their actions.”
She teleported squads of soldiers over directly from the other ten ships to the enemy’s.  When she sent them to one of the ships she felt a strange but familiar energy, though she couldn’t recall where she had felt it before.  It was very subtle.  She wouldn’t be able to detect it if the ship was still fully powered and even now she couldn’t lock onto it yet.  Even with the core idling and at close range she could hardly detect it.
Ship by ship she teleported the Elvii and Orlii back to the planet when the cores went offline.  When the ship with the strange energy signature had its core powered down she teleported him aboard ship, to a locked room.
She could tell it was an Angilli, but that was all, something wasn’t right about him but she couldn’t figure it out.  She decided that it could keep though, until after the battle was finished.  Then, she sensed the strangest thing.  The energy signature parted from the Angilli, who collapsed.  She wasn’t sure if the room would hold it, but it didn’t try to escape the room, it sunk down into the deck plate, into her body.
She panicked as she felt its malevolence.  It was attacking her mind, clearly trying to take over control of her body and suppress her will.  And it was winning, handily.  She couldn’t read whatever it was at all, just instinctively knew it meant her harm.  She fought desperately with will power, but the creature was also made of energy and that gave her an idea.  She surrounded and trapped it with her own, then ejected the energy into space and moved away.
She was terrified, if she hadn’t had the energy to fight back on that level, she knew she would have lost that fight for control of her body.  What the hell is that thing?
She said to the crew, “Hey, come and take a look at this.”
They all came over as she focused her scanners on the strange energy signature and explained what just happened.  They watched as over thirty minutes or so, it slowly lost cohesion and dissipated.
Bill said, “Are you okay?”
Ariella replied slowly, “Yes, but worried.  I have seen that energy before but can’t remember where.  Also if I had been low on energy it’s possible that thing would have taken over my body.  It came from the Angilli I detected and brought aboard.  Perhaps he will have some insight when he wakes up?  Either way it looks like they need a body to inhabit, stuck without a host it died relatively fast.”
They finished the ship boarding actions and started back to Angillia when she noted he was waking up.  
She said, “He is waking, his name is Gabe, let’s see what his story is.”
She, Bill, and Larissa went into the room he was in.  
Gabe asked in a trembling voice, “Where am I?  What’s going on?”
Ariella ignored his questions and asked, “What’s the last thing you remember?”
Gabe looked confused at the question but answered, “The new empress had given orders to outlaw slavery.  I was planning to convert my ships to carry other cargo and making plans to convert my company to another footing.  I had just started making changes, and I don’t know what happened after that.  I woke up here.”
Ariella sighed.  “He is telling the truth, more than that, he doesn’t even like slavery.  Inherited the family business and was happy to comply when the orders came down from Tiffani.”
Larissa growled, “If you didn’t like slavery why didn’t you change the business before the orders?”
Gabe looked sad suddenly, “It’s not that simple.  If I had left a gap in the market someone else would have taken it over.  Maybe a lot more ruthless.  At least with me in charge of part of it I could ensure that the Elvii I dealt with were not abused and raped.”
He shook his head, “Too little I know, but the best I could do at the time.”
-------------
Ariella stayed to fill him in a little on what went on the past month or so.  Bill, Gwen, and Larissa were tired, and a little worked up from the battle.  They left the room and went to bed.  They would get to sleep, eventually…



Chapter 4
 
Tiffani was making an effort not to be a bitch.  She knew her short temper had everything to do with her worrying about her mates.  When the single ship had come back alone a couple of days ago she had been terrified and thought the worst for a moment.  She had calmed down and sent the five relief ships after they reported their progress however.
She had wanted to send more, but knew she needed to trust Ariella.  It was hard for her to stand by and wait when her lovers were in danger.  It killed her that while she was at home and safe they were fighting.  When she got word they were almost back, her body relaxed in a huge sigh of relief.  She had not realized how tense her muscles had been.
When they arrived she welcomed them all back with hugs and kisses, she needed the tactile assurance they were all okay.  She, Anise and Sylvia listened as they went over what happened.  She had never heard of anything happening like that either.  She took a long read of Gabe and there was no evidence of anything in his mind for the last two months.  Despite his family’s business he appeared to be a good man, with good ideas for trade that would stabilize the economy.  She determined to speak to him later about that, it was going to become a serious issue soon as slavery had been big business.
 “I haven’t heard of anything like that, but I can search the royal archives.  If there has been past contact with these beings it will be recorded there.  Gwen, can you help me?”
She and Gwen moved to do that while the others went to relax, she smiled as she felt Bill staring at her ass when she walked out, she would have to find time later to do something about that.  She also noted Gabe was doing the same thing, but dismissed the thought.
------------------
Gwen was thoughtful as she searched through the archives for any mention of the entity they had run across.  She looked for both entries of a being that was made of energy, and for any historical accounts of possessing spirits.  It was slow going and so far she had come up empty, she hoped Tiffani was having better luck.
She had felt Gabe’s devotion to the new empress, he truly did hate what he was doing in the past.  It was apparent to her that he had been predisposed to like her as she had freed him from a burden.  She also felt his surprise at Tiffani’s youth and beauty, the guy was properly smitten already.
She had also felt the attraction for him from Tiffani, he was attractive after all, and quite obviously would do whatever Tiffani asked of him.  She didn’t think that Tiffani was aware of it yet though, she had been full of other feelings at the time.  Relief that they were safe, horror at the story of an entity that could possess a body, and occlude their victim’s will and awareness.  She was also worried about what this meant for the Empire.  Was there more of these beings?
She knew It would occur to Tiffani soon however.  There was nothing wrong with that, Tiffani was free to be with who she wills, but she worried about Bill.  The love between Tiffani and Bill was deep and intense.  She hoped this would not damage it.  She had decided not to take that chance and avoid other opportunities with males.  She was in love with Bill to distraction and thought it a small sacrifice for the man who saved her life, and allowed her to grow.  But she knew Tiffani did not have that option, her duty prevented it.  
She felt a surge of grim satisfaction come from Tiffani and knew she must have found something.  They continued to search though, unwilling to stop until they had everything they could find.  It turned out to be a wasted effort however.  They had little information when they left several hours later.  They were both exhausted and joined their mates in bed, both falling into a deep sleep.
-----------------
Bill woke up early.  He looked over at Tiffani and watched her sleep for a moment, she looked so peaceful and beautiful it was hard to look away.  He wanted to be with her badly right now, not having a chance when they got home last night.  But he knew she worked late into the night and must be exhausted, so he decided he should let her sleep.  
He pulled on some comfortable pants and a shirt and walked out the back entrance for his morning jog.  The weather had been getting cooler and the air felt crisp and cool this morning, maybe high fifties as he ran his circuit around the castle.  He guessed he had run something like five miles when he came back in and showered.
His mates weren’t around so he hunted down breakfast and tracked them down after getting a cup of coffee.  Apparently there was a meeting in a few minutes.
Bill took another sip of coffee.  He was a little worried about the entity, but Ariella had fought him off handily.  Plus as far as he knew there were no more heavy forces out there resisting the new anti-slavery laws.  It seemed they were down to light resistance, sending normal ships out in an almost police action.  
He bowed his head and moaned softly, Gwen’s hands and fingers on his neck and shoulders was a little distracting.  Her massages were amazing.  However when Tiffani started the briefing he looked up and paid attention, he wasn’t worried, but he was curious what she found last night.
Tiffani said, “Gwen and I didn’t find much, and the little we did find was from a hundred thousand years ago.”
She frowned and continued in a cautious tone, “What we found doesn’t look good though.  They never discovered their race name back then but refer to them as Evil Spirits, though they note it was in fact some type of being made of pure energy.  As you found out, they cannot exist away from their world without a host body to live in.  
“Apparently they invaded the Empire, jumping from body to body into people with more authority.  No one knew who was or wasn’t possessed, it was a nightmare and no one could be trusted.  Only the Dravii were able to detect the energy and know if someone was possessed, and then only when they were close.  The archive does note that the energy beings were defeated.  Somehow.  But there was nothing else regarding their defeat except that it happened.”  
Tiffani sighed in frustration and continued, “The only other information is to contact the Dravii if they ever showed up again.  For some reason knowledge was suppressed about this war and how they won.  I can’t imagine why but…  If they are invading again we are in trouble.  There are no elder or ancient Dravii left, outside of Ariella who wasn’t born until twenty five thousand years ago.”
Bill could tell she was really mad about the archive being edited like that.  It was also concerning, the Dravii must have assumed they would be around for the next one.  And why wouldn’t they?  As the most powerful and generally peaceful race they couldn’t have seen the betrayals and their destruction coming.
He watched as Ariella’s face transformed into a look of horror.
Ariella said with certainty in her voice, “They are invading.  Worse than that, they started two thousand years ago, at least.  I just remembered where I felt that energy signature before.”
She turned to Tiffani and continued, “There was one in the Dravii that enslaved your family line, and who ultimately betrayed my race.  I am sure of it.  But that means…  The Dravii betrayers…  Were not really Dravii anymore.  I believe destroying my race, or most of it, was their first goal.  Now no one knows how to defeat them.  Tiffani is right.  I am the oldest left and born seventy five millennia after that war.
“The question is what will they do next, and how can we rediscover the solution that they found so long ago?”
Bill was starting to take it a little more seriously, now that the pieces were on the table it was obvious there was a second invasion coming, in fact, was already here.
Bill said, “Well we have one advantage they didn’t have back then.  We know for sure that a solution exists.  At the very least that gives us hope.”
He watched as they all nodded, Gabe stepped in at that point, being invited to the meeting for his point of view.
Gabe said thoughtfully, “I don’t think they really cared about the slavery of the Elvii one way or another.  It was probably just a way to destabilize things a little more before they moved in.  Plus, it is a way to start the war while still trying to conceal their presence under the guise of a civil war power struggle.  Tiffani taking over and outlawing slavery actually gave them a way to sneak in.  A reasonable reason for the leaders they possess to attack the government.”
There was no proof of that of course, but as Bill thought it over it did fit all the facts.  He thought there was more to it than that though, he couldn’t put his finger on what though.  As he thought all this through he saw Tiffani and Gabe exchanging glances.  The kind they used to share in the beginning.  His stomach twisted but he pushed it down, refusing to even think about it right now.
Not when they were all probably reading him in one way or another, outside of Larissa that is.
She felt Gwen squeeze his leg and look over at him in concern, which of course, backfired, not making him feel better at all.  Because now he was sure there was something going on there and felt worse.  He kept his stone face, no sign of his emotions touched his face, but of course that was worthless in this company.  The very human emotions of jealousy and anger twisted his stomach, then shame filled him as he knew he didn’t own her, didn’t have the right to the feelings.  
That was not how things were done out here, it was an alien concept, a human concept.  Something he knew very well, since he had six lovers right now after all.
He got up and left before his thoughts made it worse.  He felt embarrassed and ashamed.  He knew, or if he was honest about it, thought, that he could handle it.  He might even get used to and accept it someday.  Take some joy knowing his mate’s life was a little fuller with another mate, and a child.  After all, that wouldn’t take anything away from him and Tiffani.  It would just further enrich her life.  In the same way that Gwen and the others were enriching his, while taking nothing away from Tiffani and himself.  
But that didn’t mean it would be easy.  That didn’t mean he wouldn’t feel the pain of it.  His Tiffani, his golden goddess, with another man.  The thought turned his stomach.  Maybe not yet, but he could see the way the wind was blowing after all.  He loved her so much and knew she loved him.  He cringed again as he knew his thoughts must have hurt her.  
It was also something of a shock, a surprise despite foreknowledge of what was coming.  His own mind had fooled him.  Not consciously accepted perhaps, because his logical brain would have tossed it out as ridiculous.  But deep down inside he had been fooling himself.  Yes she needs an heir, so his mind and emotions had concocted some idiocy of it almost being impersonal.  Something she would be forced to do out of duty.  But when he saw those looks between them it struck home that she would be in love with the person she chose.  Maybe it wouldn’t be Gabe, but it would happen.
She would one day look at another, love filling her heart as she locked her stunning blue eyes on someone else, the same way she looked at him.
And why shouldn’t she, she deserves it after all, a hell of a lot more than he deserved what he has.
How could he possibly fight the way he felt with the others there, that made him angry too.  They were primal emotions, animal and brutal, ones he would prefer to keep to himself.  Even between humans where it was normal to feel jealousy, it was normal to hide it out of shame.  
It was almost as if humans instinctually were ashamed of that emotion and hid it, even though the emotion itself was driven by instinct.
Emotions he felt were shameful but that he needed to dwell on enough to get past them.  He couldn’t get past it, if he couldn’t think about it.  So he went off on his own.  He could not deal with both at the same time.
He started drinking but changed his mind.  That was no way to deal with it.  In fact, it made him more contemptuous of himself.  He avoided everyone that day.  He went out jogging again around the palace and enjoyed the gardens and fresh air.  He considered taking a walk in the city then cringed at the thought of all those strangers reading his current mind set.  Ariella kept his mind protected but he had to stay in a somewhat close proximity.  He kept himself busy when he couldn’t jog anymore, by whittling, which was something he hadn’t done in months.  As his mind churned throughout the day he tried to force it to behave the way he truly wanted it to.  By the end of the day he had a good representation of Ariella done in wood.  The ship, not the woman or Dravii.
When it came time to sleep he didn’t have the heart to join his mates in the main bedchamber.  He found his way to the rooms assigned to him personally for the first time since he had been there.  He fell asleep on the strange bed instead of with the empress and his other mates.  He snorted at the irony of that thought as sleep took him, despite his spinning mind his body was wiped out from all the running he did.
---------------
He came awake with a moan and looked down.  There was an exotic looking redhead with emerald green eyes looking up at him.  He could see past her beautiful face to her large double D breasts resting on his thighs, her hard nipples teasing his skin.  Her mouth felt like heaven as it wrapped around his sensitive tip and he felt her slowly feed him into her mouth.  
He looked to the right and saw the same face, hair, and eyes as the second woman got into the bed and kissed him.  He kissed her back hungrily, his lust growing fast at the stimulation to his body.  He whispered in her ear, “Hi Sylvia, love the new look.”
He saw her pout at him, they couldn’t figure out how he knew which was which.  Always without fail.  They couldn’t read the how of it in him at all either, as he wasn’t sure how he did it himself.  He just knew.  His grandmother had been slightly psychic, perhaps it was some deeply buried sense he couldn’t consciously use or understand.
He stopped thinking all together as his bulbous head popped into Anise’s throat, she hummed and swallowed.  The tight wet warmth of her throat wrapped him in ecstatic pleasure.  He moaned deeply into Sylvia’s mouth, the additional stimulation of the vibrations Anise was causing drove him wild.  He couldn’t help arching his back and thrusting up into her mouth, pushing his throbbing manhood deeper into her accepting throat.
Sylvia purred in his ear, “Would you like to lick my hot tight pussy?”
He just nodded at her, mouth watering.
He watched as she straddled his head with her amazingly sexy body.  He licked his lips in anticipation as she lowered down onto his face.  He tasted her lightly along her heat, collecting her silken essence on the tip of his tongue.  He heard her soft moan and licked slowly along her swollen labia again.  He teased her with his now expert tongue, as he brushed his hands up her torso and squeezed her nipples between his thumbs and forefingers, kneading into the fleshy sides of her breasts with his other fingers.
He reached around with one hand abandoning her nipple and brushed her clit with his thumb as he licked a little harder, separating her moist and ready lips and running his tongue between them.  He moaned up into Sylvia’s center as he felt Anise suck hard and start to bob up and down on his pole.  He concentrated hard through the incredible pleasure and worked Sylvia’s clit as he slowly lost his handle on control.  He wanted her to shower his face with her honey before he filled Anise’s throat.
He loved every moan, gasp and pant he drew from Sylvia’s body.  He reveled at the pleasure he gave her and her body started trembling on the tip of his tongue.  He held her up by her ass cheeks as she lost the ability to hover, squeezing and kneading them hard as he started to dig deep inside her moist heat, desperate to taste her bliss.
Sylvia panted the words out, “Oh Bill.  Right there.  Lick me!”
He moaned deeply causing vibrations on her clit when she arched her back and ground hard onto his face and tongue.  He sucked in her clit hard to extend her orgasm then let himself go.  His balls tightened and his cock swelled on Anise’s tongue and he lost himself to bliss as he filled her mouth with his seed while he felt his face coated in Sylvia’s tasty nectar.  
When he came down he felt a twinge of guilt and shame.  
He was jealous and angry at simple glances between Tiffani and Gabe, and here he was lying with two other women.  Women he admitted he was in love with.  Much more than the sex, Anise and Sylvia were amazing beings he couldn’t imagine not having in his life.
It wasn’t that he thought he was doing anything wrong with Anise and Sylvia.  It was the hypocrisy of it that set off those emotions in him.
Anise swallowed his cum and crawled up his body as Sylvia moved off his face.
Anise said softly, “None of that now my love.  You will work through the emotions you can’t control.  You are a good man and worthy of our love, and we know exactly how you feel about us.  There is no reason to feel shame for your instincts, as long as you know they are wrong and you fight it that is.  We know you wanted to be alone tonight too, but we disagree, we thought you needed to know it is okay.
“Our only judgment of you is our love, the rest will work out.”
He sighed and nodded.  It wasn’t that easy of course, but he knew they weren’t judging him for his feelings at all, which made a difference, he felt more comfortable.
Anise said wickedly with a sultry look, “Now for the more important things, I need you to stuff my pussy with that beautifully long and thick cock of yours.”
Sylvia nodded and purred out, “That’s right.  You still have five more holes to fill before we let you sleep.  Until then you belong to us.”
He could see the wicked gleam in her eye and knew he was in for a very busy, but very pleasant night with Anise and Sylvia…
 



Chapter 5
 
Tiffani was hurt.  She had caught his jealous thoughts and the anger.  She knew he wasn’t angry at her, or at least, most of it was internal toward himself.  Still, it made her feel guilty, and she knew that was stupid, she didn’t do anything wrong.  But wrong or not it was her that caused his irrational feelings to come out.  She sighed.  She missed him too, she cried when he hadn’t come to bed last night.
She was used to his scent and the flavor of his mind surrounding her as she slept, it was a comfort and seemed wrong when he wasn’t there.  She hoped he won whatever battle he fought within himself soon, or it would just get worse.  She didn’t know if she could bear to lose him so refused to even consider the option that he would lose the fight with his animal nature.
She knew Bill was a good man, he couldn’t help that millions of years of evolution and instinct was hard to overcome, but she had faith in him and the love they shared.
Plus, she hadn’t been with him since he left on the ship, and she was aching for it.  She was regretting now spending that first night going through the archives.  She should have been welcoming him home properly.  She sighed.  It was important though, what she had done.
She was tempted yesterday when Gabe showed interest in a deeper relationship after the meeting, but she was too conflicted at the time to really think about it or pursue it.  She knew it would come up again, or at least she hoped it would.  In her mind, in her society, her interest in Gabe was completely separate from her love and devotion to Bill.
In her mind, one had nothing to do with the other.  But she also realized that Bill’s fight with himself would complicate that clear fact.  The humans have only had about four thousand years of civilization, that’s not much balanced against the millions of years of evolution.  But they were changing, slowly.  She just hoped she wasn’t fooling herself, believing there was a chance.
She took a quick shower, washing off lasts nights’ fun with Ariella, Tiffani and Gwen.  They had cheered her up thoroughly when Bill didn’t show up.  
Very thoroughly.  
She smiled and got down to work and faced the issues of the day.  It was right before lunch when some disturbing reports came in.  She called a meeting, all of her mates plus Gabe.  She was torn about if she should invite Gabe, he looked at things differently, through the eyes of a successful merchant.  She knew he may have useful insights so she went ahead and included him.  
Plus, despite the complication it might cause, she really wanted to see him again too in addition to her hiding lover.  Actually the fact that she considered not inviting him because of Bill bothered her a lot.
She sighed when they all got there, but otherwise ignored the fact Bill wouldn’t look her way.  She could read he was down on himself, didn’t feel worthy of her if he couldn’t control his emotions…  And, he was afraid he would feel angry at her.  But at least he was here…
She realized that probably meant she wouldn’t be getting his cock until he got a handle on things.  That was, annoying…  She shook it off and got the meeting started.
She said all business, “Okay, I just got these reports,” she brought up five different systems on the large screen in the room.  “These systems all immediately adopted the anti-slavery laws.  We have never had, until now, any indication of resistance from them.  In fact they were almost eager to drop the shameful practice.”
She composed her thoughts and continued, “Now I am getting information that slavery was reinstated on these planets, mostly backed up with Demonae forces.  Forces that were also on our side until very recently.  It seems plain to me the energy beings are behind this.  Unfortunately we have no idea how to kill them or stop them.  Outside of Ariella grabbing one and throwing it in deep space until it dies.  I imagine it would take a few million years to get them all that way though.”
Larissa growled, “The betraying Demonae have no honor, let’s go kill them.”
She slowly nodded but said, “To be fair these were on our side, I suspect their leaders are not in charge of themselves any longer.  But yes, they should be resisting orders for insurrection, although if I understand correctly disobeying any order is a death sentence in the Demonae army.”
Ariella sighed, “I suppose we could go after them, free who we can and I can kill the ones I run across.  I just wish we had a clue how to defeat them.”
Gwen said, “Bill was right the other day about that, we have hope and we know it can be done.  We can only hope we will figure it out before it is too late.  I have a feeling Ariella will be a big part of it, otherwise why kill all her people?”
Tiffani thought that sounded right, although it was possible they were just the keeper of the secret and not involved with the solution in any other way.  She didn’t want to assume.
Tiffani said, “Same group as last time, I will forward you the Intel on any new developments as they happen.  Sound good?”
Everyone agreed so they got started.



Chapter 6
 
It was almost with relief that Bill left with Ariella, Gwen and Larissa.  He needed the time away from her.  Every time he saw Gabe and Tiffani look at each other all his progress got buried in the negative feelings evoked.  Then of course he felt guilty, he shouldn’t be happy at the separation any more than he should be jealous in the first place.  Although he did have mixed feelings there, he already missed her greatly.  He hadn’t even gotten to make love to her since they left the first time.
---------------
It took a day to get to the first system which only had three vessels around the planet.  They moved in and disabled them quickly, not even bothering to make a plan, allowing the rest of their fleet to perform boarding operations.  
Ariella said, “There are no invading spirits on those ships.”
They set their sights on the ground situation.  There were just ten Demonae down there, much like the last planet they freed they were all concentrated around a camp of Elvii.  They would go there soon.  He had something to finish first.  He looked down at Ariella and she winked up at him, her nose buried against his abdomen.  He watched as her head didn’t move at all as she stimulated his length with vibrations, tongue, lips, suction and her swallowing throat.  To him her mouth was pure magic.
He was again struck by her beauty as he had been many times before.  Her soft green eyes were filled with mischief and love as she pleasured him with her mouth.  He could see her long luxurious raven black hair teasingly brushing the bottom of her back and the top of her ass cheeks.  He could feel her both soft but firm DD breasts, mashed against his thighs.
She finished him off with indescribable pleasure as her mouth, tongue, and throat, combined with her suction and spit to do amazing things to his cock.  It didn’t take much longer and he arched his back and fed her his seed while staring into her eyes, watching her suck out and swallow his load greedily.
In the beginning it seemed strange when she would do this during a battle, now it felt natural.  He caressed her face and got dressed, filled with loving thoughts of his Ariella.  Directed to both her avatar and the ship itself.  
At first, even though he knew the ship was alive intellectually, it would have felt weird to him directing his love at a ship.  Even though he knew the love he sent to the avatar was the same being.  But she had a much bigger impact on him viscerally when he saw her in her natural form on Angillia.  Now it felt totally natural to be in love with a spaceship.
They teleported down a short time later and easily took out the small number of Demonae.  They didn’t find any of the creatures, perhaps it was one higher up on the food chain.  Just setting things in motion and watching it go so to speak.  It was a disturbing thought to Bill.  If they could do that and not stay around then…  Their task to track them down was impossible.
How could they fight an enemy that could do that over and over again?  Take over a leader, set troops against the government and flee to the next leader.  And multiply that by how many there were.  He was guessing but there were probably millions of them, once they all got out into the Empire it seemed a daunting task indeed.
More of the same happened over and over.  First they cleaned out the six sites from Tiffani’s first report.  They were out there for weeks and getting tired.  They won every battle decisively, but knew they were still losing the war.  He knew Ariella was only one.  The only elder Dravii they had, and no matter the power she possessed, one just wasn’t enough.  In the last three weeks they had cleaned out fourteen sites of insurrection.  The problem is the original six reports had turned into fifteen, then into twenty two.
Right now, despite all the wins, there were over six times the amounts of planets to free now than when they started.  The numbers of insurrectionists were growing much faster than they could respond.  Bill sighed, not sure what to do about it.  There had to be a better way.  No one had any ideas though.  It was just frustrating, knowing there was a solution, but where to start looking?  It was a big universe out there after all.
But what else could they do but continue to fight?  
He smiled as Gwen walked over and straddled him as they started the next battle, drawing him into a deep kiss.  At least there were some things to look forward to…
-----------------
Tiffani was sitting up in bed feeling pensive.  She missed the others.  She hadn’t seen Bill, Gwen, Larissa or Ariella in weeks.  She had also grown close the Gabe over that time.  While she was ready for the next step, and knew it was right and good to do so, she kept imagining seeing disgust and hatred on Bill’s face every time she considered saying yes.  
The instincts Bill had were foreign to her, but she had read that possibility from his mind.  Either way, it was slowing things down a bit, and raising her levels of frustration.  
It would break her heart to pieces if Bill ever looked at her that way, yet, she couldn’t help how she felt about Gabe.  As far as her instincts and the way she was raised said it was perfectly fine and normal.
Something had to break soon though.  Along with her growing feelings, the sexual tension between her and Gabe was approaching the boiling point.  She would grow moist, and her nipples would swell, whenever Gabe walked into the same room she was in.  She had actually started to shield her mind from him, he wouldn’t understand her reluctance to move forward if he felt that deep need within her.  She wasn’t sure she understood it either.
She saw two beautiful Angilli women she didn’t know walk in her bedchamber naked.  Alarmed for a moment she reached out with her mind.  She smiled as she realized it was Anise and Sylvia, they had changed into Angilli for her and she blushed.  They were very attractive to look at, plus, the added bonus that she already loved them.  
Anise said softly, almost apologetically, “Oh honey, you feel that way because you want to protect Bill, but you can’t.  You need to let him work it out on his own while you live life the way you need to.  You cannot spare him his pain, even if you continue to resist your feelings for Gabe.  You doing that will hurt him too, because he will feel guilty about you going against your nature to satisfy a part of himself that he truly despises.  He also hates the thought of causing you any pain.”
Tiffani thought about that and agreed, the best thing she could do was be herself.  Bill didn’t need and might even resent her denying herself.  She also sensed if she tried to change she would start resenting him, right now it was pretty much his problem.  If she got frustrated and angry at him it would make it worse.
She watched as these two perfectly formed women got in bed with her.  The only thing not purely Angilli were their eyes, which were normally deep blue.  They both had beautiful emerald green eyes, which matched the scales of their real forms perfectly.
She watched as Sylvia grabbed her legs and pulled, laying her out in the middle of the bed.
Sylvia whispered, “Enough talk, we are here for something else.”
Tiffani giggled as they started to slowly strip her down.  She closed her eyes and sighed in pleasure as she felt their four hands and two mouths start to worship her body.  She smiled and let all her negative thoughts go, drowning in the pleasurable sensations her lovers were providing.
She moaned as she felt both of her nipples being sucked into the wet heat of their mouths.  Their soft silky lips brushing her areola’s as they nibbled and licked her nipples.  She gasped as they bit down on them firmly, arcs of pleasure shooting to her moistening center.  She ran her hands through their hair as they continued to suck, nibble, lick and tease her breasts.  She moaned in approval and anticipation as she felt them start kissing their way down her stomach.  Pinching and twisting her nipples with their fingers as they kissed their way to her molten core, slowly building her to release.
She felt her legs pulled apart and held in the air raising her ass a few inches off the bed.  She started to pant as she felt a tongue start teasing her clit while another dug between her ass cheeks.  She was fairly pinned down by her legs but she bucked and ground her body against her lovers the best she could as she quickly rose to orgasm under their amazingly stimulating ministrations.
She screamed out, “Oh god, don’t stop, harder!” as one of them slipped two fingers into her wet silken heat.  She gasped in pleasure as her plea was obeyed and she felt a third finger enter her and she started being roughly fucked by those three fingers.
She was overwhelmed in rapturous bliss as she felt her clit sucked in a mouth and licked hard, while her core was being violated fast and hard with three fingers and lastly the feeling of her sphincter stretch and open as a stiff warm tongue entered her dark star.  Her silken pussy locked down on the fingers, trying to milk them like it was a cock.  She felt her sphincter squeeze and contract around the invading tongue as her nectar bathed two faces and drenched the fingers deep inside her.
She felt gentle licks as she slowly came down from her height.  She looked down and saw two wicked smiles as they produced toys.  It seemed the night was just getting started…
---------------
Gwen wanted to cry in frustration.  She had just finished reading the new reports sent from Angillia.  The enemy resources were growing despite the success of their missions there was just too much to do.  As the invaders gained a foothold on more and more bodies in the empire, their position was becoming untenable.  The opposition was just getting to large.  Even the battles were getting harder.
---------------------
They came up on another system.  They only had two ships left in escort.  The almost endless battling had been taking a large toll on their forces.  Ariella ran her scans and they came up with twelve defending ships.  The irony hit her that this is pretty much where they started when they met Sylvia and Anise, teaming up with their ships against greater odds.
Of course, this time the odds just kept growing.  She decided they had been fighting too long and hard, this would be their last battle for a while.  They needed a break or they would start making mistakes.  
She looked over at the center chair in shock and then smiled.  Larissa was bouncing fast and hard on Bill’s cock.  She couldn’t remember that happening outside of closed doors before.  Usually Larissa was all business, and in ‘let’s get started killing things’ mode when on the bridge.
Then again, the bridge wasn’t exactly public was it, everyone here was one of Larissa’s lovers and mates.  She cloaked the ship and moved in, the two others following.  They would all go for a separate ship.  She was hoping they could take out three or four with the surprise attack.  Facing eight or nine with three would be bad enough.
It sort of worked.  They decloaked and she opened fire on two ships while her allies tried to take out one each.  They wound up destroying two, and disabling two.  Can’t argue with that.  Her two allies stayed at a distance, pounding the enemy while she ran between and around their ships.  Twisting and turning through their formation as she attacked.  She was hoping they would screw up with friendly fire, or at the very least miss her while being cautious about hitting their own.
It worked to an extent, but once they dropped from nine ships to five they were able to coordinate easier with her in their midst and she started to take a lot of fire.  So much she couldn’t absorb or deflect it all.  She was using energy up at a tremendous rate, healing the damage they were doing to her body, the ship.
She was running dangerously low and sighed in relief as she felt a huge influx of energy from both Larissa and Bill.  The enemy was down to two ships and her allies moved in, even the highly damaged one and they took out the last couple of ships in short order.  They stayed where they were as she was still very low on energy.
She said softly, “I need energy, badly.  I am not that damaged, but I don’t have enough to fix what is damaged and still maintain life support and defenses.”
Bill spanked her hard with a twinkle in his eye, “Well get moving woman.”
She grinned as he grabbed her hand and took her to the main bedroom, Gwen and Larissa also following.
-----------------
Bill stretched.  He had made love to all three of them at least twice, and had drawn out more orgasms from them than he could count.  He was tired, very content and pleasantly sore, but tired.  All he wanted to do was snuggle up between two of his loves and sleep.  They needed to check on the planet however, and perhaps rethink their approach.  Every battle seemed to be getting closer, they hadn’t needed to provide Ariella with an energy orgy in a while.  Not that they hadn’t been providing them of course, they just hadn’t needed to…
He walked back to the bridge carrying Gwen, putting her in his lap by the scanners.  He just wanted to be close to her for a while.  He had to make sure he spent some time with each of them, not just for sex, but to strengthen their relationship and bond.  He hadn’t been taking them for granted and hoped he never would.  Yet, he knew it was human nature and he hoped if that happened they would smack him for it and set him straight.
After all, half a million years was a very long term relationship, he was bound to fuck it up every once in a while.  He caressed her back and played with her hair as she read the sensor information, he would have to learn that eventually but right now he still didn’t understand any of that stuff.  So he drowned her in his affection, waiting for her to finish and report.  He knew she could feel every tender and loving thought he had for her, and she deserved to feel and know about every one of them.
He knew how tortured and beat down she was as a slave.  He was in awe of her generosity of spirit and giving nature.  Her ability to completely give herself to him in total trust, despite what happened, continually amazed him.  He never forgot how lucky he was to have her in his life.
Gwen sighed and leaned back against him.  She was done scanning but took a moment to soak in Bill’s feelings before breaking the moment.
Gwen said, “There is a big installation on the ground, about five thousand Elvii are locked up.  There is a large number of Demonae, two hundred give or take, and probably a dozen Angilli down there.  They have automated defenses as well.  Apparently word of our deeds have gotten around, despite the Elvii not fighting back security is very tight, probably for our benefit.”
Bill nodded thoughtfully.  They might have a chance, if the enemy didn’t group together too much, and the automated defenses were taken out.
He asked, “Where are the automated defenses, inside, outside or both?”
Ariella answered from behind them, “Looks like both, there are anti-ship defenses outside then anti-personal defenses inside.  They fire fast as well.  You don’t want to take multiple hits from those, even the suits would overload quickly.  I should be able to take out the anti-ship ones from orbit.  Should we do this?”
Bill thought about it, there was nothing to say the enemy wouldn’t circle back and reinstate the slavery again, next time with even more ships.  But he just couldn’t leave all those Elvii without trying to help.  He smiled as Gwen kissed his cheek softly and hugged him.
He said, “Yes, but I think we will need stronger weapons, at least for the automated defenses inside the building, I suppose we should still stun the Demonae, but where the hell would we put that many?”
Ariella shrugged, “We can bring them directly to a prison planet.  I can create another large warehouse space within me to hold them.  I can even just not make a door so it should be safe enough.”
---------------------
Ariella assumed a low orbit above the facility and used beam weapons to take out the external emplacements, using just enough power to melt them to slag without hurting the actual building.  It was low level energy so she was able to create ten beams at a time, clearing them out in just under three seconds.  Two of the guns were able to get a lock, but none actually had time to charge and fire.
The other two ships came in sending ten volunteers each for incursion.  The building was huge.  She picked three different places, sent ten each to two of them.  She handed them both a more powerful weapon from stores to handle the emplacements as they got dressed in the suits.  She teleported herself, Larissa, and Bill to the third location she detected.   
---------------------
Bill was starting to wonder if this was such a great idea.  In the beginning it had gone pretty well as they ran into two or three at a time.  His superior reflexes thanks to Ariella’s enhancements stood them in good stead.  He was also getting good at taking out those turrets in the ceiling.  Last time he was only hit by one charge before it was destroyed.
They were freeing the Elvii as they went, directing them through the parts of the building they had cleared to an exit.
But now they were pretty well pinned down.  There were at least ten Demonae hidden behind portable shielding down the next hallway, in addition to the four turrets, two in the middle and two down at the end of the corridor.  Every time he stuck his head out over ten shots came at him, he knew the suit wouldn’t take that many, he would simply die.
He sighed and turned to Ariella, “We won’t get passed this if we don’t match their force.”
She looked at him a minute, obviously conflicted, then nodded.  “You’re right, this is a war and they are slavers, we really don’t have a choice, unless you want to give up and leave?”
He shook his head in answer.  “I have five thousand reasons to see this through, we did the best we could to be non-lethal but I won’t sacrifice myself either, if one of us has to die it will always be the enemy, especially where you two are concerned.”
He upped the power on the other weapon Ariella gave him and increased the width of the energy stream.  He stuck his hand and only his hand around the corner and pulled the trigger, sweeping the beam across the hallway.  He waited for the screams to die down, it only took a few seconds.  Then he poked his head out and took the remaining two turrets down.
There was no sign of the enemy Demonae, they had been completely disintegrated.  He changed the power settings back and hoped they wouldn’t run into a need to use lethal force again, but wasn’t counting on it.
It took them another two hours to clear the building with the help of the two other teams.  They had run into two more instances where the increased deadly force was necessary.  In the end however they had released all five thousand of the Elvii prisoners.  Just a hundred and sixty of the two hundred Demonae were still alive and currently being held on the ship.
They were on their way to a prison planet a half day away, after that they would take a break, assess their options.  He looked over at Ariella, she looked really good and he was startled to realize he couldn’t remember exactly when they were alone together last.  Not counting the wonderful blow jobs he received before and during each battle.
He picked her up and threw her over his shoulder.  He walked off the bridge and into the bedroom.  He spanked her ass playfully and set her gently on the mattress.  He crawled on top of her and started kissing her softly, teasing her lips with his own, occasionally darting his tongue along them.
She smiled up at him, her eyes bright and asked, “What’s gotten into you?”
He whispered in her ear, “It’s been too long since I have tasted your sweet nectar.”
He heard her moan throatily as he started to kiss down her body.  Her skin was delicious and her scent surrounded him, driving his lust and determination to pleasure her with his tongue.  He stopped at her breasts, licking her DD cleavage as he pinched and twisted her nipples with his fingers.  He spent some time on her breasts, sometimes soft and teasing, sometimes a rough twist and a nip of his teeth.  When she rose into a small orgasm he sucked in a nipple and bit down hard, making her cry out.
He gently started licking around her nipples while kneading the sides of her generous DD’s while she came down.  He started to lick, kiss and suckle her skin as he lowered himself down her body.  He moaned in approval when he reached and licked along her warm wet slit, teasingly light as she rose toward another orgasm.  When he sensed her getting close he attacked her clit with flicks of his tongue while burying a middle and index finger deep inside her core.
Ariella said breathlessly, “Oh Bill!  I’m going to cum!”
He felt her body buck and her center grind against his face and he moaned into her pussy as he greedily lapped up her essence, digging deep into her moist tightness trying to drink down all her arousal.  He could smell her scent and feel it on his face.
Ariella begged, “Get back up here, I need your cock in me, please!”
Despite being incredibly hard and desperately wanting her he ignored her plea and started fingering her again.  He sucked in her clit hard and started tonguing her swollen nub every few seconds.  He wanted another face bath first.  As he felt her starting to cum again he slipped a thumb into her ass and started railing his fingers into both holes while attacking her clit with his tongue. 
He loved it as her body lost control and trembled on his face and fingers, arching her back she pushed her soaking honey pot against his face and covered him in her tasty nectar.
She was mewling uncontrollably, her body slowly coming down, relaxing muscle by muscle as her bliss turned to partially sated pleasure.
He crawled up her body and drew her into a deep kiss as he thrust into her.  He buried himself in her heat in one long smooth stroke.  He looked deep into her eyes as he started stroking into her hard and fast.  He loved watching her face as it shone with pleasure, her gasps and pants were music to his ears as he raised her to another orgasm.
He felt her tighten around his manhood, her nectar soaking his cock as it flushed between his manhood and her walls, running out onto his balls.  He felt her body trembling beneath him.  Despite her scent, the myriad pleasures of her trembling body and the look of deep lust and love in her eyes.  He somehow managed to hold on as she exploded in pleasure and milked his hard length.  He wanted one more out of her before he let loose.
He started pumping in and out even faster, grunting with effort as he drove her to her height for the fourth time.  He was desperately maintaining his control, knowing it would not take long helped a lot.  She was on a hair trigger right now and drowning in pleasure.  When she gasped and he felt her core tighten around his invading member he released all his control and pumped even faster.  He made it another four or five strokes into her orgasm before he buried himself deep.  Her eyes widened in pleasure as his cock swelled and started to pump his seed into her hot pussy.
He moaned loudly as his cock was milked and pleasured by the extremely tight wet heat of her bliss.   He collapsed on his elbows as he was drained of energy, managing not to crush her in the process.
When they came down he rolled to his right and she came up on her side and they kissed tenderly, then stared into one another’s eyes.  They were softly caressing each other, their bodies sated and filled with after pleasure.
They just stayed like that, occasionally talking, sometimes kissing, but spending time just on their own.  He loved Ariella so much.  It was boggling to his mind how he could love so many and so deeply at the same time.  He was so full of deep feelings sometimes he thought he might break, but he never did, and his feelings grew every day.
---------------------
Ariella felt like she must be glowing.  She loved the three and four ways they had, but there was something really special about connecting one on one with one of her mates.  And boy did Bill just connect with her.  She smiled as the ship reached the prison colony and prepared to teleport the prisoners down.  It didn’t take long, she just found a spot where that many would fit and sent them on their way.
There were no guards at this colony, only a distinct lack of any technology.  They would behave and work to grow crops and other necessary things, or they would starve.
After she sent them down to the surface, they all got together on the bridge to discuss what to do next.  They were waiting for Gwen as she read through some dispatches.
---------------------
Gwen just read a report sighting some fleets over thirty ships strong.  And they were still growing.  It seemed like they were bound to lose, but they fought on anyway.  They didn’t know what else to do.  What could they do?
She knew it was a problem though, after the last fight in space it had taken hours of sex to come close to restoring Ariella.  What would have happened if one of those creatures jumped in on a ship, then attacked her when she was that low on energy?  The thought was chilling.
Gwen saw another incoming message, it was Anise.  She called the others over as apparently their brainstorming session would be unnecessary.
Gwen said, “Anise is saying they are about to be attacked by sixty ships, there are only thirty of ours left there, we need to get back!”
Sylvia said, “Already on our way, hopefully we get back before they start the attack.”
Gwen sighed.  She could feel Bill’s depression.  He hadn’t come to terms with Tiffani and Gabe yet, and she could feel he doubted that he ever would.  That wasn’t a good sign on top of everything else.  When they got back there was no sign of the enemy fleet yet, so they landed on the planet and went looking for Tiffani, Anise and Sylvia.



Chapter 7
 
Larissa was glad they made it back.  After all they should all be together when they die in glorious battle.  She frowned at Bill.  He was a good warrior but was having trouble with the idea of sharing his women with another man.  Such an idiot, but she still loved him anyway.
She understood vaguely what the problem was, it would be like her being told that honor wasn’t so important and she should just let it go, because it didn’t apply anymore.  Still, it was frustrating in the most private areas of her mind, where she loved both Bill and Tiffani.  She needed this to end well, if this follows to its natural conclusion it would affect them all.
When they got to the throne room she got a copy of the last reports, looks like they would be here in an hour or so.  And not sixty ships, it looks like their numbers swelled to twice that.  They wouldn’t have a chance against that many in space.  Well, she had wanted a challenge, and that is what she is getting.  
Suddenly she was pulled into a rough kiss by Tiffani.  Right here in the throne room, in front of everyone.  It’s a good thing she loves her mates, they never listen to her demands to be treated as a warrior in public.  How hard was it to remember she didn’t like public displays of affection?  Although, it seemed like they were about to die, and she had missed her lover as well…  There wasn’t really time for a proper and private greeting, and perhaps a goodbye as their deaths loomed closer?
Fuck it.  She pulled Tiffani’s body against hers and returned her kiss ardently.  Pouring her love and soul into the passionate kiss.
Of course, this will mean she will be embarrassed by her behavior if they happen to survive.
--------------
Tiffani knew there was no way they would survive in space, there were just too many ships coming.  Plus, she had a plan.  A really desperate plan, but a plan nonetheless.
Tiffani said, “Ariella, I forbid you from fighting in space.  In fact I am going to send most of the ships away to hopefully keep them out of the grasp of the possessing beings.  We will make our last stand here in this room, I don’t think they will destroy the palace, they will try to possess us.”
Ariella let a breath loose, “Fine, I think I can protect my crew from possession, but no one else.  If they are possessed I can’t rip the invader out without killing the host as well.  I think Anise and Sylvia should run, I don’t know if they have enough understanding of energy to kick them out before they are taken over.”
Tiffani sighed as she saw Anise and Sylvia shake their heads in denial.
Sylvia said, “We will stand or fall with you, we will not leave.”
Gwen said, “Why don’t we all just run now if the planet is being taken and we have no chance of winning, why the last stand?”
Tiffani said softly, “Desperate hope.  Maybe we can learn something that will help, and then escape.  We have no idea how to stop them.  It’s desperate but, the reports all say they are cruel and arrogant.  They enjoy throwing the facts of your doom into your face.  It seems that they enjoy generating fear in others, get off on it even.  Maybe they feed on it in some way?  I hope they will say something helpful, then Ariella can teleport all of us out of here.”
Bill snickered.
When Tiffani looked over questioningly he said mirthfully, “Sounds like you want to catch the bad guys in a monologue, it’s a tried and true way to get information in the stories of my culture.”
He shrugged as the joke fell flat, no one really understanding it.  “If we ever make it back to earth I will show you some 007 movies, they are famous for it.”
Tiffani smiled then looked over to Ariella, “If they just start killing people get us out of here if you can, okay?”
Ariella nodded somberly, they waited for the fleet to arrive giving her plenty of time to move her ship self to a good position of escape.
------------------
Anise waited nervously.  She thought she would be able to protect herself.  She certainly had enough energy, the only question being could she figure out how to use it.  She was scanning space with her mind and watched as the ships showed up.  It didn’t take long for them to disable the remaining five ships in orbit.  A short time later those five joined in the fleet formation and they went into orbit directly over the palace.
She sighed in relief as they launched over five hundred shuttles.  They wouldn’t launch a ground force like that if they were planning to destroy them from orbit.  They did not try to stop them with ground defenses, simply allowing them to land.  Tiffani wanted to preserve as much life as possible.  It wasn’t their fault they were possessed.  
She wondered at the desperate gamble, but she couldn’t think of a way to stop them either, short of exterminating most life in the universe.  That wouldn’t happen, hope only existed where life lived.  If they failed perhaps someone else would succeed in a few thousand years.  Either way she couldn’t come up with a better plan, they were stuck with Tiffani’s.
She screamed as energy erupted from the floor beneath her, invading her body.  She knew she had a short time and tried to grab the entity with her power and eject it, before she lost the battle in her mind.  She couldn’t figure it out though.  Her last thoughts were of Sylvia, as she watched her go through the same exact thing.  She should have run for Sylvia’s sake.  She had gambled on figuring it out, now they were both lost…
-----------------
Ariella felt unshed tears in her eyes as she turned to Anise, or what used to be Anise.  
She said softly, not wanting the creature to hear the pain in her voice, “Who are you?”
Anise’s body stretched, “Wow, I am glad we missed a couple of you Dravii, this is a nice body to have.”
The entity sneered at Ariella and said, “You can protect you and your crew, for now.  But when your energy gets low enough we will take you all.”
Ariella said, “Why?  What is the point?”
The entity laughed, it wasn’t a pretty sound, but completely absent of warmth and humor.  The harshness of it was horribly jarring coming from Anise’s mouth.
It said, “Why not, you will all be possessed soon.  You have already lost the war.  It’s been a hundred millennia in the coming, but the universe is now ours.  We are the Sprisi.  No longer are we stuck on our planet to feed on the measly energy of our atmosphere.  We are surrounded now by fear, sorrow, and hopelessness.  We will grow fat on it.  Maybe I will keep one of you as a personal pet, would you like that?  I could bond one of you and feed from you for half a million years…”
Ariella gritted her teeth and said, “But why destroy my race?  Simply because they held the secret of your defeat?”
It snorted.  “No.  You have no hope.  Even if you figured out the secret that died with them, which you won’t, knowing it wouldn’t help you at all.  We took out all the ancient Dravii of your race.  You don’t have the age, understanding, or power to pull it off.  You have lost, despite our failure to find and destroy Earth you have no chance.”
It sneered at Bill and looked back to Ariella, “But you have found Earth, so don’t worry, as soon as you run out of energy we will possess you and find the information.  Then we will take care of that loose end regardless.  Any last words before I send thirty of my kind at once to take you?”
Ariella laughed and said, “Yes, there is one more thing.”
She couldn’t believe Tiffani’s plan actually worked, or at least partially.  They didn’t have the answer, but they now knew where to look for it.  She just wished her plan hadn’t come with such a high price.  Her heart ached for Anise and Sylvia.
It looked at her suspiciously and said, “What?”
She smiled and said, “I am not Ariella, I am just an avatar.”
It screamed and demanded, “Where is she!”
She winked and said, “Come find us.”
Ariella, Tiffani, Larissa, Gwen and Bill disappeared in swirling lights.  Ariella had to leave Gabe behind, he was already possessed.



Chapter 8
 
Ariella sighed.  She had used a lot of power but managed to take them from far outside the system.  She was now cloaked.  
Earth?  Why?  The humans had incredible potential to give her energy through sex, but that couldn’t be the reason.  She couldn’t actually remove a Sprisi without killing the host, no matter how much power she had.
Was there a weapon on Earth?  Or was it the Humans themselves, and I was too young to see the possibilities or bring them to fruition?
Ariella said, “Was the Sprisi right?  Is it too late?  What should we do?”
She hated sounding like that, her questions sounded hopeless.  She hated not having an answer.
Bill said confidently, “We go to Earth, and you scan every inch of it until you find a clue to this.  It makes sense actually.  I have been trying to wrap my head around this for a while.  I could understand the Earth forgetting the wider universe over time, but it was obvious to me there used to be contact.  Dragons, Elves, Demons, Angels.  All of you appearing in tales or pieces of religions on my world, with descriptions that match the four of you.  We even have descriptions of evil possessing spirits in all the cultures of Earth.  Even the name differences can be easily explained by the intervening years.
“What I couldn’t figure out is why the universe forgot about us.  That doesn’t seem possible yet none of you recognized a human as a known race, that means something was done after that first war so you would forget us.  I still don’t know what, or how, but I know part of why.  It was so if or when the Sprisi tried to invade again, we would be safe unless they came across our world by accident.  So whoever was possessed in early infiltration efforts wouldn’t know and the Sprisi couldn’t find out.
“It is a big universe after all, I don’t even want to try and figure the odds on them finding us.  It should have at least kept us safe from them until the ancient Dravii could go to Earth.  Then do what they needed to do, either to, or with us to banish them again back to their planet, whatever that may be.  Unfortunately that is where there plan failed.
“Maybe if we are lucky there is some hint in what happened.  Even if you are too young now, the universe will wait while you grow up.  Of course, that is a worst case scenario, at least on the side of us winning this somehow.  Does that make any sense or am I grasping for shit out of desperation?”
----------------
Ariella thoughtfully nodded.  It’s thin but it fits.  Of course, that assumes they left a record on Earth, they may have just limited the information to ancient Dravii, if that’s the case…  She would have to wait until she grew up and could figure out what was done.  Problem is they would be hiding a very long time.  She wouldn’t be an ancient Dravii for close to three hundred thousand years.  All that time lowered the odds considerably that the Sprisi would run across the planet before they were ready.
It also stretched the imagination that she accidentally found the Earth…  The one place she needed to go for the help she didn’t even know she needed yet.  Could something have led her there?  She found that thought gave her hope.
She set a roundabout course to Earth that will take weeks of travel before they arrive.  She wanted to make sure they aren’t followed in any way.
She grins sheepishly and said, “Well, that long distance teleport took a lot of energy, I could use some…”  She just trailed off.
She watched sadly as Bill and Tiffani looked awkwardly at each other.  She could easily read their deep love, they loved each other so much it hurt, but they were separated by Bill’s jealousy and Tiffani’s fears.  It was much more than the sex, the wall between them was keeping them from simply enjoying each other’s company.  That was hurting them much more.
Larissa growled in frustration at them, then dragged Tiffani off to one of the other bedrooms.
She and Gwen took Bill to the main bedroom and the three of them made love, but none of their hearts were really in it.  It felt good, and they loved each other deeply, but no one could get the dark thoughts out of their heads.  
She could feel Bill was twisted up inside, he ached to be with Tiffani but was afraid if he was it would turn into an angry possessive fuck.  Some instinctive need to claim her and show her she was his, and he was horrified by the possibility of treating her that way.
She and Gwen were kind of overwhelmed by the day’s defeats, despite their escape they truly had failed, the empire was lost.  They also were worrying for Bill and Tiffani, they could read them both and neither was really in a good mind space right now.  They headed to Earth, their hope for finding a solution there tattered and slim.  Would they find anything to turn this around, or was it already too late?



Eplilogue
 
The old man looked up and did not like what he was seeing.  He was starting to wonder if it was too late.  He was old and weak, his time was almost up.  The one he saw coming was too young, inexperienced.  He could sense their resignation, almost despairing of all hope.  And the young man, Bill.  Could he be trusted?  Or would he turn out like his ancestors, an even worse scourge than the Sprisi themselves?
He would wait a little longer and watch.  After all, what was a few more days on top of how long he had already waited, guarded, and watched.



Afterword:  
 
Bill in Space will continue and be concluded in book three, Bill and the Sprisi, which will be released soon.  I truly hope you are enjoying the story so far…
I want to take a moment to say relationships and the way they tie together with both emotions and instincts is very complex and quite often contradictory in nature.  (I know, major understatement.)  I took a single case view as to how I see Bill reacting to things, if I seemed like I was generalizing all humanity that was not my intent.  Obviously the way he reacted isn’t how everyone would, although I believe everyone can relate to jealousy and most would be torn by it.  Some people can and happily do have open relationships, I believe most cannot, even if it sounds good to the mind...  The premise of book two was pretty much…  Well, what if he was in a place where cheating didn’t exist?  Where open relationships were the norm and marriage didn’t even exist.  He knows she isn’t cheating, but his instincts and emotions don’t etc...  
 
I hope I didn’t bore anyone or dwell too much.  I think fantasy erotica should be mostly fun and of course partly unrealistic where the sex is concerned. (It is a fantasy after all, not a brooding drama.)  But I wanted to introduce some internal challenges for the characters in addition to what was happening on the outside, especially Bill.  Any feedback would be appreciated although I should be out with book (novella) three fairly soon.  But still, any advice may inform my next project.
 
About the Author:  If you have any comments or suggestions you can send me an email at magicwrtr@gmail.com.  I started out posting short stories online, and at readers’ requests started to publish them.  This original work is not posted anywhere else.  If you like my work, or even if you don’t, please consider leaving a review of this book.
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