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For a peaceful moment, Kal can simply be Charlie's true 

mate. 

After the fall of Alpha Prime, Kal handles a few loose ends 

and prepares for the future. But most importantly, she spends 

time reconnecting with Charlie, who was almost lost to Kal 

at the Battle of Iceholde. 

* * * 

Book Sequence: Book 4.5 

Genres: Sci-fi Romance, Erotic Romance, LGBTQ+ 

Tropes: F/F Omegaverse* 

Tags: G!P*, World Building 

Words: 13,000 

*See the author's blog for more details about Omegaverse 

and related terms. 

https://lexaluthor.com/blog/


Chapter 1 

 
"My mate," Kal said softly but with a chest filled 

with pride. She cradled Charlie's unconscious form in her 

arms; it had been several long, trying days together, as well 

as apart. Alpha Prime was neutralized in Kardos after their 

efforts ending in a final battle at Iceholde. To some, Charlie's 

role in the battle might have seemed minor, but without her 

actions, more humans would have died today. Alpha Prime 

had sacrificed too many human lives. 

"Andren, can you open the passenger door?" Kal 

stepped back from the rover, never relinquishing her hold on 

Charlie. 

Andren jumped forward, rounded the rover, swung 

open the passenger door, and stepped aside. "Do you need 

help, Kal?" 

"Joh." Kal tried to keep her tone even, but there was 

an edge to it. The Alpha within her needed to keep Charlie 

to herself. Only an hour ago, Tarsiss had kidnapped Charlie 

and tried to fly off with her. Once on the roof of Iceholde, 

Kal had acted without care for her own safety, so long as she 

could save Charlie. Her mate had been desperate, scared, and 

needed Kal. Now that they were both safe and the battle was 

won, Kal wished to hide away with Charlie and heal 

together. That wasn't an option for the High Commander. 

Kal needed to see to her duties, but first she would heal her 

mate. Dorlon could handle the fio until Kal returned to give 

proper orders. 

Kal climbed into the rover, half bent over and slid 

into the seat. She adjusted and secured Charlie in her arms 

before shutting the door. "Let Kaden into the back, then drive 

us to the Barren Frost." 

"Of course, Kal." 



After letting Kaden into the rear of the rover, Andren 

hurried into the driver's seat, buckled up, and put the rover 

into gear. They drove slowly at first, winding their way 

through other hover vehicles, equipment, and a few soldiers 

who were keeping guard of Iceholde. Once on the road, they 

picked up speed and went south back into town. No one 

spoke the entire ride, the only occasional sound being 

Charlie's heavy breaths or Kal's rumbles. 

Once in Rauoa, Andren went to the inn, parked by 

the entrance, and opened the door for her ruler. After Kal 

stepped out with Charlie, Andren shut the door and seemed 

prepared to wait outside, until Kal gave her a pointed look. 

"Kaden, right." Andren had a slight blush to her soft 

brown features and darted off to the rear of the rover. 

Kal chuckled to herself and waited for her guard's 

return. She peered down at Charlie, who muttered 

incoherently. Kal resisted the urge to kiss and nuzzle her 

mate while they were in public. It was controversial enough 

that she was carrying Charlie, but she was the High 

Commander of Kander; few ever questioned her. She peered 

around Charlie when Kaden bounded up to them. 

Their locke was a bloody mess from the battle. 

During the battle Kal had quickly healed Kaden's chest 

wound, at least enough to stop the bleeding and threat of 

death. If Kaden had died, Charlie would have been 

devastated and probably killed Tarsiss herself. 

Andren reemerged and hurried to the inn's front door. 

She held it open for everyone, then hastened up the stairs 

first, knowing there wasn't a lot of room in the hallways on 

the upper floors. 

Kal was grateful for Andren's foresight and followed 

her up. "We are going to my room." 

"Ja, Kal." Andren knew the way, even though Kaden 

had taken the lead. After a short walk, they arrived at Kal 

and Dorlon's room, which was one of the warmer ones. She 



shoved open the door and closed it after Kal and Kaden 

entered. "Do you need help, Kal?" 

"Can you start a fire?" Kal asked and was pleased 

when Andren hastened to do so. 

Kal went to her bed and placed Charlie on it. Kaden 

hopped onto the bed next to Charlie, stretched out, and 

pressed her nose close to Charlie's shoulder. "After you are 

done, can you retrieve Charlie's belongings from your room 

and bring them here?" 

"Ja, Kal." 

Kal carefully removed Charlie's attire, starting with 

her coat, then her leather jacket and heavy boots. After she 

set those items aside, she focused on the next layer of 

clothing, which included Charlie's shirt, jeans, and socks. 

Each time she stripped away an item, Charlie moaned and 

moved a hand or a leg. But her mate was too far spent from 

using the Spirit of Kalatas to wake up anytime soon. Behind 

her, the initial crackles of a fire caught Kal's ears. 

"I will gather Charlie's belongings," Andren said but 

paused by the door when Kal requested her to come over to 

the bed. She kept her eyes trained on Kal rather than on 

Charlie's nude form. 

"Can you pull back the bedsheets when I pick her 

up?" Kal hooked her arms around Charlie and lifted her from 

the bed. 

As Andren moved the blankets and furs down, Kaden 

jumped off the bed. Kal gave a nod of thanks and settled 

Charlie back onto the bed. Once Andren moved away and 

departed the inn's room, Kal placed a fur over Charlie and 

went to the bathroom. Unlike the Great Tower, the inn had 

no warm water, so she had to fill a pot, then take it to the 

fireplace to heat it for a bath; at least they had running water 

in the town. 

A small thud prompted Kal to turn toward Charlie 

and the bed. She frowned at Kaden, who whined and sat 

dazed on the floor. Kaden must have attempted to jump back 



on the bed and missed, which was unlike their locke. With a 

huff, Kal went over, picked up Kaden, and cradled her. "You 

are still injured," she murmured. 

Kaden pushed her nose into Kal's neck and licked 

once. 

"I will heal you, but I must take care of Charlie's 

injuries first." Kal knew she would be exhausted after 

healing both Charlie and Kaden, but she would pay any price 

for them. She placed Kaden on the bed next to Charlie, then 

started to inspect Charlie's body after pushing the fur aside. 

Once again, Charlie had cracked ribs, which was no surprise. 

She sighed and started to will the Spirit of Kalatas to heal 

Charlie's three ribs. There were also a few deep lacerations 

that had oozed with blood before the Spirit of Kalatas 

entered and closed them. All that was left were the 

superficial wounds. After she was done, Charlie was 

breathing easier and looked better. 

Kal placed the fur back over Charlie to protect her 

modesty since Andren would return soon. She still wanted 

to bathe Charlie to get rid of the remnants of the battle. But 

first, she went around the bed and brought Kaden closer. "Let 

me see," she murmured and checked over their locke. 

Kaden rolled onto her back and relaxed onto the bed 

while Kal touched her. She flinched when Kal neared her 

chest and then jerked when Kal touched her rear hind leg. 

Kal hushed Kaden, then called on the god spirit 

again. "Such a brave locke." She allowed the wisps to flow 

from her hand over Kaden's chest where the half-healed 

wound was bleeding again. "Tsk. You broke the wound open 

again." With gentleness, she resealed the wound, then 

encouraged the skin to regrow over the wound so that it was 

fully healed this time. It took more energy to accelerate 

skin's healing, but it was often necessary. 

Next was the rear leg; it had been the injury that 

caused Kaden to miss her jump back onto the bed. Kal used 

the Spirit of Kalatas to investigate it with more detail. With 



a frown, she focused the god spirit's healing abilities on the 

ligament Kaden had strained during the battle. Several beads 

of sweat dotted Kal's forehead, but she was determined to 

help Kaden. As the Spirit of Kalatas drained her, Kaden 

became healthier again. 

With a groan, Kal withdrew her god's powers and 

dropped to her knees beside the bed. She was panting and 

fought to recover from the exertion of healing. Kaden 

bumped and nuzzled her in gratitude. Kal gave a weak smile 

and said, "Our gods were unfair to your race, you know." 

Kaden responded with a sad whine, then settled into 

the fur and remained pressed against Kal's forearm and 

bicep. Her ears twitched when Andren's distant movements 

drew closer to the door. 

Taking in a deep breath, Kal urged herself to rise, 

rather than show weakness in front of her guard. Andren 

knocked once before poking her head into the room. "You 

can enter," she told Andren. 

Andren slipped into the room, closed the door and 

brought Charlie's duffle bag to the table in the sitting room. 

"Should I take Dorlon's belongings?" 

"Joh. I must speak with her first." 

Andren nodded and shifted closer to the door. "Then 

I will wait—" 

"Sit down, Andren." Kal pointed at the sofa in front 

of the fire. "I must attend to Charlie's wounds, then return to 

Iceholde. You will remain here to guard her." 

"Of course, Kal." Andren was about to sit, but the pot 

of water caught her eye. She picked up the thick cloth first, 

then unhooked the small pot from the ring and carried it to 

the bathroom. 

Kal followed and was grateful for her guard's help. 

Once Andren poured the hot water into a large bowl of cool 

water, she set the pot back into its home near the sink. She 

picked up the bowl and took it to the nightstand near 

Charlie's side of the bed. Kal had grabbed a few small towels 



and soap before she went to the water set on the night stand. 

"Tah, Andren." 

After flashing a smile, Andren walked over to the 

sofa and sat down, offering a semblance of privacy with her 

back turned. 

Kal removed the fur from her mate's body, retrieved 

a cloth, and wetted it in the bowl. Once she worked the soap 

through the damp towel, she started wiping down Charlie 

from head to toe. At first, she rumbled during her 

ministrations but then shifted to a soft purr. Even though 

Charlie was asleep, Kal's time with her helped reaffirm that 

they were okay. Charlie was safe, healed, and with Kal 

again. 

Charlie had volunteered without hesitation to be 

kidnapped, get locked away in Iceholde, and fight to free her 

people. As the High Commander, Kal had to agree that the 

mission was risky but the best course of action. But as 

Charlie's Alpha, Kal loathed the idea of allowing her mate to 

be taken, imprisoned, and sacrifice herself. Over the past few 

days, she was forced to lash down her Alpha instincts to 

protect Charlie. Once the battle began, nothing could stop 

her from freeing Charlie from Alpha Prime. She'd almost had 

Charlie back in her arms until Tarsiss kidnapped her again 

and fled to the stronghold's roof in attempt to escape the 

battle. 

After ascending to High Commander, Kal had 

complete control over her Alpha, both in instincts and in 

mindset. She prided herself on her ability to turn her Alpha 

into a tool and use certain aspects of her Alpha nature to her 

advantage as the planet's ruler—while the less desirable 

pieces of being an Alpha were kept buried and locked away 

by the Spirit of Kalatas. However, all her years of control 

crumbled when Tarsiss tossed Charlie over his shoulder and 

vanished up the stairs. 

Her Alpha had been unleashed. 



Kal had sliced through every enemy, creating a 

bloody path in her wake. She'd climbed the steps three at a 

time, burst out onto the roof, and lined her sights on Tarsiss's 

shuttle. Charlie's heartfelt plea for Kal had triggered her red 

vision. In that moment, nothing on Kander mattered except 

for Charlie's life. 

Even now as Kal cleaned Charlie, she still tried to 

reconcile her reaction to the threat upon Charlie's life and 

how little in that moment she'd cared about what happened 

to Kander. Her place as the High Commander had meant 

nothing and Charlie meant everything. It was the moment 

she understood why previous High Commanders were 

driven mad by the deaths of their mates. They had allowed 

their Alpha nature to take command rather than remain 

aligned with the Spirit of Kalatas. 

Grumbling, Kal considered if her fate would match 

those High Commanders who were driven to suicide after 

the deaths of their mates. She wondered if she could truly be 

a ruler and a mate at the same time. Could she care for 

Kander and Charlie equally? Or would she have to sacrifice 

one for the other? At the end of her journey, she was certain 

she would hurt either Kander or Charlie. The Spirit of 

Kalatas had warned her to send Charlie back to outer space.  

However, Kal was weak and greedy. 

Kal was going to keep Kander and keep her mate. 

She would protect both and pay the price with her life. Her 

days might be shortened for it, but she was willing to live 

less and have both, rather than live long and die a shell of 

who she really was. Everything would be worth it, and one 

day Kalatas would understand her decision. She may be half 

god on the exterior, but she was still an Alpha at her core. 

Finished with cleaning Charlie, Kal pulled the 

blankets and furs over her mate and nuzzled her temple. She 

inhaled Charlie's wonderful honey-like scent and allowed it 

to soothe away the last of the tension in her body. Charlie 

would sleep for at least a day, then afterward they would 



reconnect, since both of them will be aching to be close again 

after what happened in Iceholde. 

Kal dampened the cloth again, tossed the drying 

towel over her shoulder, and went around the bed. She pulled 

Kaden closer to the edge and wiped away as much of the 

blood and dirt as possible. They would need to bathe Kaden 

later, but it was enough for now to get the foul odors off their 

locke. She dried off Kaden, then returned everything to the 

bathroom. Afterward, she retrieved her long, black jacket, 

which she preferred over the white one she'd lost at Iceholde. 

Andren remained on the sofa in the sitting room, 

staring into the dancing flames. She shifted when Kal took a 

seat beside her. "How is she?" 

"Better." Kal leaned forward and rested her elbows 

against her knees. "Tah for your help." 

"Motah." Andren was resting back against the sofa, 

but her body posture was ridged and her eyes were heavy. 

She was worn out from the battle at Iceholde and probably 

wrought with worry for Charlie and Raine, much like Kal 

had been the past few days. 

"I will return to Iceholde for a few hours." 

"I will stay here with Charlie," Andren promised and 

touched her sword, as if it might have wandered away from 

her. "Should I attempt to wake her later and have her eat?" 

"Joh. When I return, I will rouse her." Kal 

straightened and slid deeper into the sofa. It might be her 

undoing to get comfortable on the sofa when she still had 

much to handle in Iceholde, but she needed Andren to relax 

too. "The Spirit of Kalatas has taken all of her energy. She 

will need as much rest as possible." 

"I understand." Andren frowned and fiddled with the 

hilt of her sword. 

"Andren?" Kal waited until golden eyes centered on 

her. "I owe you a great debt for all you have done for me. 

You have protected what is mine without hesitation or 

question. You have done what I have been unable to do." 



Andren shook her head and clasped her hands in her 

lap. "There is nothing you owe. To be Kal, you have 

sacrificed everything to protect and guide us. It is I who feels 

I am paying a great debt to you by guarding your mate while 

you give yourself to Kander and Kalatas." 

Kal released a heavy rumble and felt the urge to draw 

Andren into her arms. It was new to her but not strange or 

wrong. Far back in history, their ancestors, the kaldyn, were 

creatures that worked in packs. Every pack had an Alpha 

who led and who loved all his members. Centuries later 

Kalatas altered the kaldyn's coding with the human's coding 

and created the first Kalmar. Many of the kaldyn's instincts 

were translated over to the Kalmar and continued today. 

Even though packs no longer existed on Kander, it didn't 

stop many Kalmar from naturally forming packs on a 

subconscious level with others who held importance to them. 

For Kal, she was starting to care for Andren as more than a 

soldier. 

Andren lowered her head after a beat. It was less of 

a submissive motion and more of an uneasiness in her. The 

pheromones surrounding held uncertainty about speaking 

what was in her heart. She was a soldier and a Guard first, 

not a person who allowed herself to delve into emotions. "I, 

uh." 

Reaching over, Kal placed a hand on Andren's leg 

and squeezed with reassurance. She released calming 

pheromones that stilled Andren's jitters. "You are more than 

a soldier to me." For a beat, she recalled Charlie telling her 

something similar. Now she better understood what Charlie 

meant that day. 

Andren revealed a slight smile while her eyes 

warmed like honey. "Tah. You are more than Kal to me." 

She peered over her shoulder toward the bed and whispered, 

"Charlie is more than my charge." 

"I know." Kal patted Andren's leg and rose from the 

sofa. "I must go. I advise that you rest while you remain 



here." She straightened up when Andren stood from the sofa, 

as she'd need to bolt the door once Kal left the room. "There 

is one other thing that I must ask of you after what has 

unfolded at Iceholde." 

Andren nodded and said, "Whatever you wish, Kal." 

"I wish to have Charlie trained to defend herself," 

Kal mentioned and grinned when Andren brightened at the 

idea. 

"Ja, that is wise. She is excellent with her guns, but 

they have limits." 

"That is my thinking as well." Kal glanced over at 

her human, who was resting well. 

"I have considered how to train her as well as Raine," 

Andren said in a soft voice, as if Charlie might overhear 

them in her sleep. She rubbed her chin and shook her head. 

"They both are overly confident in their tech to protect 

them." 

Kal rumbled and nodded at Andren's keen 

observation. "Let me think on this." She looked at Andren 

and smirked. "Perhaps an opportunity will present itself on 

how we can prompt them to ask us to train them." 

"Ja, if we can make the training seem like their idea 

rather than ours, then they will be more committed to it." 

Andren dropped her hand from her face and mirrored Kal's 

grin. "I will follow your lead." 

Kal chuckled, started toward the door, and sensed 

Andren on her heels. She'd just placed her hand on the door 

knob when Andren spoke again. 

"Kal, may I ask you a private question about 

Commander Dorlon?" Again, Andren spoke with a gentle 

voice rather than the stronger one she'd acquired from her 

years in the army. Her prompt intrigued Kal, who pivoted 

toward Andren and raised an eyebrow. Andren shifted on her 

boots, then licked her lips once before she asked, "Does 

Commander Dorlon wish to form a mate bond with Raine?" 



Canting her head, Kal was further interested in 

Andren's thought process about Dorlon and Raine. Charlie 

was spending more time with Raine, which by default meant 

that Andren was with Raine too. All three of them were 

forming a special bond that even Kal could see. "Joh. 

Commander Dorlon has no interest in Raine beyond 

friendship. Her nose was set on another's scent." Kal 

withheld a growl at the reminder of the person who'd caught 

Dorlon's interest. She might be privy to the information, but 

she had to respect Dorlon's privacy. "Do you feel that Raine 

is interested in Commander Dorlon?" 

"Ja," Andren replied. "But I believe it is waning 

now." 

"That is understandable." Kal pursed her lips, then 

shook her head and said, "Humans seem to spend years 

learning that someone is an incompatible mate." 

"Kalmar can quickly tell when a union is 

impossible." Andren tapped her nose in reminder. "Tah for 

the information, Kal." 

"Motah." Kal pulled open the door a crack and 

paused, but then reclosed it after feeling their conversations 

wasn't finished. Her Alpha was pacing in her chest and 

wouldn't allow her to leave without conveying her deeper 

self to Andren. 

"Kal?" Andren's face held a bewildered look and she 

took a step back. 

"I have known you for three years since you were 

chosen as Guard," Kal said, finally willing to admit the truth. 

"From our first meeting, I have sensed a bond with you. It is 

why I chose you to protect Charlie." 

Andren fidgeted once, then shook her head and 

argued, "We are soldiers. We are trained to protect all." 

However, Kal knew doubt lingered in the declaration, which 

was something the army superiors engraved in all the 

soldiers during their years in training. 



"But you feel differently about Charlie and Raine," 

Kal concluded. 

"Ja. And you," Andren whispered, peering up with 

golden eyes. "I do not know who you once were before you 

were Kal. But I know my bond is with you, not Kal." 

With a slight smile, Kal could no longer withhold her 

Alpha's needs and drew Andren into her arms. She was 

relieved when Andren didn't reject the security that Kal 

offered her. Andren returned the hug, which prompted them 

both to rumble at each other. Since their first meeting, there 

had always been a wall between them. It was one of the goals 

of the army to build up its soldiers and train them to make 

sacrifices by blocking their emotions and forgoing personal 

bonds. But as they hugged, that wall started to break and Kal 

sensed another shard of herself fall back into place. 

Andren squeezed Kal tighter for a beat, then she 

withdrew with a contented smile. "Tah, Kal." She had a light 

dusting of color in her cheeks. "I will not speak of this." 

"I wasn't concerned you would." Kal chuckled and 

opened the door again. "I will return soon." She wanted to 

hurry back to her mate. To leave Charlie took all of her 

willpower. 

"Farra, Kal." 



Chapter 2 

 
Kal exited the hover vehicle and pulled the collar of 

her jacket up to keep her neck warm. Kardos was the coldest 

province on Kander, but despite that, Kal carried her own 

internal heat source. From the first day, the Spirit of Kalatas 

had kept her plenty warm and prevented the cold from 

affecting her. She hiked through the snow toward the 

battlefield. Many soldiers addressed her with a nod or a brief 

verbal greeting, but before she could cross the barbed line to 

the battlefield, she heard a familiar voice. 

Raine was encouraging other humans to get into the 

back of a few hover vehicles, then pivoted when she sensed 

Kal upon her. "Turen." 

"Turen," Kal returned and offered a thin smile. After 

spending more time with her mate's sister, she and Raine 

were building a foundation in their tentative relationship. 

Raine's unwavering loyalty to Charlie had initially touched 

Kal. Then she remembered when she first met Raine in 

Gaular. The memory had been from her old life, as Sumner. 

At that time, she and Raine had formed a tentative friendship 

after Sumner was forced to rely on Raine for help. 

Coincidently, it was also the day that Sumner met Sallow. 

However, all those memories had been purged from her 

mind by the Spirit of Kalatas, until recently. 

Kal hadn't disclosed to anyone about the resurfacing 

of her memories from Gaular. There hadn't been much time 

with Alpha Prime in their sights. As a ruler, there was the 

part of her that didn't hold stock in memories from her old 

life—that was until she healed Raine's knee and sensed a 

shift in their relationship. Kal sensed a delicate bond with 

Raine, which had been there since the first time they met in 

Gaular. Now she wondered about the value of her old 

memories from her days as Sumner. Perhaps later she would 



tell Charlie about what happened in Gaular all those years 

ago. 

"How is everyone?" Kal asked. 

"Cold, hungry, and scared." Raine helped the next 

person into the vehicle, then turned back to Kal. "But alive 

thanks to you and Charlie." She offered a smile that was 

genuine. "Tah for getting us out of there." 

"I took care of Alpha Prime. It was you and Charlie 

who saved them," Kal reminded. 

Raine nodded and turned back to the rover's open 

doors. She shut them after the last person hopped into the 

back. She faced Kal and asked, "Is Charlie okay?" 

"She's in my bed resting. Andren is with her," Kal 

replied and sniffed out a hint of relief from Raine. 

"Did you really mean what you said earlier? About 

us being Kalmar now?" Raine folded her arms. Her frame 

had a minor tremble to it, most likely from the cold. 

"Ja." Kal hooked her hands in front of herself and 

held Raine's piercing gaze. "You are a Kalmar. All of your 

people are now my people." 

Raine shifted and stared at the space between them 

but brought her gaze back up. "Tah, Kal. This will change 

everything. We can finally call Kander our home." 

Kal smiled warmer than last time. "You are home." 

She touched Raine's shoulder, squeezed it, and enjoyed the 

relief flooding from Raine. "Now I must figure out 

accommodations for them." She indicated the humans in the 

rover, pulled free from Raine and visually scanned the area. 

"I will send Laken to take charge of this. I believe the fio has 

plenty of tents." 

"Tah, Kal." Raine nodded at the three running 

vehicles and said, "I'll just be in the passenger seat. You 

know, warming up… unlike you." 

Kal smirked and nudged Raine toward the passenger 

side. She marched off in search of Laken and Dorlon. She 

was able to locate Laken first and ordered her to take care of 



the humans. Laken agreed that the best option was to have 

tents set up outside of Rauoa near the army. After receiving 

gratitude from Kal, she departed on her mission. 

At the center of the blood-stained, snowy lands in 

front of Iceholde, Kal heard Dorlon giving orders to the 

various high-ranking officers from the fio. Behind them, the 

prisoners were being marched off to the nearby rovers that 

had been brought onto the battlefield. The din of 

conversation died when Kal approached them. 

"Turen, Kal," Dorlon greeted first, followed by the 

other officers. "Do you have any specific orders you wish for 

us to carry out?" 

"Ja." Kal scanned the six officer's faces before 

speaking again. "I want Iceholde searched from top to 

bottom. Alpha Prime had a shuttle, so we can assume they 

had other tech. Also check the armory and confiscate any 

weapons. Once Iceholde is thoroughly searched, I want it 

resealed." 

"Do you wish to have it destroyed?" Dorlon asked. 

Kal shifted her attention to the ancient stronghold's 

gigantic doors off in the distance and admired its history. 

Memories from the early Kals whispered in her head and told 

her about Iceholde's greatness. Kal fingered her sword's hilt, 

peered down at it, and rubbed the circular opening at the 

pommel. With a slight frown, she regarded Dorlon again and 

replied, "Joh. I want the entrances and exits sealed off. It is 

time to put Iceholde back to sleep." 

"Ja, Kal." Dorlon barked out orders to her officers, 

who turned on their heels and marched off to handle their 

assigned duties. She was about to speak, but Kal stepped 

away from her and beelined to the rovers that held the 

prisoners. The last two prisoners were being loaded into a 

running rover. A Kalmar soldier straightened taller when Kal 

approached them. "I wish to speak to this prisoner," Kal said 

and indicated the last one. 



The Kalmar soldier instructed his comrade to lock up 

the rover with the other prisoners. He then turned to the last 

prisoner, grabbed him by the neck, and hauled him closer to 

Kal. With swift movement, the soldier struck the prisoner 

behind the knees and sent him down. 

Kal lowered her gaze at the Alpha kneeling before 

her. Her Alpha wanted to slay him for threatening Charlie's 

life, but Kal reined in her protective nature. Right now, she 

was Kal first. "Jarl," she said in a growly voice. 

Dorlon took Kal's side, then hooked her gloved hands 

behind her back. 

Jarl raised his bitter expression toward Kal and made 

no attempt to rise up from the snow. "Come to gloat, High 

Commander?" 

Dorlon reached for her sword hilt, but Kal snared 

Dorlon's wrist. With a huff, she released her sword and 

returned her hands to her back. 

Jarl watched the exchange with curiosity but focused 

on Kal again. 

"I do not gloat." Kal waited for Jarl to argue her, but 

he remained silent. For once, Jarl made a wise decision, in 

Kal's opinion. She looked to the soldier and said, "I need a 

few minutes alone with the prisoner." 

"Ja, Kal." The soldier dipped his head, then marched 

over to the hover vehicle to give them privacy. 

"Get him on his feet, Commander," Kal ordered. 

Dorlon grunted, stepped forward, and hooked Jarl's 

hands, which were tied behind his back. She forced him to 

his feet, remained close to him, and placed her hand back on 

her sword hilt. 

Kal stepped forward, dominating Jarl's personal 

space. She was taller than him, even though he was an Alpha. 

His shorter stature was strange, and Kal knew he had most 

likely been taunted for it. "I have a proposition for you." 



Jarl frowned, studied Kal's features, and whispered, 

"I'm listening." His breaths were heavy, forming tiny clouds 

above his head. 

"In exchange for your renouncement of Alpha Prime, 

I will make you a representative for the people of Kardos," 

Kal said. "You will be required to speak to citizens of 

Kardos, gather their concerns, and report back to me in 

Tarrak." 

"A representative for the people?" Jarl echoed and 

stared at Kal as if she'd grown another head. 

"That is what drove you to Alpha Prime," Kal said. 

"Your concern for the people." 

Jarl opened and closed his mouth until he found his 

voice again but stuttered once. "I-I do care for my people." 

However, his lips downturned after a beat. "But you have 

now made the Betas citizens as well." 

"Ja." Kal canted her head and revealed a sly smile. 

"You will be required to speak to all the citizens of Kardos." 

She enjoyed the slight paleness marring Jarl's features and 

wondered how he would respond to her test. He would either 

reveal if he was racist or if he had the ability to rise above 

his disdain for the humans. If Kal could push him to grow, 

his positive example could change many attitudes in Kardos. 

But if her test failed, and he took the position but still 

detested humans, it could rekindle another resurgence of 

Alpha Prime. 

Jarl rumbled while his frown deepened in obvious 

thought. "What will you do with the information I gather for 

you?" 

"I will use the information to better their lives, their 

conditions, and the province." Kal clasped her hands in front 

of her body and kept her eyes on Jarl, refusing to look at 

Dorlon. But her nose told her that Dorlon was caught off 

guard by her offer. "If you refuse the position, you will be 

tried and sentenced like the other Alpha Prime prisoners." 

She canted her head after sniffing out Jarl's uncertainty. "I 



will give you until the last alping of the year to make your 

decision." 

Jarl was breathing heavy, but he nodded and said, 

"You will have your answer then." 

Kal rumbled and turned her attention to Dorlon. 

"Have Jarl transported to Tarrak. He will remain under lock 

and guard at the Hall of the Commanders with Commander 

Akron." 

"Ja, Kal." Dorlon was prepared to drag Jarl to the 

rover, but she hesitated when Kal spoke again. 

"Jarl will be allowed to visit the temple so that he 

may reflect on his future with the help of Kalatas." Kal then 

waved Jarl off and took a step back. She pivoted and walked 

to the decapitated body of Tarsiss; it hadn't been touched 

since she executed him. For a moment, she admired his clean 

death and released a contented breath. She no longer sensed 

Tarsiss's spirit on Kander. As promised, Kalatas had casted 

it out of the planet, forbidding his soul to ever return. Tarsiss 

would have no honor, ever. 

"Representative of Kardos?" Dorlon asked after she 

reemerged at Kal's side. "I'd appreciate more warning." Her 

tone was controlled, but her pheromones held irritation 

under the gentle Omega layers. "Especially since it will be 

me stuck dealing with that fool." 

"He cares for our people," Kal argued. 

"Not for all of our people," Dorlon said and eyed 

Kal's profile. "I see your vision, but why must you select 

him?" 

"If I can reform him, then we can convince other 

dissidents to change their minds about humans." Kal took 

steps closer to Tarsiss's head. She stared at his wide-eyed and 

agape expression, then tapped the head with her boot tip. For 

a moment, a flash of childhood memories sparked in her 

mind's eye. Tarsiss was younger and so was Kal. Her 

youthful scream echoed in her head, then Tarsiss's foul 



breath brushed her cheek again. Kal growled low before the 

memory fractured and faded away. 

"Kal?" Dorlon repeated a second time. 

With a throaty huff, Kal turned to Dorlon and said, "I 

want his body prepared for transport. I will take it to New 

Earth." She glanced at the dead Alpha Prime leader. "It is 

theirs to burn." For a fraction of a heartbeat, Kal considered 

confiding in Dorlon about her prior history with Tarsiss, but 

it was the past. It was from another life that was gone from 

her. Now that she'd dealt with Tarsiss, his attempted assault 

on her in her previous life no longer mattered. She had 

defeated, sentenced, executed, and banished him from 

Kander. 

Tarsiss's story was at its end. 

"That is wise." Dorlon took Kal's side as they walked 

away from the body. "How is Charlie?" 

"She is healing back in our room." Kal came to a 

gradual stop in the middle of the battlefield. "I hope you will 

have no objections to staying with Andren and Raine. I wish 

to remain with Charlie." 

Dorlon glanced around their immediate area, as if 

checking for listeners. But Kal was already well aware of 

how far her soldiers were from them. With a sigh, Dorlon 

said, "I have no objections to staying with them. But I do 

have concerns about you both staying in the same room." 

"We will not be staying at the Barren Frost long 

enough for anyone to notice." 

Dorlon sighed and nodded before she folded her 

arms. "I hope you are being careful, finna." 

"I do not require a lecture, kenna." Kal returned 

Dorlon's piercing stare and withheld from using her 

pheromones to force Dorlon to submit. She respected 

Dorlon's concerns and wanted her to speak her mind, but 

within reason. If Dorlon pressed too far, then Kal would 

remind her of her role. 



"I care for you both," Dorlon whispered, but she 

sighed and her scent softened a degree. She relented 

somewhat but still gripped her sword hilt with more force 

than necessary. 

But you care for Charlie differently, Kal argued in 

her head, knowing Dorlon's true feelings. She withheld such 

honest words rather than create a rift between them. Ever 

since she'd learned the truth, her Alpha wanted to strike out, 

but Kal kept a firm cap on it. "Ja, I know. We are careful." 

Dorlon gave a sharp nod and allowed the topic to 

close. Together, they walked out to Tarsiss's shuttle that had 

plowed into the snow during its crash landing. They 

discussed what to do with the shuttle and any other tech that 

might be discovered in Iceholde. Kal was confident that 

Tarsiss had other pieces of tech, specifically weapons, which 

would be useful for the upcoming war against the Sworne. 

Dorlon agreed to take anything of substance to Kardos's 

capital, where they could catalog and redistribute any and all 

weapons and equipment belonging to Alpha Prime. 

After agreeing to the plans, they went into Iceholde 

and discussed the finer details about sealing off the 

stronghold. Kal respected the ancient stronghold that the 

former High Commanders held in high regard. Iceholde had 

been built from the Eyes of Kalatas, which held significant 

meaning to Kalmar, both in their religion as well as their 

history. Before there was a High Commander, there were 

several commanders, who'd held control over their 

territories. Iceholde had been home to generations of 

commanders of Kardos when it was a territory rather than a 

province. The icy weather had bred very hearty commanders 

in those days. 

"I will send word when we depart for New Earth," 

Kal promised Dorlon as they exited the stronghold. 

Dorlon nodded and said, "I will bring Jarl to Tarrak 

myself once Iceholde is dealt with." She and Kal went down 

the stone steps and returned to the battlefield. 



"Will you stay for the Kaldr Festival?" Kal asked and 

placed a hand on her sword hilt. 

"I'm unsure," Dorlon replied and frowned a bit. "I 

prefer to be there the first day, but I'm concerned about 

Kardos after this mess with Alpha Prime." 

"It's understandable." Kal spotted an officer headed 

toward them, most likely needing Dorlon. "We will have to 

convene a meeting about the Sworne." 

"I gathered." Dorlon folded her arms as a slight 

frown creased her lips. She glanced sideways at the officer, 

who waited at a respectable distance. "Is there anything else, 

Kal?" 

"Joh. I will be in Rauoa if you need me." Kal shifted 

closer to Dorlon and lowered her voice so that the nearby 

officer didn't hear anything. "Tah for your help with the 

battle. Your leadership of the fio was impeccable. I had 

concerns that we would have lost more soldiers due to Alpha 

Prime's tech." She smelled Dorlon's pride radiating after the 

compliment. 

"Akron has taught me well," Dorlon said and raised 

her chest. "But I hope this is the last time we face Alpha 

Prime." 

"I do as well." Kal gave a thin smile and said, "I will 

see you at the inn. Do not remain here much longer." She 

glanced upward and murmured, "There are only a few hours 

left of sunlight." 

Dorlon nodded and said, "I will not stay long." She 

broke away from her ruler and headed to the waiting officer. 

Kal watched her commander leave and considered 

how long they'd known each other. Dorlon had been her 

kenna before she became the High Commander. But more 

recently, Kal's old memories from Gaular had revealed to her 

that Dorlon was her cousin. They were family, by blood. Kal 

was unsure how specifically they were related, whether it 

was on her mother or father's side. She saw no sense in 

telling Dorlon about their blood relations. The Spirit of 



Kalatas had taken Dorlon's knowledge of their former 

relationship, so that they could remain focused on being ruler 

and commander with each other. Before meeting Charlie, 

Kal had no details about her family and viewed all of her 

people as her family. But then Charlie had rescued Fairlee, 

who was undeniably Kal's identical twin. Now another 

memory bubbled up to the surface inside of Kal and 

confirmed her relationship with Dorlon. 

As Kal hiked back toward the army's vehicle convoy, 

she recalled how often Charlie told her that individuality 

meant something to a person. Individuality was worth 

fighting for. The Spirit of Kalatas wanted each Kal to be 

stripped bare of their old life so that they could focus on what 

truly mattered, Kander. There was no favoritism, no bonds, 

no packs, and certainly no emotions to slow a High 

Commander down from carrying out their duties. Kal agreed 

with her god's method, but Charlie had swayed her. The 

longer she spent time with her mate, the more Kal bent her 

god's rules. Somehow, she would find a way to balance both 

belief styles. 

After locating a ride back to Rauoa, Kal arrived at the 

Barren Frost by late afternoon. She glanced at the sun and 

decided by sunset she would try to wake Charlie. She entered 

the inn and requested the owner to deliver two meals to her 

room at sunset. He readily agreed with several firm nods. 

Until then, Kal planned to rest on the sofa after she sent 

Andren away. If she attempted to rest with Charlie, she 

would remain in the bed for hours on end; she couldn't have 

that luxury quite yet. Not when she needed to care for her 

mate.  

* * * 

Charlie groaned after Kal shook her again. Her 

stubbornness to sleep longer was strong, but Kal was 

persistent. She started to use her bond with Charlie to rouse 

her on another level. Kal could feel threads of Charlie 

responding to her insistent nudging in their bond. 



"Charlie, you need to wake up and eat," Kal 

whispered and bent over until she could nuzzle into Charlie's 

temple. "I need you to wake up." 

"Sumn—" Charlie's voice cracked at the end and then 

she turned her head toward Kal. She coughed and pushed her 

nose into Kal's hair. Again, she tried to speak Kal's old name, 

but her throat was rough. 

"Here." Kal straightened and helped Charlie sit up in 

the bed into a better position. She offered Charlie a clay cup 

filled with water from the nightstand. Without releasing the 

cup, she tilted the water into Charlie's open mouth. Charlie 

drank until it was all gone, which pleased Kal. "Good." 

Charlie dropped her hand from Kal's forearm after 

the cup was taken from her lips. She scrubbed her face with 

her hands and blinked several times. With furrowed features, 

she scanned the room and cleared her throat. "I'm in your 

room." 

"Ja." Kal returned to her wooden seat next to the bed. 

She had moved the chair about twenty minutes ago after the 

innkeeper dropped off their meals. "How do you feel?" 

After a grumble, Charlie moved her arms and replied, 

"Sore." She dropped her head against the headboard and 

closed her eyes. "Everything is sore but my side hurts a lot 

less." She poked at the side in question and looked at Kal. 

"Did you heal me?" 

"Ja." 

Charlie parted her lips, but Kaden nudged her before 

she could speak again. She smiled at her locke and patted the 

bed to her right. "Turen, Kaden." Shifting to her right, she 

pet Kaden and inspected her chest. "You healed Kaden too," 

she murmured and peered over with her crystal blue eyes. 

Kal held her mate's piercing gaze, then gave a faint 

nod. 

Sighing, Charlie straightened but kept a hand on 

Kaden. "Why aren't you resting?" She frowned as her eyes 

raked over Kal's form, then locked on her face again. 



"I have been." Kal stood and broke their spell before 

she found herself climbing onto the bed rather than eating 

their dinner. 

"You're fully clothed," Charlie said and eyed her 

Alpha, who returned with the plates. She gave Charlie the 

plate with a smaller portion size, which was still plenty for 

her. 

"I will rest in bed with you after we eat. I didn't wish 

to sleep with you yet or we would never eat." Kal settled into 

the chair. "We need to replenish ourselves after using the 

Spirit of Kalatas for so long." 

"I know." Charlie picked up the wooden fork from 

the plate. "Tah for taking care of us." She softened when Kal 

gave her a warm smile. 

"Motah." Kal was cutting up the grilled white meat 

on her plate. "I will always care for you." She sensed the 

warmness stir in Charlie after Kal's quiet confession. Even 

though their bond had asserted itself after Charlie's rebirth, 

they hadn't discussed it at length, but they both accepted it 

was there. Kal was finding their bond not only comforting, 

but it helped her better understand Charlie. They were raised 

on two different planets with opposite upbringings. What 

Kal used to perceive as a challenge or a taunt from Charlie 

was better explained through their bond when she felt the 

playfulness radiating in their connection. Charlie loved to 

tease in an affectionate manner and often did so with Kal. In 

recent nineths, Kal's Alpha was learning how to respond to 

the teasing rather than taking offense. 

"Are Raine, Andren, and Dorlon okay?" 

"Ja," Kal replied after setting aside her thoughts. She 

could tell Charlie needed more details. "Raine was taking 

care of those who were held in Iceholde. Andren was here 

earlier, guarding you while I returned to Iceholde to check 

on things. And Dorlon returned not long ago." 

"No one was hurt?" 



"No one was seriously hurt." Kal knew that Dorlon 

had a few cuts and burns from the fight in the great hall. But 

a healer would corner Dorlon on the battlefield. 

"How's everything at Iceholde?" 

Kal was warmed by Charlie's obvious need to remain 

informed about the battle and everyone's well-being. It was 

another indicator that Charlie cared deeply. "Dorlon had 

Iceholde searched. Over the next few days, they will be 

cleaning the mess." 

Charlie nodded, then scanned the room. "I don't see 

her stuff." 

"Dorlon stopped by earlier and gathered her 

belongings. She's staying with Raine and Andren," Kal said 

after swallowing a mouthful. 

"Oh." Charlie flushed a degree and whispered, "I feel 

bad." 

Kal huffed and shook her head. "She understood." 

She indicated Charlie's plate of food and ordered, "Eat." 

"Ja, Kal." Charlie grinned at Kal's raised eyebrow, 

but started to eat. She hummed in pleasure after a few bites. 

"Way better than the slop Alpha Prime gave us." Kal's low 

snarl made her flinch. "At least we weren't starved, I guess." 

She remained quiet for a few minutes and ate faster as she 

went along. Like Kal, she was famished after such a difficult 

battle against Alpha Prime. "What's going to happen to the 

prisoners?" 

"They will be tried for their crimes," Kal replied. 

"The trials will be held in Dagan and Dorlon will oversee 

them." She was almost done with her meal and shoved the 

last forkful into her mouth. Her appetite was sated after such 

a long day. By morning, she would be ready for a large 

breakfast.  

"What kind of punishment will they face?" Charlie 

asked between bites while her gaze lingered on Kal. Her 

curiosity filled the air while her concern shined in her eyes. 

"Death?" 



"Joh," Kal replied. "Death only comes to the leader 

of a rebellion." She set her dirty plate on the nightstand and 

waited for Charlie to finish her food. "It depends on their 

crimes and what position they held in Alpha Prime. The 

punishment can vary from years of labor, to having their 

scent glands removed." 

Charlie cringed and remained silent as she finished 

the last of her meal. She tried to put her dirty plate on top of 

the other one, but Kal took it from her. Kal deposited the 

plates in the hallway for the innkeeper to gather later. Once 

she returned, she saw the distant expression on Charlie's 

face, which matched the trouble in their bond. Kal allowed 

Charlie a few more minutes to think alone while she poured 

water into cups for them. 

"Tah." Charlie curled her hands around the cup but 

hesitated from drinking the water. "If their scent glands are 

taken, then they can't mate, can they?" 

Kal nodded and leaned back into the seat. "Not in a 

complete way for a Kalmar," she replied. "An Alpha can 

leave a visual mark on their mate, but their mate will never 

carry the Alpha's scent." She spread her legs a bit and drank 

from the water before saying, "It also makes it difficult to 

pick up other's scents. A Kalmar without scent glands 

becomes more like a human." 

Charlie blew out a breath and probably imagined the 

punishment was ugly and devastating for a Kalmar. A wave 

of remorse drifted through their bond. 

"In some rare cases, their marking teeth are removed 

too," Kal said. "Then it is impossible for an Alpha to mark 

their mate visually or through scent." 

"Wow." Charlie dragged her fingers through her 

messy hair. "That's way harsh." She shook her head and 

asked, "But do you think a punishment like that will truly fix 

things? Or just make them more hateful toward us?" 

"I have considered this during my drive back from 

Iceholde. It would be in everyone's best interest to have the 



prisoners perform labor." Kal drank the last of her water and 

then said, "Perhaps labor that would directly benefit New 

Earth." She stood, took their cups, and the wooden chair. She 

returned the chair to the table, then filled their cups for the 

night. After she placed a clay cup on Charlie's nightstand, 

she noticed her mate was already sliding back under the 

covers. "Do you need to use the bathroom?" 

"Ja, but I can't be bothered getting up." Charlie 

yelped when Kal picked her up from the bed but then whined 

in protest. "It's cold." Charlie curled into Kal's warm body 

until she put her feet on the floor in the bathroom. 

Kal stepped out to give Charlie her privacy but 

waited nearby. After a few minutes of water flushing and 

running, Charlie emerged at Kal's side and held onto her. 

Without thought, Kal lifted Charlie into her arms and carried 

her to bed. Once she had returned Charlie under the blankets 

and furs, she said, "I'm going to take Kaden outside, then I 

will return." 

"And lay down with me?" Charlie asked with a 

pleading expression. 

"Ja." Kal flashed a soft grin and pushed Charlie to 

her side, her favorite sleeping position. She went to the door 

and called for Kaden, who hopped off the bed. They went 

outside together and walked through the snowy streets 

before finding an open area behind another building. Once 

back in the warmth of their bedroom, Kal stripped off her 

layers and washed up for the night. The fireplace was fading 

so she left it alone. Thankfully the inn's room held the heat 

well through the night. 

Charlie stirred when Kal crawled into the bed with 

her. She snuggled into Kal's side and sought out her warmth. 

Once Charlie was settled half on top of her mate, she nuzzled 

Kal's ear and asked, "How are you feeling? Besides just 

exhausted." 

"I have not slept since Alpha Prime took you." From 

me, Kal finished in her head. "I will rest easy now." She 



tightened her arm around Charlie and rumbled when Charlie 

started to drag her fingers across Kal's head. 

"Perka gi," Charlie murmured and released a tired 

breath. "Are you okay now?" Their bond suddenly sparked 

with worry. 

"Ja." Kal pursed her lips and turned her head until 

their brows met. "We can talk more tomorrow, but I am okay 

now." She could sense Charlie slipping from awareness yet 

still fighting it too. "Sleep, krafka." 

Charlie muttered nonsense, then drifted off without 

any more battle. Her sudden dive into a fitful rest tugged on 

Kal to do the same. They were safe and together after a trying 

challenge against Alpha Prime. With a final kiss to Charlie's 

cheek, Kal followed suit and muttered, "Mine." 



Chapter 3 

 
Kal released a deep moan after feeling teeth graze her 

throat. The sweetest licks started against her lower neck, 

over her scent glands. She rumbled from the pleasure and 

tightened her arms around Charlie, who was laying on top of 

her. 

"Good morning," Charlie whispered and craned her 

neck so that their cheeks brushed together. "How are you 

feeling?" 

"Better." Kal did a mental inventory of her body, 

which was stronger. She sensed more of her energy was 

back, but she still needed food and rest. Through their 

connection, she was certain Charlie felt similar but asked, 

"You?" 

"A lot better but still pretty wiped out." Charlie 

continued to brush their cheeks together in an affectionate 

manner. It encouraged Kal's purr, which vibrated deep in her 

chest. "I want to sleep more, but I'm really hungry." 

"I will get us breakfast," Kal said, but she remained 

motionless and continued to purr. From their bond, Kal knew 

Charlie was amused that she made no attempt to get up. 

"Tah for saving me yesterday and healing me," 

Charlie murmured after she withdrew until their gazes met. 

"I was pretty freaked out about Tarsiss kidnapping me." For 

a moment, she averted her eyes to the side before she met 

Kal's worried features. "He assaulted you when you were 

younger, which infuriates me. But when he told me to get in 

that shuttle, I pictured him attacking me that way and there 

wouldn't be anything I could do to stop him." 

Kal was growling low and understood Charlie's 

fears, because they were hers too. Tarsiss was an Alpha, far 

bigger and stronger than Charlie. Without any weapons, 

Charlie would have had to rely on her small fists and outwit 

Tarsiss if he had planned to rape her. Such realization 



reinforced why Kal needed Charlie to learn how to defend 

herself and defeat an Alpha. Guns, blades, and other 

weapons weren't always going to be available to Charlie. 

"I know," Kal murmured and brushed Charlie's hair 

back. "Nothing was going to stop me from getting you back." 

She searched Charlie's eyes and felt the worry deflate in their 

bond. "I would have used the Spirit of Kalatas to stop the 

shuttle." 

"But it was more fun to jump on the shuttle and spear 

the engine?" Charlie asked in a lighter tone. 

Kal smirked and lifted their bodies with her elbows 

digging into the pillows. "Ja. I assumed you wished to 

practice more emergency landings." 

Charlie laughed and leaned into her Alpha. "You 

know me so well." She sighed and rested her temple against 

her lover's broad shoulder. "I feel like you're always taking 

care of me." 

Kal slumped back into the pillows and encircled 

Charlie's delicate frame with her muscular arms. Charlie 

might be smaller than her, but Charlie's personality made up 

for the differences. "Should I not care for you?" 

Shrugging, Charlie pushed her nose into Kal's neck 

and breathed in her scent. "I just keep getting into these 

stupid situations and getting hurt, then you have to heal me." 

Kal felt Charlie's frown against her skin. 

"I do not think saving the humans in Iceholde was a 

stupid situation." Kal canted her head to one side and snuck 

a glance at her human, who grumbled in response. "You 

saved them, Charlie. All your years of experience as a 

mercenary built up to this moment." 

"Where I rescued a bunch of people for free?" 

Charlie joked, attempting to lighten the mood, but Kal 

refused the bait. 

"To shedding your old life as a merc," Kal argued 

and smiled at her mate. 



Charlie groused and muttered, "Can't live off 

charity." 

Kal huffed and tilted Charlie's head back with her 

fingers under Charlie's chin. "Why are you trying to deflect 

your honorable actions that saved so many lives?" 

"Because it feels weird." Charlie pulled her face 

away and tucked it back into Kal's neck. "I'm happy I did it 

and all, but I need time to adjust to it." 

Kal rumbled and processed Charlie's explanation, 

which started to make sense the longer she thought through 

it. Charlie had earned a fee for every person she saved in the 

past, at least as a mercenary. But now Charlie had made a 

turn in her life and had done something purely out of love to 

save people who needed help. Kal was full of pride about her 

mate taking the step forward, but she tempered it so it 

wouldn't bleed over into their bond and rattle Charlie. 

"I thought it started with Starr when I rescued her," 

Charlie whispered after a long silence. "But it was when I 

rescued Fairlee, and I realized she was your twin sister." She 

trembled a little against her Alpha. "When I took the mission, 

I didn't know she was your sister. Then that morning after 

we screwed around for the first time, you opened up to me a 

little. It was just enough to get me to care." 

"Out on the balcony," Kal said, recalling their 

conversation that morning before they had fucked in the tub 

later. 

"Ja, so when I took that cloth off your sister's head 

and saw your face, I was just so overwhelmed." Charlie 

paused but her voice had grown deeper and a bit hoarse. 

"You could have lost your family, and I know what that's 

like. I felt like crap for taking the stills when I returned 

Fairlee to you." She sighed and murmured, "That was the 

start of things." 

Kal rumbled low and ran her hands over Charlie's 

stiff back. She worked the tense muscles around Charlie's 

shoulder blades and said, "I am grateful you safely returned 



my sister." Closing her eyes, she enjoyed how Charlie started 

to relax into her again. "I know change is scary and difficult." 

"Ja," Charlie whispered. 

"But you will not go through it alone," Kal promised 

and pressed her lips into Charlie's temple. She sensed their 

bond was calmer and that Charlie was okay again. Then 

Charlie started to trace Kal's hip bone and a few stomach 

muscles. 

"We're both changing," Charlie said. "We're 

changing each other." 

"Ja. Does that bother you?" Kal asked and threaded 

her fingers through Charlie's golden hair. She found every 

distinct feature about Charlie so sensual. Charlie looked 

nothing like any Kalmar on the planet, but Charlie was as 

fierce as any. 

Shaking her head, Charlie whispered, "Joh. I was 

adrift through space before I met you." She withdrew from 

Kal's neck, lifted her head higher, and smiled at her Alpha. 

"Now I'm happy right here." 

Kal's chest rolled with contented sounds, then she 

nodded and said, "Then my Alpha is happy." 

"My Alpha," Charlie argued, then growled in a 

playful way. 

Kal revealed a wolfish smile and whispered, "Ja, 

your Alpha." She dragged a hand down to Charlie's ass and 

squeezed it. "Who wishes to feed you." Then a low whine 

came from the opposite side of the room. 

Charlie peered over and chuckled. "Kaden." Their 

locke was on the sofa and standing up on her hind legs so 

that her belly was pressed against the sofa's back. She hung 

out her tongue and whined again at them. "I guess someone 

else is hungry and needs to go outside." 

"I will take her with me." Kal kissed her lover's bare 

shoulder that protruded past the blankets. 



Nodding, Charlie sighed but peered down at her 

Alpha's body underneath her. "This might be one of the few 

times you're not hard around me." 

Kal chuffed and clenched Charlie's ass. "You say that 

as if it's an accomplishment." Charlie's amusement lingered 

in their bond. She didn't take Charlie's remark personally, not 

with her mate's earlier teasing. 

"Joh, I'm more worried that my dirty, bloody self 

isn't turning you on," Charlie joked, then she held out her 

arm. "Actually, I'm pretty clean for just coming out of a 

battle." A furrow worked its way across her brow. "Did you 

clean me too?" 

"I may have." Kal tried to ignore the rumbles from 

her stomach, but she needed to acquire food for all of them. 

Her Alpha was urging her to care for her mate, who required 

the nutrition to heal and recover from using the Spirit of 

Kalatas. "I need to get up, Charlie." 

After a sigh, Charlie nodded and said, "I can feel 

you're antsy." She rolled off her Alpha, who gave her an 

apologetic look. "But I am hungry." She covered her 

growling stomach. 

"I won't be long." Kal pulled the covers over Charlie 

to keep her warm and nuzzled her before she went to the 

bathroom. She washed her face, relieved herself, and dressed 

in record time. Her boots were by the front door. "Kaden," 

she called while tying the laces on her boots. 

"Don't be long," Charlie said to her Alpha. Her words 

held underlining meaning that resonated in their connection. 

They both desired to be close and strength their bond after 

being held apart by Alpha Prime. 

"I won't," Kal promised and departed with Kaden. If 

she didn't leave now, she might not at all, and they needed to 

eat. Once down on the ground level, she located the 

innkeeper seated behind the counter and requested breakfast 

for her, Charlie, and Kaden. She was about to leave but 

faltered and turned back to him. Her second request was for 



him to gather her a few clay containers of tunjer. He smiled 

big and nodded several times. 

Just as Kal approached the inn's front door, Dorlon 

entered from the outside and greeted her. Her timing was 

perfect; Kal asked Dorlon to join her on the walk. The 

outside air was biting and brushed across Kal's exposed skin, 

but it didn't bother her. Kal, Dorlon, and Kaden repeated the 

same walk from last night, but this time Kaden was moving 

faster. Kal kept pace and admired the locke's happiness about 

being in the snow. Dorlon updated Kal with the ongoings at 

Iceholde and said it would take a few more days. As they 

headed back for the inn, Kaden went slower and whined after 

they climbed up the steps. 

"Perka gi," Kal told the locke and held the door open 

for all of them. 

Kaden turned her sparkly white eyes on Kal, sneezed 

once, and then went into the inn. She sat down when Kal 

continued to speak to Dorlon. 

"Tah for updating me," Kal said to her commander. 

"Were you able to rest last night?" Dorlon had come to the 

room yesterday evening and gathered her belongings. They 

hadn't talked, not wanting to disturb Charlie. 

"Ja. The battle was exhausting." Dorlon tilted her 

head and asked, "Do you know when you may head to New 

Earth? I have the body ready for transport." 

"Perhaps tomorrow," Kal replied, but she wanted to 

see if Charlie felt ready to travel. 

Dorlon nodded, then mentioned she was going to 

speak to the innkeeper. Kal headed toward the stairs, which 

prompted Kaden to scramble up the stairwell, as if excited to 

see Charlie again. Kal was on her heels after she stomped the 

snow off her boots. She opened the bedroom door for Kaden, 

who darted in ahead of her. 

"Kae!" Charlie fussed at her locke and said, "You're 

wet with snow." 



Kaden lolled her tongue to one side as if laughing at 

Charlie. She thumped her tail twice against the sofa where 

she sat next to Charlie. 

Kal was pleased to find Charlie up, dressed, and 

seated on the couch. Tomorrow she wanted to leave Rauoa 

and start their trip to New Earth, but she was concerned 

about pushing Charlie too quickly. After she removed her 

jacket and hung it by the door, she took the spot next to 

Charlie and dislodged Kaden. 

"I thought you were going to start the fire," Charlie 

said and pointed at the fireplace. 

After a huff, Kal stretched out her legs and asked, 

"Can you not start one?" 

"I can, but it's kind of become your thing in our 

relationship," Charlie replied with a soft glint in her eyes. 

She grinned and said, "I don't want to ruin a good thing." 

Kal rolled her eyes, but in reality, she sensed that 

Charlie was too tired from the effort it took to leave the bed, 

wash up, and dress. Much like Kal, Charlie wasn't one to 

admit her weakened state and instead brushed it off with a 

joke. "Very well." She got off the sofa and went about 

loading wood into the fireplace, then placed the kindling at 

the center. By the time she finished, she discovered Charlie 

had dozed off. With a slight smile, Kal admired her mate 

asleep in front of her. 

Kaden moved in front of the fireplace and found a 

perfect spot to absorb the heat. She curled up into a white, 

furry ball and released a happy whimper. 

With gentle movements, Kal returned to her spot 

beside Charlie and stretched out her legs. When Charlie 

snuggled into her, she pulled her close. Kal dipped her head 

and tucked her face into Charlie's hair. Often times Charlie's 

scent carried different herbal and flowery smells, but most 

of it was muted until they bathed. All she could smell was 

Charlie's true scent, and it was engraved on Kal's spirit. 

Charlie's scent was complex and had an initial vanilla-honey 



layer, but deeper, Kal detected mellow notes of warm 

summer and salt. Then there was an artificial hint of metal 

that clung to the edges of it all; Kal contributed to Charlie's 

time in a space ship. As Charlie spent more time on Kander, 

the metallic junk was dissipating and allowing her true scent 

to flourish. 

However, underneath all of it was a fine degree of 

something peculiar that Kal couldn't discern. It was 

unnatural and had a bitterness that left a frown on Kal's lips. 

Whatever it was, Kal was certain it was a medication 

because it clung to Charlie's scent, to her sweat, to her slick, 

and even to her blood. Kal hadn't questioned Charlie on 

whether she took medication, even though she had never 

seen Charlie ingest any pills. Perhaps one day Charlie would 

discuss it with her. 

A knock at the door brought Kal out of her thoughts. 

She grumbled at having to separate from Charlie, who 

whined in protest at Kal's departure. "Our meals are here." 

Kal lifted them both off the sofa, then placed Charlie back 

down. She went to the door and helped the innkeeper put the 

plates on the table. "Tah." 

"Motah, Kal." The innkeeper tried to sneak a glance 

at Charlie, but Kal blocked his view. He hurried out of the 

room and closed the door behind him. 

Kal latched the door, then collected the plates for 

Charlie and Kaden. She handed them out before grabbing her 

own plate. 

"Tah." Charlie wiped the sleepiness off her face. 

"This smells really good." She dove into the food without 

hesitation and moaned from the wonderful taste. "So, what's 

the plan from here?" 

"I wish to travel to New Earth tomorrow," Kal 

replied. "Do you think you are ready to travel?" 

Charlie lifted her eyebrows and asked, "Is it all really 

dependent on me? I can sleep in the rover while we drive, 

you know. We should return everyone home to New Earth." 



"I agree, but I do not wish to push you," Kal said after 

swallowing a mouthful. She seconded Charlie's assessment 

about the food being delicious. 

Charlie pressed her palm against Kal's opposite 

cheek, turned her head, and kissed Kal's closer cheek. "Tah, 

but I'll be fine." She pushed her nose once into Kal's jaw 

before she withdrew and returned to her meal. "We can leave 

late morning and make it back by tomorrow afternoon." 

Kal nodded and said, "I will alert Laken, then." 

Charlie nodded and stared at her food for a moment. 

"Will we stay long in New Earth?" 

"Joh. I must return to Tarrak." Kal pushed her food 

around a few times until she realized she was fidgeting, 

which was a strange occurrence for her. Her earlier words 

didn't hold any requirements for Charlie to accompany her 

back to Tarrak. After all, the Betty May was still a twisted 

wreck out in the Snowlands. Charlie had mentioned that Sres 

would come to Kander and repair the ship. 

"And me?" Charlie asked in a fragile voice. 

Kal turned her gaze to her mate, who had an 

uncertain scent around her. "I wish for you to join me in 

Tarrak, but I do not want to presume that you will." She 

stared at her plate and sensed that Charlie was distraught by 

her response. "You have the Betty May to contend with. And 

you are also in New Earth. I assume you wish to visit further 

with them." 

Charlie had a frown and shook her head. "Joh. I want 

to stay with you." 

"Are you certain?" Kal asked and withheld her hope 

that Charlie would join her back in Tarrak. She wanted her 

human to make independent decisions rather than feel 

required to stay with her. However, Charlie wasn't a person 

to be pushed into anything. 

"Ja, of course." Charlie touched her Alpha's thigh 

and squeezed it. "I want to be with you, Sumner." Her 

firmness softened when Kal smiled at her. "Besides, Sres is 



the one who has to fix the Betty May, not me. Me hanging 

over his shoulder is useless." 

Kal grunted, ate the last bite of her food and nodded. 

"Then we will return to Tarrak." Warmth washed over her 

from Charlie's happiness broadcasting through their bond. 

Charlie smiled at Kal and said, "Now that sounds 

better." 



Epilogue 

 
Charlie's cabin in New Earth was warm and dark. Kal 

had snuck into it over an hour ago once the suns set over the 

horizon. Today the convoy had traveled from Rauoa to New 

Earth. Despite their exhaustion, Charlie and Kal were driven 

by raw need to be together. Charlie was a moaning, wanton 

mess underneath Kal. With every sweet thrust of her hips, 

Kal reasserted her bond with Charlie. 

"Why did you… did you really bring me back?" 

Charlie asked while her nails cut into Kal's skin. Her head 

was tilted back, throat exposed and pretty while Kal fucked 

her. Every one of her labored breaths were hot against Kal's 

sticky skin. But her question pierced Kal's focus for a beat, 

then she snarled at Charlie and gave deeper thrusts. "Krafka, 

tell me the t-truth." Charlie panted into her lover's ear. 

"Sumner, t-tell me." 

Grunting, Kal increased the delicious pace and tried 

to ignore the question that could change their relationship. 

Her Alpha howled inside and demanded her to confess. Ever 

since she met Charlie, she had buried the truth and wondered 

if there was a right time. What was she waiting for anyway? 

If she was so certain of the truth, then it wouldn't break them 

and instead bind them closer. 

Kal curled her fingers into the bedsheet and admired 

Charlie split over her cock. They were one. They were 

whole. And they were intertwined in every lifetime. Even if 

the truth rattled Charlie at first, they would be better for it. 

Charlie's cries chased off Kal's thoughts and made her grin 

down at her. Kal's cock throbbed more, so near release. 

Charlie's soft, pink pussy lips slid up and down her shaft with 

feverish need. 

"S-So close," Charlie insisted and clung to her Alpha. 

"Don't stop!" Her body trembled under Kal, ready to give 



herself over. Then Charlie went rigid, body bowed so 

perfectly as her pussy began clenching around Kal's cock. 

Kal's last thrust was deep, and buried into Charlie's 

silky, tight walls. She howled in pleasure and matched 

Charlie's cry. A burst of slick rushed from the tip of her cock 

and filled Charlie. Kal moaned at the wonderful sensation, 

while Charlie gripped Kal's biceps. 

"Sumner," Charlie murmured between whimpers and 

kissed Kal's flushed skin. 

With a gentle roll of her hips, Kal urged their orgasm 

to last a little longer. She moaned and growled at how perfect 

Charlie was for her. No one else could make the Spirit of 

Kalatas shudder and fade to the background. Each time they 

made love, it was easier for Kal to feel her old self and 

remember what she had always desired, before she learned 

she was the next finna. As she focused on Charlie's blissful 

features, Kal accepted tonight was the right time. She dipped 

her head and returned Charlie's kiss, then she whispered, 

"Because you are my one true mate." 

Their bond tightened and twisted after the 

confession, then after a few heartbeats, a violent bolt raced 

through it. Charlie was panting again, but not from sex or an 

orgasm. The blue of her eyes returned with frantic intent. But 

Kal extinguished the pending explosion with her 

pheromones, which both calmed and focused Charlie. 

Taking a huge breath, Charlie licked her lips and 

whispered, "One true mate?" Her cutting grip loosened a 

fraction as Kal's pheromones soothed her. 

"Ja." Kal turned her head and pressed her nose into 

Charlie's sticky neck. She inhaled her mate's wonderful scent 

that called to her. Fragments of her regretted not claiming 

Charlie during her rut, but she planned to change that next 

time. Kal would correct her mistake. "If it was anyone else, 

I would have let them pass onto the next life rather than use 

my powers as Kal. But you are my true mate. I would use all 

my powers as Kal for you." 



After a soft whimper, Charlie snaked an arm across 

Kal's shoulders and tangled her fingers into Kal's thick hair. 

She pressed her face against Kal's neck and trembled against 

her. "I asked," she murmured between erratic breaths. 

Kal moved her hips again, still fully sheathed inside 

of Charlie. She found the pleasing motions chased off both 

of their worries about the new development. Closing her 

eyes, she concentrated on their bond and heard the thoughts 

Charlie couldn't voice. Kal took a deep breath and 

whispered, "We do not have to talk about it right now. I 

know you need time." 

Charlie dragged her blunt nails across Kal's scalp, 

whimpered and tried to take long, steady breaths. Gradually 

her body began to tremble less, then she melted into Kal 

again. "I do need some time. Tah for telling me." She 

withdrew her head some and pressed her temple against 

Kal's own. "I-I will say it doesn't scare me off, but it's a little 

overwhelming." 

"I know." Kal rumbled and snuck an arm underneath 

her human's body. She held Charlie closer and waited for 

their bond to settle again. Even though Charlie was taken 

aback by the revelation, Kal's spirit was lighter after sharing 

the truth. However, deep within her, a strange voice told her 

that Charlie could still reject their claim as each other's true 

mate. Even though they were true mates, they didn't have to 

accept a life together and could walk away from one another. 

Such a life would be unfulfilling, stagnate, and broken, but 

it was still a choice, Charlie's choice. 

"Hey," Charlie whispered, then pulled back and 

turned Kal's head toward her until their eyes met. "I'm not 

going anywhere. It's not like I need time in outer space or 

something." She offered a smile, but it was small. "Okay?" 

"Ja," Kal agreed, craned her neck, and nudged 

Charlie with her nose. "I understand." 



"Good." Charlie's smile grew a little wider. "Now, 

can we get back to fucking?" She moved her hips in 

suggestion, causing them both to groan in agreement. 

Kal smirked but lost it and said, "After you hear my 

request." 

"Oh?" Charlie raised an eyebrow and peered down at 

their joined bodies. "Does it have anything to do with me 

sucking on your dick?" 

Growling, Kal pictured Charlie's warm lips 

spreading over the head of her cock, licking and sucking her 

without restraint. Then she would return the favor and have 

Charlie's pussy in her mouth. The idea almost had her 

forgetting about her earlier request, but she refocused and 

rumbled at Charlie's smirk. "There is somewhere I wish to 

take you tomorrow." Earlier their connection had been 

electric and dripping with desire, but it grew tight. 

Charlie narrowed her gaze and asked, "Where?" 

"It is special place." Kal shifted her arm and was able 

to trace Charlie's pink bottom lip. "Special to me." 

"All right." Charlie leaned closer until their warm 

lips brushed together. "When do you want to go tomorrow?" 

"After I meet with the council, we can leave." Kal 

had spoken to Melissa upon their arrival to New Earth this 

evening. She wanted to hand over Tarsiss's body to New 

Earth as tradition called for. "We will have to take Andren 

and Raine for safety." Kal nibbled on Charlie's lip and tasted 

her sweetness. "We will have to go by hover car." 

"Are you sure you can't tell me where?" Charlie 

asked, her voice deeper and heady. 

"Joh." Kal chuckled at Charlie's agitated huff but 

knew the surprise would mean a lot to Charlie. Tomorrow 

she could see her family, including Fairlee. She had no idea 

what her parents' names were, where they lived or used to 

live, or if they were even alive. The village itself could be 

wrong. But Kal had learned where Fairlee had been taken to 

after the kidnapping incident. She hadn't asked at first, but 



later she checked into the reports. After she saw the village's 

name, it struck a chord in her when she had a flashback of 

her meeting Raine so long ago. Charlie's soft chuckle 

brought a thin smile to Kal's features. 

"Okay I'll play along," Charlie said in a teasing voice. 

She raised an eyebrow, latched onto Kal's hips, and squeezed 

them. "I'm looking forward to it." 

Kal felt her smile broaden as their connection 

hummed with warmth and affection for each other. It was an 

honest reminder that they were made from the same soul. It 

also cemented her decision about the trip. Tomorrow Kal 

would share her home with her true mate. 

 

The End 
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