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Grand Fleet (High Admiral Sir Alexander Charles York, General-Admiral, Imperial Terra Grand Fleet, HMS Iron Duke – Supreme Fleet Flagship)
Battleship Groups
· 1 Battleship Group ‘Alexandra’ (1BBG ‘Alexandra’) [Vice Admiral Sir Andrew Lannister – HMS Vindicator]
· 1st Large Cruiser Division
· 1st Battleship Division
· HMS Vindicator (Battleship Group Flagship)
· 1st Heavy Cruiser Division
· 1st Destroyer Squadron
· 2 Battleship Group ‘Barbara’ (2BBG ‘Barbara’) [Vice Admiral Sir Guy Johnson – HMS Vanguard]
· 2nd Large Cruiser Division
· 2nd Battleship Division
· HMS Vanguard (Battleship Group Flagship)
· 2nd Heavy Cruiser Division
· 2nd Destroyer Squadron
· 3 Battleship Group ‘Carla’ (3BBG ‘Carla’) [Vice Admiral Sir Cyrus Brown – HMS Europa)
· 3rd Large Cruiser Division 
· 3rd Battleship Division
· HMS Europa (Battleship Group Flagship)
· 3rd Destroyer Squadron
· 4 Battleship Group ‘Donna’ (4BBG ‘Donna’) [Vice Admiral Sir Gilbert James Beresford – HMS Revenge)
· 4th Large Cruiser Division 
· 4th Battleship Division
· HMS Revenge (Battleship Group Flagship)
·  4th Destroyer Squadron
· 4 Battleship Group ‘Donna’ (4BBG ‘Donna’) [Vice Admiral Sir Gilbert James Beresford {4IC} – HMS Revenge)
· 4th Large Cruiser Division 
· 4th Battleship Division
· HMS Revenge (Battleship Group Flagship)
·  4th Destroyer Squadron
· 5 Battleship Group ‘Erica’ (5BBG ‘Erica’) [Vice Admiral Sir Daniel Anson – HMS Intrepid)
· 5th Large Cruiser Division 
· 5th Battleship Division
· HMS Intrepid (Battleship Group Flagship)
·  5th Destroyer Squadron
· 6 Battleship Group ‘Francesca’ (6BBG ‘Francesca’) [Vice Admiral Sir Patrick James Andrews – HMS Invincible)
· 6th Large Cruiser Division 
· 6th Battleship Division
· HMS Invincible (Battleship Group Flagship)
·  6th Destroyer Squadron
· 7 Battleship Group ‘Gabriella’ (4BBG ‘Gabriella’) [Vice Admiral Sir Robert Pound – HMS Relentless)
· 7th Large Cruiser Division 
· 7th Battleship Division
· HMS Relentless (Battleship Group Flagship)
·  7th Destroyer Squadron
· 8 Battleship Group ‘Henrietta’ (4BBG ‘Henrietta’) [Vice Admiral Sir Percival Ramsey – HMS Gallant)
· 8th Large Cruiser Division 
· 8th Battleship Division
· HMS Gallant (Battleship Group Flagship)
·  8th Destroyer Squadron
· 9 Battleship Group ‘Isabella’ (9BBG ‘Isabella’) [High Admiral Sir Alexander Charles York – HMS Iron Duke)
· 9th Large Cruiser Division 
· 9th Battleship Division
· HMS Iron Duke (Supreme Fleet Flagship)
·  9th Destroyer Squadron
· 10 Battleship Group ‘Julia’ (10BBG ‘Julia’) [Admiral Sir Daniel William Dalton {2IC}– HMS Andromeda)
· 10th Large Cruiser Division 
· 10th Battleship Division
· HMS Amdromeda (Battleship Group Flagship)
·  10th Destroyer Squadron
Battlecruiser Groups
· 1 Battlecruiser Group ‘Adelaide’ (1BCG ‘Adelaide’) [Vice Admiral Sir Michael Withers – HMS May)
· 1st Battlecruiser Division
· HMS May (Battlecruiser Group Flagship)
· 1st Light Cruiser Squadron 
· 5th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 15th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 11th Destroyer Squadron 
· 2 Battlecruiser Group ‘Bernadette’ (2BCG ‘Bernadette’) [Vice Admiral Sir Cyrus Hughes – HMS Trewby)
· 2nd Battlecruiser Division
· HMS Trewby (Battlecruiser Group Flagship)
· 2nd Light Cruiser Squadron 
· 6th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 16th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 12th Destroyer Squadron 
· 3 Battlecruiser Group ‘Charlotte’ (3BCG ‘Charlotte’) [Vice Admiral Sir Neville Tovey – HMS Clarence)
· 3rd Battlecruiser Division
· HMS Clarence (Battlecruiser Group Flagship)
· 3rd Light Cruiser Squadron 
· 7th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 9th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 13th Destroyer Squadron 
· 4 Battlecruiser Group ‘Danielle’ (4BCG ‘Danielle’) [Admiral Sir Arthur Bingham {3IC} – HMS Buckingham)
· 4th Battlecruiser Division
· HMS Buckingham (Battlecruiser Group Flagship)
· 4th Light Cruiser Squadron 
· 8th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 10th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 14th Destroyer Squadron 
Carrier Groups
· 1 Carrier Group ‘Lora’ (1CVG ‘Lora’) [Vice Admiral Sir Adrian Byron – HMS Asgard)
· 1st Carrier Division
· HMS Asgard (Battlecruiser Group Flagship)
· 1st Escort Carrier Squadron 
· 3rd Escort Carrier Squadron
· 11th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 13th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 15th Destroyer Squadron
· 5th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 15th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 11th Destroyer Squadron 
· 2 Carrier Group ‘Maria’ (2CVG ‘Maria’) [Admiral Sir Harry Cornwallis {5IC} – HMS Midgard)
· 2nd Carrier Division
· HMS Midgard (Battlecruiser Group Flagship)
· 2nd Escort Carrier Squadron 
· 4th Escort Carrier Squadron
· 12th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 14th Light Cruiser Squadron
· 16th Destroyer Squadron
*10 Squadrons of Heavy Destroyers attached to Battleship Groups left behind as garrison in the Belt
*10 Squadrons of Assault Cruisers administratively attached to Battleship Groups left behind as garrison in the Belt

Lakeview Castle, Bremerton, Duchy of Olympia
Terra, Holy Empire of Terra
Elizabeth ‘Ava’ Pence
She stared at the view in front of her while wearing a neutral expression on her visage. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but remark that the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was a conscious choice on her part.
With a start, the young blonde told herself that if she had not bothered to control the expression on her face at that moment, she was sure that the expression that would have appeared was a smile. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that she had to consciously stop herself from allowing the look that she was wearing on her face to change into a smile.
Ava mentally shook her head at that moment, forcing herself to return to the present, but since she was the only one who was in the corridor at that moment, even if she wanted to turn her attention toward someone else, it was not as if there was anyone that she could focus her attention upon. 
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that a sigh threatened to escape from her lips. Even she would have to admit that she was not sure how she was able to stop that action on her part, though she just as quickly pushed that thought to the back of her mind.
With a mental shake of her head, the young woman forced herself to return to the present, but the fact that she went out of her way to make sure that the action that she had taken at that moment was just a mental action meant that she did not turn her gaze away from what she was looking at.
Even Ava would have to admit that the urge to widen her smile at that moment had taken her by surprise, but even as she fought the urge to do so – and a voice coming from the back of her head told her that it was not as if there was anyone who can see such an expression on her face – she told herself that what she was looking at that moment was worth a smile.
The young woman told herself that she had read the literature revolving around the construction of Lakeview Castle, and because that was the case, she knew that much of the reasoning behind this particular piece of land being chosen as the site of the castle would be the view that a building here would afford. 
If she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that at that particular moment, she would have to agree with the people who had chosen this place. 
Ava knew that before the founding of the Holy Empire of Terra, the still waters of the lake from which the castle had taken its name had been a geographical feature known as a sound. It had access to the cold waters of the northern Pacific. 
The exact reason as to why the sound had turned into a lake is officially lost to history – though here, Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but remark to herself that such might not be the true case – but at that particular moment, the young blonde would have to admit that she was not interested as to the reason why the sound had closed.
Of course, with the closing of the strait that once connected it to the ocean, the waters of what had become Puget Lake had become fresh. Ava knew that there were some species of animal and plant life there that were unique and were the product of the ecosystem that had developed following the closing of the strait, but with a shake of her head – and this time, there was nothing mental about the action that she had taken – she pushed that thought to the back of her mind.
Instead, her mind returned to the first person who had occupied this castle back when the Holy Empire of Terra was young. 
The rich furnishings of the castle would have been the first thing that any guest would have needed to see for them to know about the taste of that person and his descendants, but, as far as practicable, those rich furnishings that have accumulated over ten generations have been removed and placed in storage by the man who now calls this castle home. 
Ava would have to admit that the smile that she was keeping from her face finally appeared there as she remarked to herself that such was the case, even if that said occupant is rarely home. That smile that she was wearing on her visage remained there as the voice coming from behind her head remarked that the present Duke of Olympia felt more at home aboard his flagship, and perhaps that is the reason why Lakeview Castle had been turned as it was.
With a shake of her head – and again, there was nothing mental about the action that she had taken – Ava remarked to herself that it was not as if the fact that most of the luxury inside the castle had been removed had turned this place into a cold fortress. She knew that the smile that she was wearing on her face widened even more as she remarked to herself that the opposite was true.
There might be a few luxuries inside the castle, but in the opinion of the young blonde, this castle is the warmest in the whole of the Holy Empire. Ava knew that some blood rushed to her face as she then mentally remarked to herself that part of the reason why she could not help but remark that such was the case would be the man who called this place home, even if he was rarely home.
Ava would have to admit that turning her attention toward the direction of the main bedroom in the castle was a conscious action on her part. While it was true that the redness on her face had begun to fade at that moment, there was still a part of her that seriously considered heading toward the main bedroom and entering it, but with a mental shake of her head, the young blonde told herself that there was no point.
The man that she would have wanted to meet is not home, after all, and though it was true that she knew that she would find a certain sense of comfort and belonging just by lying in the same bed that the Duke of Olympia had lain on when he was home, it was still inadequate to be in bed with him.
While it was true that the blush that had appeared on her face had begun to fade at that moment, that thought which had entered the forefront of his mind at that moment caused blood to once more rush to her face. 
That voice coming from the back of her head told her that it had been three months since she had last seen the man who had saved her and her mother from a fate worse than death, though before she could follow through with that thought, Ava forced herself to return to the present. A sigh escaped from her lips as she then reminded herself that she was supposed to meet her mother and the Head Maid, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Ava resumed walking.
The place where the meeting was supposed to be held is familiar to Ava, after all, this is also her home. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the young blonde would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but feel excited about the coming meeting, but even if such were the case, she still refrained from placing a smile on her face.
If she were being honest, however, the young blonde would have to admit that a smile was what that voice coming from the back of her head wanted her to place on her visage. She ignored that urge coming from the back of her head, however, as she continued to walk forward, and though it was true that there was a part of her that would occasionally urge her to turn her attention back toward the direction of the still waters of the lake, she was able to ignore that urge.
Even Ava would have to admit that she was not sure how she was able to stop herself from turning her gaze toward the direction of the lake. In the end, she did not have to answer that question as she soon found herself standing in front of an open arch, and at the other side of that arch was a rood terrace where tables were set up. 
She blinked when she realized that she was not the first person to arrive for the scheduled meeting, but as she pushed whatever disappointment it was that she felt at that moment – and she would have to admit that it was not even that much of a disappointment – she mentally shook her head as she told herself that she should have expected that the maids would already be waiting for her and her mother.
Indeed, Ava cannot help but widen the smile that she was wearing on her face as she then noted that her mother was still not present in the roof terrace, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but remark to herself that she should take the fact that she arrived ahead of the Head of the Household Staff as a small victory of sorts.
Danielle inclined her head toward the direction of Ava as soon as the younger blonde was within ten feet of the Head Maid, but though it was true that the Head Maid had used that action that she had taken to acknowledge the presence of the daughter of the Head of the Household Staff, it was not as if Danielle was going to allow words to escape from her lips at that moment. 
Ava understood that such was the case, and it was for that reason that she did not bother to wait for Danielle to say anything, preferring instead to turn her attention toward the other maid who was with the Head Maid. Ava would have to admit that she blinked as she realized that she recognized who the other maid was, but with a mental shake of her head, the young blonde told herself that it would probably be more remarkable if she failed to recognize the other maid.
Indeed, the young blonde blinked at that moment, even a voice coming from the back of he head told her that she should have realized from the start that the maid taking over as Head Maid while Danielle was off to join the campaign would be her first assistant.
Ava turned her gaze toward the direction of the maid in question, and she held her gaze long enough for the other woman to realize that she was about to push words out of her mouth. Once Ava was sure that the other woman had realized what the meaning behind the action that she had taken was, the young blonde allowed words to escape from her lips.
“I take it that you would be taking over as Head Maid, Elle?” she asked, but though it was true that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were phrased as a question, Ava would have to admit that she would not blamed Elle for not answering the question because it was obvious to everyone present that the answer was obvious.
Rather than remain silent, however, Mary Eleanor ‘Elle’ Franworth inclined her head toward the direction of Ava, and though it was true that she gave the impression that such was her only response, before anyone else could say anything, more words were already coming out of the lips of Elle.
“Yes, Young Mistress,” the blue-eyed blonde maid replied. The tone that Elle had used at that moment was neutral and calm, and it remained the case even as more words escaped from her lips, “Temporarily, until the Supreme Mistress has returned from the side of our Master.”
Ava turned her attention toward the direction of Danielle in response to the words that had escaped from the lips of Elle, and the expression that appeared on the face of the Head Maid at that moment was the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to be sure that the brown-eyed brunette inclined her head toward the direction of Ava, wordlessly replying to the unasked question that Ava did not even get to ask.
The actions that Danielle had taken at that moment were the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to be sure that the answer to the question that she had not asked would be in the affirmative, but if she were being honest, she would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to say something. 
In the end, even she would have to admit that she was not sure what it was that she wanted to say. As that was the case, the young blonde told herself that she would be better off keeping whatever it was that she wanted to say to herself, and judging from the lack of any reaction on the part of the two maid who had arrived in this terrace before her, it would appear that they had realized what the thoughts that had gone through the forefront of her mind at that moment was.
Before she had even realized it, the young blonde found herself taking her seat at the designated table, and she could tell that it was the designated table because it was the only one that had glassware resting on it. As soon as she had taken her seat, Elle approached, and while it was true that no words escaped from the lips of either the former noble or the maid, the latter was soon pouring coffee for the former.
As Elle poured a cup of coffee for her, Ava found herself observing the older – by just one year – blue-eyed blonde. As the primary assistant of her mother in coordinating the numerous members of the staff assigned to Lakeview Castle, Ava had become familiar with most of the staff, and Elle was not an exception in that regard.
Indeed, it was because she is familiar with the members of the household staff that Ava knew for a fact that Ellie is a psyker, that she is a member of the Special Escort Regiment and that, despite being older than Ava by just a little under a year, she already holds the rank of High Mistress, which means that she is inferior to Danielle – the Supreme Mistress of the Special Escort Regiment – by just one rank.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but compare herself to the woman who had just finished pouring a cup of coffee for her. 
Much like Elle, the younger blue-eyed blonde told herself that she had already decided who it was that she would devote her life to, but just because she had decided that she would devote herself to Lord Alexander, it does not mean that she had done anything that would announce to the people who mattered that she had made that decision.
At that moment, a sigh threatened to escape from the lips of the younger blonde, but she was somehow able to stop the sound from escaping from her lips at the same time that she told herself that it was one of the reasons why she had decided to accept the assignment that Lord Alexander had asked her to take on.
As she turned her attention toward the direction of the still waters of the lake – and because they are in a terrace at the top of one of the turrets of Lakeview Castle, it was easier for her to see those still waters – the young blonde cannot help but remark to herself that she knew that the Duke of Olympia would not take it against her if she were to refuse the request.
With a mental shake of her head, however, Ava told herself that accepting the role not only meant that she could prove herself useful, other than just being an assistant to her mother, but it would also allow her to be closer to the man that she had already given her everything to.
Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the young blonde would have to admit that the blood rushed to her face once more, but though it was true that both Danielle and Elle could see how red her face had become at that moment, it was not as if either of them was going to say anything about it.
Indeed, while it was true that Elle was still looking in her direction, the expression that appeared on the face of the older, blue-eyed blonde was the only thing that the younger needed to see for her to be sure that Elle did not even want to say anything in response to the blush that appeared on the face of Ava at that moment.
Not even the blue-eyed blonde was sure as to how much time had passed before she returned to the present, but at the moment that she did, she turned her attention toward the direction of Danielle, who remained where she was standing even as Elle pretended to be a waitress attending to the needs of Ava as she sat at that table.
If she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that she was not the least bit surprised to see that the Head Maid was already looking in her direction, but at the same time, there was nothing about the expression on the face of Danielle that would indicate that she had anything to say. Ava cannot help but blink even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, but she soon pushed that thought to the back of her consciousness.
“Is our passage to Europa arranged?” Ava asked, and if she were being honest, she would have to admit that part of the reason that such was the question that she had asked was that even she was not sure just what it was that she was supposed to ask.
The expression that appeared on the face of Danielle at that moment was the only thing that the young, blue-eyed blonde needed to see for her to be sure that the Supreme Mistress of the Special Escort Regiment had realized that such was the case. If Danielle had deigned not to reply to the question that Ava had asked at that moment, the latter would have understood, but it would appear that such would not be the case because the Supreme Mistress soon spoke.
“Yes, Young Mistress,” she replied, and while it was true that Danielle paused at that moment, she was soon allowing more words out of his lips as she then added, “Part of His Grace’s Grand Fleet, the part that he had to leave behind as a garrison while the Colonial Fleet took over the Martian Campaign, would return to Terra in two days.”
Ava blinked in response to the words that escaped from the lips of the Supreme Mistress as she then remarked to herself that she understood what Danielle was talking about because she had read the brief. As part of the shift that the Grand Fleet had to do in preparation for the Europa Campaign, Lord Alexander had to leave behind some of his ships to act as a cover force while the Colonial Fleet took over the Martian Campaign.
The young, blue-eyed blonde blinked as the voice coming from the back of her mind told her that it would appear that Lord Alexander was now recalling those ships, and once those ships had joined with his fleet, the General-Admiral, Imperial Terra Grand Fleet would be in command of the largest fleet assembled in human history. 
“I take it that we would be hitchhiking with them?” Ava asked even as she inclined her head toward the direction of the Head Maid.
While it was true that those were the only words that escaped from her lips, Ava was sure that Danielle had realized that, even though the words that had escaped from her lips at that moment were phrased as a question, she was making a statement. Perhaps it was for that reason that Danielle did not see the need to respond to the words that had escaped from her lips with words of her own, as she merely inclined her head toward the direction of Ava.
“I take it that we will be riding aboard one of those ships, then?” Ava asked, and much as she would have wanted otherwise, she would have to admit that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment carried with them a faint sense of excitement.
Even she would have to admit that the excitement that she was feeling at that moment had to do with the prospect of riding a warship to the front, something that very few women – unless, of course, they are a psyker – in the Holy Empire had been allowed to try.
The expression that was on the face of Danielle at that moment was the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to be sure that the Head Maid was about to response in the affirmative, but before she could do so, she was forced to pause as the sound of footsteps coming from the direction of the arched entrance to the castle forced the three of them to turn their attention toward the direction that the sound was coming from.
Ava would have to admit that she blinked when she saw the expression that was on the face of her mother, because while it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Reese at that moment, the expression that the former Duchess was wearing at that moment was neutral enough that her daughter cannot help but remark to herself that the expression that her mother was wearing was theatrical.
The youngest blue-eyed blonde in the terrace at that moment had to blink when she saw the look that was on the face of her mother, though before she could say anything, the former Duchess was already pushing words out of her mouth. Even though it was true that the words that escaped from the lips of Reese were intended for Danielle, it was not as if Ava could just ignore the words that escaped from the lips of her mother.
“His Grace had permitted for the Bremerton to join him in Europa,” Reese said, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, no one else was able to say anything before she was pushing more words out of her mouth, “Her crew has already been informed and Captain Smith had informed me that he and his men are eager to rejoin the Duke.”
Ava blinked in response to the words that had escaped from the lips of her mother, even as she asked herself what the logic behind sending the flagship of the Duke of Olympia – or at least, his civilian flagship – to Europa was. It was not as if Lord Alexander was going to transfer his flag aboard the luxury yacht – luxury being a relative term – for a return trip to Terra.
The youngest woman on the terrace at that moment blinked even as she then remarked to herself that they were not even sure if Lord Alexander was even planning on returning to Terra anytime soon, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Ava would have to admit that the confusion that she was feeling intensified.
There was a part of her that would have wanted to say something, but in the end, the words that were supposed to come out of her lips were cut off by the word that escaped from the lips of Danielle. When she heard the words that escaped from the lips of the Head Maid, however, she would have to admit that she was grateful that Danielle cut her off.
“I take it that he is preparing to bring the former King of Europa to present him to the Imperial Court,” Danielle said, and even Ava would have to admit that the words that escaped from the lips of the Head Maid were a statement rather than a question or suggestion.
As that realization entered the forefront of her mind, the young blonde could not help but turn her gaze toward the direction of her mother because she wanted to see the expression on her face, and as she had expected, the former Duchess of Madison was wearing an expression that was the only thing that her daughter needed to see for her to be sure that the former Duchess agreed with the words of the Head Maid.
“What would happen to the former King of Europa would be up to the Empress,” Reese suddenly said, prompting Ava to come out of the trance that she had not even realized she had fallen into, and before she could truly think about the implication of the action that Lord Alexander was thinking of doing, “but, I suspect that our Lord would request that the man maintain at least a semblance of noble title.”
The expression on the face of her mother after she had allowed those words to escape from her lips was the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to be sure that her mother felt bitter about what she had just said. If she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that she felt no small amount of confusion in response to that realization, and the confusion that she was feeling at that moment intensified when her mother turned her attention toward her.
As she was still looking in the direction of her mother at that moment, Ava had no problem seeing the look that appeared on her mother's face, and she soon noted the expression on the face of Reese at that moment. The fact that her mother was looking in her direction at that moment was the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to be sure that the expression that she was now wearing had something to do with her.
That was made more poignant, a few moments later, when Reese inclined her head toward the direction of her daughter before she then allowed more words to escape from her lips, “I’m sorry,” she said.
There was no need for Ava to control the confusion that appeared on her face at that moment, but even though it was true that such was the expression that she was wearing, she soon blinked as she realized that she should have known what the meaning behind the expression of regret and disappointment that appeared on the face of her mother at that moment was.
As she made that realization, the youngest woman on the terrace would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have to admit that she understood the disappointment and regret that her mother felt at that moment, but Ava soon pushed that thought to the back of her mind as she then allowed a smile to appear across her face.
Even she would have to admit, however, that the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was just theatrical, and it was because she knew that her mother would soon realize that such was the case that she removed that expression from her visage as she allowed words to escape from her lips.
“Being by the side of His Grace is enough for me,” she said, and she went out of her way to make sure that the expression that she was wearing reflected the words that had just escaped from her mouth. Indeed, Ava would have to admit that she also went out of her way to make sure that the tone that she used reflected the words that had escaped from her lips as well.
If she were being honest, however, the young blonde would have to admit that the more that she looked at the expression that was on the face of her mother, the more that she cannot help but remark to herself that her mother was aware of the fact that the tone that she was using and the expression that appeared on her face are just theatrical. 
It took another moment or two before the look that was on the face of her mother changed, but though that was the case, the look that appeared on the face of Reese at that moment was the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to be sure that her mother was going out of her way to not say anything in response to the words that had escaped from the lips of the younger blonde.
As that was the case, it was obvious that Reese interpreted the words that had escaped from the lips of her daughter as mere lip service, and if she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that such was the case.
Ava blinked at that moment, and even she would have to admit that such was her way of marking her transition back to the present. As her mother was looking in her direction at that moment, it was impossible for Reese not to say that she saw the action that Ava had taken, though just because such was the case does not mean that she was going to say anything.
For her part, however, the youngest woman on the terrace was also determined not to say anything, and because that was the case, it was Danielle who shattered the relative silence that had descended between the four women on the terrace. As one would have expected, Danielle decided to open another topic as she then inclined her head toward the direction of Reese.
“Mistress,” she said, and the words that escaped from the lips of the Head Maid caused Reese to turn her attention toward the direction of Danielle. It was not as if Reese was able to say anything, however, as more words were soon coming out of the lips of Danielle as she then inclined her head toward Elle, “In my absence, the Vice Head Maid would be taking over my duties in the castle.”
Ava watched as her mother turned her attention toward the direction of Elle while schooling the expression that she was wearing. That look on the face of her mother was the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to be sure that Reese already knew who Elle was, and before she realized it, Ava had already turned her attention toward the direction of Elle.
It would appear that she turned her attention toward the direction of the maid at just the right time to watch as Elle curtsied in front of Reese, and when she realized what the other maid had done, Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but blink. 
The curtsy that Elle had done was a show of respect that was reserved for members of the nobility, and her mother had not been a member of nobility since her husband – and the father of Ava – had been executed because of a trumped-up charge that, even to that day, had not been reversed.
She blinked even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, though after another moment or two, Ava had to suppress the urge to sigh as she remarked to herself that the courtesy that her mother was given was as she had expected. As far as the members of the Special Escort Regiment are concerned, her mother is still a Duchess, and it was for that reason that she was afforded that respect.
As she is the daughter of the woman that the witches still consider a Duchess, Ava was also afforded some respect. She would have to admit that as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she felt no small amount of relief and gratitude, but even as that thought coalesced at the forefront of her mind, Ava was forced to pause as the voice coming from the back of her head returned.
‘The Princess of Europa is a noble, and if what mother is insinuating would come true, she would remain a noble,’ the voice said.
Ava would have to admit that she blinked in response to the words that she heard, but even if it was true that there was a part of her that wished to glare in the direction of where the sound had come from, it was not as if she could do so. The voice that she heard, after all, was her voice, and it had come from inside her skull.
In the end, the youngest woman present on the terrace at that moment had to suppress the urge to sigh even as she turned her attention back toward the direction of her mother. This time, it would appear that she was lost in the trance that she had fallen into, and by the time that she managed to come out of the same, the only words that she was able to hear coming from the lips of her mother were the tail-end of whatever it was that she was telling Danielle and Elle.
“…little changes in the way the household is being run, considering that Elle is your assistant,” and as those words escaped from the lips of Reese, she made sure that she turned her attention toward the direction of Elle.
It was the kind of action that compelled Ava to also turn her attention toward the blonde maid, and while it was true that there was no change in the neutral expression that was on the face of the blonde maid at that moment, it was clear to Ava that she found some sense of achievement with the words that escaped from the lips of Reese.
That sense of pride that Elle was feeling at that moment undoubtedly soared – but again, there was no change in the expression that she was wearing – as more words escaped from the lips of Reese.
“I am sure that His Grace would agree,” Reese said, and while it was true that there was a part of Ava that had to comment about how the words that had escaped from the lips of her mother felt like lip service, as far as the maids of Lakeview Castle are concerned, that was not the case.
As the Head of the Household Staff, Reese was second only to Lord Alexander in the eyes of the members of the staff, and thus, most of them knew that when Reese praised someone in the name of their Lord, she was doing so with the full understanding that she represented the Duke of Olympia. In other words, whenever Reese praises someone, she does so with the permission of Lord Alexander, and that meant that the praise came from the Duke himself.
That thought was still at the forefront of her mind when she was suddenly forced to return to the present thanks to the next action that her mother took. It was at that moment, after all, that Reese turned her attention toward the direction of her daughter, and while it was true that Reese went out of her way to make the expression that she was wearing as neutral as possible, the daughter in her meant that Ava was able to discern the true meaning behind that look.
Indeed, as that realization entered the forefront of her mind, Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to say something, but the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth were cut off by her mother as she allowed words to escape from her lips.
“Naturally, you would be travelling to Europa aboard the Bremerton,” Reese said, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, when she saw the look that appeared on the face of her daughter – and when she realized what the meaning behind the expression that Ava was wearing at that moment was – she cut her off with the next words that escaped from her lips, “His Grace insisted.”
Ava blinked in response to the words that had escaped from the lips of her mother, but when she recovered from that, the first thing that she saw was the expression on her mother's face. That look on the face of the former Duchess was the only thing that her daughter needed to see for her to be sure that Reese was not happy with that request.
Indeed, the younger blonde parted her lips with the intention of asking her mother why that was the case, but before the words could escape from her mouth, Danielle was already allowing words to escape from her lips, “Perhaps His Grace simply does not want the young mistress to be in the company of unruly sailors, Mistress,” she said.
The tone that Danielle had used at that moment made it clear that she was going out of her way to remind Reese about something. What that something was, however, Ava was not privy to, and though it was true that no more words escaped from the lips of either the former Duchess or the Head Maid at that moment, it was clear to Ava that she was not going to know what that something would be.
What surprised Ava the most at that moment, however, was how her mother had reacted to the action that Danielle had taken, because if she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that she expected her mother to use the fact that she is the Head of the Household. In the end, however, Reese merely inclined her head toward the direction of Danielle before she returned her gaze toward the direction of Ava.
The tone that her mother used at that moment reflected the regret that she felt, though if she were being honest, as she heard the words that escaped from the lips of her mother, Ava cannot bring herself to understand why her mother was using the tone that she was using, “I am sorry that I cannot place you in a better position,” she said.
Ava cannot help but blink in response to the words that escaped from the lips of her mother, but since everyone had decided against pushing words out of their mouths at that moment, she told herself that it was the perfect time for her to respond to the words that had escaped from her lips.
Once more, she focused her attention toward the direction of her mother, before she then inclined her head toward her. If she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that the expression that appeared on the face of her mother was the only thing that she needed to see for her to know that Reese already knew what she was going to say. Even if that were the case, however, the former Duchess said nothing, leaving Ava free to push words out of her mouth.
“Being by his side is enough, mother,” Ava said, although she would have to admit that she blinked after those words had escaped from her lips as she had to acknowledge, even if only to herself, that it was becoming harder and harder for her to push those same words out of her mouth. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Ava would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but wish that she would not have to say that again.
The expression that appeared on the face of her mother in response to the words that she had just uttered, however, was the only thing that Ava needed to see for her to be sure that she refused to believe her. As that was the case, the young blonde was almost certain that she would have to repeat what she had already said, only for her to be forced to pause when she saw the expression on the face of her mother at that moment.
While it was true that no more words escaped from the lips of the former Duchess, the expression on her face was the only thing that Ava needed to see for the younger blonde to be sure that her mother was not going to say anything else. Of course, that expression on the face of her mother was also the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that she did not believe the words that had escaped from her lips earlier.
Ava parted her lips, but before sounds could come out of her lips, she had to pause as she then remarked to herself that she was not sure of just what it was that she was supposed to say. She was sure that the look that she was wearing on her face reflected as much, but before she could follow through with that thought, she was forced to return to the present thanks to Danielle.
It was at that moment, after all, that the Supreme Mistress of the Special Escort Regiment allowed words to escape from her lips, and considering that she was looking in the direction of Ava at that moment, it was obvious that the words that escaped from her lips were intended for the youngest woman on the terrace.
“We do not believe that His Grace is asking you to be a simple lady-in-waiting, young mistress,” she said, and as she turned her attention toward the direction of Danielle, Ava would have to admit that the expression on her face wore shifted to finally show irritation.
There was no way that Danielle would not have seen – or understood – the expression that appeared on the face of Ava at that moment, but even if that were the case, she pretended not to have seen that look as she simply allowed more words to escape from her lips.
“The Princess of Europa,” Danielle continued, only for her to pause. Even if it was true that she paused at that moment, however, it was not as if Ava was able to say anything else before she was already pushing more words out of her mouth, “is, technically, still the daughter of an enemy.”
Ava inclined her head toward the direction of Danielle, but even at that moment, she would have to admit that she went out of her way to make sure that no one could see the irritated expression that was slowly taking over her face. 
Even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the young blonde would have to admit that it might be useless to hide that expression that she was now wearing, after all, she was speaking with psykers. She did push that thought to the back of her mind, a few moments later, as Danielle allowed more words to escape from her lips.
“From all reports that we have received, His Grace killed her fiancée in front of her,” the Supreme Mistress said.
Ava turned her attention toward the direction of Danielle before she inclined her head toward the direction of the Head Maid. Ava would have to admit that she expected Danielle to say something, but when she did not, Ava allowed words to escape from her lips.
“It is not as if the Princess of Europa and the Crown Prince of Io are in love,” she said, before she then blinked, and while it was true that a smile appeared on her face at that moment, even she would have to admit that the expression that she was now wearing was an ironic one. Rather than allow herself to go down that train of thought, however, Ava forced herself to return to the present, “They are too high in their peerage rank to think about love.”
Silence was the response that she got from the words that escaped from her lips, or at least, that was the case for the first moment or two. In the end, more words escaped from the lips of Danielle, shattering the relative silence that had descended between the four women on the terrace.
“Be that as it may, young mistress, we cannot deny that His Grace had changed the life of the Princess of Europa,” she said, only for her to then hesitate, and because Ava was looking in her direction, she had no problem watching as the Head Maid turned her attention toward the direction of Reese.
The expression on Danielle's face was one of concern. Still, even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Ava was forced to return to the present as she then watched the Head Maid return her attention toward her direction, “The Princess of Europa might become the Duchess of Olympia, but it does not mean that she would welcome it.”
If she were being honest, Ava would have to admit that the last series of words that escaped from the lips of Danielle hurt her the most. Perhaps that was obvious from the expression that appeared on her face, as it was at that moment that Danielle paused, though it was not as if anyone was able to say anything before more words were coming out of the lips of the Supreme Mistress of the Special Escort Regiment.
“We believe that His Grace is asking you to fulfill this role that he is asking you to fill because he knows that there is a chance that the Princess of Europa might attempt his life while he is in a generally defenseless position,” Danielle said.
Ava blinked at that moment, but before she could say anything, her mother cut her off with the words that escaped from her lips, “In other words, Ava, you are being asked to take on a role reserved for a witch of the Special Escort Regiment.”
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Aristotle, Republic of Ganymede, Jovian Outback
Isabella Artworth
The sound of footsteps echoing around her kept her from falling into a reverie. Still, if she were being honest, she would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to fall into a trance at that moment. She knew that the smile on her face at that moment widened, but if pressed, she would have to claim that she did not know why the expression she was wearing turned into that wide smile.
With a mental shake of her head, however, she remarked to herself that such was not, strictly speaking, accurate, because she would have to admit that she knew what had made that expression appear on her face in the first place. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to widen the expression that she was wearing even more.
Isabella Artworth did not allow the sigh that threatened to escape from her lips at that moment to do so, just as she did not allow herself to physically shake her head, even if it was true that she doubted that any of the tens – if not hundreds – of students who are around her at that moment would have even seen her take such an action.
With a start, the young woman told herself that most of the students who are around her – and who are walking toward their destinations – are so busy thinking about something else that they probably have not even recognized who she is, if they had even bothered to turn their attention toward her direction, which she doubted that they would have bothered to do so.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Isabella would have to admit that the smile that she was wearing did widen slightly, but even she would have to admit that she had to stop herself from allowing that expression from becoming as wide as possible. The students might not be paying that much attention to her, but she was sure that if one of them were to be caught staring at her because of a wide smile on his face, then the others would follow.
Isabella did not allow herself to physically shake her head – and here, the young woman would have to admit that she had to express surprise at the fact that she was able to stop herself from doing that – even though she would have to admit that she mentally shook her head as she remembered the primary reason that she was going out of her way to make sure that students will not look at her.
At that moment, the young woman would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to acknowledge the actions that she had taken last night during the party that celebrated the end of the exam week. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Isabella would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to acknowledge that drinking two dozen bottles of beer – even watered down – was not the best idea that she had ever had.
To follow that up with removing her clothes so that she found herself dancing in her underwear would have normally caused her no small amount of humiliation and trepidation – and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Isabella would have to admit that she was feeling that now – but her friends had somehow been able to stop her from making even more of a fool of herself before dragging her back – literally – to her dorm room.
That smile that was on the face of Isabella widened just a bit more at that moment – though she doubted that anyone would have realized that such were the case – as a voice coming from the back of her head – and considering that it was her voice, she was able to recognize it immediately – practically admonished her, reminding her of just who she is, and how any action that she might take in Ganymede would reflect upon her home country.
If she were being honest, Isabella would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have wanted to allow a sigh to escape from her lips at that moment, but she was still somehow able to control that sound that threatened to escape from her lips.
From the outside, it would appear that she was just another student hurrying to her next class, even if, strictly speaking, this was a purely voluntary class that would have no effect upon her academic record. Inside, however, the young brown-eyed brunette was already remembering the words that her father had told her before she left Callisto for what was supposed to be a four-year sojourn in the universities of Ganymede.
Even Isabella would have to admit that the sigh that threatened to escape from her lips at that moment nearly managed to do so. In the end, while she was able to stop the sound from escaping from her lips, she was unable to stop herself from shaking her head, even if only slightly.
Still, it would appear that no one was paying attention to her, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the daughter of the Minister of Foreign Affairs of Callisto would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but ask if those who had seen the incredibly stupid and drunken thing that she had done last night had already decided to forget about that incident.
This time, Isabella was able to make sure that the action that she had taken was a mere mental action. The action that she took at that moment was a mental shake of her head, even as a voice coming from the back of her mind told her that it was unlikely that such would be the case.
Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the young woman would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to ask why her father had not been the first voice that she heard when she woke up. If she were being honest, Isabella would have to admit that even when she was in the middle of removing her clothes in the dance club, she was already imagining the angry words that she was sure would be coming out of the lips of her father once he had heard about her actions.
Considering the position that Callisto was in relative to Ganymede, Isabella was sure that it would have taken less than twelve hours for the news to reach her father.
With yet another mental shake of her head, Isabella told herself that, perhaps, the reason that her father had not been sending her digital admonishments was that he had decided that it was not worth it. She had to blink at that moment as she then remarked to herself that the chances of that being the case are rather slim, before she then remarked to herself that she must have used up all of the luck that she was issued with for this month last night.
As yet another sigh threatened to escape from her lips, the young woman told herself that part of the reason that she had allowed herself to run just a bit wilder last night was the realization that the one woman who could truly rival her in her year was not present in the club. 
Even as that thought entered the forefront of the mind if Isabella at that particular moment, the young woman would have to admit that she still cannot imagine just what kind of reason it was that Princess Florence of Io would have that she would skip sometime in the dance club, but with a shake of her head – and again, she made sure that the action that she had taken at that moment was a mere mental action – she pushed that thought to the back of her mind.
“Maybe I can ask her when we meet later,” Isabella said, but while it was true that she consciously allowed the words to escape from her lips at that moment, she still went out of her way to make sure that not even the other student who was closest to her at that moment had heard the words that had escaped from her lips.
Of course, Isabella would have to admit that she was assisted in that endeavor by the fact that it would appear that the student who was closest to her when those words escaped from her lips was good three or four feet away from her. 
Isabella would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have paused at that moment to think about why the students seem to be going out of their way to ignore her, but less than a moment after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the smile that she was wearing on her face widened as she told herself that the reason was obvious enough.
Indeed, the moment that she entered the room where the voluntary class that she signed up for this morning, the conversation inside the said room paused, even if it was just for a moment or two. Isabella would have to admit that the smile that appeared across her face at that moment was theatrical, but even as the conversation resumed, the young woman would have to admit it was at that moment that she regretted the actions that he had taken last night the most.
It might have taken her another moment or two to push the regret that she was feeling out of the forefront of her mind, but in the end, the young woman was able to push those thoughts to the back of her mind as she then made her way to the seat that she had already reserved for herself.
The design of all of the classrooms in the University of Valar ensured that those who are seated at the back are also the ones who are seated the highest. The bleacher-style seating allowed the lecturer, whose position was in front, to see every student in the classroom, but it also meant that those in the back would often struggle to hear the words that were coming out of the lecturer.
That was the case because even though it was true that humanity had mastered space travel and had invented new ways of killing each other, somehow, the administrators in Ganymede’s many universities had come up with an agreement of sorts between themselves that saw them ban the use of speakers in their classrooms.
With yet another mental shake of her head, Isabella pushed that thought to the back of her mind as she then remarked to herself that such was not something that she was concerned about at that moment. She would have to admit that she reminded herself that such was the case even as she took her seat on the spot that she had chosen, and once she was seated, she turned her attention toward he person who was seated beside her.
If she were being honest, Isabella would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but be disappointed that she was not the first among her circle of friends to arrive at the classroom, but as she focused her attention upon Sue Ann Raimondo, a voice coming from the back of her head told Isabella that she would always come second – at least, in terms of being early for class – against the one person that mattered.
She pushed that thought to the back of her mind, however, before she then greeted her friend who was seated beside her, and as soon as Sue had returned the greeting, Isabella found herself turning her attention toward the direction of where she was sure she would find her rival seated.
The young woman had to blink, a few moments later, when she realized that the seat that she knew for a fact was reserved by Princess Florence and the cohort from Io were empty, and she had to blink again when the voice coming from the back of her head told her that while Princess Florence might have been running late, it was improbable that the same would be true for all other students who are closest to her.
“Did they have a private party last night or something?” Isabella asked, and while it was true that she would have to admit that the words had escaped from her lips before she had even realized what she was saying, when she turned her attention toward the direction of her friend, she had already schooled the expression that she was wearing to reflect the fact that she was looking for an answer to the question that she had asked.
At that same moment, the daughter of the Minister of Foreign Affairs of Callisto would have to admit that she remembered that she had failed to see even a single student from Io in the dance club last night. 
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Isabella would have to admit that it caused her to think that she was correct with the thoughts that had just gone through the forefront of her mind, but rather than lose herself in those particular thoughts, she instead focused her attention toward the direction of Sue.
As she knew that Isabella was looking in her direction at that moment, the other woman shrugged, but that was not the only response that she gave Isabella as she was soon pushing words out of her mouth, “No one knows,” she said, and judging from the tone that her friend had used, Isabella would have to say that Sue cannot bring herself to care any less.
Even if that were the case, however, more words escaped from the lips of the other woman, “What we do know is that their Embassy is close today, and that while those who have connections with their government are absent, not every student from Io are,” before she then inclined her head toward the direction of a corner of the room.
Isabella turned her attention toward the direction that her friend had indicated before she had even realized what she was doing, though if she were being honest, the young brunette would have to admit that she already knew just what it was that she would see if she were to turn her gaze toward that direction. 
As the words that had escaped from the lips of Sue had indicated, there are still some students from Io who are present in the room. As that thought came across the forefront of her mind, Isabella then turned her attention toward another direction of the room, and as she had expected, the students from Europa and Ganymede were also seated together.
If she were being honest, Isabella would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to ask how the purported camaraderie that students from the four Galilean Moons form when those students prefer seating with their countrymen. With a mental shake of her head, however, the young woman would have to admit that she cannot deny the existence of that camaraderie, after all, it does work.
A sigh – and this time, the young brunette did not bother to stop the sound from escaping from her lips – escaped from the mouth of Isabella. Given the distances involved and the positions of the students that were already inside the room, however, Isabella was sure that the only person who managed to hear the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would be Sue.
She turned her attention toward the direction of her friend at that moment and would have to admit that she was not the slightest bit surprised to see the expression that Sue was wearing. Once more, the expression that her friend was wearing was the only thing that Isabella needed to see for her to be sure that she could not bring herself to care less about the reason behind the sigh that escaped from the lips of Isabella.
“I am getting more and more curious about why the Princess of Io is not here,” Isabella said, and while it was true that she kept her attention focused toward the direction of Sue when she first allowed those words to escape from her lips, by the time that she finished speaking, she was already looking in the direction of the part of the classroom that she told herself Princess Florence and her clique should be.
Even if that were the case, however, Isabella found herself forced to turn her attention toward the direction of Sue yet again, a few moments later, as the other woman allowed more words to escape from her lips, “You remember what they say about that cat?” she asked.
Isabella schooled the expression that she was wearing to reflect a bantering expression, and that was also reflected in the tone that she used as she then answered the question that her friend had asked her with a question of his own, “Of how curiosity killed it? Or how it is both alive and dead, and it does not decide until you open the box?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Sue at that moment was the only thing that Isabella needed to see to be sure that her friend felt no small amount of irritation thanks to the words that had escaped from her lips at that moment. 
If she were being honest, Isabella would have to admit that part of the reason that she had even said what she had at that moment was that she knew that this would be the reaction of Sue. In the end, she allowed the smile that she was wearing to widen, and when Sue saw that expression, that look of irritation that she was wearing disappeared slightly, before a sigh escaped from her lips.
Unlike the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Isabella, however, it was clear that the sounds that escaped from the lips of her friend were not theatrical, and Sue did not bother to go out of her way to make sure that only Isabella could hear the sound that she made. Of course, the same fact of the distance that saw only Sue hear the sigh that had escaped from the lips of Isabella earlier also applied to her, and only Isabella heard the sound that Sue made at that moment.
“Would it badly reflect upon us and our country if we are curious about where the Princess of our rival country had disappeared to?” Isabella asked, and she made sure that she was using an amused tone when she asked that question. Sue, of course, could see the look that appeared on her face, but for the next moment or two, the other woman kept the look that she was wearing neutral. 
The expression that was on the face of Sue at that moment did not change, but even if it was true that the look that the other woman was wearing announced the fact that she wanted to say something, Isabella still cut her off, “Especially since she is the younger sister of a man who might someday unite Europa and Io together.”
Isabella would have to admit that she would have allowed the smile that she was wearing to widen when she heard the hissing sound that escaped from the lips of Sue. Of course, only her friend was able to see the expression that appeared on the face of the daughter of the Minister of Foreign Affairs of Io, and that was something that Isabella had aimed for.
It was also at that moment that she had to remind herself that the friend who was with her was the daughter of the Minister of National Defense of Callisto, and because that was the case, Isabella was sure that Sue had heard of the supposedly numerous rants of the Minister of National Defense about the inevitability of Europa and Io allying.
“It is not as if we can form an alliance like that with Ganymede,” Isabella suddenly said, and as she had expected, the words that escaped from her lips at that moment caused Sue to blink and return to the present. Even if that were the case, however, the words that were supposed to escape from the lips of Sue were interrupted by the words that escaped from the lips of Isabella, “We have no one who can get married to one of theirs.”
The expression that appeared on the face of Sue at that moment was the only thing that Isabella needed to see for her to be sure that her friend agreed with the words that escaped from her lips at that moment. 
Although it was true that there was a part of Isabella that wanted to say something at that moment, she paused, giving her friend a chance to push words out of her mouth. If she were being honest, Isabella would have to admit that she expected Sue to take advantage of the time that she was being given to allow words to escape from her lips, but it would appear that her friend was not going to say anything.
Still, given the possibility that Sue might want to say something, Isabella paused, and besides, she also took that time to allow more thoughts to enter the forefront of her mind.
At that moment, the young brunette found herself thinking about the difference between Callisto and her neighbors, not only in the Jovian Orbit, but also within the Sol Star System itself. 
A sigh would have escaped from the lips of Isabella at that moment as she then remarked to herself that of the six sovereign states in the Sol Star System, only two can be considered as true republics. That, of course, would be Callisto and Mars.
Isabella mentally shook her head at that moment as she then remarked to herself that although she preferred living in a republic where – theoretically at least – her opinion matters, she would also have to acknowledge that republics have a weakness in terms of making alliances. Unlike a kingdom –of which there are two in the Jovian Orbit – a republic cannot engage in martial alliances.
Even Isabella would have to admit that the smile that she was wearing at that moment widened as she then remarked to herself that it was perhaps not a secret that the two kingdoms in the Jovian Outback had decided to ally, after all, they are the only ones who can make use of that particular form of negotiating alliances.
“I heard that the Princess of Europa and the Crown Prince of Io have met in this very same institution.” The words that escaped from the lips of her friend were more than enough to force Isabella out of the trance that she had not even realized she had fallen into.
The first thing that Isabella did once she had returned to the present would be to turn her attention toward the direction of her friend, and as she had expected, there was an expression of disdain written upon the face of Sue. That disdain and contempt that the raven-haired young woman was feeling was certainly reflected in the next words that escaped from her lips.
“Can you imagine coming to university, a place where one is supposed to be free, after having been told that you would meet your future spouse here?” Sue asked, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, it was not as if she gave Isabella any chance to say anything before she was pushing more words out of her mouth, “The prospect of arranged marriages, in this time and age, galls me far more than I can express.”
Isabella would have to admit that a smile threatened to appear across her face even as she heard the words that escaped from the lips of her friend. If she were being honest, she would also have to admit that she expected as much from Sue. 
In the end, the daughter of the Minister of Foreign Affairs of Callisto found herself inclining her head toward the direction of her friend before she then allowed more words to escape from her lips, “It is something reserved only for kingdoms and empires,” and while it was true that she paused at that moment, Isabella would have to admit that the only reason that she paused at that moment was that she anticipated the angry hissing sound that escaped from the lips of her friend.
“It is obscene, outdated, and outrageous,” Sue said, but though it was true that the anger that she was feeling at that moment intensified, Sue knew better than to scream at the top of her lungs, especially when she was talking about the topic that they were discussing, and even more so when they are in the presence of students who came from those two kingdoms that they were just talking about.
“You never know, those two might fall in love with each other, eventually,” Isabella said, and while it was true that the look on the face of Sue at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that her friend would have wanted to say something at that moment, Isabella still cut her off with the next words that escaped from her lips, “Or it is possible that they were already in love with each other because they met here.”
The look on the face of Sue earlier was the only thing that Isabella needed to see for her to be sure that her friend was about to launch into another rant. Isabella would have to admit that it was because she had realized that such was the case that she allowed the words that had escaped from her lips to do so, and as she stared at the expression that appeared on the face of Sue, the smile that she was wearing on her face widened.
That expression that Sue was now wearing was the only thing that Isabella needed to see for her to be sure that she was aware of the reasoning behind the action that Isabella had taken. Perhaps there was a part of Sue that would have wanted to call out her friend for that, but there was nothing in the look on Sue's face that suggested that she was going to push words out of her mouth at that moment.
In the end, the other woman merely inclined her head toward the direction of Isabella, and while it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the other woman, the expression that appeared on the face of Sue at that moment was the only thing that Isabella needed to see for her to remark to herself that Sue understood the meaning behind the actions that she had taken.
Silence descended between the two of them at that moment, and as that silence extended past the five-second mark, Isabella found herself turning her attention toward the direction of the spot where the lecturer was supposed to stand as said person led this class. 
Isabella blinked even as she focused her attention toward the direction of the digital clock that was placed on top of the digital board that occupied one of the four walls of the lecture hall that they were in, and she noted the time.
Even she would have to admit that there was nothing theatrical about the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, and she was sure that Sue could see the agitation and irritation that Isabella was feeling at that moment, even as she allowed the next words to escape from her lips.
“This is supposed to be a free class, but even if it is, one would have expected the professor to arrive on time,” Isabella said, before she then produced her electronic tablet so that she could review any information that was available for the person who was supposed to be leading this class.
Of course, the daughter of the Minister of Foreign Affairs of Callisto had to blink when she called up the information about the man in question, because the first thing that she noted was his homeland. 
Not even Isabella was sure why she had already told herself that the lecturer would be from Io, but if she were being honest, she would have to admit that it would probably have something to do with the absence of Princess Florence. Of course, it was the realization that the professor in question was not from Io that made her stare at the information that she was given in the first place.
“Europa,” Isabelle said, a few moments later, and at the same time, she turned her attention toward the direction of her friend.
It was obvious from the expression that appeared on the face of Sue that she not sure why Isabella brought that up, but it was not as if the other woman had a chance to say anything before she was already pushing more words out of her mouth, “Considering the situation that we appear to have found ourselves in, I can understand if a lecturer from Io would be late, but this one is from Europa.”
The expression that appeared on the face of Sue at that moment was the only thing that Isabella needed to see for her to be sure that her friend had realized what the implications behind the words that had escaped from her lips would be. Indeed, the expression on the face of Sue changed at that moment to reflect a serious inquisitive look.
“There are no rumors involving Europa and Io, at least, not that I am aware of,” Sue said, and there was something about the tone that she used at that moment, which was the only thing that Isabella needed to hear for her to be sure that she took the fact that she has no information personally. Of course, before Isabella could say anything else, her friend was already allowing more words to escape from her lips.
“Liza would probably have more information pertinent to this, but she is not in this class,” Sue said, and the tone that the raven-haired young woman had used at that moment was the only thing that Isabella needed to hear for her to be sure that her friend would have allowed a curse to escape from her lips at that moment.
Isabella would have to admit that even she was not sure, however, if the curse that threatened to escape from the lips of Sue at that moment would have to do with the fact that their other friend was not in this class, or if it was because Sue was still mentally admonishing herself for not having heard of any rumor that would explain the seeming predicament that they are in.
“We may be just dealing with a lazy lecturer,” Isabella said, but even as those words escaped from the lips, the brunette would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to admit that she did not think that such would be the case.
The expression on the face of Sue when she returned her attention toward the direction of her friend was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that she agreed. It would have been easy to come up with that conclusion as well, after all, Valar is supposed to be the most prestigious university in a city full of universities, and it was one that shares the name of the capital city of Ganymede.
There was no way that a lazy lecturer would have been allowed to hold the position of even a teaching assistant in this university, never mind the position of an actual professor.
A sigh would have escaped from the lips of Isabella at that moment even as a voice coming from the back of her head told her that there was something else that she cannot help but feel was strange at that moment, and that would be the fact that none of the students present in the room appear to have realized that their lecturer was running late.
Of course, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the young brunette was already remarking to herself that it would appear that the thoughts that had just gone through the forefront of her mind had some sort of effect upon the students in the classroom. It was a moment or two after that particular thought had come across the forefront of her mind, after all, that the stirring began.
Not even Isabella can be sure of just who it was that first started to realize that the time when the lecture was supposed to start had come and gone. From her vantage point at the very rear – and thus, the highest seat – of the lecture room, Isabella was able to watch as one after another, the groups of students in the classroom turned their attention toward the direction of the digital clock.
“It seems that the denizens are finally becoming aware that something is wrong,” Sue said, and there was no denying the disdain that figuratively dripped from the words that escaped from her lips.
Even though there was a part of her that could not help but feel that something serious was happening – not just in the lecture hall that they are in, but possibly in the whole of Ganymede – there was a part of Isabella that could not help but widen the expression of amusement that she was wearing.
She turned her full attention toward the direction of her friend, but while it was true that Sue was looking in his direction at that moment, she would have to admit that it was because she knew that her friend was looking in her direction that she was able to make sure that the expression that she was wearing on her face did not reflect even the tiniest bit of surprise.
Indeed, Isabella was able to flip the script, as the smile that appeared on her face at that moment caused an expression of surprise to appear on the face of her friend, before Sue then schooled the expression that she was wearing to make it clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth. In the end, whatever it was that Sue would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know because Isabella cut her off.
First, she inclined her head toward the direction of her friend, and as she did so, she allowed the smile that she was wearing on her face to widen, causing even more confusion to appear on the face of Sue. Despite the expression that she was now wearing on her face, Sue parted her lips so that she can ask why Isabella was wearing that expression that she was now wearing.
Again, however, Isabella cut her off with the words that escaped from her lips, “You know, some men like seeing the woman that they like frowning at them,” she said, and while it was true that Isabella had no choice but to remove the smile that she was wearing on her face at that moment so that she could push words out of her mouth, she was soon able to replace that smile on her face.
There was no way that Sue would not have been able to understand the words that escaped from her lips at that moment, and it was for that reason that she allowed the frown that she was wearing on her face to deepen even more.
Indeed, the expression that appeared on the face of Sue at that moment soon changed to reflect the fact that she was about to seriously protest against the words that had escaped from the lips of her friend, but before she could do so, she – and everyone else in the room – was forced to pause as the door to the lecture hall suddenly slammed open.
Almost at the same moment that the sound that the door made as it was slammed opened echoed around the lecture hall, the myriad of conversations – which had picked up when everyone realized that there was something wrong – ended abruptly. Indeed, Isabella cannot help but remark to herself that the sound of the door being slammed open acted as a mute button, but only insofar as the students in the lecture hall are concerned.
That was because the sound of the door being slammed open did echo around the lecture hall, and it had the effect of forcing everyone in the lecture hall to turn their attention toward the direction of the door.
Isabella found herself among those who were forced to turn their attention toward the direction in question, but if she were being honest, the young brunette would have to admit that she blinked when she realized just who had slammed the door open. If she were being honest, she would have to admit that she expected that it would be their professor about to enter the room, but the person who entered the room turned out to be another student.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Isabella would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but allow the frown that she was wearing on her face as she looked in the direction of the student who had entered the hall deepen. 
If it was a professor who had slammed the door open, the said professor would have gotten the same expression that Isabella was wearing at that moment, but the fact that it was a student who had slammed the door open meant that Isabella cannot help but place an expression of disdain in the expression that she was wearing. 
The young brunette did not even need to turn her attention toward the direction of the other students in the lecture hall for her to be sure that she was not the only one who was wearing such an expression on her visage.
“Who is that?” The word that escaped from the lips of Sue at that moment was what made the young brunette come out of the trance that she had not even realized she had fallen into, and before she had even realized it, she found herself already looking in the direction of her friend.
As if to tell her that what she thought earlier – that most of the students in the lecture hall would be wearing expressions of disdain on their faces – was true, there was no denying the contempt that was evident upon the face of Sue as she focused her attention toward the direction of the student in question.
If she were being honest, Isabella would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to say something, and it was for that reason that she turned her attention toward the direction of the student in question. In the end, however, the words that were supposed to come out of her lips were cut off when she saw the expression that was on the face of the student, even as said student made her way toward a group of students from Europa.
Isabella would have to admit that she blinked when she saw the expression on the face of the young man who had entered the room by slamming the door open. While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the young man in question, the expression on his face spoke volumes.
That expression that was on the face of the young man in question was the only thing that Isabella needed to see for her to be sure that whatever news it was that the man had come to deliver, it was not good news. Of course, the fact that the student in question was heading for a group of students from Europa meant that the bad news was for those students.
Isabella blinked at that moment, even as a voice coming from the back of her head told her that the rather strange goings on that involved the Io cohort must have something to do with these strange goings on that involved Europa. She blinked at that moment, even as she remarked to herself that it was logical to conclude that this involved both Io and Europa.
At that moment, the daughter of the Minister of Foreign Affairs of Callisto cannot help but remark to herself that it was obvious that it had something to do with the alliance of the two nations, an alliance that was supposed to be cemented by the marriage of the Princess of Europa and the Crown Prince of Io.
Isabella turned her attention toward the direction of her friend at that moment, and while it was true that, at first, she thought about telling Sue what he conclusion that she had reached was, the expression that was on the face of the raven-haired young woman at that moment was the only thing that Isabella needed to see for her to realize that her friend had come to the same conclusion.
Indeed, the next words that escaped from the lips of Sue made that even more poignant.
“What, did the Crown Prince of Io get rejected?” she asked, and while it was true that she went out of her way to keep the expression that she was wearing on her face – and the tone that she had used – as neutral as possible, the look on the face of Sue was the only thing that Isabella needed to see for her to be sure that Sue was having a hard time keeping that expression there.
If she were being honest, Isabella would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to say something in response to the words that escaped from the lips of her friend. The words that she was about to push out of her mouth, however, were cut off when she saw the expression that appeared on the face of Sue, after all, that look was the only thing that she needed to see for her to conclude that her friend had given up.
With a mental shake of her head, Isabella told herself that her friend had given up in the sense that she did not even bother to go out of her way to make sure that the expression that she was wearing was as neutral as possible. Indeed, the look on the face of Sue at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that Sue would have started laughing at that moment.
If she were being honest, Isabella would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to let Sue do just that, but at the same time, there was also a part of her that told himself that she cannot let her do that. In the end, it was the latter rather than the former which won out, but just as she was about to warn her friend about laughing at that moment, she was once more forced to pause.
The door to the lecture hall had not automatically closed itself – and here, Isabella told herself that it was probably because it was slammed open – so the next person who walked into the lecture hall did not have to open the door. Indeed, if not for the fact that she inadvertently turned her attention toward the direction in question, Isabella was sure that she would not even have been able to see the man who had just walked into the room.
Considering the age of the person who had just walked into the lecture hall, there was no conceivable way that he is also a student, but at the same time, a glance at his face was the only thing that Isabella needed to do for her to be sure that the man was also not their assigned lecturer. 
The reason that their assigned lecturer was late might have been that he is sick and that this person who had just walked into the lecture hall was his replacement, but that thought had barely managed to plant itself at the forefront of the mind of Isabella before that was also shot down – figuratively speaking, of course – by the words that escaped from the lisp of them an in front of them.
“Students,” the man suddenly said, and when he allowed just that one word to escape from his lips, Isabella would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to ask if the fact that speakers are not allowed in lecture halls was even true. Of course, she did not get the chance to follow through with that line of thought as the man allowed more words out of his lips, “owing to some unforeseen circumstances, all lectures are cancelled.”
Isabella blinked in response to the words that had escaped from the lips of the man who was now standing beside the spot where the lecturer was supposed to be standing. The young brunette was sure that she was not the only one who was staring at the man in front of them, even if it was true that she did not bother to turn her attention toward the direction of the other students in the lecture hall.
At the same time, Isabella told herself that an explanation was forthcoming, and she told herself that such was proven to be the case, a few moments later, when the man in front of them parted his lips again.
The words that escaped from his lips, however, were not intended for the student body as a whole, but only for specific students in the lecture hall, “Those of you from Europa, I am told that you are being instructed to get in touch with your local student leaders so that they can speak with you.”
What seemed like hundreds of small voices asking questions erupted at that moment, but it was not just those students from Europa who were asking questions. Isabella was not among those who had allowed her curiosity to get the better of her at that moment, and because such was the case, no words escaped from her lips.
That, in turn, allowed her to focus her attention upon the man in front of them, and as that was the case, she had no problem seeing the irritated expression that appeared on his face at that moment.
It was only when he parted his lips next that the irritated expression that he was wearing disappeared, but that was because that irritation was reflected upon the tone that he used when spoke, “Quiet down,” he said, though it was not as if he waited for the instruction that he had given to be followed before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth.
“I do not know anything, only what I was told,” he said.  
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Kingdom of Europa, Jovian Orbit
Lady Emma Charlotte Watts
The smile that was on the faces of the two women in front of her fueled the look of confusion that she was wearing on her face. Because such was the case, she did not bother to remove the confusion that she was wearing from her visage. If pressed, she would readily admit that part of the reason behind the expression on her face would be the smiles that the two women she was staring at were wearing while looking in her direction.
From the back of her mind, she can hear the voice that was coming – and she would have no problem admitting that the voice that she heard at that moment was her voice – telling her that guards who are supposed to be guarding a prisoner should not be wearing that kind of smile on their faces that she was now seeing.
Lady Emma stopped herself from physically shaking her head so that she could return to the present, but at the same time that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the Princess would have to admit that there was a part of her that was sure that she mentally shook her head so that she could return to the present. 
While it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that appeared on her face was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that she was dealing with no small amount of confusion on her part. If pressed, she would have to admit that the question of why her guards, who are supposed to be keeping watch on her, were wearing those friendly smiles on their faces was but one of the reasons behind the look that she was now wearing.
The Princess of Europa would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have allowed a sigh to escape from her lips at that moment, and even she would have to admit that she was not sure how she was able to stop that sound from escaping from her lips. With yet another mental shake of her head, however, she pushed that thought to the back of her mind.
Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that she was able to return to the present, and the next thought that entered the forefront of her mind forced her into another reverie as she asked herself why her guards were even bothering to introduce themselves to her.
That thought was certainly at the forefront of the mind of Lady Emma as she forced herself to return to the present, and she turned her attention toward the two women in front of her. Something was unnerving about the smiles that the two beautiful women in front of her are wearing, and the Princess would readily admit that it was not because those expressions that they are wearing are mechanical.
She mentally flinched as she then remarked to herself that, if anything, it was the fact that the smile that she was staring at that moment was anything but mechanical, which caused some of the trepidation that the Princess was feeling. It was true that no words have escaped from the lips of both women in front of her after they had said their names, but the smiles that they are wearing on their faces was the only thing that she needed to see for her to know just what they are thinking.
While it was true that no more words escaped from the lips of the two uniformed women in front of her, the expressions that they were wearing were the only thing that the Princess of Europa needed to see for her to be sure that they were genuinely happy that she was there. That, more than anything, fueled the trepidation that the Princess was feeling.
A moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of her mind, Lady Emma would have to admit that she found herself pausing as she asked herself what the reason behind those seemingly friendly expressions that they were wearing on their faces at that moment was. 
If she were being honest, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that she knew the answer, but it was because she did not want to acknowledge that answer that she turned her attention away from the two women in front of her. Within moments of her taking that action, however, Lady Emma was already telling herself that the action she had taken may have been a mistake.
Although it was true that there were more than just three women – herself and the two guards that had just introduced themselves – inside the room, the only two other women in the room would be her other bodyguards, and when she turned her attention toward them, the Princess would have to admit that it took her but a moment or two to conclude that the smiles on the faces of Barbara and Mac carried the same unspoken words that were on the faces of the two other women.
In the end, it was because she did not want to think about the possible reason behind their expressions that Lady Emma forced herself to focus her attention on the face of one of the two women, even as she recalled the first time that she had met the other woman.
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Lady Emma, the look that was on the face of Phoebe Harriet Dartmoor was the only thing that she needed to see for her to get the impression that the other woman was aware of just what it was that the Princess of Europa was thinking. 
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Lady Emma would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but wish to ask Phoebe if she could remember the ceremony where the two of them had first glimpsed each other. Of course, they had not been formally introduced during that ceremony, and Lady Emma was soon telling herself that it was because such was the case that Phoebe had formally introduced herself less than five minutes ago.
The thoughts that were coalescing at the forefront of the mind of Lady Emma at that moment were forced to pause when she suddenly saw the smile that was on the face of the beautiful woman that she was looking at widen. It was true that no words escaped from the lips of Phoebe, but even if that were the case, the smile that appeared on her face was more than enough to cause the Princess to turn her attention toward the other woman who had introduced herself earlier.
If she were being honest, Lady Emma would have to admit that there was something about the smile on the face of Sadie Elizabeth Stanley that caused her to both relax and feel trepidation at the same time. 
That expression that she was wearing carried with it friendliness that she somehow knew was anything but theatrical, and yet, there was also something about the expression that was on the face of Sadie at that moment which caused the Princess to wish to keep her guard up. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Lady Emma would have to admit that she cannot help but feel that the expression on the face of Sadie told him that she can both be a friend and a bad enemy.
Lady Emma would have to admit that she was not sure just what it was that she was supposed to think, even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, though after another moment or two, she mentally shook her head. 
Even she would have to admit that the action that she had taken – mental as it was – was intended to make her return to the present, but even if that were the case, she soon turned her attention toward one of the two other women in the room.
The expression on the face of Barbara at that moment was the only thing that the Princess of Europa needed to see for her to be sure that the tall brunette felt no small amount of amusement at that moment. If she were being honest, the Princess would have to admit that there was a part of her that was grateful for the expression on the face of Barbara, as it allowed her to fuel the contempt that she told herself she should be feeling at that moment.
Lady Emma parted her lips, ready to push words out of her mouth, but before she could do so, she found herself cut off as the expression on the face of Barbara changed to reflect amusement. While it was true that a part of her told the Princess that she could just ignore the expression that appeared on the face of Barbara, in the end, she found herself unable to do that.
The silence that descended inside her stateroom was not something that the Princess was aiming for, and she was sure that the look that appeared on her face at that moment was more than enough to tell anyone who was looking in her direction that such was the case. 
She focused her attention toward the direction of Barbara, then Mac, then Phoebe and Sadie, and as she did so, she confirmed from the looks that they are wearing that none of them had any plan to shatter the silence that had descended inside her stateroom. Indeed, the expressions that appeared on the faces of the four beautiful women were the only thing that the Princess needed to see for her to be sure that they would go out of their way to maintain that silence.
As that was the case, the Princess of Europa told herself that she had no choice but to be the one to shatter that silence, and because that was the case, she soon parted her lips. Lady Emma would have to admit that the sounds that she wanted out of her mouth at that moment would have been actual words, but in the end, the first sounds that managed to escape from her lips would be a sigh.
Even if that were the case, however, the Princess was soon able to push words out of her mouth, and while it was true that the words that escaped from her lips were intended for the four women in the room, Lady Emma would have to admit that she focused her attention toward Barbara at the moment that she allowed words to escape from her lips.
“Do the guards need to introduce themselves to the prisoner?” she asked, and if she were being honest, the Princess would have to admit that she went out of her way to make sure that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment sounded as bitter as possible.
If pressed, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that she was hoping that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment would cause Barbara – and the three other women who are in the stateroom with them – to flinch. Of course, Lady Emma would have also have to admit that she expected the actual reaction that she got, and it was for the reason that she was easily able to place an expression of irritation and anger on her visage at that moment.
“Of course, Little Princess,” Barbara said, and when she heard the term that the tall, statuesque brunette had used to refer to her, Lady Emma would have to admit that she felt the anger that she was feeling intensify. At that moment, the Princess told herself that the term that Barbara had used was intended to demean her, and yet, even Lady Emma would have to admit that the look that appeared on the face of Barbara did not indicate that such was the case.
Indeed, the more that she stared at the expression that the woman she was staring at was wearing, the more that the Princess of Europa was forced to admit that the words that escaped from the lips of Barbara earlier were intended not just as a term of endearment, but of respect as well.
A voice coming from the back of her head was easily able to justify to the Princess of Europa why that was the case, but it was not as if she was able to go down that line of thought before she was then forced to return to the present, thanks to the next series of words that escaped from the lips of Barbara.
“Phoebe and Sadie, along with Mac and I, would be guarding you at all times,” Barbara said, and while it was true that there was a part of her that wanted to say that it was because she was a prisoner, even Lady Emma would have to admit that the tone that Barbara had used gave the impression that it was the opposite. That impression that the Princess got at that moment was that she was being guarded because she is important.
If she were being honest, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but remark to herself that such a revelation is both irritating and endearing. In the end, she chose to focus all of her thoughts on the former rather than the latter, but even if that were the case, she was still soon forced to return to the present thanks to the words that escaped from the lips of Barbara.
“Once Hailee and Miranda have regrouped with us, Little Princess, they would also be joining the roster,” Barbara said, and the words that escaped from her lips were more than enough to force Lady Emma out of the reverie that she had not even realized she had fallen into.
The Princess of Europa turned her attention toward the direction of the statuesque brunette who was speaking at that moment, and because she knew that it would be useless for her to pretend that she was not feeling disdain at that moment, she did not bother to do so. 
Along with that expression that appeared on her face, she made sure that the tone that she was using also reflected that disdain that she wanted to showcase to the four other women who are in her stateroom with her, “Just the six of you?” she asked, and while it was that she paused at that moment, she soon allowed more words to escape from her lips, even as the disdain that she was feeling intensified, “Why the six of you? Is it because you are the only ones called to his bed?”
Lady Emma paused at that moment, and though it was true that she would not admit it, there was a part of her that could not help but remark to herself that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment sounded as if she had crossed a line that she should not.
Any person who could have seen the expression that appeared on her face at that moment would have realized that such were the thoughts that had coalesced at the forefront of her mind, but it was because she knew that such were the case that she soon went out of her way to school the expression that she was wearing to reflect that disdain that she was feeling.
Lady Emma made sure that such an expression was written on her face when she focused her attention on Barbara. Indeed, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that there was a part of her that seriously considered pushing more words of such nature out of her mouth, but even that part of her had to pause when she saw the expression on the face of Barbara.
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the beautiful brunette at that moment, the look that she was wearing on her face was the only thing that the Princess of Europa needed to see for her to be sure that not only was Barbara about to confirm what it was that the Princess had just said, but also that she takes pride at the fact that she is among the group that Lady Emma had insinuated to exists.
As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that she cannot help but blink, even as a voice coming from the back of her mind told her that if Barbara was wearing that expression on her face and those were the thoughts going through the forefront of her mind, then it stands to reason that there is such a group in existence.
Indeed, the next words that escaped from the lips of Barbara confirmed that such was indeed the case as she then inclined her head toward the direction of the Princess of Europa, “Yes, Little Princess,” the tall, statuesque, beautiful woman said, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, she was soon allowing more words to escape from her lips, “There are only eight psykers who are routinely called to share the bed of His Grace.”
Lady Emma would have to admit that even she was not sure of just how much time had passed since she found herself staring in the direction of the beautiful woman in front of her. If she were being honest, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that part of the reason that she was not sure of just how much time had passed was that she did not bother to know, as she merely kept her attention focused toward the direction of Barbara.
From the expression that appeared on her face, it was clear that there were other things that she wanted to say, but even if it was true that she kept that expression on her face, it was not the tall, beautiful brunette who shattered the silence that had descended inside the room after Barbara had spoken.
“All eight of us would be tasked with guarding you, Little Princess,” the voice that shattered the silence that had descended inside the room was unfamiliar to Lady Emma, but even if that were the case, she was easily able to identify who had spoken because she turned her attention toward the direction from which the sound had come.
The Princess of Europa would have to admit that she had to blink as she saw herself looking in the direction of Phoebe, but it was not the tone that she used at that moment that made Lady Emma stare. Rather, it was the expression that the other woman was wearing, and while it was true that no more words escaped from her lips, the look on the face of Phoebe was more than enough to tell the Princess just what it was that she was thinking.
Of course, just because Phoebe had decided to remain silent at that moment does not mean that she was going to do so for the rest of their time together in this room. After just another second or two, Phoebe shattered that silence as she then inclined her head toward the direction of Lady Emma before she allowed more words to escape from her lips, “It is our great honor to be charged with protecting you, Little Princess,” she said.
If she were being honest, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that she wanted to lose her temper and rage against the four women who were in what was supposed to be her stateroom when she heard the words that had escaped from her lips at that moment. That wish to lose her temper, however, faded from the forefront of the mind of Lady Emma when she saw the expression that was on the face of Phoebe.
While it was true that no more words escaped from the lips of the other woman, the look that was on the face of Phoebe was more than enough to clue the Princess in as to what the other woman was thinking. She did not even need to ask Phoebe anything for her to be sure that she was serious with the words that had just escaped from her lips.
“Naturally, Anya and Lili would also have been included in the roster.” It was the words that escaped from the lips of Barbara at that moment that made Lady Emma come out of the trance that she had not realized she had fallen into.
Indeed, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that she turned her attention toward the direction of Barbara before she had even realized what she was doing. Lady Emma blinked at that moment, and even she would have to admit that the action that she had taken was the result of the expression that was on the face of Barbara.
There was something about the expression that she was now wearing that was the only thing that the Princess of Europa needed to see for her to be sure that there was something else that Barbara wanted to insinuate at that moment. A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Lady Emma could not help but remark to herself that since she could not figure out just what it was that Barbara wanted to insinuate at that moment, she should just let it go.
The expression that appeared on the face of Lady Emma at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to realize just what it was that she had decided to do at that moment, and perhaps it was because Barbara had realized what the meaning behind the expression that appeared on the face of the Princess of Europa meant that she allowed the next words to escape from her lips.
“Anya and Lili are with His Grace right now,” Barbara said, and there was no denying the amusement that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from her lips. Indeed, as that realization entered the forefront of her mind, Emma would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to remark that this was what Barbara wanted to insinuate, but for the next moment or two, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that she cannot understand why.
Less than a moment after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, however, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that her eyes widened, and before she had even realized it, she had already turned her attention toward the direction of Barbara. 
Even she would have to admit that the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment reflected irritation, but since it would appear that the irritation that she was feeling at that moment fueled the amusement that was on the face of Barbara, the Princess of Europa went out of her way to school the expression that she was wearing to reflect what she wanted it to reflect. 
The expression that appeared on her face was her way of announcing the fact that she could not care less about the information that Barbara had impliedly given. 
Still, the look that appeared on the face of Barbara at that moment was the only thing that Lady Emma needed to see for her to be sure that Barbara was about to push more words out of her mouth, and it was because she knew that such would be the case that the Princess of Europa allowed more words to escape from her lips.
“I am sure that you can ask Lili and Anya, but I can assure you that your Master has no interest in me as a woman,” Lady Emma said. She kept her voice as neutral as possible at that moment, but even she would have to admit that she could not control the irritation and anger that she felt as those words escaped from her lips.
Less than a moment later, the Princess of Europa cannot help but remark to herself that part of the reason behind the irritation that she felt was that she cannot stop herself from feeling insulted at the fact that Lord Alexander was not interested in her as a woman.
Even as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, a voice coming from the back of the head of the Princess of Europa told her that such was a good thing, because if he is not interested in her as a woman, then he would not touch her. Lady Emma would have to admit that she went out of her way to listen to that part of her, but she would also have to admit that the more that she listened to that part of her, the more that the irritation that she was feeling intensify.
It was that irritation that she was feeling which caused her to allow the next words that escaped from her lips to do so, and she made sure that she was looking in the direction of Barbara when the words escaped from her lips, a few moments later.
“He is not interested in me as a woman,” she said, before she then remarked to herself that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment was not even her attempt to convince herself that such were the case. 
She soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind, and as she returned to the present, she made a show of looking Barbara up and down, before she then allowed more words to escape from her lips. Even Lady Emma would have to admit that the words that escaped from her lisp at that moment were said with as much contempt and disdain as possible, and the words that escaped from her lips should make it clear who those were intended for.
“Perhaps because he has the six of you to call to his bed, he does not need me,” Lady Emma said.
If she were being honest, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that she was unable to control the tone that she was using as she finished pushing the words out of her mouth. She looked in the direction of Barbara at that moment, and while it was true that no words escaped from her lips – or from the Princess of Europa at that moment – the expression that was on the face of Barbara was more than enough for the Princess to tell that Barbara had realized something.
Even if that were the case, however, there was no change in the expression on the face of the tall, statuesque, beautiful woman who was supposed to be one of her bodyguards.
The Princess would have to admit that she was not sure why, but when she saw the lack of response from Barbara, she pared her lips again, and this time, even the Princess of Europa would have to admit that she did not bother to control the distress that she felt as she allowed the words to escape from her mouth, “I stripped in front of him, I practically threw myself at him,” she said.
At that moment, Lady Emma would have to admit that the distress that she felt – and which was reflected in the tone and the words that she was using – was the result not only of the actions that she had taken before, but also because of the very fact that she was telling these women everything.
Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the Princess would have to admit that a voice coming from the back of her head – and it was her voice that she heard at that moment – reminded her that these women are not her friends. Less than a moment later, that same voice coming from the back of her mind returned, admonishing her for all of the words that had already escaped from her lips.
The Princess of Europa allowed herself to return to the present at that moment, pushing those thoughts to the back of her mind even as she then focused her attention toward the direction of Barbara. There was nothing theatrical about the serious expression that appeared on her face at that moment, but even the Princess would have to admit that the look that appeared on her visage at that moment was her way of distracting herself.
A moment or two after she focused her attention toward the direction of Barbara, however, she was forced to pause when she saw the expression that the other woman was wearing, because that look that was on the face of the beautiful brunette was the only thing that Lady Emma needed to see for her to be sure that Barbara felt no small amount of concern at that moment.
Given that she was looking in the direction of Lady Emma, even the Princess of Europa would have to admit that it was obvious that the concern that Barbara was wearing on her face was intended for her, but it was not as if the Princess had the chance to push words out of her mouth at that moment before she was distracted. 
The sound of the bell that echoed around the room was so unexpected that Lady Emma was almost certain that the four other women who were in the stateroom with her placed surprised expressions on their faces.
Of course, she did not have the time to confirm that such was indeed he case. Before she had even realized what she was doing, she was already looking in the direction of the door to the stateroom, and while it was true that there was a part of her that had to remark that the sound which echoed around the stateroom seemingly came from everywhere, she still turned her attention toward the direction of the door before she had even realized what was going on.
Just because she was looking in the direction of the door, however, does not mean that she knew what was going on, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that she could not help but turn her attention toward the direction of the other women in the room. 
It was true that she could have turned her attention toward any of the four women in the stateroom with her, but for some reason, she found herself focusing her attention on Barbara. Judging from the smirk that formed across the face of the beautiful brunette at that moment, it was obvious that she also came to the same conclusion that Lady Emma had already come to, though it would appear that she was not going to say anything about that.
Indeed, the beautiful brunette simply inclined her head, and because the position that Barbara was in at that moment meant that the Princess of Europa found herself seated between where Barbara was standing and the door, the first impression that Lady Emma got was that Barbara inclined her head toward her direction. It took her less than a moment, however, to realize that such was not the case.
Even then, the words that were supposed to come out of the lips of the Princess of Europa were cut off thanks to the words that escaped from the lips of Barbara, “It’s Lili,” Barbara said, prompting Lady Emma to blink.
While it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that appeared on her face was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know what the question that would have escaped from her lips at that moment would be. 
Indeed, the next thing that the Princess of Europa heard would be an answer to the question that she had not even asked, though which she would have to admit that she was about to.
“The ‘eight of us’ as you have labelled us, Little Princess, have ways to identify each other that would be hard to explain,” Barbara said, and there was no denying the meaning behind the smirk that appeared on her face at that moment. As Barbara kept her attention focused toward the direction of Lady Emma, it was obvious that the words that escaped from her lips were intended for the Princess.
In response to that, Lady Emma went out of her way to school the expression that she was wearing to reflect disdain, but even she would have to admit that she expected the amusement that appeared on the face of Barbara. That amusement was certainly reflected in the tone that escaped from the lips of the statuesque brunette, a few moments later, even as she inclined her head toward the direction of Lady Emma.
“It comes from loving – and being loved – by one man,” Barbara said, before she then went out of her way to cause the expression of amusement that she was wearing to widen even more.
If she were being honest, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that when she heard the words that escaped from the lips of Barbara at that moment, the anger that she would rather not acknowledge she was feeling at that moment intensified. Indeed, Lady Emma would have to admit that she nearly jumped from where she was seated, but she was able to stop herself.
Part of the reason that the Princess of Europa did not lose her temper at that moment was that she told herself that, despite the words that escaped from the lips of Barbara, the expression that appeared on her face, a few moments later, was a teasing expression. Indeed, a moment or two after that, Lady Emma cannot help but flinch.
She was not sure how – or why – but the expression that Barbara was wearing at that moment as she stared in the direction of the Princess of Europa was the only thing that the latter needed to see for her to be sure that Barbara was giving the impression that she would soon be included in that classification of ‘loving – and being loved – by one man’, and that was more than enough to make Lady Emma blink.
If she were being honest, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that she would have wanted to say something at that moment. Still, even as she stared at the woman in front of her, she would have to admit that she cannot help but remark to herself that she does not even know just what it was that she was supposed to say.
“Little Princess,” the words that escaped from the lips of Barbara at that moment forced the Princess out of the trance that she had not even realized she had fallen into. 
The Princess found herself turning her attention toward the direction of Barbara's face at that moment, but while it was true that she expected a smirk on the face of the beautiful brunette at that moment, the only expression that Lady Emma saw as she focused her attention toward the woman in front of her was friendly.
“Shall I open the door?” she asked, before she then inclined her head toward the direction of the door to her stateroom, and that action on the part of Barbara was more than enough to cause the Princess of Europa to turn her attention toward the direction of the door.
Of course, just because she was now looking in the direction of the door at that moment does not mean that she was able to respond to the words that escaped from the lips of Barbara. Even Lady Emma would have to admit that she was not sure of just how much time had passed since she focused her attention toward the direction of the door, and when she was forced to return to the present.
“She is probably here with a message from His Grace,” it was the words that escaped from the lips of Phoebe that forced the Princess of Europa out of the trance that she had fallen into, and again, before Lady Emma had realized what she was doing, she had already turned her attention toward the direction of the woman in question.
The expression on the face of Phoebe gave the Princess of Europa the impression that the other woman bore deep respect for her, but as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the Princess would have to admit that she had to pause as she realized that it was not as if any of the four women who are with her in the stateroom had looked at her with disdain before.
She blinked even as the sound of someone audibly clearing her throat echoed around the room, but while it was true that there was a part of her that wanted to know who it was that had made that sound, the greater part of the mind of the Princess of Europa cannot help but remark to herself that it was already impossible for her to discover who had forced her out of the trance that she had fallen into at that moment.
In the end, she returned her attention toward the direction of Barbara, and while it was true that no words escaped from her lips, Lady Emma was sure that the brunette understood the meaning behind her inclining her head toward the direction of the beautiful woman. Indeed, the smile that appeared on the face of Barbara at that moment was the only thing that the Princess needed to see for her to be sure that such was the case.
Just as no words escaped from the lips of Lady Emma, there were also no words which escaped from the lips of Barbara, but in the case of the beautiful brunette, she went one step further, because while it was obvious that she understood the meaning behind the action that Lady Emma had taken, it was not as if she went out of her way to open the door physically.
Instead, she turned her gaze toward the direction of the door, before she allowed a smirk to come across her face, and that was more than enough to cause the door to open. 
Even as she watched that happen, the Princess of Europa found herself slowly falling into another reverie as she asked herself how that was possible. There was certainly nothing mental about her shaking her head at that moment as she told herself that Barbara had used her psychic powers, but as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Lady Emma would have to admit that there was a part of her that had to ask what psychic powers even are.
If she were being honest, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have wanted to turn her attention toward the direction of Barbara so that she could pose that question directly, but she stopped herself from doing that as she instead focused her attention toward the direction of the door.
As the others had said, it was Lili who was at the other side of the door, and as that realization flooded the forefront of her mind, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that there was a part of her that cannot help but narrow her eyes even as she told herself that Lili was supposed to be coming from the cabin of the man who had claimed her as his prize and prisoner.
The Princess of Europa would have to admit that there was a part of her that remarked that the woman who was about to enter her stateroom should be in a disheveled state, and it was because she was so convinced that such would be the case that Lady Emma found herself force to blink when she realized that she was not going to get what she was expecting.
If she were being honest, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that Lili looked more dignified – with the uniform that she was wearing more polished – than the other four women who are in the room with her, though Lady Emma then narrowed her eyes as she then remarked to herself that it was because the beautiful blonde went out of her way to make herself more presentable.
That voice coming from the back of her mind then remarked to her that Lili had to do that because her activities with the Duke of Olympia had caused her uniform to be disheveled in the first place.
The Princess of Europa would have to admit that it took quite a bit of control on her part to cause that particular thought to the back of her mind, and she would also have to admit that she was not completely successful in pushing that thought to the back of her mind. Still, when she saw Lili turn her attention toward her direction, she was able to control the expression that she was wearing on her face.
At that moment, Lady Emma reminded herself that, like the four other women who were in the stateroom with her, the beautiful blonde that she was now focusing her attention on was a psyker, and because that was the case, it was possible that she could read the thoughts that were going through the forefront of her mind.
It was for that reason that Lady Emma went out of her way to exert more effort to push the less flattering thoughts that she was having about Lili out of the forefront of her mind and to the back of her brain, even if it was true that there was a part of her that had to ask if it was even possible for a psyker to read minds.
In the end, no answer was forthcoming to the question that the Princess of Europa had asked herself, but then again, it was not as if she had bothered to ask the question. She would also have to admit that there is a part of her that would have preferred to just keep thinking about that, but she was soon forced to return to the present thanks to the words that escaped from the lips of Lili.
“My Lady,” she said, and there was no denying the formality behind the tone that Lili had used at that moment, something that was made even more poignant when the beautiful blonde then went out of her way to bow toward her direction, “His Grace is requesting your presence in the conference room.”
Lady Emma blinked in response to the words that had escaped from the lips of Lili at that moment, and even she would have to admit that she was not sure why she felt no small amount of anger in response to the words that had escaped from the lips of the other woman.
“Why?” The question that escaped from the lips of Lady Emma at that moment did so before she had even realized what she was doing. That, however, was not the thought that coalesced at the forefront of the mind of the Princess of Europa, because if she were being honest, what she was thinking the most about at that moment would be the anger that exploded into a deluge within her, “Why does he need me when he has you and Anya to attend to him?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Lili at that moment was the only thing that Lady Emma needed to see for her to be sure that the other woman was confused, and if she were being honest, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that there was a part of her that could not help but be flabbergasted that such was the case.
Of course, there was also a part of her that could not help but be confused at the fact that she was getting angry over the fact that her captor would rather have his servants attend to him rather than her, when a part of her was already screaming at her that this was a good thing because she would not have to do it herself.
In the end, Lady Emma would have to admit that she cannot come up with an answer, and before she had even realized what she was doing, she had already returned to the present before she went out of her way to focus her attention toward the direction of Lili.
The Princess of Europa expected Lili to be looking in her direction at that moment while wearing a confused expression on her pretty visage, but while it was true that there was no denying the confusion that Lili was displaying on her visage at that moment, it would appear that the confusion that Lili was displaying at that moment was not directed toward the Princess of Europa, but the other witches present in the state room.
No words escaped from the lips of any other woman in the room, and because she was looking in the direction of Lili at that moment, Lady Emma had no problem seeing the expression that had appeared on the face of the beautiful blonde. Of course, she might as well be looking at a concrete wall, because it would appear that the look on the face of Lili was not going to change.
If she were having a conversation with the other psykers in the room at that moment, then it would appear that it was a telepathic conversation that only psykers could participate in, and that those who are participating in it were able to control the expression that they are wearing so that the looks on their faces were not changing.
That latter suspicion on the part of the Princess of Europa was seemingly confirmed, a few moments later, when she turned her attention toward the direction of the other women in the room, and he confirmed that they were also wearing neutral expressions on their pretty faces.
If she were being honest, the Princess of Europa would have to admit that there was a part of her that would have just stared at the other women in the room, but just a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she was forced to return to the present as Lili then turned her attention toward her direction.
“I apologize, My Lady,” Lili said, and once more, Lady Emma was struck by the formal tone that Lili was using. Indeed, it was at that moment that the Princess of Europa realized that Lili wanted to use that nickname that Barbara had come up with for her, and that, in turn, led to Lady Emma realizing that the fact that Lili was using a formal tone meant that the reason she was sent here was serious.
There was a part of the Princess that wanted to say that, but before she could do so, Lili cut her off with the words that next escaped from her lips, “A rebellion is brewing in Europa, My Lady,” she said. “And His Grace wishes to speak with you about it.”
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