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MACEDONIA a5

"Should've done this 7000 years ago."

"DRUIG!"

"Vena, Makkari! I'd think real hard about this!"

"Vena! Don't do it!"

"Why shouldn't I!? I've got nothing le  to lose because I lost

him!" a19

"Vena... Vena!"

"Huh?"

"You zoned out again." Sersi smiled so ly and Druig looked up at me

worried. "Everything okay?"

"Yeah... I'm just tired. Haven't gotten much sleep since I came back

from Israel." I sighed resting my head in my hands and rubbed my

eyes. "Ikaris worked me to the bone and then some."

"But you handled it well." Ikaris pointed out and I sco ed.

"Wasn't by choice, believe me."

"It was the dream again, huh?" Druig asked and I glared at him.

"Stay out of my mind!"

"I didn't have to enter. Your thoughts were way too loud. And

there was screaming?"

"My mind, my business. And since you refused to erase the

nightmares... here we are."

"I explained why I won't do it anymore, my darling Vena. The

risks are too big and you know it. If I'm not careful, I could hide a

big part of who you are."

"I can't keep living like this, Druig."

"I know, darling. I promised you we'll find a way and we will."

"Stop with the telepathy! You two have been staring at each other for

an eternity and it's disgusting honestly." Phastos exclaimed and we

both glared at him. "Okay, maybe not. Continue whatever you're

doing and never glare at me like that again. That terrified me." a5

"Whatever... I'm going for a walk. I'll see you all later tonight." I said

standing up and grabbed my bag before leaving the lab.

"Want me to come with?"

"Not now. I need to blow o  some steam." a4

...

"Wanna talk about it?"

"What part of blowing steam didn't you understand?"

"I'm your husband, I'm not supposed to listen to reason. Besides, it

was either me or Makkari; or Ikaris and/or Sersi. You take your pick."

Druig shrugged and climbed up the tree. "What happened this time?"

"I heard voices this time... and a blur. I never used to hear voices

before." I sighed closing my book and looked at him. "I've trying to

wrap my brain around what the hell does it mean and no luck."

"Was the voice Ikaris?"

"And Kingo, I think. I dunno anymore. At this point, everything's a

blur to me." I shrugged.

"What did Ikaris say?"

"Something about him waiting 7000 years to do it. Do you seriously

think we'll be fighting Deviants in 2000 more years?" a8

"I sure hope not. I plan on spending my Eternity with you in Olympia

or in the Amazon, or even in Greece. There's nowhere in my plans

that I'll be fighting Deviants for 2000 more years. That's just

ridiculous!" He exclaimed and I chuckled. a11

"We've been doing just that for almost five thousand, Adonis." I

pointed out and he sco ed.

"Doesn't mean I would like to keep doing this for eternity. Humans

are getting harder to control because their curiosity trumps over any

other instinct they may have." a1

"Sometimes I forget that we've been in this planet for five thousand

years... they truly have come a long way since then." I smiled so ly as

Druig scooted closer to me and grabbed the book I was reading

earlier.

"If by long way, you mean turned into heartless savages. Then yes,

they've come a long way... way closer to being complete dumbasses."

He grumbled and I rolled my eyes taking the book back. "Hey!"

"You keep calling them savages and next time, you're getting a book

to the face." I smirked and jumped o  the tree. "They're not savages.

They're just... confused."

"You told me that countless times and I still have yet to see the

confusion, my darling Vena."

"You've been inside their minds, but who actually feels their

emotions? The Eternal about to hit you with a book." I smirked

pointing to myself. "Reading minds is one thing, but feeling what they

feel is another. I told you four thousand years ago that you have to

see the world through their eyes, didn't I?"

"I've tried, my starlight. But a er-"

"That wasn't your fault, Dru. You just need to find a reason to have

faith in them again."

"Have you lost faith?" Druig asked jumping down and I shook my

head. "Then as long as you still have faith, I'll continue to have faith

as well." a7

"Every time I start to lose it, they go and do something amazing that

makes me believe in them again." I smiled wrapping my arms around

his neck and played with the hairs on the nape of his neck. "I know

that they do questionable things, but I have faith that one day they'll

see the error of their ways... Or Arishem will shove the rule up his ass

and we can help them evolve as we should've done the moment we

got here."

"And if neither of those things happen?"

"Then Arishem will have to come down here and kill me or

something, because I'll lose my shit." a1

Druig sighed closing his eyes and placed his forehead on mine as his

arms circled around my waist.

"You just don't know when to stop fighting, do you my sweet

Aphrodite?" He chuckled.

"Says the god of war, Ares." I teased.

"God of spirit of battle, my dear. Athena's the goddess of war... And I

prefer Adonis."

"Adonis was taken to the Underworld and became Persephone's

lover. Ares and Aphrodite were star-crossed lovers pretty much." I

shrugged and Druig laughed.

"Yes... but it's not my fault that the Greeks chose to ignore the part

where I said that Adonis was granted immortality by Zeus so he could

spend eternity by Aphrodite's side." Druig pointed out and kissed the

tip of my nose. "So in my version, Ares is a little shit and Adonis is the

devoted lover." a8

"But you're a little shit as well. Same thing, same person, same god!"

"I thought I was the bastard?"

"To them you're a bastard. To me, you're a little shit." I smirked

pulling away slightly as Druig rolled his eyes. "Yeah, but you're my

little shit." a4

"I'm taking slight o ense to that."

"You should."

...

~Druig's POV~

"Come on, Vena! Just sing it!"

"Sprite-"

"Please!? And I won't ever bother you with it again! I swear it!" She

pleaded and Vena sighed standing up and grabbed a chair walking

towards the center of the feast. "Vena's gonna sing!"

"Oh, this should be good!" Kingo exclaimed sitting on the floor with

the children as I smirked li ing my hand and the musicians started

playing their instruments with glowing eyes.

"I hate you." Vena mouthed.

"Love you too." I smiled as Makkari jumped around excitedly with

Sersi. a6

"Why are there so many

Songs about rainbows

And what's on the other side

Rainbow's are visions

But only illusions

And rainbows have nothing to hide

So we've been told and some Choose to believe it

But I know they're wrong wait and see

Someday we'll find it

The Rainbow Connection

The lovers, the dreamers and me

Who said that every wish

Would be heard and answered

When wished on the morning star

Somebody thought of that

And someone believed it

Look what it's done so far

What's so amazing

That keeps us star gazing

And what do we think we might see

Someday we'll find it

That Rainbow Connection

The lovers the dreamers and me

All of us under its spell

We know that it's probably magic

Have you been half asleep

And have you heard voices

I've heard them calling my name

Is this the sweet sound that call's the young sailors

The voice might be one and the same

I've heard it too many times to ignore it

Its something that I'm supposed to be

Someday we'll find it

The Rainbow Connection

The lovers, the dreamers and me..." a17

"We haven't heard that song in centuries." Ikaris said handing me a

drink. "Gotta say, I kinda missed it."

"We all did. I don't think I've ever seen Kingo so excited before."

"Why did she stop singing again?"

"She didn't stop, you lot just weren't around to hear her. Sometimes,

she likes to stay up late with Phastos and if there's enough silence in

the Domo, you can actually hear her singing that song." I said and

smiled watching Vena dance around with Kingo, Sersi and the

children. "Then when you walk to the lab, you'd see both of them

laying on the ground passed out."

" It's therapeutic basically." Makkari shrugged taking my drink and

sped away. " It's mine now." a3

"That's just rude." I smirked and Makkari shrugged speeding towards

Vena and knocked her over making both of them laugh. "Those two

are the most chaotic pair I've ever seen." a1

"Joined at the hip." Ikaris smirked and turned to me. "I gotta ask, how

do you two do it?"

"Do what?"

"You two have been married for over a thousand years and not once

have I seen you both argue, scream at each other or look annoyed."

"Trouble in paradise?" a1

"I dunno, Druig... Lately we've been arguin' more than usual and I

don't know what to do." He sighed putting his head in his hands.

"Then I see you and Vena just completely devoted to each other and...

I want that with Sersi, y'know?"

"People like Vena and Sersi... they're passionate. They see something

that drives them and they don't stop until they have it. Vena and I are

complete opposites, Ikaris. But centuries of being together will tell

you what works and what doesn't. Y'know Vena's extremely

emotional because of her powers, so you have to let her feel before

you go in and try to calm her down. From what I've seen, Sersi shares

a similar personality with Vena. You just have to find what works for

both of you and compromise. I think that's the best advice I could

give you." I shrugged as Vena ran up to me. "Yes, my darling?"

"Makkari just punched Kingo in the jaw! Sprite is currently losing her

mind and Thena has never looked prouder." She said between laughs

and Ikaris and I shared a concerned look. a1

"Why would she punch Kingo in the jaw?"

"Sprite dared her. It was hilarious." Vena shrugged and took my drink

walking away. "This is mine now." a5

"I just got that!" I yelled but couldn't help the smile that was forming.

"What's yours is mine and what's mine is mine, Adonis! Those are the

rules!" a6

"Where's the compromise you've been talking about, Hades?" Ikaris

smirked and I rolled my eyes laughing.

"The compromise is you shutting up and getting me another drink.

It's going to be a long night if you want me to give you relationship

advice."

"Sounds fun." Ikaris said sarcastically and I smirked.

"For me, not you."

MEMES:

a5
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