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"Working holiday?"

"I'm afraid so, Bulays."  Ghaavn smiled.  "Look on the bright side, though.  It isn't often someone offers you a complete stay at the most expensive resort in the Solar System.  Plus, Deena and Schteve are included."  Ghaavn patted the forearm of the latter man; as they strolled along the boardwalk, arm in arm.

"You don't think it's because Daul Joan still fancies you, love?" Ghaavn grinned.

"Oh course she does!" Schteve piped up.  "Doesn't everybody?"

"No!" Deena replied, her arm around the waist of the tall blonde woman at her side. She pulled Bulays in close, then tilted her head up, ocular visor gleaming, to steal a quick kiss.

Bulays grinned.  "Apparently your charms are not infallible, then."

Ghaavn reached over and swatted his partner.  "That's enough.  We're almost there." The ostentatious marble entrance to The Europa indeed loomed close.  The elegantly casual quartet entered, checked their coats, and went in search of a drink.

***

The heavyset native Europan chief bartender filled their orders. "Daul Joan has left an account for us, I believe," he told the bartender.

The formally attired man nodded.  "Yes sir.  She told me you'd be here this evening.  Even told me your favourite drinks."  

"A nice touch, thank you." Ghaavn said.  A handsome, statuesque woman approached, smiling. "This way, please.  There is a booth reserved for you."

Bulays brought up the rear, as they complied. The maitre d’ was clearly also local, from the way she moved, and her solid, muscular frame.

***

Finished with their meal, Ghaavn caught his partner's attention.  "I haven't seen any sign yet of what Joan asked us to look for.  We need to take a walk."

Bulays rose, stepped out of the booth, and smoothed her skirt. "Wait here," she told Deena, giving her a quick peck on the cheek.  "Have another drink. Make it as expensive as you can."

Deena nodded, and Ghaavn exited as well, bending to whisper in Schteve's ear before he left, arm linked with Bulays.

As their escorts moved out of earshot, Deena sighed. "Left behind again."

"True," replied the slender bespectacled man.  "The price we pay for being friends with a couple of action heroes." He paused briefly. "However, this time we are spared necromancers and ancient goddesses in favour of a mind bogglingly expensive Venusian brandy I've always wanted to try."

Deena laughed.  "Make it two, then."

***

Bulays and Ghaavn perambulated around the building, arm in arm, watching keenly, until a snide male voice behind them spoke.  "Joan letting the lower classes in now then, is she?"

Ghaavn turned to regard the seated long-faced, sour-eyed man. Bulays pulled apart from his partner, eyes narrowing, as Ghaavn replied. "Hello Gebriahl. Still as charming as ever, I see.  You missed us, then?  Surprised you can afford your meal, after our last visit."

Gebriahl stopped talking, seething.  "Joan'll probably let you do dishes, if you need to make up the difference." Bulays entered cheekily.

Gebriahl waved them away, turning back to his dinner.  The pair linked arms again and walked off.

***

Bulays and Ghaavn paused at the entrance to the Europa's nightclub. "Time for things to speed up, I think," he said.  They separated, Bulays heading in to the left, and Ghaavn to the right.

Attendance wasn't high, being still reasonably early.  The DJ was playing a slow, poppy number from Ganymede.

Most of the attention in the room was focused on two women moving together languorously to the music, murmuring to each other.  One of the side effects of the Thaumoforming was to alter human sexuality, increasing the tendency for people to move away from either end of the Kinsey scale.  So the pair drew desirous glances from both male and female in significant numbers.  Bulays was also watching, while half listening to the overconfident kid trying to pick her up.  As she noticed Ghaavn start moving from the other side of the room towards the two dancers, she cut him off.  "Sorry mate, already spoken for."  Then she stepped to the edge of the dance floor.

Ghaavn approached the similarly clad and attractive female pair. The blonde woman to his left wore a low-cut short and sleeveless tight white dress, with silver accessories. To literally top it off, a holo-projected white halo hovered over her head.  The fit of her dancing partner's outfit was similar, but the woman's deep red dress completely covered her chest and collared her throat. Black fishnet stockings covered her shapely legs. A tattoo on her right upper arm and a pair of devil horns on a band in her darkly auburn hair were her only accessories.  Ghaavn tapped the blonde on the shoulder. "Mind if I cut in?"

At the interruption, the pair stopped. "Well, I don't know about that.  Can't we share?"  The blonde appraised him with a predatory look.  Ghaavn had chosen an ensemble all in neutral gray this evening, shirt, slacks, shoes, other than the red wooden piece in his ponytail.

"Certainly," he replied.  "I wanted to talk to both of you anyway."

"What do you mean?" said the woman in red.  "We don't know you."

"No, you don't.  But I know what you are and what you are doing," he said calmly. They missed the hand signal he flashed to Bulays, attention focused on what he was saying.

"Zed, what is he talking about?" The woman in white said.

"Zee, I don't know."  Scowling, she continued.  "Let's see if he really does know about the Omega Twins.  Ekans raeppa!"  A large scarlet and orange python suddenly appeared in her hands.  

It didn't go any further, though, falling to the floor dead with a knife through the back of its skull. Bulays the snake slayer moved up, grabbing the blonde woman from behind and clapping her hand over Zee's mouth, as she attempted to emulate her partner.

She struggled, but was no match for Bulays' strength.

Ghaavn too the surprised Zed by the shoulders, shaking her roughly, once.  "Just listen, please.  We don't want to hurt you, just to talk.  I have a proposition for you."

"That does sound more promising," Zed replied suggestively.

Ghaavn continued.  "Bulays, it is ok.  You can let her go."  The tall Earthwoman did so. 

The released and rather miffed blonde stamped her foot, eyes flashing. "Zed, can't we take care of them?"

"Zee, no.  This pair is a lot more dangerous than they look.  They were clearly ready for us.  Let's hear them out.  Besides, they _are_ easy on the eyes."

"Thank you," said Ghaavn.  Everyone in the room now definitely was watching the confrontation on the dance floor.

"You are from the Homo Magi enclave on Mimas." The twins shared a shocked look, which clearly indicated the affirmative. "Look, magicking away people's money and valuables is hardly worth your time, is it?"

"It passes the time," said Zee, petulantly.

"And therein lies the problem." Ghaavn went on. "I can do something about your primary problem, boredom, and your secondary financial interest."

"How?" The twins asked in unison.

"By giving you a job."  He had surprised them again, going by the widening of their eyes. Smiling, he went on. "Come, let us buy you a drink, and I'll discuss how you can get into trouble for money, legitimately."

"Oooh...sounds good." Zee said, now much happier. 

Ghaavn led them to the bar, gaining the attention of the head bartender again. "Ladies, please order anything you like."  He now spoke to the bartender. "Is there a private room we can borrow?"

"Yes sir," he said.  "The boss has a VIP room reserved for you." He gestured to a young woman standing by the lift, who promptly attended. "Show the ladies and gentlemen to the Jovian room, Kah."

She bowed.  Then snapped her fingers and said: "This way, if you please."

***

Bulays and Ghaavn re-entered the dining room.  "Aren't they a bit young to be in the field for the Ministry?" Asked the former.

"No Princess.  Homo Magi age very slowly.  That pair are likely around an hundred years old.  The Ministry will work things out with Mimas and Joan, now we have those two in hand."

"Stuck on that rock for how long?  Blimey, that sort of boredom 'd be hard to take."

"Usually their culture is fine with it.  But like anywhere, occasionally a couple of young devils will come along and rebel."

"Pretty malcontent, eh?"  

Ghaavn groaned out loud at that remark.  He pointed to their table, from which Schteve was happily waving a nearly empty glass in their direction. Taking his partner's arm, he said: "Let's go and see if we can put a dint in Daul Joan's accounts.  Then maybe a dent or two in her beds."

Bulays' eyes twinkled in anticipation, as they arrived back to warmly affectionate greetings. "I'm game for that."

The End
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