
AN - Rahki short stories are introductions to my urban fantasy novel series – you can read 

before, after, or during the series.  This story is set during Book 1 (Azimuth) and is the longest 

short story at approximately 3600 words!  Enjoy! 
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Juno Boson hated coming in last.   

Bees were supposed to be quick and agile.  Instead, her childhood nickname was 

Bumblebee.  She’d lived up to the wretched name and had again come in last in her Tribe’s race.  

Arms pumping, she ran faster and further through the forest and away from the Chelamak camp.  

Running cleared her mind, but not in a quick hundred-yard dash.  That might work for other 

Bees, but she needed miles to gain clarity.   

She ran in secret while others in her Tribe were gardening or collecting honey.  Those 

daily disappearances were yet another reason the stupid name had stuck.  She was tall and slim, 

but she wasn’t a good team player.  Bees were all about the community…and gossip.  She didn’t 

enjoy either. 



Still running, she almost missed seeing the young man leaning against the tree.  Juno 

stumbled to a stop and walked over to him as casually as she could.  Her entire body seemed 

determined to flinch in an attempt to escape his judgment.  She’d meant to share her secret with 

him…she really had.  Clasping her hands behind her, she lifted her head and met his eyes.  

“Barry, what are you doing out here?” 

“I was looking for you.”  He stepped closer with a frown.  “What are you doing out here?  

There’s a lot to do at home with the Snakes staying for the next week.  You aren’t scared of 

them, are you?  Lally told us—” 

“I know what Lally told us,” Juno interrupted then looked away.  The race had only been 

a ceremonial greeting for the visiting Sapazlo, but she had still finished dead last.  It was no 

wonder the Snakes had hissed when she’d crossed the line.  “I’m not scared, I’m annoyed.  That 

stupid ceremony—” 

“Juno, that’s our tradition.  You should be proud to be a Bee.”  Barry frowned when he 

returned the favor and interrupted her. 

“Barry, the whole Tribe calls me Bumblebee.  How am I supposed to be proud of that?  I 

don’t like doing any of the usual things.  I don’t feel like I belong.”  Juno’s head dropped low 

instead of meeting his gaze.  Barry was her best friend, and they’d had several life discussions 

since they’d been able to talk.  They’d attend school and college together.  He wasn’t fully 

satisfied either, but he handled it a lot better than she did.  She lifted a hand to stop his particular 

blend of comfort and tough love.  “I know, I know.  I guess I’m just having a bad day.  That’s 

all.  Let’s head back and help with the festivities.  Have you heard why the Snakes are visiting?” 

Gossip was always a good way to distract a Bee even Barry. 



 

### 

The next days kept Juno’s Tribe in a dizzying dance of hosting duties.  More honey than 

usual had to be harvested.  Large meals weren’t just prepared – fresh flowers were required for 

each table for every single one.  Guest cabins were cleaned and restocked daily.  Honey candles 

had to be shaped and wrapped in pretty ribbons.  Bees not only liked to stay busy, they also paid 

attention to every little detail. 

Lally Chelamak and other senior Tribe members stayed at the camp just outside the city.  

Others, like Juno, had to arrive early and stay late to get work done when it wouldn’t 

inconvenience their guests. 

Fluffing a pillow with more than the required force, Juno flung it onto the bed and turned 

away.  Training instilled since birth and her sense of honor had her turning back.  She fixed the 

bed and added a piece of the Tribe’s honey chocolate candy.  The Snakes hadn’t shown any 

appreciation for their efforts.  Instead, they stalked through camp and left a trail of mess and 

chaos behind.   

“Did you hear the latest about the Lion?” 

Juno crouched under the window and waited for the Bees gossip.  She’d told Barry there 

had to be a reason for the Snakes visit as they weren’t typically friendly or helpful.  He’d been 

too intrigued by their daily training to worry about why they’d come.  Luckily, you could always 

count on a Bee to find out what was going on. 



“The Snake Elder says she’s an imposter – a trick of the Gypsies to gain power.  He says 

Rahkis need to unite against the threat and prepare for war.”  The latest rumors were served with 

relish. 

They were accepted and savored the same way.  “Really?  I thought The Boston Bears 

accepted her group.  Did you know the Wolf with her isn’t a Wolf but a khoya?  He doesn’t have 

a Tribe either, not anymore.” 

“What happened?” 

“Something dastardly no doubt.  You know how it is with those big, slobbering dogs.”   

Juno could almost hear their delighted shivers; the next words proved her right. 

“I’ve heard he is handsome though.  There are Eagles too - one is a Sentry.  Even the 

Snakes, whisper his name.”   

The girl practically cooed the words causing Juno to roll her eyes.  She still would’ve 

listened to more if they’d stayed close enough to eavesdrop.  Instead, she ran to Barry.  It wasn’t 

gossip if it was just two friends trying to understand what was happening in their world. 

“You’ve watched the Snakes train.  Have they mentioned a Lion?”  Juno didn’t bother 

easing a discussion since she wanted answers. 

Barry looked around and dragged her behind the storage shed.  His head whipped back 

and forth as he checked for anyone near them.  “They have mentioned a Lion.  They say she’s 

untrained and dishonoring Rahki tradition of being strong warriors.” 

When his face reddened, Juno felt like cursing.  “You mean like us?  The Snakes always 

think they are the best trained.  I’m hardly honoring our Bee tradition.” 



“That’s different.  You haven’t found your way yet.  The Lion is apparently trying to stir 

up trouble and change things.”  Barry stared her down then looked around again.  “You know 

Lions look after themselves first.” 

“So do Snakes.” Juno also scanned the area in case any other Bees or Snakes were trying 

to eavesdrop.  “I don’t trust the Sapazlo.  I would wager they are here more for their benefit than 

ours.” 

“But everyone respects them,” Barry argued.   

“You mean they fear them - it’s not at all the same thing,” Juno refuted.  It was another 

conversation they’d had several times since childhood.  “People run from Snakes—” 

“Yes, but they swat Bees away like annoying gnats.”   

She couldn’t argue with his conclusions and regretted being the reason his face again 

flushed.  It was the way of the Rahki world and always had been.  “Barry, if you want to train as 

a Sentry, you should.  Learn from the Snakes regardless of who they are.  You are good and 

you’d be a great Sentry.  I’ll even be your training dummy if you want.” 

He laughed and gave her a one-armed hug; the disagreement was easily forgotten.  

“Thanks, Juno.  I guess that means you’ll want me to run with you.” 

It was her turn to blush. 

“To throw your own words back at you, if you want to run, you should.  I don’t know 

how far you run, but I’ll go with you if you want.” 

“I doubt you could keep up.”  The words were teasing, but she smiled and kissed his 

cheek. 



A shriek interrupted their moment.  Barry beat her to the gathered Bees, but it was only a 

couple hundred yards away.  The buzzing noise of the crowd made it difficult to hear what had 

happened.  Juno pushed her way forward with Barry at her back.  She gasped and grabbed his 

hand when she saw the fountains.  Several were knocked down, but one remained standing.  

Dead bees lined the sugar water inside the fountain. 

“The stones are gone.  They all drowned.” 

Juno didn’t know who had wailed the words, but she watched the crowd part for Lally to 

join them. 

“Where are the stones?” 

Silence greeted the Elder’s question until Juno opened her mouth.  “The Snakes took 

them.” 

“Juno, we do not sling accusations at our guests,” Lally chastised with a frown.  The 

severe bun and glasses added to her disapproving look. 

“We wouldn’t have done it.  Have you seen the mess they make in their rooms?  They 

have no appreciation for hard work.  How could they understand the importance of the bees?”  

Juno waved her arm to highlight the destruction.  “These fountains were built by the hands and 

sweat of our ancestors.  We care for them as we always have.  No Bee would have destroyed 

them.”   

The crowd shuffled around in a wave of discontent and shock as the silence lengthened.  

The ground was still wet where the crumbled stones of the fountain lay.  The array of colorful 

stones allowing the native bees to drink the water were gone.  Someone sniffed back tears. 



Juno wished she could staunch the flow of words, but not even Barry pinching her side 

helped keep her quiet.  “They speak of war so they can’t have any appreciation for life.  They 

might as well have murdered the bees with their own hands.” 

“It is life and traditions we seek to preserve, young lady.  Rahki lives and traditions, 

Rahki honor.” 

A gasping shudder filtered through the crowd as they again parted.  It was the Snake 

Elder who strolled forward staring at Juno.  Tall and golden, he was one of the most beautiful 

men Juno had ever seen up close.  It didn’t make her any happier with his presence though. 

“Attor, I apologize for the insults, but we must discuss this.  Bees are essential to the 

ecosystem.  They are caretakers of the natural world, as is this Tribe.  I cannot sanction such 

senseless violence.”  Lally’s disapproval remained written on her face. 

The golden Snake nodded with a sad smile.  “I do understand, Lally.  As I’ve said, I agree 

with your position.”  He took a moment to walk close enough to touch the single standing 

fountain.  He shook his head and looked out over the crowd.  “It is the slaughter of the Rahki 

world that we seek to prevent.  This strange Lion is a poison - she’s leaving death and 

destruction in her wake.  As the death of these innocent victims should be avenged, so must our 

Rahki honor.”  

Several Snakes had surrounded them and clapped at the Elder’s words.  Many of the Bees 

seemed mesmerized by either his words or his beauty.  Lally’s expression didn’t change; Juno 

wasn’t impressed either.  She scowled and almost bit through her tongue to keep from speaking. 



“We will discuss these new developments and the Lion tomorrow.  For now, we must 

check on the hives and repair the fountains.”  Lally dismissed him and turned to several senior 

Bees to impart further discussions.   

Juno grabbed Barry’s arm and pulled him to the edge of the crowd.  “She’s not going to 

do anything.” 

“She can’t.  We don’t have proof.”  Barry’s lips were set in a mulish expression Juno 

recognized.  He was just as upset as she was. 

“We need to find out what the Snakes did with those stones.  That would be proof.” 

“How?” 

“You’re going to train with them, and I’m going to eavesdrop.” 

 

### 

An hour later, Juno had to admit that she needed to learn more about strategy.  Barry was 

holding his own, for the most part.  He was sporting a busted lip and did slump slightly to one 

side.  However, he wasn’t giving up.   

“Try it again, Bee.  If you want to go to battle, you’ll need to man up.” 

Several Snakes had stopped their training to hiss and laugh.  Juno wanted to run forward, 

but Barry shook his head for her benefit.  The Snakes thought he was giving up and several 

derogatory taunts followed.   

“Where exactly do Bees go to run and hide anyway?” 



“You know they’re scared of the dark, right?” 

“Maybe he’s going to take a bath.” 

More derisive laughter at Barry’s expense curled Juno’s hands into fists.  However, his 

head snapped up and look to the west before grinning. 

“What’s so funny, Buzz?” 

“I was just thinking that if I was a Snake, I’d slither away and hide in that old cave by 

Bellan Creek.” 

The Snakes edged closer as they exchanged looks.  Juno stepped forward then stopped 

when she caught Barry’s message.  She glanced toward the caves just as a Snake grabbed 

Barry’s shirt and lifted him high enough to make him balance on his toes.   

“I guess that’s how Bees fly.” 

“We should show him how to gain some serious air time.” 

The Snake holding Barry stared at him.  “What do you know about the cave?  It isn’t on 

Bee land.” 

“I have a friend who runs a lot in the forest.  She mentioned it months ago.”  Barry 

continued to grin. 

“A girl Bee?  They aren’t real Rahkis.” 

More grumbling and insults but Barry didn’t wait for his attacker to take action.  “If I had 

stolen the fountain stones, I would have hidden them there.” 



The hissing became curses and the circle around Barry closed in tight enough to hide him 

from Juno’s view.  She could get the stones later; Barry needed help immediately. 

“Go move the stones.”   

It was easy to recognize the voice of the Snake holding Barry.  Two of the others split off 

and strode toward the creek.  She continued forward. 

“Juno, no.  Run!” 

All eyes turned to her as she froze mid-step.  Barry fell back into a heap when the Snake 

tossed him away.  Brunette and average looking, the anger in his expression pinned Juno to the 

ground.   

“Isn’t that the one they call Bumblebee?” 

“Yeah, she can’t run.” 

Their laughter freed her even as she frowned.  “Barry, let’s go.” 

“He isn’t leaving just yet.  We aren’t through training.”  The angry one stepped closer as 

he gestured with one hand. 

Juno’s eyes widened as two more Snakes started to circle around her.  Barry lay bleeding 

on the ground, and she was almost surrounded.  Her plan to find the stones and punish the 

Snakes was a miserable failure.  One Snake lunged and she ducked to the side.  Faster than she’d 

ever sprinted, she dodged clawing hands to reach Barry’s side.  He was already sitting up and 

waving her off. 

“I’m fine - go get those stones before they destroy them.” 



“But—” 

“Run!” 

Without looking back, Juno ran to the forest.  The Snakes would probably follow the 

hiking trail, but she knew a faster way.  The crack and snaps of twigs behind her fueled her 

adrenaline-driven sprint. 

She didn’t think, but she did run.  Deeper in the forest, the tree canopy shielded her from 

the summer sun.  The sounds of pursuit grew faint as she flew over the ground.  Leaping over 

fallen trunks and scrambling over boulders, Juno plunged ahead.  The babbling brook became a 

roaring waterfall that drowned out the blood rush in her ears.   

Screeching to a stop, she spun around in a circle.  No one was near her.  Her shoulders 

slumped as she gasped for air.  A smile burst across her face as she slid behind the waterfall.  

The Snakes hadn’t bothered to hide the bag, and a few stones spilled out.  She scooped them up 

and lifted the backpack.   

It was too soon to celebrate her victory. 

“There’s the waterfall.  I told you we’d beat the Bee.” 

“Go grab it.  I’m going to look around.” 

Juno’s heart again hammered in her chest.  Sliding along the cave wall, she peered out 

and spotted the Rahkis.  One had his back to her and was walking away; the other was distracted 

by his phone.  She closed her eyes briefly then shot forward.  

Water coated her body - through the waterfall was the quickest way.  She was still close 

enough to hear the Snakes’ curses when they discovered the empty cave.  Fear again aided her 



cause and allowed her to run faster.  Even the smooth stones caused pain as they bumped against 

her back.  She only fell once when the added weight made jumping and landing gracefully more 

difficult.   

Dust flew up beside her as she skidded to a stop in front of Lally and most of her Tribe. 

 

### 

“You risked your life foolishly, Juno.  We had already worked together to drain the 

fountain and replace the stones with temporary solutions.  That is how Bees thrive - they work 

together for the benefit of the whole community.” 

Juno dropped her head and felt her ears heat with the flush of embarrassment.  Even 

when she came in first and beat the Snakes, she’d still come in last in her Tribe.  She flinched 

when Lally’s hand landed on her shoulder and squeezed.  Looking up, she blinked at the wide 

smile the Elder wore. 

“Of course, Bees also send scouts out to find new flowers and homes.  These scouts face 

dangers the rest of the hive know nothing about.  It takes strength to fly from hive and home as 

you did.  Thank you.” 

The blush didn’t leave Juno’s face but her smile was even wider than her Elder’s.  

“Thank you.” 

“Every family member is important, but perhaps we haven’t emphasized the needs for 

scouts as we once did.  I will take the matter under advisement.”  Lally turned from Juno to 

Barry.  “I will also consider the need for more guards and advanced training.” 



A smile burst over Barry’s face and he nodded several times.  Lally turned back to the 

crowd that hummed with excitement. 

“The Snakes weren’t wrong about that.  Our world is changing, and we must change with 

it.  I will continue to put the hive’s needs first and will work to strengthen our community.  Each 

of you has a place here, and I’ll need your help taking our Tribe forward.” 

Several ranking Tribe members moved into a semicircle around Lally.  She continued to 

look out over the clan. 

“Rest now.  You’ve worked hard and earned it.  We will talk and walk forward together 

as Bees always have.” 

The crowds dispersed at her direction, but Juno stayed closed to Barry.  They slipped 

away to the edge of the forest.  She wanted to run; his injuries kept her grounded. 

“I’d like to have seen the Snakes leave.”   

“Attor Myrick never stopped smiling.  It was like he didn’t have a care in the world.  He 

apologized and offered money for the repairs, but Lally denied it.” 

“But what about the Snakes hurting you?” 

“It was training and injuries happen.  Just as they were training when they raced you.”  

He snarled the last part then smiled.  “You beat the Snakes in a race!” 

“I’ve never run that fast or been that scared,” Juno confessed.  “I’m glad they’re gone, 

but I am sorry my plan got us into a mess.” 

“Again.” 



“What?”  Annoyance crept into her tone before she winced at the sight of his busted lip 

stretched into a grin. 

“Again.  Your plans have always gotten us into messes.  What’s different about that?”  

He laughed then coughed and held his ribs.   

It was hard to be annoyed with him when he’d been beaten up because of her.  “At least, 

you’ll get your sentry training...which you clearly need.”  Just because she wasn’t annoyed didn’t 

mean she couldn’t tease him.   

“I do want to train, and I want to meet Mia Rayner.”  He stood tall again as he said the 

words like a vow. 

“Mia?  The Lion?  What does she have to do with this?  It was the Snakes who started 

everything.  Even though we’ve benefitted, I’m more inclined to blame the little reptiles.”  Juno 

knew she would hear hisses chasing her in her nightmares for days maybe even weeks. 

Barry turned to her with a frown then nodded.  “That’s right.  You hadn’t returned yet.  

Some Bees overheard the commotion when you ran away and they got Lally.  Attor came too 

and that’s when he mentioned the Lion again.” 

When he paused, Juno barely resisted the urge to elbow his bruised ribs.  “Well?  What 

did he say?” 

“He said he’d received word of some incident in Boston that was another Gypsy ploy.  

He said it proved Mia was up to no good and Rahki Tribes needed to stick together.  Attor 

offered to host a regional training camp and gave me a personal invitation to attend.  He kept 

talking about that, but I wasn’t listening.”  Barry seemed torn between pride and annoyance. 



“Did he and Lally speak alone?”  Running the three miles to the waterfall and back 

hadn’t just changed things for her.  A lot had changed at home too.   

“They did then the Snakes left.  I guess the ones following you were called off since you 

came back alone.”  Barry hugged her close then laughed.  “I can’t believe you ran that distance 

and back with the rocks.” 

“I wouldn’t have gone anywhere if you hadn’t told me to run.  I’d forgotten I’d told you 

about the waterfall.  You never asked how I’d found it.” 

He shrugged.  “It was your secret.  I knew you’d tell me when you were ready.” 

Blushing, she nodded and looked away.  She should have known she hadn’t fooled him. 

“You beat not one but two Snakes.  Aren’t you just the bee’s knees, Juno Boson?” 

She hugged him hard until he groaned.  “Sorry, come on, let’s get some chocolate and 

celebrate.” 

Juno couldn’t stop smiling - it was the first time she’d ever come in first. 

 


