A Daughter's War

Intro


After returning to her home, Marilyn immediately organized sentry patrols and scouts to keep watch for anyone approaching the school. Thanks to the shield knowledge from Mira, Marilyn's students were able to cast a barrier around the entire school grounds to keep out long range magic attacks. Even though the school continued it's activities like normal, a wary edge was always present in everyone's words, and actions. None of the students wanted to be attacked or to go out and attack, but the waiting seemed to make them restless.


A week later, a report came from Suits keeping watch outside the walls about some magi coming towards the academy. When Marilyn learned that the magicians were making no attempt to hide themselves or attack the scouts watching them, she grew curious about them. The students made their way quickly to the field in front of the school and stopped. One then used a spell to carry her voice to the wall in front of the academy and asked to speak with Marilyn.


Deactivating the defensive mines, Marilyn walked out to the students with Faira and asked them, “What can I do for you?”


One of the hooded students walked forward and replied, “We have come here by order of our former master, Gray, to pledge ourselves to you and The Mother.”


Remaining completely calm, Marilyn said, “Well I welcome you to my school, but I am curious why you think that The Mother is with me?”


Cringing as she feared she had made a mistake, the girl bowed and responded, “I am sorry, I thought that she.....my mistake. Our master informed us that you were the one The Mother had chosen to be her way back into this world. Still, our master wishes us to help you overthrow Hannah and the others for they are too caught up in the old ways. Gray felt the others would be unwilling to give up their old ways and would eventually destroy this world...or call The Mother back. Forgive me for assuming your companion was The Mother, I have not seen her like our master.”


Smiling, Marilyn gestured over at Faira and said wryly, “You thought she was The Mother. Now that is funny. No, she is not The Mother, Faira is one of her Daughters.”


Waiting until the students in front her jumped in reaction to the news, Marilyn continued with an amused grin, “She is only one of the many in my school. They help by keeping my students from having unfilled needs and going out in a misguided attempt to fulfill them. If you wish to join my school, then you must also be willing to play with the Children and Daughters in my school.”


All the girls seemed to drop in relief and were more than willing to agree to feeding the offspring of The Mother. Gray's former students had been raised and taught by their teacher to be willing to offer themselves to The Mother as Gray knew she would one day return. When the new girls entered the academy grounds, they acted like children in a candy store looking all over at all the different offspring of The Mother in the school area. While they got integrated into the school, Faira pulled Marilyn off to one side. 


After first, Marilyn thought that Faira was worried over the new students, but instead, Faira asked, “How do you intend to conquer all the other four masters? You know what that would like to the world's nations don't you?”


Smiling at Faira deviously, Marilyn replied, “Oh I have already thought about that and know exactly how such actions would reflect in the eyes of other nations. That is why I don't intend to attack any of the other master's at all. They think they can win this war by just taking control of all the magical students in this world, but their wrong. The war I had declared was not over getting control of the students, but the nations that hunt us. Even if Hannah were take out every other master and myself, she would still have to take control of the nations, but by the time she even started to think about that, it would be too late. The nations would already know what is coming their way and would have prepared themselves for her. That is how I intend to win this was.”


Frowning in confusion, Faira tentatively asked, “By taking over the nations first? Won't that spread us too thin?”


Laughing humorously at question, Marilyn answered, “Not at all, for I do not intend to conquer the cities. All I intend to do is inform them of what is happening and what the future holds for them. Then they can chose to either chose to join an alliance with the other nations or stand alone and be trampled by Hannah. If I can just show them that not all magicians are evil, then maybe I can also get the nations to allow magi back into society without the threat of execution.”


Arcing an eyebrow inquisitively, Faira mused, “Then tell me this. How do you intend to keep Hannah and the others distracted so that you can work your magic on the nations?”


Giving Faira a shifty grin, Marilyn replied, “I don't intend to do anything, I'm leaving that up to you and your sisters. I already know Mira has a hankering for Hannah and her students. Aera is near another master's school and will keep her in check until she decides to do something rash. Then Aera intends to swallow the master and all her students, you know how Gluttons get when ample food is nearby. Gray is gone from what her students have said and I make four masters accounted for. The others are snakes that can be dealt with by other Daughters. The real trouble will come from getting the nations to talk with me. 


A week later, Marilyn was making her way towards a well fortified and protected meeting place with Faira. Despite her doubts, all the nations had agreed to meet and hear her out. The fact that she had the backing of two large nations did hurt her chances, but Marilyn could hardly believe that her lifelong goal was coming true. Going into her room, Marilyn took up a meditative stance and just opened herself to her surroundings. She waited patiently as she felt all the nation's leaders arrive and take their place around the meeting table. Once they were all assembled, Marilyn broke her trance and made her way to the meeting room. Choosing the door with the King's guards in front of it, she was ushered respectfully inside. When the doors opened to reveal her and Faira walking in, all hell broke loose in the meeting room. Leaders of all nations started to shout in anger at Marilyn's presence since they had seen more than one magi be rescued by her hands. 


Shouting for silence, the King said angrily, “You all are fools. Marilyn has been here since before any of us arrived. If she had wanted to kill any of you, it would have been a simple matter for her to send a lightning strike down at you as you rode on your horses. I have been to her school and have seen how well fortified she was. If Marilyn had wanted too, I fairly certain she could have attacked all of us and survived the war to follow. She is the one that wanted this meeting, not I, for she has something she wishes to tell us all.”


Waiting her turn to speak respectfully, Marilyn received a go ahead look from the King and began by saying, “Thank you, my liege and thank you to the rest of you for coming here. The reason I had you all called here is because I feel you need to know something that will impact all your nation's futures. A war between magi masters is beginning and unless you wish to be swept away like dust, you must unite with your fellow nations. Should you not, I do not believe you will survive the war.”


The leader of a barbaric nation jumped up out of her seat and bellowed, “I have no need for an alliance with other nations, nor do I need your help. My country was fine before and after the no magic decree was made known. You should just leave and go back to your stronghold, magician's like you speak with forked tongues and half-truths.”


Faira was just barely restraining herself from lashing out at the insolent leader, but Marilyn continued, “You have no need for help do you? No need for aid with dealing with magic you can't even comprehend or protect against? Hmph! I've been to your country, I've seen how badly your people fair because you are to stubborn to see reason behind moving to more fertile ground because your shaman predicts bad omens if you do. So, instead of listening to your people, you listen to a normal human being with a forked tongue that only seeks to keep you paying her gold for her services. I can tell you right now that all your shaman can see is a patsy that will pay her massive amounts of gold for phoney predictions and spirit readings. Beyond that, I find it hard to see how you will ever manage to survive should Hannah come after your nation.”


Glaring at Marilyn, the stubborn Barbarian chieftain asked, “Oh and how will she get through my walls? I have sentries posted all around my kingdom and guards that protect me as I sleep. She could not even get past my guards before she would be peppered with bullets.”


Clenching her jaw, Marilyn leaned towards the leader opposing, which made the female barbarian shy away as she declared, “Oh really, you mean like my scouts were peppered with arrows after they not only infiltrated your city, but you home as well? Right now, as we speak, I have trained assassins in all of your homes and none of your 'guards' have even managed to detect them. How can you possibly expect to stop Hannah, a fully trained master, if you cannot even stop my students? Posture all you want, but when your kingdom is targeted by Hannah, you won't be able to stop her. For she will not go after you... No, no she'll go after your daughters, train them to use their magical gifts, and then send them to kill you and take your place as ruler. You will be too blind to even see the change that will come over your children as Hannah teaches them to hate everyone around them and make them take pleasure from causing them pain. Even while they drive daggers into your heart, you will only see your adorable little girls.”


The barbarian leader seemed visibly struck by Marilyn's retort, but instead chose to sit down as the Hierarch rose to speak, “How is it that you intend to protect us against Hannah and the other magi masters? You are just one person and even should you have many students under your command, how can you guarantee that none of them will turn on us?”


Smiling as she chuckled, Marilyn replied, “The same way I teach and keep my own students safe. You already seem to have a guardian in Aera there, so I doubt you will need any more aid from me. The rest of you, however, need not only my students, but their guardians help in keeping your countries free from Hannah's or any other magi master's pupils. I will not force you to accept my aid, I offer it return for the guarantee that you will allow my students to become apart of your nations. World domination is not what I desire. What I want, more than anything, is world where magicians can live without fear of being prosecuted for who they are.”


The leaders talked amongst themselves for a few moments, before another leader stood and asked, “I do not disagree with accepting your aid, for I have seen myself what Hannah is capable of, but I am curious as to how your students can protect us and who their guardians are.”


Taking a deep breath and exhaling slowly, Marilyn responded, “ My students all have the skills and training of a master, but they are all varying in their skills. Their guardians...are offspring of The Mother.”


Pausing for the inevitable uproar, when the room quieted down again, Marilyn continued, “You may not like the idea of housing the offspring of The Mother in your lands, but think of it this way. What better weapon to use against magic users then something that can absorb magic merely by coming into contact with it? And I'm not asking you to feed them, my students are the only one their guardians will feed off of. Your families and countries are safe from the offspring of The Mother. The only pairs that I will send out are those who are bonded and understand the rules.”


This seemed to settle the leaders, until the King asked cautiously, “Marilyn...I know you told me that you just summoned a Child, but do you intend to summon The Mother regardless of the situation.”


Smiling as she shook her head, Marilyn replied, “I couldn't summon her even if I tried, and I did. The Mother herself refuses to enter this world since it is the hunting ground for her Children. She wants to see how her offspring will fair on their own and is curious to see what is going to be born from this world. You have my word, The Mother is not, nor ever will be, in this world.”


That seemed to seal the deal with the nations and they began to work out how many students they would need to protect their home towns. Each nation leader left with a troop of Marilyn's students following them. Returning to her academy, Marilyn was exhausted and demanded Faira eat her. Having no arguments, Faira quickly stripped her mistress and lifted the tired girl up into her mouth. As she was slide deeper inside, Marilyn remembered how good it felt to be inside Faira and had forgotten the last time she had spent time inside her guardian. 

