
CHAPTER 35 

 
 

Elijah’s Minokawas 

Elijah was as good as his word. When they reached his village, they were received well. Calixta 
was revered as the Vanquisher who was also a mage, but she was unaware of the attention as she 
had fallen asleep in transit. Elijah provided a hut for Miomi who was wounded and tired after 
spending the night healing others. The men were given a separate place to sleep, and Calixta and 
Dreyden were also put in their own hut. 

After resting for the day and the following night, and healing from wounds, Calixta woke 
early the next morning. She had slept only fitfully during the night. The baby had been moving 
too much, so she woke early and went to look around the Desert-dwellers’ village. She only 
walked a few paces from the door of the hut, when she met Lala. 

“’ello m’lady Vanquisher, How’re ya feeling? I’m Lala, Elijah’s wife. We ’aven’t been 
properly introduced. Most of yas ’ave been badly wounded. I thought it wise to let yas sleep 
through to this mornin’.” 

“A pleasure to meet you, Lala. And please, call me Calixta.” 
“Then, welcome Calixta. It’s very early mornin’, what can I do for ya?” asked Lala with the 

same strange accent Elijah had spoken. 
“I could not sleep much. My baby has been moving a lot lately.” Calixta loved to touch her 

belly. 
“Oh, I know the feelin’. When I carried me first it was as if I had a buckin’ ’orse in me belly. 

Me second was me daughter and she was an angel when I carried ’er. Now, only ’er father sees 
’er as an angel. ‘er husband thinks she’s an ’elion, but ’e loves ’er to the stars an’ back.” Lala’s 
wrinkly face lit up when talking about her children.  

“Now that you ask, do you have any food? I am always hungry lately,” said Calixta. Lala 
gave a motherly smile and took Calixta to her own hut for something to eat. 

The huts had been built in groups, but all arranged in a circle. Each hut was next to another, 
with the opening of the huts all facing inward. In the center of each group they had a fire pit and 
many places to sit. Each family circle had an entrance with a path that led to other areas of the 
village. The village, as a whole, was comprised of dozens of circular groups of homes, with a 
common plaza in the middle. 

“Come, m’lady, sit by the fire, I’ll get ya some bread an’ cheese, so we can break our fast,” 
said Lala. 

After a few minutes Lala was back with a tray laden with breads, fruit, and cheese. 
“When is yer baby due?” asked Lala. 



“I am not sure, I lost count on this trip, maybe in another three months, or maybe even just 
two months. I am not sure.” 

“It’s good to see ya well m’lady Calixta,” said Elijah. The man entered the hut circle with 
Dreyden by his side.  

“Blessed day, Lala, and to you, my love,” said Dreyden as he bent down to kiss Calixta. 
“And to you, both,” said Calixta. 
“Lala, thank you for taking care of my wife,” said Dreyden. 
“No need to thank me,” said Lala. 
Calixta had a look of surprise on her face. “How do you know Lala?” she asked. 
“I met Lala yesterday morning when we first arrived. You were sleeping and I did not want 

to wake you as the baby has you sleeping poorly as of late,” said Dreyden. 
“Well, Elijah, now that you have us both here, I can’t wait to learn what action you require 

from my husband and me. We are Vanquishers, our job is very specific,” said Calixta, as she 
finished cleaning her hands after eating a sticky piece of honey-bread. 

“It’s time to show ya the reason why we need ya,” said Elijah as he stood up and motioned 
for the Vanquishers to follow him. They walked to the farthest part of the village. As they were 
walking Calixta could not help but feel the heat radiating up from the ground. It was as if the 
earth had opened up and created the largest oven imaginable in the desert. They walked over a 
large mound made of rocks and climbed to the top where they stopped at the lip of a hole. 
Looking over the edge they saw the deepest sinkhole Calixta had ever even heard about. 

“This ’ole opened three months ago and it ’as been growing in size ever since. If ya can still 
see into the bottom, ya can see krapens crawlin’ and movin’ about. They’re makin’ tunnels. At 
night demons come up, out the sink’ole and if any of me people are caught beyond the shelter of 
our village, they end up dead,” said Elijah. 

“This is incredible. What are you hoping we can do?” Calixta was out of her element. She 
wasn’t educated in this type of thing. Her stomach hurt and her hands trembled, but she hid her 
anxious hands in her skirt pockets.  

“We need for yas to move faster. I’d like help by offering ya two of me best warriors to 
accompany ya on yer quest. And I’ll take ya as close as I can to the Elves’ fortress. But the two 
of yas must find the last two Vanquishers and release the land’s magic. King Victor can’t be 
allowed to control the flow of magic in this land.” Elijah’s old face showed his great concern. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



CHAPTER 3 

 
Sexy Spanish Character, Miomi 
 
Later, Miomi, the brothel’s top prostitute below Calixta, and Calixta’s closest friend and 

family beside Isalia, went to see her. Miomi walked in with her bag of medical supplies to find 
Calixta awake and cleaning her hands with a wet cloth. 

“Oh, mi querida, Sissy, I am so happy to see you awake. Isalia was so excited yesterday, 
when she told me you had awoken, I thought she was going into labor. However, today she told 
me she found you sitting on your bed. Are you loquita? And my next question is how are you 
feeling?” said Miomi, spilling out all her thoughts in a rush. 

“Yes, you know I am a little insane after living with all of you for all these years,” said 
Calixta, with a smile for her friend. 

“On the other hand, I am so tired and hurt. This is all like a dream. Miomi, I am assuming 
you have been taking care of the business. We need to hire another bouncer and buy better locks 
for the back doors,” said Calixta. 

“Carriño, you were dead two weeks ago with a bullet wedged in your chest. You just woke 
and your first question is about the business? Woman, you need to sort out your priorities. I’ve 
been taking care of the business, but we will talk about that later. First, I want to know how are 
you— How you’re feeling? And I mean your chest, your wound, your physical body.” Miomi 
started to organize the supplies from her bag. 

“I am very grateful about the business. About my chest, it hurts badly. It hurts when I breath, 
but not as bad as yesterday. Do you think this will leave a nasty mark? If my body is not perfect, 
it will damage my standing as an Exotic,” said Calixta, as she was trying to recline on her bed. 

“Sissy, lay back and stop moving. Please, try to relax. I did all I could do to make the stiches 
as small as possible. I am sorry to tell you, but stiches always leave a mark. You will have to 
wait and see how your body will look once you are completely healed.” Miomi pushed Calixta 
back on her pillows. 

“Miomi, you must do all you can to ensure I don’t end up with a nasty scar. My body must be 
perfect, or as near-perfect as I can maintain it. Do you hear me? I can’t have any blemishes.” 
Calixta wasn’t smiling or joking, she was looking at Miomi with a serious face. 

Calixta tried to relax and Miomi proceeded to remove her camisole and then take the 
bandages off to check on the wound. Calixta had her eyes closed, afraid to see the wound. 

“This is not possible. I’ve never seen this,” said Miomi wide-eyed.  
“What do you mean? Miomi, is it that bad? Is the wound infected?” asked Calixta, still not 

wanting to see. 



“Querida, this is not normal. You must see this, there is almost no sign of trauma on your 
chest. The bullet wound is healing too fast. The scar is red and a bit swollen, there are a few 
other scabs all around where the bullet had been, but I can barely see them. Are your breasts 
hurting?” asked Miomi. 

“Yes, they both hurt, but what do you mean this wound is not normal?” asked Calixta, finally 
looking down. 

“It doesn’t look like a bullet wound which happened a week and a half ago,” said Miomi. 
“Did you take out the bullet right away?” Calixta was getting concerned. 
“You died in my arms and we brought you into the house, but then you came back from the 

dead. I took your bullet out when I realized you were still alive and stitched you myself, but I 
can’t understand what is happening. We were expecting you would not make it through the 
night, let alone in ten days. Now here you are alive and almost completely healed. Look at your 
wound!” said Miomi, brushing aside some of Calixta’s hair from her face.  

Calixta was surprised when she saw her wound. The bullet had hit her squarely between her 
breasts. And as Miomi said, the wound was almost completely healed. Miomi cleaned the area 
and bandaged it with clean linens.  

“Calixta, you need rest, please drink this; it will help with your dizzy head. Isalia said you 
were not well. Que duermas con los Angelitos, my dear friend” said Miomi.  

Calixta drank the bitter water and a few minutes later, as she was getting cozy, she felt tired 
and went back to sleep until the next morning.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 


