EXCERPT
They turned to each other in the night, after lovemaking and before dawn, in the hours when neither of them could sleep.
Jadelle was first to speak.  “Avron, what is it?” she questioned softly.
“My warriors will return at dawn.  I must think how to greet them.”
“Well…I think Kevan planned to do that.”
“He did?”  Accustomed to being the only leader, Avron was surprised and not entirely pleased by the thought.
“He has an obligation,” Jadelle pointed out gently.  “We are the ones who brought sickness to your people.”
“But you are the ones who will cure them, as well.  And I told them I hoped it would be so.  There is obligation upon me, as well.”
“Of course.  Perhaps you can do it together.”
“And you,” Avron insisted.  “When they first receive the idea of this cure, it must be you they see.  You will be the one to administer it to them, will you not?”
“Oh, yes,” Jadelle agreed at once.  “I wouldn’t miss that chance for anything.”  
She was so quiet then that finally Avron was the one to inquire what was in her mind.
Shifting slightly, she framed his face in her hands, kissing his forehead.  “Would you think I was silly if I said I was seeing the future?”
“You can do that?” he asked seriously.  The colonists performed so many wonders with their satellites and ‘puters, he was prepared to believe they had vision, as well.
“Not really.  It is just a picture I see in my mind, that’s all.  I can see fields by this oasis.  Water and crops, and bigger buildings by our domes.  Many of them.  Homes for people.  Places to gather.  To trade.  A school.  A town where our children can be educated together, if their parents wish it.  And beyond that…free land.  Land enough for your people to roam and hunt as they always have, so that your ways are not lost.  With med-technos from my domes to visit among them, giving knowledge and medication.  Your children fat and healthy, prospering.  I see those things, Avron, if I look hard enough.  I really do.”
He touched her back, in the darkness, running his hands the length of her small, precious body.  “If you do,” he said, “then I believe it may be so.”

