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Bonus Scene – Her Fearless Warrior – Roxie Ray  

 

Eve 

 
“Get down from there, Gallix!” I shouted up toward the treetops. A shower of 

leaves came down from where Gallix was scrambling through the highest limbs of 

the trees. “You’re going to fall and break your neck—and then what am I going to 

do?” 

“Give Ora my knife for her birthday instead, I guess!” Gallix’s voice was 

distant, muffled by the leaves. I could barely even see him now. He was just a shifting 

flash of orange through the greenery and glistening sunlight. “You can have my 

blaster. You’re handy enough with it.” 

“Don’t you think a better birthday present for Ora would be you getting back 

down here alive?” 

“Nah. I think she’ll like this more,” Gallix called back down. “If I’m gonna 

be anyone’s birthday present, I should be yours.” 

“What kind of present could possibly be all the way up there?” 

I was answered a few moments later when Gallix whooped triumphantly. He 

dug his heels into the trunk he’d been climbing and skidded back down from the 

treetops in another shower of leaves and bark. 

“This,” Gallix said with a grin. He had something the size of a fist tied up in 

the bottom of his shirt. “Wanna see it?” 

I tilted my head to the side, relishing the mystery for a moment. When we 

realized it was Ora’s birthday, I’d immediately roped Gallix into helping me find the 

perfect gift. I thought he’d help me scavenge something from one of the wrecked 

ships, which was what Pax had done. He’d found her a beautiful golden bracelet to 



wear—although, given how big it was and how skinny Ora’s wrists were, she’d 

probably have to wear it as an armband instead. 

But for Gallix, the easy route was never the best one. I’d been dubious from 

the moment he started climbing. And now… 

“Is it…an egg?” I guessed. Maybe he knew of some kind of bird here that only 

nested in the most neck-breaking heights of the treetops. 

“Nah. If it was, probably would’ve broken it on the way back down.” Gallix 

untied his shirt and took the object into the palm of his hand, then held it out to me. 

“Oh. Wow.” The fruit was shimmering, the closest thing to silver I’d ever seen 

up close. When I took it into my hands, it was heavy with hard, smooth skin like an 

apple—although, it wasn’t like any apple I’d had in Sector Five. Those had been 

mealy and bruised, covered in soft spots and almost tasteless. But this… 

It looked like if I bit into it, I’d turn to silver myself. 

“Are you sure this is safe to eat?” I passed it back to Gallix with a raised 

eyebrow. “It looks like it could be toxic.” 

“Course I am!” Gallix pulled the fruit away from me like I wasn’t worthy of 

looking at it anymore. “We’ve got these on Lunaria too, you know. Only the king’s 

allowed to grow and eat them.” 

“If you’re sure…” I smiled gently as I popped up on my tiptoes to kiss Gallix’s 

jawline. “That’s a perfect gift for Ora. Queen for a day.” 

“Jealous?” Gallix asked teasingly. 

“No!” My cheeks flushed pink at the accusation. “I’m happy that Ora gets to 

have it. I’m just trying to imagine how it might taste.” 

“Yeah? And what do you reckon?” 

“Hmm. Sweet, I hope. Crisp, and…just a little bit tart.” After eating the 

various fruits of Edon for several days now, my list of known flavors had increased 



a lot since leaving Sector Five. There had only really been four tastes there: bitter, 

bland, spoiled and burnt. 

“You should see for yourself,” said Gallix. 

“No! This is Ora’s present.” I snorted. “We can’t bring her back a piece of 

fruit for a gift if we’ve already bitten into it.” 

“Then you’re in luck, vringna.” Gallix smirked as he reached behind him and 

produced a second apple from the folds of his shirt. “I snagged one for you, too.” 

“Gallix…you shouldn’t have.” I licked my lips as I eyed the second piece of 

fruit—until Gallix pulled it away from me too. 

“Well, if you don’t want it…I can’t exactly put it back, but--” 

“No! Give it to me.” I giggled as I dove for the fruit. Gallix put up a good 

fight, but after a few seconds of struggling on my part, he let me have it in the end. 

“It’s beautiful,” I whispered as I ran my thumb across its shimmering silver 

surface. “It doesn’t seem fair that I get the first bite, though...” 

“Bite into it together?” Gallix suggested. 

“Perfect.” I grinned. “Bend down, then. We’ll do it at the same time.” 

Being so close to Gallix like this as our lips brushed the same piece of fruit 

seemed…a little silly. But after all the other dramas and horrors of Edon…maybe a 

little silliness was necessary sometimes. 

Our teeth crunched through the skin simultaneously. Fresh, sun-warmed juice 

gushed over my tongue as I took my bite onto my tongue. It was crisp all the way 

through, but when I chewed it, it felt like it was sparkling on my tongue. 

Gallix pulled the fruit to the side as I swallowed and pressed his lips against 

mine. Our tongues tangled together, drenched with sweetness…just a little tart. 

“You think she’ll like it?” Gallix murmured against my lips. 

“I think she’ll love it,” I assured him. “Thank you, Gallix.” 



“Mm. Anything for you, vringna.” When he kissed me again, it was harder. 

Like payment for all his work. “Absolutely anything for you.” 

 

 

 


