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Book Ten

Part One

A Surprise Visitor

N: *The tension between Naor’rin and Zo’or had not decreased at all. He wouldn’t speak about his visit to Cadence, she knew it... and forcing an answer out of him was hardly the solution, especially because the Jaridian carried a great guilt. The dreams that haunted her nights were becoming more vivid, making her doubt their subconscious origin. 

And Cadence, she had been forced into silence as well. Naor’rin dared not press on the issue, and frankly, she had not dared to visit her human friend as much as she wished she would if the girl’s presence did not make her so uncomfortable. After all, it was now permitted for her to impose her presence on T'than if she so chose, but now that her secret was out, and that Jor’rel knew that there had been another hybrid child, her child, Naor’rin feared the day when the healer would speak of it to Cadence even though he had pledged secrecy. But, and ironically thanks to that very doubt, there was someone with whom she had no problem demanding... or blackmailing. Naor’rin had absolutely nothing to lose for she stood at official advantage with the Taelon General and that irony couldn't be more... entertaining.

Naor'rin hadn’t even bothered to make herself announced to the one she visited. She simply knocked on the door she had never expected to knock on, and waited for the answer. Curiously, she wasn’t asked to identify herself. It simply opened.

The Jaridian didn’t waste time to gather herself. Why admit to be nervous or anxious? No, he would use that against her if she showed such weakness, if she showed how much she depended on him that day, regardless of Sc'orr's orders. That was the way with T’than.

Her light footsteps led her through a small hall and then directly into his offices. They hadn’t changed much, in size or coldness. As she took the last footsteps into the light, the Jaridian wondered if he had indeed known she was coming, because the general didn’t appear at all surprised to see her. *

N: T'than... *she whispered, though she knew she had his full attention.* 

GT: Cadence is unavailable. *he uttered without taking his eyes off the console.* She is resting. *he knew that from her thought patterns. Dreamy, the images he received from her mind did not make much sense and in truth, he was avoiding them. Too much recollection of what they had been through and hence... too much of a distraction. Though he did enjoy her dreams sometimes. They often told him of her true desires and inclinations... reason could be such a castrating thing for one's fantasies.*

N: *No, he would not rid himself of her presence so easily. She walked a little further.* I am here to talk with you. *though she might take the chance to visit with Cadence as well*

GT: *Now, that was interesting. His eyes raised from the console, his fingers brushed it softly bringing it to a close.* I trust this is no cordial visit... *he smirked at the Jaridian, trying to pierce through her armor and see beyond it, into the fragility he could always make her aware of. It did not matter what Sc'orr had demanded in their latest talk, Naor'rin would always be that young Jaridian prisoner of his.*

N: *She stopped and looked directly at him, her graceful motion only slightly affected by her apprehension* I see no pleasure in your company T’than. I believe it’s mutual as well, so let us go straight to the point. *it was best that way; it would spare her spending further unpleasant moments in his company*

GT: *He locked his hands behind his back and nearly laughed* Agreed. What is this issue that brings you to my domain... willingly?

N: *He always did that... he always provoked her, tried to test her limits, tried to know what would crack the calmness of her façade and allow him to see deeper into her tormented soul. She had grown though, she was not frightened of him anymore, or as gullible as she had been when he had so mercilessly tortured her.* The same that also seems to spike your curiosity... so much so that you actually opened that door knowing that no good fortune could bring me here.

GT: Hmm... one can never tell when you might be the deliverer of messages from our beloved leader. You have become quite the servant to him. *If nothing else, that should spike her. A Jaridian’s pride in their total free will was always a Jaridian’s weakness, for they believed in that concept as though it was an intangible deity.*

N: *That was indeed enough to at least lend her eyes a special glow.* I am no one’s servant T’than. But there is some truth in your words, for what I came here for pertains to Zo’or.

GT: *Of course it did. But that was the irony of it: it was surprising to see her there if only because he had just realized that her consort knew nothing of that visit.* Your marital problems are not my concern Naor’rin. *that said, he made his way to his chair, sitting down and looking at her as one would look upon the humblest of servants.*

N: They should be. *she adds, taking a few more steps towards him.* If only this one time. It involves Cadence. *that did it, she had his attention... and his anger. They never came separate when anyone got their point across and pressed a verbal sword to his chest.* I’m glad you lost your mood to play. *she added with a smirk of her own. How empowering that felt, to see his calm crack before her eyes when only moments ago he had tried to do the same to her*

GT: Don’t toy with me Naor’rin... 

N: I should say the same T’than... I had a very interesting conversation with Cadence several days ago. Your fate was not yet decided, and she was disturbed... disturbed enough to slip and raise a question in my mind to which I do not yet have the answer to. But you do... *she narrowed her eyes* You wouldn’t allow something like that to remain undisclosed. I want to know what Zo’or wanted of Cadence.

GT: *What she spoke of was a serious issue... but it was still somewhat entertaining to see Naor’rin so desperate that she had resorted to him* What makes you believe I know of anything?

N: If you don’t know, I am sure you will do everything in your power to find out. *her eyes were narrowed; her features had a stony look to them. Demanding, menacing... and dangerously desperate* And if an incentive is what you need... well, I do have a piece of knowledge that Cadence would love to know about. Need I remind you T'than that I do have the clearance to speak with her, regardless of your wishes to the contrary?

GT: *His fingers curled, grasping tightly at the armchair. But his face was serene... too much so. He felt threatened, and enraged that Naor’rin had won the second round.* As I said, your marital problems are of no concern to me.

N: Allow me to disagree. *she said sardonically* Whatever Zo’or was after, he did not get, this I know for sure. That means that he will pursue her until he does obtain it. Given what has been decided in the trial and that your powers are hence diminished, you are in no position to deny my demand T’than. Tell me what happened.

GT: *What nerve! But in a way, it amused him, as it had when he had captured her and held her as a prisoner. Even then, her emotions had been so appealing. Sometimes, it made him wonder if it had not been the beginning to everything: his transcending of the rules; his invasion of her mind and her body that gave him the very first taste on the empowering spring of emotions. He had been unsatisfied ever since... that is, until he found his completion: Cadence.* Very well. *his eyes did not leave Naor’rin’s face as he spoke* He did pay her a visit. He was his usual self, manipulating the weaker to get to me.

N: Spare me from the moral pretence. You are no different... and you add nothing new to what I know. I want facts T’than. *her voice was as always modulated, beautiful sounding even, but the tone was unmistakably demanding.*

GT: *He kept his smirk, but decided to cut to the chase* He threatened Cadence and was physically violent towards her. This has not happened again, to my knowledge.

N: *She tried to cope with that knowledge the best she could, not showing any emotions that could let him in on how torn she felt inside. How could he... could it be that her influence over Zo’or had actually allowed him to act aggressively. She had not considered that when she had offered her emotions to him. But of course... with love came hate, tenderness brought violence as well, and had she not known Zo’or through the most peculiar of circumstances: in battle?* I see... *she didn’t have to ask again; he wasn’t lying. Despite Cadence’s condition, Zo’or had dared to do her harm, willingly... and it wasn’t difficult to imagine that he had enjoyed it too.* Somehow, it comes as no surprise. *but she read in T’than’s face that there was more. She did not ask, verbally, but her eyes were full of questions. And she knew that those were answers the Taelon would have loved to give her, had his own love interest not been involved.*

GT: I do not qualify to tell you the rest Naor’rin... *he said, mildly satisfied to see her pain, though in that instance they suffered together*

N: But I still qualify to tell her firsthand what you did... what became of your first hybrid child. *there was hatred in her deep voice; long-nourished hatred, and so much pain...*

GT: *There it was. That kind of suffering made her so much more beautiful. Her expression nearly took him back to that moment, when she begged out of pure desperation; the moment before he had struck her defenseless as she knew she was. His tone was unsettlingly casual.* And what makes you believe that she does not already know?

N: I do not think you’d be so foolish as to tell her you had a child with me. That you let it die. That you did to me what you did to her. *she knew that would make Cadence wonder if he wouldn’t grow tired of her. It was cruel... and of course having grown fond of the girl, Naor’rin wouldn’t tell her the whole truth. But she was definitely willing to raise questions to save her relationship to Zo’or. To save her very life..*

GT: *she meant it, and he knew it. She had been waiting for that moment when she would make him regret what he had done. But he still didn’t.* It is still your word against mine.

N: No. It is facts. You cannot win this fight T’than. *she paused, and took a step forward* I have others to back me up. Cadence is a bright one, and your nature is quite enough to prove it, isn’t it?

GT: You will lose your own fight with Zo’or as well, Naor’rin. You should know better than waging war when you have no chance of winning. 

N: It might be that in the end, none of us wins T’than. *the console beeped, indicating an incoming call.* It appears you will have company... *she said with a sardonic smile on her face. The door opened behind her to let in a familiar visitor.* I trust you’ll be kind enough to let me know of any developments on this issue? *she turned around, greeting the newcomer with a simple nod and then faced T'than one more time.* I would like to see Cadence now. I do not think I need you to show me the way, since you are obviously occupied at the moment... *she seemingly floated towards the sitting Taelon.* If you'd be so kind as to point the way please, I will leave you and Sc'orr to your affairs.

Her attitude was arrogant. But come as it may, her worst fears had been realized. *

Sc: *He returned her nod and offered a quick salute. It was obvious that she was caught up with other matters and he watched as T'than waved his hand over the arm of his chair, opening a door in the corner of his office. He could tell by the look on the War Minister's face that he was not happy to have to allow Naor'rin access to Cadence. Sc'orr had come to discuss a matter of moderate importance which would require T'than's attention, and it looked like the other Taelon would now be in a terrible mood.

It was just another day with T'than. *


~*~

*Cadence had been ensconced in her new home for several days and now lay in her large bed asleep, naked and perfumed from her recent bath. She had neglected to check everything upon her arrival, and her emotional outburst over her new captivity had evolved into the kind of sex she thought never to experience again. But the next day she had discovered a bath chamber down a narrow corridor from the bedroom. Its walls had been changed to look like natural rock and the bathing pool (she would scarcely call it a tub) was set into the very floor, the hot and bubbling water also surrounded by jagged rock that glittered with embedded crystal. Above this, vines swayed down from the ceiling and embraced the rough walls with leafy fingers. In a corner, beneath warm drying lamps was a large soft mat to lay on and thick towels. 


T'than had indeed gone to great lengths to see to her desires and Cadence had spent hours in the pool already, daydreaming while warm water cascaded over her hair. She had full access to the ship's database of literature as well as a huge information database of the many planets and species the Taelons had encountered over the centuries and it was that which had kept her enthralled over the days, and she had barely begun the historical journey. And so there had been peace, her boredom thus far held at bay. 


During the day she had usually been alone - the War Minister just a locked door away in his office catching up on his duties. But at night it was different; he was always with her and many times they would lie together in their enormous bed, and he could finally enjoy the simple pleasure of caressing her belly and feeling the growing life inside, or just holding her. But on other nights passion had reigned, her hands held down tightly by her head as he made love to both her body and her mind.

And then there were the games; he would not truly harm her in her condition, but sometimes he would bind her. Nothing made Cadence feel more helpless than when he would use her body without her consent. Nothing made her wetter, either. 


Just the previous night her wrists had been held by some Taelon material that tightened like a living serpent whenever she had struggled to free herself, and she had struggled a lot...or perhaps she had merely writhed in pure delight. But that morning she had noticed the pink ring around each one - it didn't hurt at all, but her skin had left her a resentful reminder of the night before. 


Her dreams had been hastily interrupted - his metallic voice moving from the subconscious world of her fantasies into the very real psychic plane. He urged her awake - he seemed strained and upset over something...maybe the fact that she had a visitor. But if that were so, why would he allow it? She wanted to ask but he cut off her own thoughts abruptly and told her to open the small wall panel just opposite the bed. It was always locked but he must have keyed it to open from his office. Cadence had always wondered what he kept in there that he didn't want her to see. Pressing on a slight indentation that could be felt but not seen, the panel moved inward revealing....clothes.... 


A few of her nightgowns lay there as well as a few garments she had never owned but which had obviously been selected for her. She blushed deeply; nothing had changed from times past - T'than had conveniently neglected to bring her clothing. It would be difficult to escape (just in case that happened) while in the nude, and Cadence knew he had other reasons for keeping her that way. 


But visitors could present a problem... and it was one that he had obviously anticipated. Slipping a long gown of flowing turquoise over her head she stepped from the bedchamber into the living area, heedless of the marks on her wrists that had nearly faded over the afternoon...heedless of the very cuffs which had caused them laying almost camouflaged in the tangled sheets to anyone who might look... 


Heedless of all except the excitement burning in her green eyes that watched the door, wondering who was coming to see her... 


N: *She had the sensation that if T'than had eyes in the back of his head, they would be on her. She could nearly touch the tension, but his displeasure was of no consequence: his hands were tied: not only had he been ordered to let her through, but she had also made him aware that she would hold him to those orders because she could... and because she rather enjoyed that perilous game.


But her thoughts were now on Cadence, and as the door opened before her, Naor'rin's first expression was that of awe. The room was tidy, somewhat cold, almost logical in the way the furniture was arranged and in how it contained only what was strictly essential for one's comfort. Still... it was still unlike T'than to have gotten pieces that were obviously picked with a human in mind. The room was austere, but clean and practical. 


Naor'rin inspected it curiously, not minding the fact that the door had been closed. She rather preferred the privacy. She could not enjoy T'than's expression, but he couldn't spy on them either, even through surveillance cameras which she was sure he had. The Taelon had company which he could not ignore, so that gave her a while to talk with Cadence.


But the girl was not around. There was another door though, and Naor'rin was just heading towards it to knock and see if the human was behind it, when it dematerialized in that Taelonesque way, as if the bioslurry was no more than a liquid crystal that gained life of its own when commanded. 


Her lips immediately curved in a smile. The girl looked radiant... much more so than Naor'rin assumed someone could be when locked up with T'than for several days.* Hello... *she whispered at last.*


C - Naor'rin! *she said ecstatically. She had not yelled but her excitement was clearly audible even in her soft tone. At the trial she had been so angry with Jor'rel she had neglected to say good-bye properly. She rushed forward, the long belled sleeves of her gown resting over the Jaridian's shoulders like soft wings as she hugged her.* I have missed you! 


N: *She was taken somewhat aback by the warm welcome. It had been quite some time since she had been so free of duty and distant politeness as to allow herself to embrace or be embraced by someone... even Zo'or. But the Jaridian quickly cast those thoughts away, greeting the girl with a one-arm embrace of her own.*


C - *She pulled back, her eyes moving jealously over the other's slim and curvy shape before looking down at her own soft roundness.* You look so pretty today. *She fingered one of the two tiny braids that grazed Naor'rin's cheeks and then touched at the flowing sleeve of her outer robe. It was deep green and flattered her Jaridian eyes beautifully. It skimmed her figure, hiding skin but revealing her shape perfectly, the gauzy hem brushing the floor as she moved, revealing glimpses of her skintight jumpsuit which looked to Cadence to be made of deep green velvet so dark it was almost black.*


N: *Strange... she could not pick one ounce of torment out of Cadence's green eyes. The girl was all about happiness, at least as far as she could see at that moment.* I have been meaning to speak with you since the trial, but you have quite the resilient guardian keeping your door... *Naor'rin offered her a broad smile, one that hid with perfection the little sarcastic hint of her words..*


C- Please, sit. *She gestured to the long sofa and then went and opened a small cabinet, withdrawing a tray with fluted glasses and, placing a long-necked bottle next to it, set it on the glass table before her. Pouring a single glass of red wine, she handed it to her friend.* 


N: *She did, taking her time to watch the girl's motions. She seemed of perfect health, full of energy, full of vitality. Yes, as once she had been... And innocent despite it all, seemingly unscathed by all that had befallen her. Her form had changed from the first time they had seen and spoken to each other. Rounder: one didn't have to look very close to notice her condition. And the energy she kept in her body was also transformed. It was Taelon, yet it was human...


She was so focused on observing the girl that she nearly missed the glass being handed to her. Long dark fingers extended to receive the crystal glass at last, but still the green eyes did not leave the energetic figure that sat nearby.*


C - Enjoy... I hear that this is delicious. *She looked down then* T'than would kill me if I had any. He said that even after the baby is born that I am not allowed to drink... something about not knowing how my new physiology might react. 


N: *That was actually wise. There were changes occurring within Cadence, and they didn't pertain to the baby alone. An in any case... alcohol was extremely volatile, which should mean that she shouldn't drink it either. But she liked the feeling of the liquid burning in her throat, and it almost literally did. It was a game of tempting death, and she rather enjoyed the irony of it, so she took a sip.* Soon enough you'll taste of it, but when you do, I think you will actually miss the times when you could not taste it. *she glanced down at the girl's belly intently.*


C - *She made a face and took a seat next to Naor'rin.* I think he overreacts. *Her face cleared and she smiled again, taking hold of Naor'rin's free hand.* So tell me... how are you? Why have you come? *she bounced softly in her seat waiting for the other girl to reply.*


N: *She nearly laughed... but then again, it wasn't so funny that Cadence was that desperate to talk to someone, to hear someone talk back. It could only mean loneliness... and yes, Naor'rin knew well that it was the price to choosing an alien lover. She did smile though.* We have time for all that. I have nothing to tell you that does not pertain matters of the state and I do not think you would like to hear about politics. I have enough of that during my time of work, and the great Sha’quaravah knows how tedious it all is. *she took a sip from the glass and set it down on the table.* I was hoping to hear from you. *she said in a gentle tone* How are you faring in this new stage of your life? *she looked around* This one room seems rather... depressing. *she noticed then there was no bed, no bathroom, which only meant that it was probably all beyond the doors from whence Cadence had come.* I would nearly be inclined to accuse T'than of trying to kill you of boredom by keeping you in such a shallow place... *her eyes were on the open door, behind which she could already tell the foot of a bed... so, T'than had actually gone to great lengths to see they had warmth and personality about their chambers.* 


C - *She laughed* When he told me that I could never leave I thought I might! *she froze - she was not supposed to say that! Her eyes darted away and she pretended to study the stars outside of the huge window with rapt fascination.*


N: *Her eyes widened somewhat, but then she looked down. Yes, that came as no surprise. He would obviously keep her there, a forced prisoner. So that room, no matter how comfortable, was only a prison in disguise. That was so typically T'than... and so it all came down to a big lie. Naor'rin could sympathize with the girl, for come to think of it, her own situation was not so different. She was just held in a bigger prison: the Mothership. Still... Cadence probably had somewhere to return; she probably still had friends, family, a life, and the Taelon was clearly depriving her of all that more than he was protecting her. He could not keep her from loneliness; he could not guard her from it. She was not Taelon, she could never endure that solitude.* He had no right... *she whispered angrily, raising her chin again*


C - *She rose from her seat and went to the window, a nervous titter escaping her.* It's no big deal... he was joking with me. *she laughed again, insincere* Those Taelons and their funny sense of humor.


N: *How impressive... and how useless was her struggle to take it back. Naor'rin had expected that from T'than. Why was she the only one to see how he kept Cadence as one would a favorite toy, with all the care in the world until he grows tired of her... and then what, he was keeping her from her life! He was making her depend on him on every level... if she wanted to leave, Cadence could not, not now, and not ever when the world that was just outside those doors forgot she had ever belonged to it.* Yes... they have a very twisted sense of humor... one at which I find very hard to laugh. *Her head tilted somewhat: T'than was the last individual that she would see having a sense on humor.*


C - *She looked back at Naor'rin and then down at the floor - there was just no way to take the words back, and trying to lie to that Jaridian was just impossible! Cadence could read the look in her eyes.* I... it's for my protection... and the baby's. Once T'lana is born, things will be different I'm sure. *She wondered whom she was trying to convince... Naor'rin or... herself?* After that I will be all over this ship - you'll see. In fact, you'll see me so much you will get tired of me! 


N: *She still didn't agree with it, she still didn't like it... but there was nothing she could do for the moment, and given what had passed with Zo'or -- because now she knew, yes -- she could almost understand T'than's paranoia.* I very much doubt that. *she said at last, deciding to break the ice with a warm smile... it did not reach her eye though.*


C - *She donned a cheerful smile and spun around, her gown flaring out around her before clapping her hands together and holding them that way under her chin.* I'm not bored though... I have been reading all about the Taelons' travels and it's so exciting! Do you know they have been everywhere?


N: *Ooh, yes, she knew... they had been everywhere, and so had the Jaridians... and all those things Cadence loved about the records were now gone, obliterated during the war.*


C - I saw pictures of alien species the likes of which I could never have imagined! I have lots to read still and soon, well soon, I will have the baby to take care of. *She looked down at herself and touched her stomach affectionately.* It's hard to believe but even though I haven't held her, I love her already. I never thought I would want a baby at my age but now... now I can't wait... even though, I'm still scared about what it will be like when I have to go into labor.


N: *The Jaridian hoped the human possessed no such skills at reading the barest trace of emotion in one's features, or she would have seen the momentary look of sheer concern in Naor'rin's features. Ooh, yes, the birth. Cadence's human body was so much more fragile than that of a Jaridian... and Naor'rin had nearly died during the birth of Dor'mah... there had been blood, so much blood and pain. Her eyes were on the crimson liquid still in the crystal glass, and for a moment, she saw a flash of the past, heard the echo of a scream...


Naor'rin rose, trying not to appear disturbed, only naturally concerned and friendly* You will do fine, you will see. You have Jor’rel to accompany you and he is quite competent. We won't let any harm come to you... *she was close to Cadence now, each word having been accompanied by a small step.* You will have your child in your arms in no time.


C - *She smiled sweetly and sat back down, trying to make Naor'rin forget about her earlier words of her captivity.* Naor'rin, *she said, a sweet yet serious smile on her lips*


N: Yes? *she asked, following the girl's movements with her eyes*


C - ...have you ever thought about having a baby? Do you ever want to be a mother?


N: *Pain... her heart lurched and skipped a beat; her throat knotted so much it ached. She was silent for a moment longer than she wished for appearance sake. Should she tell the truth... if she spoke of only a little of it, the truth would come, if only little by little... time would see to it that her story would see the light of day.* Yes, I have thought about it... about being a mother # again.#  I would so love to have a child with Zo'or. But it is very dangerous for my kind to conceive. Such as with the Taelons, we have a disease afflicting our children, only we have not yet found our solution. *she looked at Cadence and at her rounded belly* Not as the Taelons have. So, I guess I will have to wait a little longer, and keep on trying in the meantime. *she tried to smile, to make a little faithful joke out of it, but the matter had absolutely nothing to smile about.* But enough about these sad issues... you have not yet given me the whole tour.


C - Tour? *she asked, offhandedly as her eyes fluttered and she took Naor'rin into her full focus again. Her thoughts had been on Zo'or; he was most attractive - she had always thought so, but ever since his visit to her and his threats, and the strife it had caused between T'than and herself later, just thinking of the leader made the hair on the back of her neck stand on end. And...to have a baby with him...to allow him to touch her naked flesh...to enter her, physically and mentally, was repulsive to her! But Cadence realized she would never be in the situation - it was Naor'rin, and surely Zo'or treated her better...wouldn't he? By the time she emerged from these ruminations Naor'rin was already walking toward the bedchamber...Cadence scolded herself for forgetting to close the door. T'than didn't want anyone seeing that room, and he might be angry at her if Naor'rin did!* Naor'rin! Wait! *she followed on bare feet* You shouldn't go in there...it's a mess!


N: *She ignored Cadence's words. She had not been so bashful about her room last time, so something was clearly wrong if she insisted upon keeping her away from it. She had left the door totally open, which could only have been out of sheer distraction. So she pretended to be deaf to Cadence's words and walked ever so slowly to the room. It was fast enough to reach it before the girl... and for a moment, Naor'rin was utterly speechless.*


C - *The Jaridian stepped through the door and Cadence stepped in just behind her, resigned. It was too late - they both stood confronted by the massive round bed, covered in red sheets and a shining black comforter, a sea of tangled satin with many silver pillows adrift upon it. Glowing crystalline towers set on tables on either side that were so much more than decoration and, unbeknownst to Cadence, a gleaming pair of small cuffs, slightly visible in all the softness, just waiting to bear witness to a certain general's night time pleasure.*


N: *What could she say? T'than had gone to great lengths to make that chamber look as far from Taelon decorum as possible. Every aspect of the room was filled with passion, the very antagonist of the lounge in which they had just spoken. 


She started to walk again, observing with the most amazed look on her face every object that came to sight. But her eyes sooner or later would return to the bed. That was something totally atypical of having been chosen by a Taelon. A Jaridian might have been that imaginative... but a Taelon would never find use for the pillows; for the satin sheets, or chosen that respective colour. Red... 


It was easy to tell why Cadence didn't want her there. It was their room, their affair laid bare to whomever crossed that door... She was inspecting the crystal towers when she caught something gleaming in the corner of her eye... something sparkling even amidst the shining sheets; almost a beacon in the dim light. Her eyebrow arched at what her mind conceived that it was just from the short glance. Handcuffs?!


She looked at Cadence then, her green eyes wide and full of questions. Was he... was he restraining her so she didn't flee him... imprisoning her so she couldn't struggle or free herself? *


C - Naor'rin? *she asked. There was something strained about her posture; she was tense all of the sudden. Was it merely the sight of the bedroom causing it? And in the Jaridian's eyes there was such turmoil, and...pain.*


N: *A flash, a scream, a cold touch. Betraying thoughts. Naor'rin pushed them away, and felt the need to hurry away from that bed, the bed where they had lain just hours ago... She could smell the human's scent, but it was ecstasy that impregnated the sheets... How could that be?*


It is... luxurious. *and yet she knew in each detail that the room had been decorated with Cadence in mind.*


C - Yes, *she said, but her eyes were still fixed on her, until finally they broke away to follow the other's stare and she saw them...the cuffs that T'than had bound her with just last night, and her eyes instinctively moved to her wrists before quickly putting her hands behind her back.* Come and see the nursery, *she nearly begged, and moved to the opposite side of the room. She had to get Naor'rin out of there before she began asking questions Cadence knew she could never answer.*


N: *Avoiding... Cadence kept avoiding the answers. Was she afraid... had he intimidated her or was her fear of another nature: that they would take her away if whatever Naor'rin reported was not satisfactory? In any case it was easy to see that neither of them was comfortable in that room. Too many secrets of intimacy were threatened.* Yes, the nursery... *they had one already? Suddenly, Cadence's story was becoming very unlike her own...*


C- *She led the way to the alcove and it's beautiful window, the cradle before it, suspended between the prongs which held it without touching it. They now stood facing each other, the tiny bed between them.* For T'lana. Is it not perfect? She can look at the universe from here. 


N: Yes, quite beautiful... *her voice sounded weaker than she had intended. She spoke the truth though... it was very beautiful. If she didn't know T'than well enough, she'd almost risk thinking it had been conceived with love.* I am sure the child will love it... *her eyes were still fixed on the cradle, on the way the bed was already made as if waiting for the child at any moment even though Cadence still had a couple of months of pregnancy ahead of her. She had not even held her own child... the only memory she had of Dor'mah as a baby was the faintest one, a short glimpse before they had taken her away and she had lost her senses...*


C - *Again that odd sadness in Naor'rin's eyes that gave them such tremendous depth and suddenly, flashed on the back of Cadence's own eyelids, she saw those same eyes and that same look of pain and fear looking up at her... beseeching. She blinked and it was gone before she could even grasp onto it. Where had the image come from? She shook her head and brushed a lock of curling hair away from her face. Her imagination was getting the best of her certainly...and the surprise visit had shaken her somewhat. She reached out, forgetting her injured wrists and rocked the cradle, her eyes on her friend and her mournful expression that was so like what she had conjured in her mind a second ago.* You... look so unhappy. Did I say something to upset you?


N: *Movement... the cradle rocked and broke her momentary trance. Her eyes returned to focus, seeing a hand... a slim pale wrist... injury... Without even thinking Naor'rin reached out with amazing speed and grabbed it.* How did this happen? 


C - *She shook her head back and forth, her eyes growing wider and darker at what she saw brewing like a storm in Naor'rin's green depths. She pulled away but Naor'rin pulled back, until Cadence was balanced precariously on tiptoe over the cradle.* Let go...please! *she gasped.*


N: *The bruise was still recent; it hadn't taken that yellowish tint that human bruises often did when close to healing. Cadence seemed frightened and Naor'rin realized just why: she was grabbing too tight and her emotions were showing so strongly in her features. She let go.* Forgive me... I am just worried, that is all. *she moved away from the cradle. Suddenly, she couldn't stand the sight of it.* The room is dazzling, I can tell it was made for your comfort, but I need to know: is T'than treating you well Cadence?


C - *Her hand gripped her wrist and held it just under her chin and she stared at Naor'rin before turning and stalking back into the living room. Once Naor'rin stepped out after her Cadence waved the door closed. * I am well, Naor'rin, *she said simply as she stared at her. She wanted to be angry with the Jaridian but at the same time she was touched, and, she didn't want to alienate her like she had Chandra. Truth be told, she needed contact from the outside. She sat down on the sofa and dropped her head, her eyes on her toes.*


N: *She felt calmer, and the air was somehow easier to breathe in that room. It was much easier to keep her emotions at bay in that austere place. Everything was so tidy, so symmetrically displayed, so very cold. Still, Naor'rin chastised herself for having lost control. It was happening all too often. Her dark side had not yet subsided... she missed the stability, if ever there had been any in her life. She focused on the human girl, her distress evident despite the truthfulness of her words. Physically, she seemed well... but there was loneliness in Cadence too. Naor'rin could well identify with that feeling...* Do you not feel lonely? Granted the Taelon logs are entertaining... they still do not replace the warmth of a friendly presence. *she stands by the couch directly in front of Cadence, and rests both her hands on its back. * 


C - Sometimes I want to leave and see my friends but... sometimes... *pause* Well, Chandra has changed so much! *her fist pounded a cushion.* Everyone has! I saw some of my friends in the hallway the other day and I swear, they acted like I was some alien species or something! Sometimes I want to go out there and prove them wrong but sometimes...*she looked back at her companion,*...sometimes I am afraid to go out there.


N: *She knew that feeling, ooh, how well she knew it. The notion that they did not belong anywhere anymore... that all that they had taken for granted, all the security in their lives was no more. And with Naor'rin, it too had been on the Taelons' account... first T'than's... and more recently Zo'or's, though that had been her choice. Strangely enough, her kind's abandon of her had only pushed her further into Zo'or's arms: he was her anchor to life now... nearly her only one. She exhaled heavily, looking down at her fingers. She had to come up with words of wisdom, advice, but the truth was, she had never totally learned how to live with the situation. The loneliness was always there. But... she could tell her something else...* You are not the only one to harbor such feelings. *her chin rose so her eyes could meet Cadence's, azure-green on green.* I too have lost friends on the account of having such close proximity to the Taelons. We make choices in life Cadence… *sometimes... still the feeling of betrayal never left.* Some choices lead to loneliness. Doors are closed, but in your new life, others will be opened as well. I understand Chandra's concern about you... about T'than. *yes, she remembered well the young protector's demeanor at court. Very unwise, but still, very full of the idea that she was doing the right thing* You have to understand, T'than IS a dangerous individual. 


C - He is not! *she shot back, but then amended it.* At least...he isn't dangerous to me. *The words came out pridefully with a lift of her chin.* But Chandra...she is trying to make things hard on him. I don't condone what T'than did to her understand, but...he was a different Taelon then, and I wish she would just move on!


N: She cares for you still, or she would not go through such lengths to somehow try to protect you. 


C - Chandra is a fool who should keep her nose out of situations she knows nothing about!


N: *She offered a smile and walked around the couch.* She cannot understand what it is to be bonded with a Taelon, nor how hard it is sometimes to fight for the kind of love that only comes once. *was she truly acknowledging that that was the case with Cadence and T'than... she could read in the girl that it was so. She was not so sure about T'than. Taelons could get as addicted on emotion as they did on Kryss.* It is worth it, but do not let yourself be isolated. Even if old friends are not good enough friends to understand your situation, seek companionship somewhere else, but seek it nonetheless. 


C - *Cadence had a feeling that T'than would never allow that. Ever since he had brought her to their new home he had changed... not so much a new change, but an old one. She knew he did not wield as much power as he once had, and he needed power. He thrived on it as much as he did on energy, and so he held complete power at home, over her. She did not allow these thoughts to transpire into her expression - her face remained clear and serene as she took Naor'rin's hands into her own.* I don't need to look for it Naor'rin; I have you. *she smiled and placed the Jaridian's hand on her belly - the baby was kicking.* You will be a friend to both of us...a true friend...as you always have been.


N: *She couldn't help but smile.* I will do my best to be there always for you... and for your child. *how amazing it was to feel life at its very beginning... How magical. She wondered if Taelons were ever able to grasp the concept.* Look out for me when you need to. I am only the beep of a console away. *she let her hand move over Cadence's belly before withdrawing ever so gently. She looked directly into the girl's eyes.* You do know, however, that T'than and I can never see eye to eye. 

C - *She looked down and nodded, sadly.*


N: *She was now the one holding Cadence's hand.* Even still, never silence your needs, do you understand Cadence? Make them known to him, and to me when we meet. 

C - *Softly* I will...I promise...

N: *Naor'rin let go and straightened her composure.* I should go now. I do not wish to impose my presence any further. He is none too happy about it. *she smirked, briefly* But I will return soon. He has not the authority to bar my path. I can bring you some Jaridian files as well, if you want to keep in touch with our side of the story... 

C - *She smiled more enthusiastically at last and her eyes brightened.* Oh yes, please! I would really like that.

N: *She smiled warmly and then leaned over to kiss the girl's cheek* Take care... 

*She walked ever so gracefully towards the door. It was locked still, but amazingly it opened as soon as she was only a few feet away from it. So, he had been listening, had he? The door materialized behind her as soon as she crossed the frame. T'than wasn't facing it, he was apparently distracted by his work. Sc'orr was gone... so much the better. There was something about his presence that made her feel slightly ill at ease.*

I am concerned for her health T'than... *she said at last, standing directly in front of him.*

GT: If you were, you would not have made those preposterous allegations...

N: You are a fool if you believe that restricting her to that room will keep her safe. She is lonely T'than. Humans need their kind's own company. You cannot deprive her of it! 

GT: *He exhaled and looked away from his work and directly at Naor'rin, his eyes flashing. She was getting bolder than he would accept.* Have you not heard her? They are not her kind anymore! Cadence has made her choice Naor'rin, and as you so pointedly indicated, choices close doors. The one out of that room is sealed for her own safety. Now, if you will excuse me, I have matters that require my immediate attention...

N: *Hiding her from the world won't protect her... it will alienate her even further. *she whispered, not really meaning to continue the discussion.* I will leave you to your work, but be assured that I will return... and I will remain vigilant.

GT: Likewise... *waving his hand over the console, Cadence’s image appeared for a second, just so Naor'rin could see it, and then with a smirk, he waved it closed.* Good day, Naor'rin...

N: *Her eyes were flashing, but she knew that to a certain extent, he was right. She let her calm resurface on her features* Good day General... *little by little she would win her space... and he knew it. It was all over his harsh mannerisms. With a slight nod she turned on her heels and headed for the door. T'than was right, all in all, it was turning out to be a good day.*
Book Ten

Part Two

Meet The Parents

Logan and Hayley Blue stepped from a shuttle and onto the shiny floor of the Mothership's main docking area and followed their volunteer pilot to a small and enclosed seating area that sat cloistered off to one side of the busy port, where they were told that Ptr. Chandra Sheridan would meet them shortly and escort them to meet with Synod Leader Zo'or.

It was about time, Hayley thought to herself as she adjusted the skirt of her stylish suit, which was as gray as her eyes...and her mood. To look at her one would think that they had stepped into a time warp and were looking at Cadence in her forties, except for the eyes, and her hair, which was light brown. Her petulant expression however was an exact match. Her husband on the other hand, looked around with curiosity lighting his green eyes, eyes that held a hint of mischief, just like his only and beloved daughter. He was tall and broad-shouldered, his wife's petite frame making him look even more so. His blond hair, the same shade as Cadence's, was neatly combed back from a face whose lines were chiseled, but not so harsh and which still afforded him a certain boyish appeal.

He came up behind Hayley and grasped her shoulders, kissing her on her cheek.*

Logan: Don't look so upset...we will find her. *His voice was comforting - he was the only one who could calm his tempestuous spouse at times like this, but at the moment, even his assuring words did not ease the tension he felt in her body*

Hayley: I want to take her home Logan - the things Chandra has said...

L: ...don't confirm anything...we HAVE to talk to Cadence. A serious relationship with someone is not necessarily cause for alarm...

H: I'm not talking about Chandra! *she hissed, spinning to face him, a few tendrils escaping her French-twist from the power of her motion* I'm talking about the things that Tom and Belinda Sheridan told us! That Chandra told them something about a cult, and someone brainwashing Cadence - I won't have it Logan - I'm taking her home, and to a psychiatrist if necessary!

L: Yes, and we will give her any and all help that she needs...IF she needs it Hayley. For now I choose to treat these things as rumors, not fact. Not until we have proof.

H: Chandra wouldn't lie, and we have known the Sheridan's for over seven years!

L: *He took a breath, making an inner count to ten. Thereafter he was relaxed and able to continue the debate with his wife in a calm fashion.* I know this. I never said anything about anyone lying. But facts can become confused being told from one person to the next. Besides, I don't think the Taelons would allow cults on their ships. *He smiled and kissed her cheek.*

H: And THAT is another problem....these Taelons...I don't trust them. I never have and I never will. For all we know they are responsible!

~*~

Ch: *Chandra Sheridan stood behind the closed door to the docking bay lounge, listening intently as the com system relayed every word of the conversation between Cadence's parents to her in crystal clarity and she smiled. Dropping a few vague hints to Hayley had been one thing, but she had dropped much bigger ones to her own parents...and they had reacted exactly as she hoped they would.

Switching off the com she waved open the door and stepped inside.* Mr. and Mrs. Blue...I'm sorry I am late. I was in a meeting that ran beyond its scheduled time. *She accepted an embrace from Hayley.*

H: Chandra...have you heard anything from Cadence, anything at all?

Ch: I'm sorry, but no, I haven't - not since I visited her in medical when she was ill with...that strange illness that no one will tell me anything about...not even Cadence. *She hated the look of alarm that came into both sets of eyes looking at her, but, if it meant arousing their suspicions enough so they would find Cadence and get her away from T'than then so be it!

Cadence had actually looked quite well the last time they had met, but she had said she had been ill, and so Chandra grasped onto that slim thread of information and just embellished on it. But she intended to keep her promise and not mention Cadence's pregnancy - she would let her parents find out for themselves. The trial would have been a nice addition, but she was under strict orders not to reveal details about it to anyone.*

L: *His look had gone more serious now - a strange and untold illness could mean nothing good.* Chandra, I think you should take us to see Zo'or now. *she nodded and they began the long trek through a maze of corridors and access-ways until finally, a door evaporated before them and they were faced with what was clearly, the bridge. Their eyes feasted momentarily on the expansive windows with their impressive view to the stars but then Chandra led them to the being who sat as a centerpiece to the room.*

Ch: Zo'or, these are the people who have been waiting to see you...

Z: *Zo'or turned from the stellar readouts he had been monitoring and glared down at the newest protector... he knew of her from the trial, but had not delved much further into her background. He gave her a simple nod - not so much a reflection of any respect on his part, but as a act of decency that the humans she escorted might respond to favorably. He was not in the mood to deal with trouble from them.* 

Ch: *When he looked at her she returned his gaze with intensity and pride, happy to be in his presence.* May I introduce Logan and Hayley Blue? They are the parents of Volunteer Cadence Blue whom I believe you may be familiar with. *conspiratorial look*

Z: *He regarded her overly familiar attitude with a cool indifference, carefully balancing his expression so that it would neither give the impression that he favored Chandra, or that he disliked her. She might be useful in the future. No need to alienate future assets. Yet when it came to humans... he really did not need any friends.* Thank you Ms. Sheridan. I will call for you when we are finished.

H: Yes, waiting would be a good word for it, *said Hayley flatly as she boldly stepped forward.* How many forms do we have to fill out before you...people...will deign to allow the parents of one of your loyal volunteers aboard? Don't you think you could have taken just a little longer? The process only took three weeks! *She rested a hand on her hip and glared at him, Logan behind her slightly before he stepped forward and took Hayley's arm.*

L: Uh yes...and we want to thank you for seeing us Zo'or. As you can see, my wife is very concerned about our daughter....

Z: *Zo'or considered both of Cadence's parents with the veil of diplomacy with which he handled most human matters. Yet in Hayley Blue he spied the same fire that he had found in Cadence. A puzzling thing to attract someone such as T'than.* I apologize for keeping you waiting. However, I am sure that you understand that my schedule is quite tight, and civilian access to the Mothership has been limited by necessity. *His tone turned condescending.* If everyone who fancied a trip to the Mothership, and a chat with the leader of the Synod were allowed to proceed without censor, I would never get anything done. And an audience with me would have perhaps taken even longer than it did. 

H: Oh well I had no idea there were that many fools! *she ignored her husband's grimace and proceeded.* But I am not here to discuss them. I am here to discuss our daughter - her name, rank and serial number were all transmitted to you. You beckon our children into your service and then allow them to disappear or worse! I have heard rumors about volunteers who have simply vanished while onboard this ship and now I have it from a reliable source that Cadence is involved in some kind of cult, and that someone is brainwashing her!

Z: *He fought an eye-roll. Struggled. Very hard.*

L: Zo'or, please understand, *he said stepping up behind Hayley and putting his arm around her reassuringly* Cadence, while always being a free spirit, always called home. For the first several months that she was assigned here our contact with her was very regular and then, well then it just stopped. For almost two months she was silent and then we received a three-minute transmission from her stating that she was going on some sort of secret mission. That was over two-and-a-half months ago, and we have had no further word except from Miss Sheridan who at least told us she was back on the ship but that she was ill in the infirmary. It has been alluded to that Cadence may have fallen under the influence of someone who does not have her best interests at heart, and who maybe even wishes to harm her.

Z: Your accusations are certainly... *he waved his arm*... fascinating. Miss Blue's situation aside - for the moment - I can hardly force my Volunteer staff to call home every day so that their parents fears, and ridiculous suspicions might be alleviated. 

L: Right now we are not making any accusations against the Taelons...or anyone else. All that we want is to see her and ascertain for ourselves that she is all right. If she is, we will leave, if not, then we will determine how to help her. *A benevolent smile spread across his handsome features. Logan had one of those faces that made people think he had never told a lie in his life, and a demeanor that made them want to trust him with their deepest secrets. These characteristics had soon made him a full partner in the real estate company he worked for and now presided over. Everyone liked Logan Blue. He tilted his head and brought his hands out in a supplicating gesture* All that we ask is to see Cadence.

H: I ask for nothing, *Hayley said flatly and folded her arms beneath her breasts* I *demand* to see our daughter!

Z: And so you shall. *A malevolent grin slipped across his graceful features.* Unfortunately, when it comes to her condition... there is little that I can do. This is not an issue that falls under my jurisdiction. And it is Miss Blue's choices that have led to her predicament, not I. So I suggest you take this issue to those responsible for the situation, and perhaps your protests will fall on ears more likely to allay your fears and worries for her. 

*He pressed a button on his console.* Miss Sheridan. Please return to the bridge.

*She must not have been far, as her return was almost immediate.* Escort Mr. and Mrs. Blue to their daughter, so that they might glean a better perspective on her situation.

Ch: *Her eyes moved uncertainly from him to the two people standing before him and then she nodded.* Yes sir, right away.

Z: *He waited for a moment as they collected themselves, and watched as they began to walk down the aisle that would lead them off the bridge.* And one last thing... Mrs. Blue.

*They stopped and turned.* I will remind you that you are no longer on Earth, and that here, demands are not for you to make. So far I have seen to your comfortable accommodations during your visit. But I have heard... *smiling* ... that our brig has very comfortable beds. 

H: Why you son of a....

Z: *He turned in his chair, unconcerned with their departure, or their response. T'than would have his hands full with that one...*

Ch: *Nervously* Mr. and Mrs. Blue, would you follow me please?

L: Of course, *he said quickly, taking Hayley's arm but also throwing Zo'or a dark look. Soon they were following behind Chandra's echoing footsteps, Logan's eyes on her boots, nearly hypnotized by their staccato rhythm, each tap joining with the beating of his heart. What "choices" had Cadence made which got her into a "predicament"?

Ch: *She approached the door to T'than's office feeling vindicated; it was over, at last! The door was unlocked and an implanted volunteer worked quietly in his outer office. It was still mid-afternoon and many officers had passed them by in the halls on their way to their midday shifts. Confidence surrounded the young protector like steel armor, making her feel invincible. *

GT: *Work had finally began to surge as time went by. He found himself studying the latest report on the Jaridian military operations, as well as the preparations of the human troops. Despite the peace treaty, it was always wise to keep every preparation as though they were ready to go to war at any given moment. One could simply never tell with the Jaridians... he had discovered though, to his amazement, that there was no new input dating from the last few weeks. That puzzled him enough to distract him... so much so, he did not realize he had company. Unwelcomed company.*


Ch: *The General was seated on his throne and it was clear from his eyes alone that he had not been expecting her, and also that he was livid that she dared to show her face there. It was absolutely delightful!*


GT: *He waved his hand over the console, not bothering to hide his annoyance. He hated being interrupted, and he did not remember having any appointment with humans scheduled. He should know: never in his right mind would he have allowed it.* Miss Sheridan... *she was a protector, but he made sure she always felt diminished* To what do I owe the... honor *smirk* of this rather unexpected *glare* visit?


Ch: General T'than, allow me to introduce you to Logan and Hayley... Blue. 


GT: *His eyes turned to the two humans that stood slightly behind Chandra. Yes... human genes were a remarkable thing, for T'than could have guessed who they were just by looking at the woman's figure, and deep into the man's eyes. Still... these were just humans - the vessels for Cadence's creation as human... not as who and what she was now.*

Ch: *smirk* The name alone should tell you much, but I will let them tell you the rest. *She turned to Cadence's parents* T'than is the Taelon War Minister, and I assure you that he will be able to help you both.


GT: *He rested both his hands on the armrests of his chair. He very much doubted he would offer them any kind of assistance.* 


H: *Her husband looked as perplexed as she* I don't understand. We asked to be taken to Cadence, not to another...*she frowned and looked at T'than*...Taelon.


Ch: Believe me Mrs. Blue... I have brought you to where you need to be. *She put her hands behind her back, much as she had seen T'than do, and turned to fix him in her fiery and silent gaze, daring to allow the corners of her lips to turn up in a challenging smirk for a fleeting moment.*


GT: *He rested his cool glare on Chandra, pinning her down on it as one would a cockroach under the foot, just before contemplating whether to crush it quickly... or pick it up and start ripping off its legs.. then move to the wings... and finally the head...* I rather doubt I can be of any assistance. Unless you have been brought here to be lectured on Taelon War affairs. And even if that was the case... I have not the time nor the disposition to entertain you... *his eyes shifted from the two humans to Chandra, where they rested at last.* Escort them back to Earth Miss Sheridan. They have wasted enough of their time as it is. *he was about to look at his console again, rather dismissively, when the man spoke.*


L: *He watched Chandra for a moment; the girl was up to something and he could see that both she and the intense-looking Taelon clearly did not like each other. The entire dynamic was worrying and thus when he spoke, some of the cordiality in his voice from earlier had been replaced with a cautionary tone.* Pardon our intrusion Sir. We were sent here by Zo'or because we are inquiring on the whereabouts of a Volunteer named Cadence Blue. She is our daughter.


H: Yes, and we have come to take her home.


GT: *He grinned as if genuinely entertained by the demand. It seemed looks were not the only thing to run in the family.* We have no such _volunteer_ aboard. *he offered quite calmly. It was true: Cadence was no longer in the volunteer corp... and in a certain way, she was not their daughter either.* Zo'or would have done best to send you back to Earth. *Ah, the look of anger on Chandra's face was priceless. Yes, T'than was toying with them... because he could.* As I have already stated, you waste your time, and mine, by insisting. *the incredulity on their faces was all too easy to read... especially in Cadence's mother. The woman looked about to burst: he should know, her expression was one he was quite familiar with.* I can provide you with the data to confirm this if you desire. *he cast her a short glance and pulled up a datastream as he launched the data he had been given pertaining that one particular volunteer. "No match" appeared onscreen... for indeed, all references to Cadence's existence had been wiped out lest they be traced back to the trial of days before. She was now a Taelon affair. *


Ch: *Her hands balled at her sides. She was enraged! He was going to try and deny Cadence's existence right there in front of her parents! The nerve of him!*


GT: *His hand came flying up, gracefully, and the virtual screen morphed in thin air.* So, if you would excuse me... I have important matters that require my attention. 


H: How dare you! How DARE you! *she cried, stomping her foot.* It is as I said Logan...the rumors of volunteers disappearing are TRUE and this... Taelon is trying to deceive us! *She stepped from her husband near to T'than's seat but remained far enough away that he would not be able to touch her. Logan had folded his arms and followed her, his green eyes burning though he maintained a neutral expression.* We already KNOW she is a volunteer, and you can't do anything to make us believe that she isn't here!


GT: *He was close to rising from his seat. He could put up with that kind of behaviour from Cadence, and most of the time he regarded her as the child she was... but this human was stepping a little too far. Didn’t the males of the human species know how to control their mates?*


Ch: She is here, *Chandra said lowly* T'than IS lying to you!


H: *Hearing Chandra's words only infuriated her more and this time she moved forward, her hands fists.* You lying son-of-a-bitch! TELL us where she is!


GT: I suggest you control your mate, Mister Blue, otherwise I shall have to call security. Her behaviour is unacceptable... *his gaze then turned to Chandra* And your disrespect is noted, Miss Sheridan. Such behaviour will have to be reported as disobedience... *T’than turned again to the furious human before him. Strange... he did not find her so amusing anymore. Just a nuisance, and it was as such that he looked at her now.*


L: *He watched the Taelon but took Hayley's arm before she could get too close, taking her place and making her stand behind him. He could feel her chest heaving with her angry breathing.* ENOUGH! *He said loudly, first looking at his wife and then at Chandra and finally, at T'than.* I did not come here to play games Sir and frankly, I have had enough of this. Zo'or claims that you are the one to see regarding Cadence and, as he is the leader of this ship I have to assume that he is telling me the truth.


GT: *He smirked* Assume nothing. I have displayed the evidence, and if you distrust my word – which you are in no position to do *warning glare* – you can have Miss Sheridan verify it for you. 


L: Well, I believe him, and say that you are deceiving us, for what reason I do not know, but you are deceiving us nonetheless. *He took a step closer - he could have reached out and put his hands around the Taelon's delicate throat but he made no threatening moves, only folded his muscular arms across his chest.* I will ask you one last time to tell us where our daughter is. If you refuse me, I and my wife will leave...


H: Logan!


L: Hush. I'm not finished. We will leave T'than, but be assured that we will go to every news service who deigns to listen to us and tell them of our experiences here. As you may or may not know, news about the Taelons, any news, is eagerly sought after on Earth. I think they will listen to us. And then, you and Zo'or can contend with reporters and government officials and the like and all the troubles they can bring. But we will not rest until we locate our daughter. 


GT: *His smirk slowly evolved to a grimace. There was no hiding the murderous look in his eyes, chilling as an ice pick as it seemed to pierce thru the man that stood before him. The nerve... a human was daring to threaten him... to threaten the Taelon species! * 


L: *He looks down, sadness encroaching in his eyes and then meets T'than's cold gaze, his mouth set into a firm line* She is our child... we could do no less.


GT: If what your wife says is true, and humans do disappear from this ship, what keeps me from preventing you both from returning to Earth altogether, Mr. Blue? 


L: Nothing I suppose, but that will not deter us from our purpose. 


GT: *He rises from his seat, standing tall and impressive before the human, despite the man’s larger height* Keep that in mind before you utter any other preposterous threat. For you see, whether you know or not, I could not care less about how humans perceive the Taelons. I am not Zo’or. *though, in that instance, the man had the advantage: T’than’s position within the Taelon race was no longer the same. He could not allow such scandal to be brought public lest it take on bigger proportions than anticipated. It was gossip... but dangerous gossip at that. Why Zo’or had allowed them the right to question him was beyond T’than at the moment. Again, the young leader had not overcome his need for revenge. But giving it a moment’s thought... that might as well be a test.*


L: Even if we disappear...or worse...at least Hayley and I will know that we did everything in our power to help our child, or try. *His eyes focused on Chandra for an instant before returning to T'than's; would she be in danger as well if the Taelon chose to follow through on his thinly veiled threats?*


GT: *He paced the room, farther away from the nervous couple.* It is understandable and nearly commendable that you go through such great lengths to find you daughter. *T'than was a father, though he found it hard to sympathise with a human* However, what I have stated is true. You will not find any volunteer by that name, and you will not find your daughter on this ship. *he looked beyond the man's shoulder at Hayley Blue and past her at Chandra.* But, there is in fact someone called Cadence Blue aboard... 


H: I don't understand - either she is here or she isn't. Stop playing these games with us!


L: *He silenced her with a gentle hand over hers* Then, take us to the person named Cadence Blue... please.


GT: *He blinked for a moment, letting go of the image of those who stood before him, turning his sight inwards in search of Cadence. She was awake, probably going thru the many data logs he had provided for her entertainment. She seemed undisturbed, which was good. But he could not tell if she could somehow see thru his eyes and understand what was happening.* Very well. *he turned on his heels and beckoned them to follow with a simple nod. *


Ch: *She began to follow behind Cadence's parents, who followed T'than, but was stopped in her tracks when he spun on her and faced her with furious eyes.*


GT: You have done your work, Miss Sheridan. You are ordered to wait outside until I summon you back, understood? 


Ch: *Her mouth opened - she wanted to rebutt him but then Logan was there, his voice fatherly.*


L: Go on Chandra and wait outside as he asks. I promise that we won't leave you out of anything and when we have news, we will tell you ok?


Ch: *She nodded softly* Okay, because you asked me to. But please, Mr. Blue, take her away from here...you have to! *She accepted a hug from him, holding back her tears and then she turned and fled from the office, taking up a stance just outside the door...waiting...*


GT: *His eyes crossed with the humans as he turned to face the door that would lead to the lounge. Silently, he let himself be perceived by Cadence, a wordless warning and command telling her to stop what she was doing and get dressed in something as concealing as possible. And to do with with haste!*


 C - *Cadence lay on her stomach on the bed, covers up over her rear but leaving her back bare, thoroughly engrossed in the pictures and text displayed on the datapad that was propped up against the pillows when T'than's presence nearly crashed into her perceptions. Like the day Naor'rin had come she was to have yet another visitor, and he was agitated. No, he was more than that - he was furious! *

GT: *Good, she had received his message. He could activate all that he needed from the console that stood just outside the door to the lounge. He stalled that operation as much as he could, to give her time and to mislead Chandra as to what it took to open the door. Amidst commands that were mere decoys, the door to her room was unlocked, as was the one to the closet, and with a final wave it opened. He turned around, to face the two humans that stood behind him.* Wait here. I will ascertain if she can now receive you...


C - *Again a soft hiss and the small compartment in the wall across from the bed was remotely unlocked, allowing her access to her forbidden clothes. She stood before the full-length mirror and checked her appearance; her tunic was long, reaching the middle of her thighs, each side slit up to her hips to allow freedom of movement. Under that she stepped into a pair of loose lounging pants in a light pink that perfectly matched the tunic. Her pregnancy was visible but when she moved the flowing material veiled it well. By the time she stepped into the living area her hair was neatly brushed and and took a seat on the long sofa. She was frightened - why was he feeling so angry? She prodded him for this answer and received cold silence. Her hands wrung at the material of her clothes as she waited, the moments passing like a sluggish beast not wanting to move its burdensome weight. 


GT: *He walked in, ever so gracefully. His shadow danced around him, at first projected into the lounge to announce his incoming, but soon enough being turned and pushed backwards, as the light that illuminated him became that of the room.*


C - *Finally she sensed him right outside of the door and there was another long hiss as the locking mechanism was disengaged, accepting his security code and vanishing away to reveal his shadow against the brightness of the corridor...but he was alone! #T'than...you are frightening me! Please tell me what is happening out there...#


GT: #Be prepared. You have visitors... but keep in mind, they are in your past and there they must remain. Beware of what you reveal to them.# *he was standing just outside the door now, still as is frozen by the entrance. The expression on his features bore the same kind of warning as his soundless words. He did not turn back, but his lips moved and he spoke as if in a monotone.* Ms. Blue, you may enter. 


C - *Cadence did not have time to even react to his words and the name he uttered because barely had he spoken them and Hayley brushed past him and into the room immediately followed by Logan.*


H: Cadence! Oh my god Cadence!


C - *She wasn't even given the chance to rise, which perhaps was a good thing because seated amidst the flowing pink tunic she didn't look pregnant at all. Her mother was the first to reach her and embrace her and soon her father was sitting on her other side, waiting his turn, though impatiently, and Cadence obliged him.* Daddy... Mom...


GT: *He stood back, much as the simple spectator. The door closed behind his back and T'than made his way to the window in the room. He looked outside for a moment, aparently distracted by the stillness of the many stars shining against the dark background, but his focus was truly on the conversation taking place.*


L: My angel... we have had quite a time finding you! 


C - Finding...me? Why?


H: Why??? Why wouldn't we? You haven't called in ages and the things Chandra told us had us so worried!


GT: *He turned his face to her, as if on a cue, their complicity was mostly silent but it was complete.* # Chandra brought them here. She is just outside.#


C - Chandra?! What did she tell you??? *Did they know she was pregnant? Had Chandra broken her promise and told them about she and T'than and the baby? *Her eyes found T'than's as she was hugged and petted and kissed. She recalled the time months ago on their way to Lyra when she had called them, how the bond between them seemed weaker. And now... it felt like being handled by strangers! But what was wrong with her? These were her parents! *


H: Cadence, are you okay? *asked Hayley, brushing golden locks away from Cadence's face and looking at her scrutinizingly. Though outwardly she appeared normal, there was something about her... something... different, that she could not place. She seemed like a different person in a way.*


C - I'm fine, *she said quietly, gently pulling away from her mother's hands only to have her chin taken in her father's large hand and she was made to look into his green eyes that were serious and yet so full of love it nearly broke her heart!*


L: *If anything was different about Cadence, Logan Blue was completely oblivious to it. He was simply too enraptured by his daughter's beauty - beauty which had captured him from the moment the doctors had wiped her free of birth fluids in the delivery room and handed her into his waiting arms. He had held her even before Hayley had, only because she had known how much he had been anticipating her. They had known early on that they were having a little girl and no expense had been spared on the pink nursery that awaited Baby Cadence upon her arrival home. And no expense had been spared since - they had spoiled her at every opportunity thereafter.* Cadence... Chandra has told us some... rather alarming things about you - that you have become involved with someone who is possibly doing you harm...


GT: *He locked his hands behind his back and looked down and away again, out the window. Harm... yes, maybe in the past. Not now... it was Chandra who was the danger to Cadence now. And he vigorously opposed that visit. It was stressing Cadence.*


C - It's not true! Chandra lies!


L: Why would she lie Cadence? Chandra has been your best friend for years.


C - She WAS my best friend. She isn't anymore. All she wants to do is to ruin my life!


H: Well Logan, it seems Chandra was right. Look at her - denying that anything you have said could have merit and now denying her best friend! I've read about brainwashing and how they make the person become alienated from everything they know and love. It's not Chandra ruining your life Cadence, it's someone else! Chandra only wants what is best for you, as do we.


GT: *He nearly chuckled. But it worried him that in her despair for company, she would accept those words. Cadence needed a full divorce from her path; perhaps this rather unexpected visit could help her with it. After all, there could be no greater parting than letting go of the ones who raised her.*


C - That isn't true! Stop making assumptions about me! You don't even know what has been going on in my life!


L: *He made her look at him again* No, we don't, so why don't you tell us. Please Cadence...


C - Stop asking me... leave me alone! *she turned away, folding her arms and petulant.*


H: *She saw Cadence's eyes flick to T'than's for the second time in as many minutes and she rose from the sofa and stood across from him, her face blushed with her emotions* This is your fault isn't it? 


GT: *He turned around, ever so gracefully, as if her volatile behavior did not affect him at all. He looked at Cadence, who still sat beside her father. *


H: WHY did you lie to us and tell us that Cadence wasn't here? It's because you knew we would see how different she's become. The Cadence I knew did not lie to us nor deny us. What the hell did you do to her!


L: Yes, I also want to know why you lied to us T'than. You said she wasn't on this ship and yet here she sits!


GT: I did not lie to you. And if I wanted, I could have kept you both from her, permanently. *his eyes were ice cold in their expression and severity.*


C - Stop it! Stop it all of you! *she cried as Logan pulled her into his arms and cuddled her and she cried into his chest. It wasn't supposed to be like this! Everything had changed so much - THEY had changed!*


L: Shhh, *he soothed* It will be okay sweetheart. But you need to tell us about this person you've been seeing... a boyfriend? *she only shook her head against his shirt and he stroked her head* Cadence, we need to find this man so he can be punished! It's obvious to me that you are very scared right now and you don't need to be.*


GT: *How naive was the man. How willing to be fooled he was. So much so, he had not stopped to wonder why the entrance to Cadence's quarters had been in his office. But eyes were quarreling with Hayley's. The woman was perceptive, despite her rather unstable emotions, she was quite cunning.*


H: There IS no man Logan can't you see? It's this Taelon whose controlling her! She keeps looking at him before she answers any question! *She turned back, gray eyes fiery* What have you done to OUR daughter? HOW did you manage to change her so drastically?


GT: *His eyes were on Cadence again.* She is changed, yes. Do you understand now why I have stated that your Cadence is not on this ship? *he looked at the man for those words, then back at Hayley as he slowly walked towards them.* Your daughter has... evolved. *he cast Cadence a little smile, a smile which he knew would unsettle the two humans* You can say she outgrew you both. As her biological parents, you have outlived your usefulness. She does not need your guidance nor your presence in her life anymore.


H: *Her mouth dropped open, and it was not often that anything could silence Hayley Blue. Her jaw began to work silently and she seemed to contemplate the alien, But soon her eyes widened, and words returned at last.* You... you're just... insane! INSANE! *she shook her head back and forth.*


L: *He had since risen and pulled Cadence up with him, his arms still protectively around her shoulders. His eyes moved to Hayley and then to the door and his wife got the message. They began taking very careful steps toward the exit. Logan was no fool and he was very uneasy. The Taelon had obviously been keeping Cadence with him all this time and had caused a mental change in her. Now his task was to remove her from these premises and get she and his wife to safety and frankly, he didn't know what he would be able to do if things got ugly. This wasn't Earth.


Soon Hayley was at his side and they turned to go, but Cadence tensed in his grasp.*


GT: *They seemed two frightened rabbits heading for the exit of their lair. If not for Cadence's distress, he would have found it amuzing. After all, they had been full of demands just minutes ago. But they were yet to understand how futile were all their gestures. He called her silently, beckoned for her. It was her choice, it had to be her choice... and he knew just what it would be. That was a battle he had already won. Theirs was a lost cause, and despite valiant, their struggle was no more than a waste of energy and of his time.*


C - What are you doing?


L: Taking you out of here Cadence...and home. *Suddenly she was pulling away from him, and violently. He reached for her but she had moved across the room...and to the Taelon!* Cadence... come here now!


C - I won't! *she shouted over her shoulder. She had pulled away from her father and now stood with her back turned to him, just in front of T'than.*


GT: *He moved behind her, so both her parents could see him. His look told them to give up. That was a battle they would not win. Cadence had found her home... they had to let her go. 

Because he said so, most of all.


His hand rested on her shoulder for a moment, as if to ease her and then he stepped to her side.* 


H: We just want to take you home!


C - I AM home! Look around you! Can't you see that this is where I live?


H: *Incredulous* He... keeps you here with him?


GT: *A smirk grew on his lips. It had taken them long enough to figure it out. But as humans, they were not so bright, were they?*


C - He doesn't 'keep me here' Mother - I live here!


H: You are nothing but his prisoner! *she cried* And you don't even know it!


C - *She spun on them, her face raging and looking so much like her mother's it was almost eerie* I AM NOT HIS PRISONER DAMMIT! I LOVE HIM AND I AM HIS MATE!


GT: *The emotional shock was so great. It had been a while since he had felt it from her. It invaded him like a tide of anger, worry, tinted with despair. He blushed somewhat, actually contented with her confession. She meant it with all her being.*


H: His 'mate,' she sneered* What the HELL is THAT supposed to mean?... *She was stopped in mid-sentence by Logan's nearly painful grasp on her arm* Not now Lo... *Her eyes found his, but his were not looking at her - they were focused across the room and she followed them, to her daughter whose expression showed fear as she stepped back against T'than. At first Hayley didn't understand what had caught Logan's complete attention but then her eyes moved down, over Cadence's breasts and then lower, to what should have been a tiny waist so like her own, except when her own belly had been swollen when she was pregnant with Cadence. She had looked…just like Cadence did now.*


My god...*she whispered*...he was keeping you...in his bed...


C - Mother...Dad...dy... *she couldn't face the anger in her mother's face, nor the pain in her father's and she looked down.*


H: You... raping bastard...*her teeth gritted and all she could see was her daughter, naked, and the Taelon putting his filthy alien hands on her... She took her husband's arm and they began to step closer* I should kill you where you stand!


GT: *That was more than he would tolerate.* You will do nothing, because there is nothing for either of you to do. It is too late, and accept that which she tells you: it is her choice! And you will abide by it! 


L: Like hell we will. Cadence is our child and she is clearly in trouble and we are going to help her...whether she wants that help or not. *He wasn't yelling - he rarely ever did, but his tone was one Cadence recognized well - it was the deep, hard tone that had always let her know when she had pushed him too far or misbehaved.* 


GT: *He stepped further, standing between Cadence and her own parents.* Her life has no place for either of you... I am the one who should order your... disposal... *his tone was calm, but anyone who knew him well enough also knew that it was the tone you never wanted to hear in his voice. Murderous... it bore an amount of coldness to say he meant it... and that he would be rid of them if they caused too much trouble.*


C - No T'than please! *she pleaded softly into his ear before stepping between them. Don't hurt them... they are... were... are... my parents!


GT: *For her and her alone he allowed himself to relax somewhat. But still his eyes were on the two humans, regarding them now without the slightest regard for their presence. A feline contemplating two trapped little mice that still annoyed him with their screeching.*


H: Chandra said you were confused and I can see she is right! This bastard has you so mixed up that you would even deny what you KNOW is true - WE are your parents. And he had NO right to touch you in such a manner and do this to you!


C - I DON'T CARE WHAT CHANDRA SAYS! Is that all that you can do is to parrot every word that leaves her mouth?


L: *He came up and supported his wife with both a look, and his words, allowing her to lean against him.* Cadence, it's just the things that Chandra has been telling us...


GT: *That Sheridan had to be dealt with... he had always known that. She was quickly escalating on his black list and reaching the top of his "disposal" priority.*


C - Why is what she says suddenly the truth and what I tell you doesn't matter? I am your daughter, NOT Chandra!


H: *Challenging* But you just said that you were not our daughter!


C - Well then I should at least be on even footing with Chandra, shouldn't I? 


GT: Cadence... *he called softly, placing himself by her side. Her emotions were escalating to dangerous proportions. He might have to act after all. The whole thing was stressing her and angering him. Her parents or not, he would not tolerate much more of their presence, whether Cadence begged him to or not. It was time she let go of old bonds; in a way, that discussion suited that purpose, but it pained him that she had to suffer so much.*


H: *She looked at Cadence pointedly, completely ignoring the Taelon with her.* I *believe* Chandra. How can I not? You vanish and we come here and find you pregnant by this alien with who-knows-what!


C - *She stepped forward until she and Hayley were mere inches apart* That... was a really ugly thing you just said.


H: I only said...


C - I don't need to hear it again! How can you say such a thing? How?! You and Daddy always taught me to be tolerant. Did you think that tolerance only extended to humanity? Well you're wrong! I listened to what you taught me! LOOK at him both of you! *she pointed at the standing Taelon* Is he so hideous? Look at me! The baby will be just what you see, and don't forget that it will be a part of you too - YOUR grandchild!


GT: *He disliked the idea of them being the child's grandparents as much as he was sure they disliked the fact that he was the father. But, though they could never change that... he could very well make sure the child never learned of their existence.*


H: It will BE an alien Cadence, and we won't share any sort of connection with an alien!


C - If you think that then you don't share a connection with me either! You could say that I have changed too! *she said.* I guess you're right though, because there is no way our baby could share ANYTHING with someone so petty! *she gasped, looking at her mother in shock and rubbing her cheek that stung from Hayley's slap. She felt T'than step closer but she put a hand up to stop him.*


GT: *Aggressing Cadence was the same as doing it to him. He would have killed the woman on sight if he had not felt her desire that he did not. He had blushed, this time quite visibly and his eyes became wild and animalistic in their gleam. The grimace on his face totally distorted its actual beauty, making him assume the image of a newly awakened demon.* # I will not tolerate this any longer Cadence...# *And his eyes conveyed the same message as he looked into the man's. Another slip would cost them dearly... would cost them more than they could pay.*


L: Hayley! Don't! This isn't going to solve anything! *He reached for Cadence, who was sobbing, her face in her hands and pulled her against him with one arm as he held his wife in the other. He had remained calm throughout the argument between mother and daughter and now he had them both with him. The time had come for him to act, and it might be the only chance he got. He stroked and soothed his crying child. He loved her so much, and she was in such peril through no fault of her own. He had to help her! 


He picked her up - she was still so light and small in his arms, despite her condition.* Everything will be all right Cadence... it will be all right... *he kept chanting the words as he walked toward the sofa, looking like he would lay her there, but then he passed it by. Cadence was sobbing into his chest and didn't notice that she was being carried to the door.*


H: *She looked around quickly for some kind of control that would open the door but there was nothing.* Logan... we're locked in!


C - *She wiped her eyes and looked up* Wha...?


L: I listened to you darling, don't for a moment think that I didn't, but it is clear to me that you are under T'than's influence and that is not in your best interest right now. You are pregnant and need care...and help to get your thought processes back to normal. 


H: Once you are home and back in your own bed you'll see how sick you are... how sick T'than made you...


GT: # They cannot leave... not with you...# *He wanted to add, "nor without you"... but he held it back, instead making his way closer to the humans. # Let go Cadence... they must learn you are not theirs anymore. You are mine! # *he reached out to her with his energy. He was getting concerned with her welfare, and especially, with that of T'lana. The child had been rejected; she would have felt that thru Cadence, a pain that he had only known as an echo of Cadence's.*


L: *Suddenly the petite girl in his arms became a dervish of flailing arms and legs, with more strength than Logan recalled her ever having, but he was prepared for it this time. He turned and had to yell over her cries* Open this door NOW! *Hayley had moved forward, trying to calm Cadence and was slapped for her trouble, and she moved out of the way of a kicking foot. *


GT: You are the one holding her against her will human... *he said in a tone near mockery. But he was angry. He wanted to act, to move, to strike them down, the both of them, to let them feel his wrath!*


H: Logan! DO something! *she turned to the alien who was now so close to them* Stay away from us Taelon! Let us go!


GT: *Like a swallowing shadow he came closer, nearly in slow motion...* 


L: Cadence...*he grunted. The girl was hysterical* Stop please...we only...*dodges a hand*...want to help you! *suddenly he growled in pain - Cadence had bitten his hand. What happened next Logan Blue would feel guilty for forever:


He dropped her - his precious daughter. He hadn't meant to but she had caught him by surprise and in her flailing and with T'than's interference as well she slipped out of his embrace.*


Cadence!


GT: *That was not his voice, but that was the exact same word his mind uttered. Pain! That was all he knew then. Shattering, mind blowing, it triggered his instincts and he moved faster than either of the humans; faster to get her away from them; away from the danger they represented. Foolish he had been for having allowed them to even see her.*


C - *She had been blinded by unearthly fear; she was being taken away from him again and she had fought. There had been many arms around her - her mother, father, T'than... It had all been a blur of images with her cries and screams as a soundtrack and then... then she was falling, spinning, her hands not enough to prevent her belly from meeting the floor. 


The outer world had gone silent, or rather it was blotted out by the sound of her energy rushing through her, and the psychic scream of pain from the child. There was movement around her and she moaned and rolled onto her side, small gasping breaths coming from her mouth and she curled up into a fetal position, unable to utter a sound through her agony as she shivered there on the floor.*


GT: *He was still shaken; but his pain evolved to anger - the kind of fury that showed in his flashing eyes as he glared at the two humans. He was on his knees on the floor, his hands immediately reaching out to hers.* # Easy...# *his mind was telling her, and his expression dissolved as he turned from the humans to Cadence, pulling her up so that her head was against his chest. His hand quickly sought her belly and he let his energy flow, slowly into her. Touching the pain stole a blush from him; it was so strong - the hurtful feelings and the physical pain combined. He held her hand with his other and stubbornly pulled her suffering into him, away from her, away from the child whose cry still stabbed at him with the force of an energy dagger.*


L: *Hayley was sobbing against him and the man had to bite back his sorrow over her pain, the pain he could clearly see in Cadence's face as well, and his own, for causing it. He should have acted faster and pulled Cadence away when he had first seen her. He should have been like Hayley and gone in fighting and not given T'than the benefit of the doubt! He thought sadly that he should have stood with Hayley and not allowed Cadence to join the Volunteer Corps just out of high school, but she had wanted it so badly and once more he had acquiesced to her wants...and now that concession had had irrevocable results. Pulling Hayley forward he went to get a closer look at Cadence, who now rested in T'than's embrace.*


GT: *He felt movement and harshly looked upwards.* Another step, and not even her foolish pleas will save you! *the words came in a hiss as he pointed his glowing palm at them, the blue energy danced chaotically just over the surface, begging to be unleashed. But he closed his fingers and passed his arm under her knees and the other under her arms and lifted her up. He looked at them with contempt more than he did with anger and turned around to walk to the couch. There, he lay her down gently, brushing her hair away from her tear-stained face.* # Forgive me, I should not have allowed them to enter.# *and he should not have been weak and listened to her. He knew them to be dangerous and he would see to it that they were no more.*


C - *Her fingers brushed against his face delicately and the briefest of smiles touched her lips before it became a brief grimace of pain.* # You did what you had to do. It was the right choice. #


GT: I will take you home now. *he meant what he said... and he meant the parents to hear him say it and to hear her responding.* # Can you walk?# 


C - # Yes. #


GT: *Without another word, he helped her up, and nearly decided against allowing her to make her own way into their room. She seemed so weak and distraught, drained by the fight and the fright. But that was something he needed the humans to see: that she walked on her own volition to the place she knew as home now.*


C - *She let go of his hands and turned to the door of their bedroom, waving it open. Sometimes the room trapped her, but now it beckoned her as a warm, soft haven, and she took a step forward.*


H: *She was still shaken from the sight she had beheld of the Taelon lighting up, his hand looking like a vortex of fire which he had directed at them!* Cadence! If you step through that door I will never forgive you!


C - Don't make me have to make this choice! *she said, her back still turned but her head turned just slightly so they could see her profile.* You have both been wonderful parents, *she said through tears anew to join with Hayley's,* but I am grown up now! Am I not entitled to what you both have - love of each other and a child?


L: *He stepped forward, the deep base of his voice trembling.* Cadence please... please don't do this! Come home....


C - *She turned around fully, her arm supporting her in the doorway. She had never seen her father like that - he looked... defeated and it tore at her insides. Tears streamed over her face and though her words were choked she knew they would be loud and clear to the two people who had raised her and given her everything.* I have. *She stepped back and the door solidified into a wall, punctuating her words with terrible finality.


GT: *Yes... T'than had won in the end. Cadence was completely his and had just displayed it. And she knew, she knew now the hard way, why her reclusion was paramount. As the humans said, he had just killed two birds with one stone. But there were yet two more to kill, and they were standing right in front of the door. He contemplated the humans, his features not bothering to hide the smirk or the "told you so" kind of look.* You could never have won human. Not against me.


L: *The Taelon turned back to face them, his face full of victory and Logan, in a moment over overwhelming sadness and rage lunged forward. He heard Hayley scream but he ignored it. He was a big man and it didn't take much to grab the slender alien and slam him up against the virtual glass window that lined an entire wall of that room. If only he could have shoved T'than through it! His hands moved from the frail shoulders to the pale throat and he squeezed.* What have you done! 


GT: *That came as quite a surprise. For that more than for his own frailty T'than found his back against the virtual glass. The pain on his back was momentary, and quickly replaced by a chocking ache in his neck. His only concern was whether she could feel it or not... he almost wished she did. Destroying her good image of her parents would help her forget.


But his own instincts finally lead him to react. His own face was tranfigured by fury and a grimace of pain, and an inner aching sensation of his energy accelerating in his pathways, becoming alive when most of the time it just moved passively. But his eyes... ooh his eyes, they bore the promise of death, not the threat anymore.*


L: *He growled, not even recognizing his own voice.* You have destroyed my family! My FAMILY! And without them... I have nothing left to lose...*he pressed him even harder against the window...*


GT: *It all happened too fast. The man hulked over him, but T'than had his own element of surprise and the kind of strenght that was so often hidden by his fragile looks. His hands came clasping at Logan's wrists, as if wanting to pull the man away from him. The air was already short in his system, and he was thru with that little game. A powerful jolt of energy was unleashed thru his hands and directly into the human's body. It had the desired affect of pushing him away, just enough to receive the rest of the discharge that came from his chest. *


L: *One moment he had held the Taelon in an iron grasp and the next the being had exploded in supernatural light and then he was flying across the room, every nerve in his body tingling resentfully with a sharp burst of pain. He hadn't even had time to cry out in pain due to the velocity of T'than's actions, but Hayley had screamed and dropped to her knees by his side, trying to lift him into a sitting position.*


GT: *The hit was flawless, and sent Logan crashing across the floor, several feet from the window.* I have had enough of this. *it took T'than only a moment to recover. There was a cry in the room but he ignored it. His eyes were on the fallen human, meaningful and commanding.* I have taken your daughter for myself. She is mine now. Accept that, and there is not a thing that you, in your human insignificance, can do to stop it. Not even kill me, Logan Blue. *he stepped closer, unconcerned with whether he would try to strike again or not.* But you are wrong in one instance: you have yet things to lose. *his eyes fell on the woman that was now just by Logan* And I can make sure you live to see them suffer and die if you insist upon attacking me ever again. 


L: *Hayley shuddered but her eyes never turned away from him, glittering in all their silver fury. His own eyes were no less potent but his rage stopped there. Hayley was his responsibility as well - he had to protect her, but it trapped him in an awful moral quandary. How could he resolve this and protect them both? Rising to his feet, his hands balled into large fists at his side, he spoke.* We'll see *who* it is to suffer and die T'than and you may be surprised at who it is if you dare to touch my wife! *He lunged forward again but Hayley grabbed for his arm.*


H: Logan don't! *He looked down at her and she pleaded with him* Please! Don't do it...I can't bear to see you hurt again! 


GT: *He did not even flinch. Everything in his demeanor showed just how unimpressed he was.* There is a thin difference between being valiant and being stupid. I suggest you learn it. *he could kill him if he so chose. It would force him to waste precious energy, but T'than was feeling inclined to accept that fact and get it over with at once.*


H: *She held fast to him and glared at the Taelon.* If you had a shred of decency in you you would sympathize with his actions. Perhaps you will someday when you have to protect your OWN child... if you even share such an instinct! *Her logic told her that he had fought for Cadence but she refused to believe it was because of love. There had to be another reason... he was not human so how could he understand love - parental or otherwise?*


GT: *Ooh, but he was protecting them both, mother and child, from the nefarious influence of these two inferior beings that could not hope to grasp the meaning of his and Cadence's joining. But he said nothing, merely cast the woman an annoyed glance and made his way towards the door. He tapped the console by it and with a simple wave of his hand the door dematerialized.*


L *There was a sound and he saw the door to T'than's quarters open and in stepped two tall and muscular volunteers, eyes a bit blank, implants clearly visible at their temples. They walked over silently and each took one of Cadence's parents by the upper arm, their grip quite sure, and silently led them back to his inner office. Once there they stepped back but did not leave, maintaining a constant and ominous presence. Logan was strong but he knew he couldn't take on two males that size and the Taelon too. When T'than followed and faced them Logan finally spoke, keeping close to Hayley* This isn't over T'than - not by a long shot!


GT: *He let the volunteers do their work and escort the couple out of the room. He stood by the door as this happened and followed the moment they stepped thru it. It became a solid surface once T'than too walked into his offices. He dispatched the volunteers, ordering them to stay by the entrance and sat down in his chair* You are once more mistaken human, this IS over. By now I would have expected you to realize that you are but a nuisance to me. Your threats are idle. You can squirm all you want, it will not do you any good. *his chin went closer to his chest, making his eyes stand out even larger and more threatening in his pale features.* Do not toy with me. Those who do, pay dearly. And this is no idle threat, it is a promise.


*But now he needed to see it end. Cadence was in need of him, he knew it. They were just stalling him and hurting her in the process.*

~*~


Jor'rel: *The old healer had come to T'than's office at once; he had maintained contact with the surveillance device that T'than had implanted within Cadence and his console had flashed and her readings were displayed - they were erratic and the child was reacting as well. He bypassed a young protector standing guard outside and entered. T'than was engaged in what looked to be a very unpleasant conversation with two human guests.* Forgive the interruption, *he said, his hands moving with his nervousness.* T'than, Cadence's readings are unstable as are the child's - what happened?


GT: An accident. *he looked at Logan with blue fury burning in his eyes.* She fell and injured herself. I have seen to her momentary comfort, but she is paining still. *he could still feel it, at his midsection, a deep acute and persisting ache.*


Jor: I need to see her now please. *He waited anxiously for permission and in a sweep of bright orange and blue patterned robes he moved into the corridor where the door to the War Minister's quarters opened to allow him in. *


GT: *He opened the door directly from the console by his chair and watched as Jor'el disappeared from sight. *


L: *Cadence's parents had watched in complete silence as the odd-looking, chubby Taelon rushed into the room. He appeared to have his own sense of fashion, and Logan noted that he wore a colored cored around his neck that reached his thick midsection, where some kind of talisman was attached. He waited for the being to go around the corner and then he said,* Cadence needs a DOCTOR... not... THAT! 

H: Now you should understand why we want to take her from here. She needs a hospital where she can get reputable care! 

GT: She has seen how well you can care for her. *his eyes shifted from Hayley to Logan* …and she would not be needing medical assistance if not for you. *he rose from his chair now, and with a nod beckoned the volunteers to approach.* But remember, that such assistance can falter if I grow weary of you. Slip one time, and I will make sure that it is she who falls. *the smirk was back on his face, though he was anxious to go back into his quarters, to see Cadence, to ease her. He rose from his seat, casting them both a dismissive glance* 

L: *Would he really do it? Harm the very one he seemed to want to protect in order to force their cooperation? From his actions thus far Logan didn't think so, but, then again, T'than was treating Cadence as his possession. So were they in a way, and what better way to hurt them then by hurting someone they cared about deeply...more deeply than the Taelon did. He wasn't willing to take the chance with his daughter being that someone.* Hayley...it is time that we go.

H: We can't just leave her here! *she hissed close to his face and he pulled her close, his voice urgent into her ear.* 

L: Yes_we_can. For now, until we can figure out what to do. Can't you see that this Taelon is not the impartial and benevolent diplomat like the others we have seen over the years?

H: This is probably how they all are! I've said it over and over!

L: Maybe, and, if that is true, it's all the more reason for us to go. We can't afford to make things worse for Cadence... as I already have. *His face colored with guilt as he thought once more about his blundered rescue attempt.*

GT: *That was probably the smartest thing he had heard the human say thus far, and actually a relief to see the message had been passed with the transparency of glass.*

H: *She squeezed his hand supportively and then nodded that she would go. She couldn't utter the words however - it was simply too painful. Cadence had denied them yes but she had probably been forced to do so, much as their capitulation was being forced now. It was going to be very difficult to continue her normal life on Earth knowing that her daughter was a veritable hostage but Logan was right - they needed to come up with a better plan before they attempted to contact her again. Taking his hand, she turned to face the Taelon, defiance printed upon her beautiful features.*

GT: I am glad to see we have reached an understanding... *he said in a tone that betrayed how much he was enjoying being in possession of the advantage. The goons were already waiting for his command, their blank faces not betraying any intelligence.* Take them out to Miss Sheridan and escort them all to the shuttle bay. *that done, he waited only for the volunteers to lead the two reluctant humans out of his offices, before locking the door and heading for his room.  *

GT: *When he reached his chambers -- which seemed like a small eternity given his stress -- Jor'rel was by Cadence already, who lay over the sheets curled up and whimpering softly. He walked his last steps in total silence and looked over Jor'rel's shoulder at her. They would pay... they would pay for that outrage. Stupidity, however intrinsic to their human nature, could not be the excuse for everything.*


Jor: *He was aware of T'than's entrance but did not acknowledge him - he was fully concentrated on his patient, who lay on her side and softly crying. He spoke soothing words to her but she seemed oblivious and Jor'rel was sure there was more to the situation than a mere slip and fall. He tried to ask her once but she only shook her head and whimpered.*


GT: How is she? *he asked softly, though he could feel it to some extent. Her anguish was his own, though he could not condone it entirely. She had to learn how to let go. It had just been another part of her past that had been outcast.*


Jor: I will be with you in a moment T'than. *At the moment he watched the readings on a handheld scanner as he moved it over her belly. Satisfied with what he saw he urged Cadence to lie on her back so he could run a hand over her stomach, soon slipping it under her tunic. He pressed gently here and there, asking her if she was in any pain when he did so. Her answers were mostly monosyllabic consisting of mostly, "no," or, "a little." He could see in her eyes though that she was concerned for her baby.* All is well Cadence - you are a little bruised, that is all, but the child suffered no permanent damage. I want you to remain in bed for the rest of the day and night and I will check on you again tomorrow. *He smiled comfortingly* But I am sure that you will be fine by then.


GT: *No reply, no acknowledgement from her. He remained silent, trying to gather his own emotions and handle the control of himself to his reason. But how could he, seeing her distraught as she was, knowing that she hurt because again he had failed to anticipate it all? She had been hurt because he had allowed it. He could have saved that lesson for another time... for when the baby was born and safe. Those thoughts ate at his self-control and composure with the velocity and force of a starving beast.*


Jor: *Finally, he turned to T'than and he again switched on his scanner and pointed it in the younger Taelon's direction.* Greetings, T'than. *He moved the scanner slowly over him.* Your energy is flowing at an accelerated rate, and the levels are just slightly unbalanced, but I assume this is directly related to Cadence. What happened?


GT: *His eyes turned from her helpless figure and then to Jor'el's device as though he wanted to break it out of sheer will. He definitely felt like hitting something. Quite the human feeling, judging by how Logan Blue had reacted to despair.* Those were Cadence's biological parents. Needless to say, she was disturbed by their presence. And the accident was quite... stressful.


Jor: *He arched a hairless brow.* Her parents? I would have assumed that such would be a happy occasion. However, I see that it was the opposite. How are you feeling now? *His eyes moved over him in a concerned way and then to Cadence who lay watching them.*


GT: Fine. *he moved his eyes to Jor'el. He was thankful that the healer had come, but he was not quite sure how he had known. But he quickly cast that thought aside as he picked the soft gleam of Cadence's tearful eyes looking his way. He would not go into details about what had happened. He still had much to discuss with her before any of what had happened could be put to words.*


Jor: T'than, as Cadence's healer, and yours as well, I must be privy to the facts so I may offer appropriate treatment. It is obvious to me that more happened here than a simple parental visit that did not go well. Cadence is emotionally distraught and you appear to be as well. 


GT: I am fine Jor'el *he insisted.*


Jor: I am sure that I do not need to remind you that this is not beneficial to her in her current condition. Her risk of miscarriage is high under the best of conditions but now... *he stopped - Cadence was listening and his words weren't helping her either.*


GT: Miscarriage?! *his head turned in a swift motion and his eyes bore deeply into Jor'el's. Yes, he felt the pain still, but it was slowly subduing and merely an echo of what it had been. The mere recollection of it made his energy speed in his pathways, a reaction in so many ways similar to a human's cold sweat.* 


Jor: All is well, *he said again, directing his words her way and noting that she relaxed a little.* But I would like your assurance T'than that today's events will not be repeated...


GT: *As if he needed to hear those words...* You may rest assured, they will not. *even if that meant disposing with the humans. He did not want to touch that issue at the time though, not wishing to add to Cadence's concerns. But in any case... the mere idea of losing the child because of those two lowly humans angered him so much that his fury seemed to be leaking from every pore of his facade.* I will see to it...


Jor: Good. If her parents cause her stress then it would definitely be wise to wait until the child is born for a reunion.


GT: *If it was up to him, they would never lay eyes on Cadence again. But looking down at her, he forced himself to calm down. It was not good if she caught onto those dark emotions. Not good for her or for T'lana.* And, if all is well now, I would like to be alone with her Jor'el. *his eyes were unwavering as he stared at her.* I will summon you, should she need further assistance.


Jor: Very well. As you know I am available to you both at any time. *He nodded and made sure to offer Cadence another soft smile before going to the door and into the other chamber with the general. Since T'than had ordered that Cadence receive her check-ups within their chambers Jor'rel had already been there once, but Cadence had been in the living room. He glanced back into the lush room and then back at T'than.* I am glad to see that you decided to follow my advice.


GT: *His expression showed a little annoyance because the healer had not left yet, and confusion at what he was talking about. He hadn't, however, missed the little glance at the door that remained open just behind them.* How so? *his brow arched, giving him a rather puzzled look. He had never been known to follow advice, and surely not from one such as Jor'el.*


Jor: When I counseled you both right after my arrival here I had said that sex was a wonderful stress reliever. You must indeed relieve a lot of it in a room like that. *He flashed a smile and walked briskly toward the exit without giving T'than a chance to rebuff him. He thought to himself that he should not annoy him but their periodic verbal dueling was one of his guilty pleasures.*


GT: *His hands balled into fists at that. He felt a blush coming, and his fingers wanted desperately to hold on to Jor'el's throat and squeeze every last breath out of him so he wouldn't speak again! But the healer was gone, leaving T'than alone with his frustration... but suddenly, a smirk crept over his face. He closed the door that separated his offices from the lounge, and then as he walked into it, the one that led to his room.*


~*~

C - *When T'than came back in she sat up, carefully, her hand caressing her tender stomach. She knew how upset he was at her parents. What she didn't know yet was if he blamed her also for what happened. She had fought them - he must know that already.*


GT: *He was by the bed again, his blue eyes drawing her figure, the roundness of her belly... and then following her hand as if hypnotized by its motion over it.*


C - T'than... please tell me... what happened after I came in here? My parents... are they still out there?


GT: No. *he was still debating whether to let her in on all the details. Those questions were proof enough that she had not sensed either of it. He granted that had her anguish to thank for that.* They are on their way to Earth as we speak.


C - They left? *she looked away for a moment, not sure if she should feel elated or unhappy. Part of her was happy that they would not be there to try and take her away again, and that was the dominant emotion. But there was another tiny part that nibbled like a termite against her thoughts and resolve - that they had left her. They had never done that before.*

GT: By my order. *she still had mixed feelings about it all... She had fought them back yes, but not with all of her heart. That meant he would have to control that last remnant of her old self. But then again... he so enjoyed her free will. Gave her a spicy kind of flavor, a humanity that he could live with... But only if it was a shadow and it remained a shadow. He came before her parents; he had to come before her life, at any time, without any doubt.*


C - How...did you get them to leave? *her demeanor went hesitant - she was nervous to ask and didn't want him to get angry but her desire to know was stronger* You didn't... do anything to them...*she blinked and looked directly at him*...did you?


GT: You should ask your father the reverse when you see him next. *IF she ever saw them again. He left it at that...* 


C - *She shivered inside; had her father tried to hurt T'than? He was a large man - it certainly would be possible for him to do, but in all her years, Cadence had never seen him be violent.*


GT: How can you still worry for them after they caused us so much grief? *he sat down on the bed then, his hand quickly reaching for the belly behind which lay his most precious treasure.* They could have cost us T'lana. 


C - I know! I'm sorry! I don't know what else to say except that they are my parents, even if not as much now as before. In time they will accept the baby.


GT: They would have killed her to get you back. *He looked up into her green eyes* They would have killed me...


C - *She moved forward and cupped his face, kissing him once.* I would never have allowed that. *But he was unmoved and continued.*


GT: How then, knowing this, can you harbor feelings of love towards them - our enemies?


C - *She sat back against the shimmering headboard, incredulous.* Our enemies? This isn't some war with little toy soldiers lined up on a table that you move about! 


GT: No, it is not a game! The danger is real Cadence. *not because he couldn't dispose of them - he had the power - but he couldn't give them any weapons. They were already as much hassle as Chandra. And he couldn't simply get rid of them for Cadence. Couldn't she see that?*


C - These are the people who raised me! They should not have tried to take me away but I understand their reasons! What if it was T'lana! WHAT would you do were YOU in my parents place? 


GT: *He was in their place. He was protecting T'lana, and he was protecting her* They raised you, their job is done! All the rest is moot!


C - You aren't going to get them to just turn off their feelings for me in a day! *she looked down and continued quietly* Nor can I... try as I have I just can't shut off all my feelings for them. I feel distance now but... I still have memories that I cannot erase.


GT: Memories are just that, memories. And they will remain just that. I will not allow them to visit with you anymore. It is simply not safe. *his tone was calmer, but he was still stressed.*


C - *She looked back up at him, but the sadness from earlier had been replaced by a certain intensity, lighting her large green eyes with ethereal fire.* You ask me how I can still love them after the things they did...*she leaned forward, her eyes never leaving his.* You may as well ask me the same as it relates to you because there was a time when you did some awful things to me! Things that even YOU think are unforgivable. *Cadence did not like to throw their past in his face - actually she hated it but her anger had loosened her tongue, releasing her old self which was always there.*


GT: *His eyes widened, only to squint dangerously. He rose from the bed and turned his back on her.* If that is how you feel then, I willl be forced to put you on the next shuttle to Earth... *he looked over his shoulder at her.* But not before T'lana is born. *he turned on his heels* Do not look so incredulously at me. I am, after all, Taelon and capable of awful things. Betray me, and you will see just how right you are. *his tone oozed anger... and hurt. He never thought that it could ache so much to hear... and feel the sincerity of her words.*


C - *She said nothing - she was too stunned! She hugged herself from a passing chill, crying silently. But finally, words came* I didn't betray you! This fall happened from me NOT betraying you! *she pointed at her stomach.* 


GT: *He knew her temper, knew what drove her anger, but still...* Know this Cadence, if you give them any reason, any reason at all to search for you again, I will be forced to summon them here... never to return to Earth, do you understand? *he was looking down at her, his shadow projecting over her almost threateningly* So if you do love them, you will shun them. I will not commit with them the same mistake I did with Chandra Sheridan! Not even to spare you grief. *basically, he would protect her from herself if it was what it took to see to it that both she and T'lana lived to share a long lifetime with him. He just couldn't let her risk everything out of a dying love for her parents and her past.


It was time she stopped struggling to hold on to old memories. He had to make sure she stored them, locked them up, and threw away the key. They were simply not a part of her new self... couldn't be a part of her new life.* The choice is yours.


C - I wouldn't do anything to make them come here, *she choked out through her tears* It's not like I can just wave up a stream and call them you know! *T'than had disengaged all communications from their quarters. Unless he inputted the proper code nothing would work* I didn't do anything to make them come looking for me this time! They just came! I didn't want to go with them!


GT: Perhaps... but they saw your love for them in your eyes. That was quite enough to encourage them Cadence. And that love was also quite enough to have you misdirect your anger at me. *his tone was calmer now, despite her protest about her confinement. He knew she wasn't completely contented with it, but he was also very aware of its necessity, even if she was not.* Also, after what just took place today, I thought you would understand and accept at last the necessity for your isolation.


C - *There were so many tears flooding her eyes that the green color was lost, replaced by the myriad rainbow colors in the room, little droplets of pastel color dripping down her cheeks as they overflowed. Had the cost not been her heartbreak it might have been considered a beautiful sight.* How could you even suggest sending me away to Earth... away from you? Away from T'lana... my baby?


GT: If memories of your past still haunt you Cadence and if you loath so much all that has brought us together - and in the process, T'lana - you do not give me much of a choice. 


C - She is as much a part of me as she is you - I could never leave her - I would die of despair! *she hugged her knees and cried into them, the soft pink material of her clothing staining into purple. His words had stung her badly, retribution for what she had said to him she knew - perhaps he was baiting her, much as her parents had done when she was little and refused to leave the toy store. They had turned and walked away, towards the exit, waving once. She had begun to cry and run after them, flinging herself into their waiting arms. But T'than had made her feel like he only wanted the child and Cadence could not bear to even entertain such a hideous idea, even if he didn't mean it. His words had made her feel frightened and lonely; she had already lost her parents. Would he leave her too...and take the child with him?* I don't want to go to Earth! Please don't send me there please!


GT: *By the great Um'rathumah, the emotions he was gathering from her put his composure at risk. That was quite the setback, as the nerves commanding his arms wanted nothing but to throw them around her. Both of them had said things they should not. As in every argument, it started only with an insignificance, and soon the snowball effect had taken over, sending them both rolling down a hill, possibly onto a precipice.* I will not. But they can Cadence. My position with my kind is still frail. Your parents have menaced to go public. Do you understand the repercussions?

C - *She shook her head back and forth though it was not to say she didn't understand, it was because she didn't want to.* But...why? Why would they do that? It would only serve to hurt me!

GT: Your parents believe otherwise; their disgust at what we have clouds their judgment. *his features bore worry now, his fingers were burning to reach for her face and clean away her tears.* Using this, my species would probably separate us the moment they get what they want, and that is T'lana. They wouldn't be the least bothered about sending you back to Earth, back to your parents. *he pauses, as if to muse on something.* Zo'or is already aware of their wishes and he would like nothing better than to see me fall. To keep appearances he would send you back, probably without recollection of what happened. Separating us would surely get him what he wants...

C - *She began to sob harder; yes, her parents would have her back, and there were those who would eagerly await the birth, to study their baby - their innocent little baby!* I don't care what Zo'or wants! I don't care what anyone wants! I just want to be here with you! Please don't let them take me away!

GT: *Finally, unable to hold back, he reached out for her chin, rubbing a few tears away with his thumb and holding her gaze with his piercing blue eyes* If ever again you see your parents, give them no reason to take you again, even if that reason is only the love in your eyes. Your transparency betrays you... but it is also for it that, that I love you. *and that said it all. In a world of lies and cheats, he expected her to be the only thing about which he had no doubt*

C - *She nodded her head emphatically and flung her arms around him to cry against his shoulder. Eventually she calmed, but she never let go of him.* I love you T'than, *she said with a sniffle. She was frightened of what her parents would do. Her fear of being separated from the Taelon had grown to near phobic proportions from past events, as well as him now keeping her isolated from the rest of the world and his constant reiteration of what a dangerous place it was was beginning to take hold of her like an ominous shadow that grew darker with each passing day.* 

GT: *His left arm went around her, a hand stroking her head softly, the other entertained with golden wisps of hair that were flung about his chest. Softly, his energy sang to her, exerting that kind of hypnotic effect that meant him transmitting his love and his peace into her, involving them both in an aura of positive energy. It was amazing how that ability in him had come to grow... and how the reverse had too since they had met.* 


C - *He held her and she began to relax, the adrenaline she had expended that day finally demanding its toll and he laid her against the pillows but she clutched at him.* Please don't go! *she sounded like a child who was afraid of being left alone in the dark.* Just stay with me for awhile... please? Just hold me close... until I fall asleep. 

GT: *He had work back in his office... he had that most astounding discovery to investigate regarding the Jaridians... but this was so much more important. And to be perfectly honest, he needed it nearly as much as she did: the days events had worn him out. With his arms he let her lay back on the pillows and then moved himself upwards on the bed so he could lay too, just next to her.* Rest now... I will remain until you and T'lana are at peace. *he placed a small kiss on her head and pulled her to him, his hands caressing her ever so softly with only a hint of desire to their touch.*

C - *With his arms tightly around her she relaxed, but her eyes remained open for a time. Worry troubled her soul and it troubled him too - she could feel it and so she turned in his embrace to face him, kissing and cuddling him. Everything would work itself out - it had to! They were safe on the ship together and soon the baby would be there. Her parents would just have to understand - she only wanted what they had with each other - a life with the ones she loved. Like gossamer threads in the rain, her thoughts finally dissolved into the more pleasant realm of her dreams.*
Book Ten

Part Three

Repercussions

*Sc'orr sat behind his desk in dark deliberation; his normally buoyant mood heavy due to the report he had read that morning. General T'than had filed a complaint against Sc'orr's protector, Chandra Sheridan and it was Sc'orr's responsibility to now investigate it and if necessary to reprimand the human. From the events T'than had described the girl had definitely been out of line, and had she behaved as she had with any other Taelon Sc'orr would have suspended her duty immediately. But it wasn't any other Taelon, and Sc'orr knew that at least some of Chandra's behavior had probably had its basis in a legitimate cause.

However, rules were rules. Duty was duty, and he had no choice but to follow through on them both.

His office doors vanished and then reappeared, and it was as if Chandra had materialized there by her own magic. She stood there in black leather pants and a matching jacket that cinched at her waist with two, large silver buckles. Beneath that he saw a hint of her blouse - it was dark blue. Her light blond hair was down, but held away from her lovely young face by two slender braids that were joined together at the back of her head.* Miss Sheridan, please approach my desk.

Ch: *He had called her "Miss Sheridan" rather than Chandra - that did not bode well. She had suspected that something was wrong when he had hailed her; his entire demeanor had been stern, and that was not a word she normally associated with him. He had not gone into details, but had only told her that she was to report to him at 1500 hrs that day. Now she stood before his large desk, and he had not asked her to sit down in the single chair that faced it. She blinked nervously and waited for him to speak to her.*

Sc: *He contemplated her for a time; he knew that it would put her ill at ease, but he wanted to see if he could see any hint of the attitude that T'than had spoken of. There was nothing there though except a look of nervous confusion.* You are wondering why I have called you here, are you not? *She nodded.* I received a report yesterday from General T'than. He says that you were insubordinate to him, and also that you violated other military protocols with him, namely that you were responsible for inciting an argument which occurred between he and Cadence Blue's parents.

Ch: *She opened her mouth, ready to launch into a tirade but one look at his eyes keenly watching her and she froze, looking down momentarily and gaining back her composure, which was threatening to flee her.* Do I have permission to speak freely Sir?

Sc: Yes. I want to know what happened - I am hoping that T'than exaggerated.

Ch: Cadence's parents came to look for her and he LIED to them! He told them that Cadence was not here, ON this ship when you and I both know that she is!

Sc: And did you call him a liar?

Ch: What? I don't see how that's relevant...

Sc: It is very relevant Miss Sheridan - did you or did you not call T'than a liar in front of Cadence Blue's parents? *His voice had risen and so had he and he now stood towering over her.*

Ch: I did but...!

Sc: But nothing. He is a Companion. You are a Protector who has supposedly been trained to not make such an error in judgment!

Ch: But he was lying! *she cried.* Do you condone that, keeping Cadence's parents in the dark to worry over her? My family and hers have known each other for years - I know how hard it has been on them these past months because T'than has kept her from even calling them!

Sc: I do not agree with how he is handling the situation, but unless Cadence herself is in danger and that can be proved my hands are tied! And what is worse, YOU have tied them.

Ch: How? I was trying to help Cadence! She wants to see her parents!

Sc: *He arched a brow and leaned forward anxiously* She does? When did she tell you this?

Ch: *She ran the toe of her boot over the floor and bit her lower lip.* She didn't exactly...tell me. I just know. She would want to see them Sc'orr - I know she would!

Sc: You have no proof of that. You made an assumption Chandra, and yes you have indeed tied my hands. *He motioned for her to sit finally and folded his own tall body into the chair across from her, his hands flat on his desk.* Had you followed your protocols instead of your heart you could have brought her parents to me if he refused to allow them to see her. Then I could have contacted T'than and demanded the reason for this. Being that I am his superior now he would have been compelled to tell me and if he did not have a valid reason to deny Mr. and Mrs. Blue I would have compelled him to allow the visit. Instead you pursued the wrong course of action by arousing their anger and their fear and by doing so you made an already bad situation, worse. 

Ch: *She stared at him in silence, her blue eyes wide and sparkling with tears she refused to allow to flow. Why hadn't she thought of bringing them to Sc'orr? She was his Protector and had a wonderful rapport with him - he would have listened. Instead, she had allowed her hatred of T'than to lead her and didn't think at all.*

Sc: Chandra, *he said more softly,* are you aware of what transpired between Cadence and her parents?

Ch: No, *she said quietly. Logan and Hayley had said very little to her as she led them back to the shuttle and from the looks on their faces Chandra had been too afraid to ask.*

Sc: Without going into specifics, I will tell you that there was a scene, both Cadence and her parents became upset, they tried to forcibly remove her from T'than's chambers, and she fell...on her stomach.

Ch: Oh no...is she...are she and the baby...okay?

Sc: According to her healer they are fine. But you need to think before you act in the future Chandra. I do not think you realize how fragile are the lives you seek to help; Cadence is not completely human anymore, and she carries a child with a biology the likes of which is not fully understood. They could both have died, and I do not think that you wish a tragedy like that to shadow your days. We have had this discussion before, Chandra, long ago, in your quarters when Cadence nearly perished. I told you to let go of your anger - that it did not serve you well...

Ch: And I DID take Cadence to T'than!

Sc: Yes, but you learned nothing from the experience. Your anger still guides you.

Ch: *She shook her head dejectedly and let out a long breath.* I guess...that I have some things to think about....

Sc: Yes, you do, and you will have plenty of time to do so because I am suspending you from duty for the next seven days and a charge of insubordination will be added to your permanent record. *She looked up at him sharply, her lips agape.* I am sorry Chandra, but I have no choice. Your conduct with the War Minister was completely unacceptable. You must learn to control your tongue, and your actions...

Ch: Even when I don't agree with something. *she said. It was a resigned statement, not a question.*

Sc: *For a moment he allowed a mere hint of a smile to touch his lips.* Especially when you do not agree with something, for that is the truest test of loyalty and resolve. *He rose and walked around the desk and went to another console and stood by it.* I feel that the suspension is enough of a punishment, and I will allow you to take it in your quarters rather than confining you to the detention center.

Ch: Thank you Sir...

Sc: You may leave to bathe and to eat, but you will return immediately thereafter. I trust your integrity that you will not stall to socialize, and your peers will be made aware of this disciplinary measure and to report you promptly if they see you waver from it. *she nodded and he continued* Do you understand the terms of your punishment as I have outlined them to you, and that there will be additional, and more severe, consequences if you disobey them?

Ch: Yes Sir I do. *she said. She had since stood up to face him and was now frozen in perfect, military posture.*

Sc: Very well. Your confinement will begin immediately, after you go to General T'than's office and inform him that I spoke with you as well as the consequence I gave you.

Ch: All...all right.

Sc: Also, and this is not an order, though I think that things would bode more positively for you if you assured him that your actions of the previous day will not be repeated, and offered him an apology.

Ch: *She pursed her lips but assented with a nod.* I will do that Sir.

Sc: Very well. Then I will see you in one week. You are dismissed, Miss Sheridan.

Book Ten

Part Four

Chandra’s Punishment

*Chandra strode confidently down a wide corridor; to look at her one would not even know that moments ago she had been suspended by her own Companion for insubordination to another Companion. 


Accepting her punishment with poise had been difficult to say the least. To be suspended was truly embarrassing, and perhaps it had been the weight of that emotion that had rendered her so agreeable to Sc'orr's request that she apologize to the War Minister for her bad behavior. Not that she had much of a choice - the apology was a request, but reporting to T'than's office was an order. She needed to inform him of her reprimand. She wished that Sc'orr would have just done it himself, but she knew that this added duty was also part of her sentence. 


She was surprised at how quickly he had walked to the War Minister's office. Perhaps it was because none of it seemed real to her yet, however, once she stood outside of his door reality came crashing down on her like a freezing and ice-laden chill. She stood there for almost five minutes before she got the nerve to wave open the door and step inside. As usual his outer office was dark and empty, but the Taelon was present and working in his main office. No implanted volunteers were about and Chandra's eyes scanned every corner quickly as she stepped inside. She had hoped that Cadence might be there, but there was no sign of her.* 


GT: *Footsteps... soft actually for one who just yesterday had strode into his office with all the nerve in the world. He so loved those contradictions. He had already managed a few breakthroughs with the Jaridian files and had even gone thru the hassle to check Naor'rin's data on incoming messages. He still had the authority to do that and the result was: no calls had been made or received from Jaridia or from any Jaridian territory for the same amount of weeks that the reports were missing. That was getting more and more interesting by the second... 


But still, not interesting enough to have him not look forward to the encounter he knew was eminent. He knew because the sensors outside his office had warned them that there was someone there for over five minutes. He always left them on whenever there were no volunteers working in his offices... He hated surprises. * 


Ch: *She approached his chair, her look not so arrogant now, and her fingers played nervously with the two silver buckles that kept her black leather jacket cinched snugly around her tiny waist.* 

GT: *At last he raised is chin, his hand immediately floating over the panel as to close the datastream he had been working on. His features were unbetraying of his real mood, but the corner of his eyes was somewhat wrinkled by what would have been a smirk if his lips had molded it.* Miss Sheridan, to what do I owe the... pleasure? *he obviously gifted that last word with a special tone.* 


Ch: *She took two steps forward and now faced him directly. She noticed that at the moment she felt more like the apprentice she used to be.* General T'than, *she began humbly, wanting to look down but making sure to maintain respectful eye contact.* I am here at Sc'orr's order. He wanted me to inform you that he took the complaint which you filed regarding my conduct here yesterday under consideration and... *she could face him no longer and finally had to look down at her boots*...I am to inform you that a reprimand has been added to my record. *She paused, needing to take a breath* For the next week I have been relieved of my duties...and confined to my quarters. 


GT: *Soft. Sc'orr was too soft on her. Perhaps he had not truly understood the danger Chandra represented, and how much more volatile she was when compared to Cadence. Yes, Cadence could be reckless, she could press limits that she shouldn't... but still, she lacked Chandra's cold premeditation... and Chandra lacked Cadence's understanding of her limits and just how far she could push them without consequences.


But the important thing was, Chandra could have been responsible for a disaster - to T'than, to all of the Taelon species, if she had cost T'lana her life... 


Despite his thoughts T'than remained placidly waiting for more... that was surely not enough!* 


Ch: *The time was ripe for the apology - she had his full attention. But, how to apologize for actions that she still believed had been right? Though she had not meant for Cadence to be hurt - for that she was deeply sorry, and so she proceeded.* Also... I wanted to apologize... to Cadence, *she added. It was better than doing it to him*...I never wanted her to be hurt as she was. If you would allow it, I will tell her in person. I want you... both... to know that I am sincere. 


GT: Yes, you did... *his lips moved at last, along with the remaining "muscles" of his face.* I want you to know what I hardly agree with Sc'orr's punishment, Miss Sharidan. Your disrespect of a Companion as well as the result of your actions could have been catastrophic. *he paused, his head tilting somewhat* I will deny your request to visit with Cadence since we have you to thank for the fact that she is confined to her bed for the next days. *which was somewhat of a lie, but making her feel worse than she did was pleasant beyond description* And I will also deny your apologies because I know them to be as sincere as is your will to be here and utter them... *his tone was becoming colder.* Sc'orr may be misled by your fragile appearance, may even feel pity in his shameless love for human kind, but your felonies would be enough to relieve you as a Companion Protector, which you may rest assured, I will do everything to accomplish. 


Ch: I was ordered to come here and tell you about my reprimand but I was not ordered to apologize to you or to Cadence! I offered that of my own free will! *Her voice trembled slightly. She had worked so very hard to attain her position and now, due to one incident - the visit from Logan and Hayley - her entire career was held in the balance, with T'than's finger poised to push it over the edge.* I am sorry for what happened and my conduct. I can't take it back but I will prove my competence in my future service to the Taelons.


GT: You are not fit to serve my kind. You never were. Your ambition has always spoken louder than our needs, and that cannot be remedied with a simple suspension. *his fingers flickered over the datastream panel.* I am still responsible for the security of this ship. *some of it was entitled to Zo'or's goons, but ultimately, as War Minister, his word counted above those of simple servants.* And you are a menace to it. And that is why... *he waves his hand over a small panel by his left side, and an image appeared to hover between them.* anticipating Sc'orr's weak response, I have decided to petition for your implantation. 


Ch: *Her blood turned to icewater in her veins as she watched the datastream display several images of Protectors, their heads held in a vice as a long syringe delivered the Cyber Viral Implant into their brains, assuring their loyalty to the Taelons. She swallowed over a throat gone dry, her blue eyes looking almost black as her pupils dilated with terror.*


GT: *His eyes blazed with blue fire.* A few adjustments and you will indeed become the perfect protector, and a flawless follower of the most basic rules... *his tone was lower, trembling with the threat* one of which Chandra, is that if you go against me ever again, you will lose.

*All that was left to say was the human expression: "checkmate".*


Ch: I have already been punished, *she said shakily* I am Sc'orr's Protector and he has made his decision and you have to abide by it! *She hated the desperation she heard creeping into the edges of her voice and she tried to squelch it but she was not entirely successful.* And anyway, your own species discontinued the use of CVI's years ago when they began killing your Protectors. *logic was a poor cover for fear* What good are flawless followers if they are dead? And I have done nothing to warrant death T'than. Cadence is fine and so is your child. I made a mistake...*that inconvenient desperation was back*...and I don't deserve to die for it!


 GT: That is rather doubtful. *she looked lovely in her fear* You have not been duly punished, and even if Sc'orr's naiveté does not allow him to see into the future, I am not so easily deceived. If given the chance, you will break the rules. I am defending Sc'orr's best interests, and you should too. So accepting to be implanted should be the right choice for you, Miss Sheridan. *how to avoid the smirk? Too hard it was to hide the satisfaction of playing those power games again. He was glad to see he had not lost his touch.* Besides, I believe the chances of your dying do not outweigh the danger you represent to my species...

*He let her linger in the silence before he added* However, I am not a completely unreasonable individual, or devoid of pity. *he looked at his fingers, as they moved on the panel to make the datastream dissolve in thin air, and then back at her* I could always give you another chance, and remove my petition, if you were to prove your allegiance to us... to any companion... if you were to show just how much you care for us. *my, that small encounter was awakening old, very pleasant memories. The scared look on her face had changed nothing despite the many months that separated today from a day in the past when he had been alone with her...* Can you conceive of any way to do this? *by all accounts, he had missed the terror... he had missed inflicting it without moral or love deterring him.*

Ch: Yes I can, *she said without even a pause. Had he not asked she would have offered it up on a silver platter to him.* I can call Cadence's parents and tell them everything is all right and that they need not worry for her. 

GT: *He arched a brow and looked sideways at her. He did not doubt her power of persuasion, only her strength to speak of the truth that she did not want to admit.* I think the lies you told have been festering in their hearts for too long for the solution to be so simple. *he faced her completely then* And I do demand a solution Chandra. *her first name, spoken as in a reprimand, spoken as if she were no more than a child. *

Ch: They will listen! They did before! *That was the same as admitting to his face that her interference had brought them to the ship in the first place, but, Sc'orr had already reasoned out what she had done, and T'than probably had too, so in truth she wasn't admitting anything significant..* I am willing to do it -- you aren't forcing me. 

GT: *Smirk. Who was she trying to fool? That was something she would never do if her neck was not on the line. He WAS forcing her... The disbelief in his expression remained.*

Ch: At least let me try to fix the damage I've done! *The bitter taste of shame was in her mouth; she was going against everything she believed in an attempt to save herself from a terrible fate. But then again, if she was implanted she would no longer be the best Protector she could be for Sc'orr no matter what T'than said to the contrary, so she HAD to save herself, for Sc'orr's sake.

At least that reasoning went down with a more pleasant taste than admitting to herself that she would tell him anything to avoid his punishment...*

GT: There is no possible remedy for what you have done, though this idea of yours is tempting. *ah, the irony in his tone was so sweet. Almost as much as the look of entertainment in his face. *

Ch: Please... call them? *she breathed a sigh of relief when he waved up a stream and inputted their code. Straightening her posture when he directed the stream to face her she waited, seconds feeling so much longer, until Logan's face appeared before her, floating in thin air. Her heart sank when she saw the dark circles under his eyes. He looked exhausted, and so much older. But when he saw her he became instantly animated.* 

Logan: Chandra... how is Cadence? Have you seen her? We didn't tell you but... there was an accident...

GT: *His features darkened... Accident was putting it mildly. But if Chandra took him by his word, the Blue's would soon know the enormity of their mistake. He had to admit, it was getting better by the minute. He reclined in his chair, as if putting himself in a comfortable position - and letting Chandra know just that - and watched the whole thing as someone who was rather enjoying a good movie. And it did have every ingredient: drama, comedy, suspense...*

Ch: I know, *she said, raising her hands and offering him a sympathetic smile, her eyes only flicking in T'than's direction for an instant.* She is fine... I just spoke with her a little while ago.

L: Can I talk to her?

Ch: Oh... well no... she's asleep. *laugh* But we had a long talk about things. Mr. Blue, I won't lie to you, # Please forgive me the lies I am about to tell you! # but Cadence was somewhat injured and she has to stay in bed for a few days and rest, but we did talk... about a lot...

GT: *Ooh, he was impressed... the smirk on his face showed her just how much so. That Chandra was a pit of contradictions.*

L: Her pregnancy? And who the father is?

Ch: I just found out about that... *she crossed her fingers behind her back hoping her blush would not look as red on his end*...and I can tell you that Cadence would never have gotten pregnant unless she was in love... and boy is she ever! *smile*

L: But you told us...

GT: *Blue eyes squinted. #Yes... what did she tell you?#  was the question they asked when they turned from the stream to Chandra, piercing her, wanting to see her soul bleed the very fear that was compelling her to lie.*

Ch: I know what I said and... I am so ashamed. *she looked down effecting an expression of regret so real that she saw the man's eyes soften. She was regretful, but it was more at lying to him than the things she had told them before. However, T'than was eyeing her intently and she proceeded with haste.* I made a mistake - I misinterpreted her concern over what I would think about her pregnancy. She was being so secretive and then not talking to me at all - I took it to mean that she was in some kind of terrible relationship. But the truth was, she was only worried over what my reaction would be, and yours too. You've never been out of her thoughts for an instant! I just feel bad that because of me, you both came here for nothing and that you had an argument that caused Cadence to be hurt. Can you ever forgive me?

GT: *That question nearly sounded as though it was meant to him as well. And his answer was no. No, T'than couldn't. He wouldn't. Nor would Cadence - he would see to that.* Very good... *he lip spelled.*

L: *He was silent for a moment. Chandra was tense and that was strange... but... perhaps she had just been very worried over how the might react to what she just told him, and indeed at the moment he could see fear in her pleading blue eyes. He bestowed a fatherly smile on her finally - the poor thing - she must have thought he would never want to talk to her again.* Chandra...you are a true friend, and it's because of that why you became worried and came to us and believe me we are grateful. So tell me, when will we be able to talk to Cadence?

GT: Never... *he hissed very lowly, to himself. Chandra would have to go around that on her own. No help from him, nothing that could betray what she had to do. She knew it very well... it was her pride that kept her from it.*

Ch: *She froze; how to get around THAT question? She looked over at T'than and then back at the screen, her mind working quickly, words leaving her mouth at the same time they materialized as thoughts.* I guess you and Cadence's... um... T'than, had a bit of a misunderstanding... again because of me and I'm so sorry. But she wanted me to tell you that she is going to calm him down and when she has that you can both come for a visit! *smile* Until then though, she wants me to pass on messages for her.

GT: *That did it, he was close to a fit of laughter. It was delicious... simply delicious*

L: I don't know....

Ch: Oh please Mr. Blue please! I feel so bad for what I caused to happen and I promised Cadence that I would do this for her... please don't make me have to go back on my word to her... it was so important to her....

L: Well... Hayley won't like it but... I know how close you and Cadence are and if it is that important to her... then I will make my wife understand.

GT: *He had known it all along that it was Logan Blue who was the true problem. Not Hayley... she could be controlled, just as Cadence could be.*

Ch: Tell her it will only be for a while - I will call you every week with reports on how things are going, ok?

L: *He nodded softly, still sad, but wanting to do what was right.* All right Chandra, it's okay with me. *He rolled his eyes* I hate to say it but...I may have to contact T'than and... apologize... for some things that I said... and did.

Ch: I've already talked to him and he told me all about it.

L: He did?

Ch: Yes and... uh... he told me to tell you that no apologies are necessary and that he felt badly over some things he said too. *She couldn't hide a smile this time as she looked his way. *

GT: *He showed mock surprise in his features even raised a hand to support his chin. The expression would read a clear "ooh, really?!"*

L: Oh... well... I can see that. Send him my regards then.

Ch: I will... and tell Mrs. Blue I said hello...

L: She's at the market but I will when she gets back. Good-bye, Chandra.

Ch: Bye.. .*The stream vanished and Chandra was left hoping that she had not sealed Cadence's doom by sending her parents off the trail, at least temporarily. She turned back to face the War Minister and it was clear that she was strained - her face looked pale and drawn.* There. I told you that I would prove my loyalty and I have. If lying for you isn't loyalty than I don't know what is, *she said tersely.* Now... if permission is granted, I need to return to my room... for the next week.

GT: Permission is obviously required, and no, it is not granted yet. *the hand that had waved the stream off came to rest on the armrests again.* You will report to my office every week and it is from here that you shall continue to call Logan Blue and so truthfully report on Cadence's welfare. If I know that any other message is sent to them other than those I am to supervise, you may be sure that the petition for your implantation will be renewed.

Ch: *She nodded very slowly as she digested his words, swallowing over a lump of fear made even larger by the added mass of her anger and her answer was spoken sullenly, but firmly.* Yes Sir.

GT: The warning remains if you choose to cause me any more hassle, or to disobey ever again, even if the order given makes your very entrails churn with disgust! Do I make myself perfectly clear? *he paused from a moment, to read the look on her face and the fire in her eyes* You have chosen to become a Companion protector, Miss Sheridan. This is only one of many things that will be asked of you. You have a very weak stomach if you believe it is also nearly more than you can take. 

Ch: I can take whatever you force on me. I know my job, as well as my own limits!

GT: I know your limits, and I will press them until you break. *that was a clear threat, and meant to be that way. But still he mocked her. A dangerous game that he enjoyed playing, and for that his attitude was needed. Chandra had to know he saw her not as a true danger, but as nothing more than a nuisance.* You are dismissed now.

Ch: *She nodded, standing up straighter again.* I will return in a week...and, don't start looking for my replacement just yet - I am stronger than you think I am. You will never break me! *she turned to leave, but then remembered protocol and looked back.* Sir.
Book Ten

Part Five

Penance


*Six long days had passed and Chandra had discovered that though the lack of duty made the minutes move by sluggishly, her suspension had not been as difficult to bear as she had feared it would be. The worst part of it had been the stares from some of the other officers. Some looked like they wanted to laugh at her, while others looked at her with pity. Pity was the worst - it made her feel like some ugly feathered thing who didn't belong sharing space with the glorious eagles who soared through the corridors, chins up, eyes alert and proud. 

But in less than two days she would be one of them again, flying with the best and brightest.

But right now she stood smiling and pretending that all was well, T'than's little puppet, performing for him in front of the image of Cadence's parents. When she had arrived he had not said a word to her, instead telling her to study the global he handed her so she would be sure to deliver her report on Cadence's happiness and good health with surety.

Oh the lies he made her tell!

Cadence was still confined to bed by physician's order, but it was only a precaution due to the trauma caused by her parents' visit. Otherwise she had been visiting with Chandra via datastream and talked forever about her impending arrival, and how attentive T'than had been to her every whim.

But she was still weak and that caused her to sleep a lot. She sent her love to them but right now wasn't seeing any visitors, not even Chandra.

Logan and Hayley listened and they sent back their love but Chandra thought that she could still see worry in Logan's eyes, and mistrust in Hayley's. They said their farewells after a few minutes and the stream vanished.*

GT: *He had to admit, she was becoming quite the expert at telling the "truth"... at least his truth. But, her display of obedience was still not enough for him. She would have to be scratched from his list of people to eliminate, whether by death or much more subtle means. He was making it his mission to regain control and that meant gaining the upper hand and to rid himself of problem-causers. Chandra was definitely on the top of this list... at least, for the moment. The plan was already on course and a rather unsuspecting Chandra had fallen in it like a fly on the spider's web... and he would love to see her squirm to get out... 

Unbeknownst to her, T'than had closed the ventilation system; the only port that remained open was sending in air... air that did not have the right ration of oxygen and carbon dioxide... instead, it had an added component and more oxygen than it should. That should cause her a sense of euphoria and soon enough... she would become reckless, and so easy to manipulate...*

Ch: *Chandra wiped her brow and turned back to face T'than. He had watched her the entire time, but she had seen his fingers playing over the controls on the armrest of his chair from time to time. She exhaled in exasperation.*

They really want to talk to Cadence - why won't you allow just that? Don't you think that would calm them down better than these...rehearsed...monologues from me? And why must you script it? I did a fine job last week all by myself! Why can't you just let me talk to them without this? *she waved the global at him. *

GT: *He felt himself bombarded by questions... that he would rather enjoy answering in fact.* I rather enjoy seeing you do this; acting on my commands as the puppet you are. Leading them astray is also quite entertaining, and I would not tax Cadence with any of this. She must rest and recover first. *he did nothing to hide the sarcasm. *

Ch: *She shook her head finally* Whatever you say! *she threw her hands up in defeat and then put them on her hips.* Since my work here is done, may I leave now? 

GT: No. I was rather hoping you could stay and keep me company. With Cadence under orders to make no efforts, I have been feeling rather... *rolls eyes* lonely? *he smirked her way, his eyes glittering evilly* And I have to say, after a week of reclusion, and with such a bad temper as you have, one would be inclined to wonder if you do not suffer from a bad case of loneliness yourself...

Ch: *She glared at him with a "You wish!" sort of expression on her face.*

GT: After all, your best friend got what you have not been able to in ages: love and power... You know, she can command you if she so desires. Her status is nearly that of a Companion...

 Ch: She would never do that - we are friends! *but was that really true? The last time she had seen Cadence, her friend had been shouting that she hated her across the trial arena. Chandra looked truly offended from his words, but it set her mind working. Was she jealous of Cadence?

No!*

# She picked T'than over you...She left you behind...#*

GT: Friends? After all you have done to her... I doubt it. She and I share the same view of things: that you are inept, as friend and as a Companion Protector. *he had it all set by now. It was happening, all he needed to do was press one last button...*

Ch: *She shook her head and wiped her forehead again with the back of her hand. It was hotter in there than usual. She wished she could take off the navy blue blazer she wore. Beneath it was a short-sleeved white silk shirt that would let in some air but she did not want to do anything to give him more fodder for his provocative comments.*

To be honest, I am glad that I am not in Cadence's place. I prefer the freedom I have rather than the way you lead her around by the nose. *smirk* If that is what you call love and power than Taelons must have a far different definition of it than I do. 

GT: *Perfect... she was slipping; all he needed to do was make her fall. Just a little push... of one button on the console, and another of Chandra's temper...* You are the one *he paused* "led around by the nose", as it is your place to obey our every command, be it what it may. Despite your suspension, you do not seem to have grasped the lesson. *he added, sternly* Your definitions are ours to make!

Ch: *She looked around nervously; why had she said those things? She was already in trouble as it was! T'than was smiling though so she decided to try and regain a more submissive posture. She needed to get out of there! Perhaps she was under more pressure than she was aware of; she was feeling a little light-headed all of the sudden.* If... Cadence is happy with the arrangement, then I guess there is no harm done. *There. That was much more diplomatic!*

GT: But you are not happy. You still strive for power. You would kill for it... you would kill her for it. *he could nearly see the toxic fumes going into her nostrils, filling her lungs, spreading thru her bloodstream.* 

Ch: I wouldn't! *She hissed. Her temper was sharp-edged - Chandra knew she had one but usually it smoldered, but now she felt like letting it erupt! She knew that that would be what T'than wanted. Oh yes she knew his game - he was playing with her. But she was stronger than a few provocations, wasn't she?*

GT: You would take her place if you could... would you not? Imagine, commanding all those who now look down upon you.

Ch: # Yes, I would put them all in their place! # *What was wrong with her? Suddenly she was beginning to feel different - her fear was draining away. She felt a euphoric sense of power and she began to wonder what had ever frightened her so much about this Taelon - he was nothing!* 

GT: *He smirked and rose from his chair, stepping down from the small dais to walk around her* I take it you had a rather hard week. My volunteers reported on just how the esteem your fellow protectors had for you has decreased. So unfortunate, is it not? 

Ch: *Her blue eyes had darkened, soft fringes of innocence freezing to sharp and icy edges.* Maybe for now, *she said, lifting her chin,*...but eventually they will forget when they see the excellence I strive for - excellence that MADE me a Protector in the first place! 

GT: Such arrogance Miss Sheridan... it does not quite favor you. *he said placidly, as if calling a child to attention with incredible politeness. *

Ch: *She folded her arms* Despite your futile attempt to discredit me I am *still* a Protector! *she smiled and circled him once* You are so arrogant - you think that I would actually want to take Cadence's place! *she laughed* You have got to be kidding! Power might be nice but sharing a bed with you would make me... 

GT: *His eyes were daggers, telling her to say it, to spill it out, poking her anger so she would fall at last. Not that she was not already on a steady way towards her downfall.*

Ch: *She turned away, her breathing coming in panicked gasps. She was losing control and she couldn't help herself!* This conversation is pointless... I really need to return to my quarters now... *she looked at him over one shoulder, her eyes glistening with terrible urgency* Please... dismiss me!

GT: I am not quite done with you yet. I am extremely disappointed at your behavior. Frankly, I have to wonder how Sc'orr can put up with your outbursts of delusional superiority. *he walked away from her again, towards his chair* It is in your eyes and your tone, even if it is not on your lips. Nearly a week has passed since your suspension, and instead of taking the time to consider what earned you such punishment, you revel on thoughts of revenge...

Ch: Well I suppose you would recognize the symptoms because it seems like you want to do EXACTLY the same to me! As far as Sc'orr goes though, he only took disciplinary action because it was REQUIRED. 

GT: Revenge, no, I am merely concerned that you were not the right choice to protect one of my kind and I am doing all in my power to remedy that. *he could not sound more business-like and calm* Meanwhile, Sc'orr's security is compromised. I still believe he was too lenient with you... *he rested his hands on the armrests and leaned down to sit* You are a failure as a Protector, as a friend... you do everything for the wrong reasons, pure selfishness hiding behind the innocent look that nature bestowed on you, and behind every action you disguise as duty or devotion.

Ch: *Her blood began to boil. He had no right to keep her here to verbally abuse her! Suddenly her face began to shine with a sudden sheen of perspiration and everything in the room became brighter to her eyes. She felt like she could fly if she wanted to - she felt powerful and bigger than life!* Why don't you stop lying and try something new, like telling the truth?

GT: You want the truth? *he paused* Very well. For you the Taelons are nothing but a chance to gain power, and Cadence... well, Cadence is not so much your friend as something you deem as a sort of property. You lost her to me, but by your own fault. *that was surely not the truth she wanted to hear* As for bedding me, I know better than to invite snakes into my nest...

 Ch: You did once though, didn't you! *she shot back* And Cadence, you turned her against me! I hate you for that! Before she met you we were the best of friends and then suddenly you got your hands on her and she changed! 

GT: People change. *he was doing his best to keep his features without a hint of emotion showing on the surface or otherwise.* Cadence found love. Should you not be contented for her as her friend? *how casual he seemed, yet he knew well how those words would further feed the fire of Chandra's anger.*

Ch: She doesn't love you... she only thinks she does! But underneath all your brainwashing she wants us to be friends again... like sisters! I am not a failure as a Protector but I AM a failure at protecting my friend, because if I had been smart I would have helped you along your way on Lyra 117 and killed you! Cadence would have never been the wiser and she would be living a NORMAL life right now! 

GT: You are way out of line Miss Sheridan. *His voice echoed with perfect clarity. But T'than knew she wouldn't hear him; wouldn't hear his warning and his order that she stop; she was blinded and deafened by her hatred.*

Ch: I don't know what you did but I will spend the REST of my life trying to find out and when I do I will see to it that you fall T'than! *she was breathing hard, her teeth clenched just like her fists at her sides. She had never felt so angry but she felt invigorated too.*

GT: So I was right about you all along; and Sc'orr did make a crass mistake by appointing you as his Protector. *he sounded angry, somewhat shocked, though his true mood was that of entertainment. She had told him nothing new... but, her words would now be available for others to hear... And she had done it * almost* on her own. For several minutes now the ventilation system was operational again. Since he had sat down again in his chair.*

Ch: *Suddenly the air around her began to cool and she took in a deep breath, clearing her lungs as well as her mind. The office lost its hyper-brightness and the heady rise she had felt began to fade away, and Chandra felt the first twinge of worry.*

GT: I think, Miss Sheridan, that I will not be requiring your services anymore... *he pressed his fingers against the controls on his armrest* You have already given me everything that I wanted... *a flick of his finger and a voice echoed in the room, trembling with anger, altered, and above all, sincere* "...If I had been smart I would have helped you along your way on Lyra 117 and killed you!"

Ch: *Her own voice shouted into her ears, as painful as a slap across the face. Had she really said that - that she wanted to kill a Taelon? The incident seemed like a dream but the painful twisting in her belly told her that it was a terrible reality.*

GT: Such a thing for a Protector to say about a Companion... *the smirk was back on his lips, the look of evil twisting his otherwise beautiful features. His was the face of a demon peeking behind an angelic mask.* You are dismissed... and on the account of what has transpired here today, I believe that will become a permanent situation.

Ch: *Her cheeks were dreadfully pale and she looked at him, her blue eyes wide in her devastation. He had baited her with expertise and she had fallen for it, responding to his poisonous barbs as though compelled by vicious anger that was not her own. And now the damage had been done.*

GT: *The look on her face said it all... and it was nearly worth everything. One of his enemies had just fallen and knew it. She was learning just how she had lost, and so all his threats now became real. A victory... it had been long since he had tasted it, so much so, he had nearly forgotten how delicious it could be... how orgasmic in its own way...* Despite all, it has been a pleasure... *he hissed at last, pure venom chilling his tone.*

Ch: *She fled his office leaving the echo of a breathless sob in her wake. She had been the youngest ever to ascend into the Protectorate and now as she ran through the corridors she felt as though she was falling - falling from respect, falling from grace.

Chandra Sheridan, the fallen angel. *
Book Ten

Part Six

The Fall From Grace

*Exhausted from hours of crying, Chandra Sheridan lay on the bed in her darkened room, her mind never ceasing its torment - replaying the events in T'than's office over and over again. How could she have been so stupid? She and the War Minister had exchanged insults before but never had she lost control, let alone in such a graceless manner!

Thinking back on it she recalled feeling like she had had a large glass of wine - loose and not entirely in control of herself, and for a few moments she had felt as though she could crush him with her words...but instead she had felt their weight on herself, each one burying her deeper until the threat had been spoken, dooming her.

She brought up the lights and went to her closet, pulling out a large travel case and was about to begin putting her clothes into it when she was seized by an idea and she was not even shocked at its deviousness...

T'than had the incriminating recording of her outburst, but perhaps he had not used it...at least not yet! It would not be difficult to get into his computer - she had done it before! It would only be a matter of searching audio files and once she found the one she wanted, deleting it, and she could create a worm and program it to hunt for all voice files matching the original, just in case he had copies. It was illicit, but, at the moment, she had nothing to lose! And if it worked, it would be his word against hers if he chose to report her.

Her career would be safe.

Waving up a datastream she asked the ship's computer to locate T'than. The data returned said that he was in a secured area - likely his chambers, because he was nowhere on the ship, including his office. She looked at the clock - 0300 hrs. He was probably in bed. # with Cadence...# She shook away the thought, put her boots on and headed for his office.

Upon reaching it she opened a small door panel and offered an override code. The door disappeared and she stepped inside, feeling a draft of air as it solidified again. His main office was dimly lit, his chair beckoning to her, its rounded arms looking rather demonic as they embraced her as she took her seat. No alarms had sounded but she needed to work fast. She set his surveillance into a loop so the same several minutes of his empty office would show, IF he had been alerted and bothered to look. It would not trick him for long though.

She was quick to access his main files - those which were maintained under a low security rating. Her heart felt like it had climbed into the back of her throat and she looked over her shoulder toward the archway leading to his chambers several times before returning and entering several sets of access codes she had obtained while working in Sc'orr's office. They were Taelon codes designed to access their systems and indeed they allowed her access into several of his moderately secured areas. Accessing high security functions would be a problem, but Chandra entered one tier of files and found audio files! There were hundreds of them - whatever was he keeping in there? Sighing softly, she began sifting through them, giving herself ten minutes to find what she was looking for or to get out. Her fingers raced over the stream, ignoring file after file, hoping it would be enough time...*

GT: *Peace at last. He had found it hard at first to shun away the thrill of having finally defeated Chandra. The next on his list of priorities were not so much Cadence's parents but rather, Naor'rin...

He still did not have conclusive evidence to bring against her, and he needed to strike flawlessly, without mercy and without the slightest chance for error. She was far more lethal than Chandra; not only a worthy opponent, but exponentially more dangerous because of her relationship with Zo'or. Though T'than had a feeling that if what he suspected was true, that he would not have to worry much about it. Zo'or hated being betrayed...

They had at least that one thing in common. But looking at his lover now, nestling in his arms, her soft breathing making her bare chest move ever so slightly, her fingers and toes flexing, probably because of some intense dream... No, he had seen to it that she wouldn't betray him, ever... Zo'or should have known better than to allow Naor'rin access to her past, to her origins... But all the better; he was weaker for it.

T'than was lost in contemplation, his eyes roaming over Cadence's body, almost caressing it, when a flashing caught his attention just over her shoulder. A light beaming in the distance; the light of a console; an alarm.

His main console had been activated. Whomever it was had fallen on his booby trap, probably not noticing it was there. He looked down at Cadence and ran the back of his hand over her cheek, moving golden strands out of the way as he did so. She shifted in her sleep, but he sang to her mentally, slowly moving as to roll away and rise.

Slowly, he waved his jumpsuit on and moved towards the door. It opened without even needing his command. He walked through the sitting area, and then the dark little hallway just outside his chambers. The door that lead to his office was the only thing keeping him away from the knowledge of who was the trespasser. He did not feel any Taelon close by; Naor'rin would also leave some kind of psychic residue in the air, so it had to be a human.

He brought up the datastream and the surveillance video. Nothing... yet, he was sure the console was being used...

Without further delay the Taelon ordered the door open. It disappeared as a vortex of blue vapor in the air, and then he spotted her. My my... just when he thought it could not have gotten any better...*

Ch: *She sensed him before she saw him - her entire body had tensed as if by instinct... or instinctual fear. Chandra was just about to give up and close down the stream for she was no closer to finding the file she wanted then she had been eight minutes ago.

And then T'than was there, as silent as some slithering night creature, first his shadow in the doorway and then his form as he stepped into the light. Her hands were still floating, frozen on the datastream but then she waved it away.*

GT: Miss Sheridan... *he had never seen anyone in such a hurry to commit career suicide. Her trespassing was enough to have her imprisoned... and such a sweet concept that was... He couldn't help the smirk or the mix of satisfaction and cruelty that made his eyes gleam preternaturally in the dimness of the room.* May I enquire as to what you are doing?

Ch: *She was surprised at how calm she sounded when she spoke, because inside she felt the exact opposite.* I couldn't just let what you did to me pass. I had to try to save myself... I am justified in doing so and if our positions were reversed I'm sure that you would have done the same. 

GT: I would have doubtfully given the hangman a hand in my downfall, specially when the rope is already around your neck. Such lack of mental capacity is so... human. *he was slowly approaching her, a predator dawning upon its prey, knowing the full moon was upon him but enjoying the blankness and acceptance of the trapped beast.*

Ch: *She rose from his chair, her arms crossed over her chest as if she was cold.* You framed me... you intended to do it! You had no right to record our conversation! 

GT: *His head tilted as though he had no idea what she was talking about. My, her squirming was just delicious, and he was just savoring the appetizer The main course was yet to come... yes, the final blow, and so classical.*

 Ch: You say that you have no need for revenge against me but you can save your sanctimonious speeches about doing what is best for Sc'orr because I know that you couldn't care less about him! I also don't think that he would appreciate you stooping so low as to blackmail his Protector! 

GT: Blackmail? *he hissed, his chin moving closer to his chest making his glittering eyes jump out of his face from their largeness and clarity* I should not have needed to do it had you done your job properly. *he looked down, his eyes rolling for a moment then coming to focus on her* You trespassed then... and you trespass now. How incorrigible!

Ch: *She was taking small steps backward as she spoke and soon she was within a few feet of his outer office.* I'm leaving now... and I think that we should both just forget that this day ever happened. This is a big ship and we never have to see each other. I will leave you alone if you agree to do the same.

GT: You are right... *he nearly appeared to agree, his face set in blankness as he took his seat.* You will leave me alone... and I shall forget that this ever happened. In fact, I shall forget that YOU ever happened. *his fingers moved on the console, quickly dialing a code he knew by heart: he was calling Sc'orr.*

Sc: *Sc'orr had ended a long and fruitful meditation and now lay under his energy shower, deeply resting, but even so, the flashing of an urgent message on his console automatically terminated the shower and he sat up in his bed just as a datastream wafted down in front of him. The face that looked back did not look terribly anxious so he figured that Cadence must be all right. But then, why was he hailing at this hour?* T'than...Sinuai Euhura. Why have you hailed me? 

GT: *The datastream materialized before them, the image of the older Taelon taking form as the vortex steadied.* Sinuai Euhura Sc'orr. I believe we have a matter to discuss... Could you meet me at my quarters please, and with due haste. I fear that if we wait too long, the subject will flee... 

Sc: Subject? Please explain...*but the stream evaporated, leaving T'than's cryptic message to gnaw at his curiosity. Rising from the sheets he waved on his clothing and headed for the War Minister's office and chambers...*

GT: *He looked at Chandra then; she was just a few feet from the door. He smiled at her, a wicked smile, and his hand moved on the controls again, immediately locking the door to his offices.* Not so fast... We should wait for Sc'orr. It would not be polite to leave before he arrived, would it Miss Sheridan?

Ch: *She hid her fear beneath a cloak of nonchalance.* Good...I am glad that you called him. This incident will show him just how evil that you really are! *She went and stood behind a console across from his chair, her hands behind her back. She was right - Sc'orr would vindicate her! But if that was true, why did she feel so afraid? Why did her eyes keep moving to the door? Why did she suddenly want to run? Why did she feel as though the clock was ticking down the seconds to something terrible?

By the time the door was waved open and Sc'orr stepped inside she felt a bit faint. He looked so regal in his black uniform - so handsome, his expression registering surprise when he finally noticed her there.*

Sc: *Seeing Chandra standing there made him raise an eyeridge. She was trying to hide her feelings but he could easily sense that she was nervous. T'than on the other hand looked like a mouse who had found the keys to the cheese.* War Minister, *he nodded and kept his tone neutral* I assume that you have a valid reason for interrupting my rest? *His eyes moved Chandra's way in question and then back to T'than.*

GT: That was unfortunate. *he nodded, resuming his neutral composure.* My rest was interrupted as well, and quite abruptly I might add. *his eyes turned to Chandra for a moment, then focused again on Sc'orr.* I believe you enquire as to why Miss Sheridan is present, especially when she had your strict orders not to leave her quarters... It was quite a "surprise" for me as well to find her in my offices, going thru my console and trying to hack into my personal files. *there, it was said... he let it sink in for a moment, watching Sc'orr and guessing the expression on Chandra's face*

Sc: *His blue on blue eyes turned back to the girl, and even in their gentleness they delved into her for a moment before he ever spoke a word.* Chandra...is this true? Did you look into his files without permission?

Ch: I.... Yes. *she avoided his eyes. He hadn't believed it and to see his disbelief turn into disappointment was just too much for her to bear!

GT: I believed from the first moment that you had been too lenient with her. But though she is your protector, the fact remains that she is not suited for such position, nor to serve the Taelon kind. *Sc'orr didn't seem to be believing those words.* 

Sc: Your... opinion, about my Protector is duly noted, *he said tersely before practically disregarding T'than so he could focus entirely on Chandra.* You were relieved of duty Chandra, for a week, a week which would have been up later today. Why did you disobey me?

Ch: It all started when you ordered me to come here and inform T'than of my punishment. 

Sc: *Arching an eyeridge he said,* Please continue... *She folded her arms and looked away from him, her rosebud lips petulant.* It would be in your best interest to tell me about it, lest I draw my own conclusions that may not be accurate...nor in your best interest....

Ch: *She shuddered inwardly; his warm voice held a note of coldness that she could not deny. Sc'orr frightened her more than T'than did; T'than was always vicious - it was to be expected. But when Sc'orr was angry with someone that person knew they had truly done something to deserve it...and she had...*

I tried to mend the problems I had caused by calling Cadence's parents... in T'than's presence but...*she looked down, blushing with her shame*...I had to tell them lies to keep them away... and...*she looked at T'than then, her red cheeks darkening with anger and the hope for vengeance*...and since I told them I would give them weekly reports on their daughter... T'than called me back today... with a scripted report of lies for me to feed them!

Sc: *He turned to the War Minister, his look of disapproval unable to surface over his look of perplexity* I see. Have you not learned T'than after all these years that lies only beget more lies? You risk making this situation worse! And you summon my Protector here when you *knew* that she was restricted to quarters...and you did not even inform me!

GT: Fact for which I appologize. However, what I asked Chandra to do was perfectly justified given what happened here because of her interference. I meant to appease Cadence's parents, for her good as well as our own. *his eyes moved to Chandra, but he remained cool, seated in his chair as a kind on the throne* They were very agitated and menaced to speak of what happened with Cadence, and needless to say, the human media would distort events that had already been laid out by an ill-motivated person in her own twisted version. *he looked down, then back at Sc'orr* No, I had to act. It is my duty to assure our safety Sc'orr.

Sc: *He was silent for a moment as he contemplated T'than's words.* I will tell you both now that I do not approve of what you have done but since Chandra is complicit in these plans and by her own admission started them by lying to the parents I cannot interfere if she chooses to continue in this ruse with you. 

GT: I rather doubt that I will need her any further... *for indeed... once she was relieved, there was little she could do once word got out that she was treacherous and deceitful.*

Sc: General, it appears that this dispute is between you and Miss Sheridan - I will not be involved in it and thus, your reason for summoning me here is moot. 

GT: I would not have summoned you here without a valid reason. *though in truth, finding her hacking into his console was reason enough. But still Sc'orr partook with the human. How pitiful* Perhaps it would help if I showed you just what I am sure she was looking for when she sneaked into my offices and went thru files that are not meant for human eyes... 

Sc: *He was about to leave, but then he stopped.* Very well.

GT: I was hoping to be able to call you to reason without having to resort to this... *but his eyes smirked at Chandra for one tiny moment before he waved his hand over his console and with only a few commands a datastream took density before them.* This happened just a few hours ago. I was informed that you were meditating, so I chose to wait for tomorrow to show you this.. but Miss Sheridan decided to hasten the moment...

Sc: Enough with the theatrics T'than, *he said wearily* Just show me. *He was aware of Chandra's silent and pleading gaze, but he chose to ignore it - he wanted to see what had motivated T'than to such an extent that he was behaving as though he and Sc'orr were coconspirators in some plot, as if his former mistrust of the older Taelon was forgotten.*

GT: *He was enjoying making the suspense grow... but then the blue screen slowly took shape and color, molecules of rainbow color gathering to form a picture* This is taken from the surveillance video of my office... *he was sitting, the image giving the viewer a strange sense of deja vu for it displayed T'than just as he was at that precise moment. But then it moved and it ceased to be a sort of reflection to take in life of its own... sound and motion recalling the fateful discussion, the loss of temper from Chandra, and his perfect composure and seeming neutrality. 

T'than watched himself as he had before closing the day's work and going to his quarters, to Cadence, to his rest... Ooh, they were getting to the best part...* "I hate you for that! Before she met you we were the best of friends and then suddenly you got your hands on her and she changed!" 
"People change. Cadence found love. Should you not be contented for her as her friend?"

"She doesn't love you... she only thinks she does! But underneath all your brainwashing she wants us to be friends again... like sisters! I am not a failure as a Protector but I AM a failure at protecting my friend, because if I had been smart I would have helped you along your way on Lyra 117 and killed you! Cadence would have never been the wiser and she would be living a NORMAL life right now!"

"You are way out of line Miss Sheridan."

"I don't know what you did but I will spend the REST of my life trying to find out and when I do I will see to it that you fall T'than!"

"So I was right about you all along; and Sc'orr did make a crass mistake by appointing you as his protector..."

*He let the video go all the way, until the moment when he dismissed her. He looked at Sc'orr, almost apologetically.* You may ask her yourself if this did not happen as the footage displayed... *he paused, his fingers relaxing on the rests* I understand your position Sc'orr, but this kind of behavior cannot be accepted. I am therefore petitioning for her removal from our service... as protector or otherwise. As War Minister, it is not only my right: it is my duty.

Ch: *She had looked down during the broadcast of the diatribe that was about to herald her downfall. A part of her hoped that Sc'orr would understand why she had said those things, but one look at him was enough to tell her that he didn't. But before his anger and disappointment could settle fully into his eyes she saw him look over her shoulder, his lips parting in another kind of shock and she turned.*

GT: *An electrical sort of feeling rose from his fingers and spread outwards thru his body; he recognized it for the typical frequency of that wave of energy. He knew and did not have to look behind himself to see what Sc'orr's eyes beheld.* 


Ch: *There in the open doorway leading to T'than's quarters, a shiny red sheet wrapped tightly under her arms, stood Cadence. It was clear by her tousled hair and sleepy eyes that she had not been awake long.*

Sc: Hello Cadence, *he said, trying to break the tension* This is perhaps... not the best moment for you to be here...

C - *She never looked Sc'orr's way, instead walking forward, the sheet dragging behind her like the train of a gown. She had been sound asleep but had awakened when she became aware that she was alone. Seeing the always locked doors to their quarters open was too great a curiosity to ignore... not to mention that it made her feel as though something was not right... and the vibrations from T'than confirmed it.

At first she thought that he was alone in his office, but then she heard other voices - voices she knew, and one stood out above all the others despite its softness - a voice that had once filled her with happiness every time she heard it but now filled her with a mix of disbelief and anger. She had been shocked by the hologram of Chandra's outburst - she had never seen her lose her temper like that before!* 

GT: *An angel drapped in red silk crossed his sight... but he knew from her emanations, and from the characteristic tonality of her aura that she was disturbed... and that could only mean that she had heard the whole thing. He did not call her or even aknowledge her... she was free to act and speak what she wished. It was the final farewell between she and Chandra.*

C - Chandra, *she said, walking right up to her,* please... please tell me that you did not say those terrible things! Please tell me it's a trick! *T'than wasn't above such an impropriety and for once, Cadence found herself wishing that it had merely been a cruel ruse. Her green eyes looked his way hopefully, seeing if he would smirk arrogantly and offer Chandra a chastisement and a warning, saying that this is what could happen if she continued her interference, but there was nothing in his expression that she could interpret at the moment. *

GT: *He looked down, almost apologetically; for her, he would play that part, though his real feelings were very different. He had won; and nothing could stand in the way of his enjoyment over that. No, it was not a game; it was final.*

C - *Sc'orr's eyes were also on his protector as if he too hoped for the same thing but it was Chandra's own expression that gave the truth away to Cadence even before she replied.*

Ch: No... it's not a trick. The words are mine...

C - But... but why??? I thought that you were my friend! 

Ch - *Cadence's voice rolled over her her, as loud as shattering thunder to her ears despite that the other girl had spoken in a stunned whisper.* Your friend? I thought that you hated me...

C - I had spoken in anger! But I guess my words were true because... what you wished to happen on Lyra would have left me devastated! *She gripped Chandra's shoulders, not noticing the other's grimace from her odd strength.* Chandra... don't you care? Don't you understand that if I had been the only one to return that I would have lived out the rest of my life in misery??? 

GT: *Not likely; Chandra would have never understood... She was too much like T'than himself in some ways. His eyes were on Sc'orr, on the variety of minor movements of his face. Yes... it was sinking in... the truth that T'than had always defended and that no one bothered to believe.*

Ch: *How to argue with words that sounded heartbreakingly sincere?* I'm... sorry but... it is how I feel. You would be happier now...

C - *Her face crumpled and she turned her back, her voice full of pain* You mean that you would be happier now.

Ch: Cadence... 

GT: *He could rise, he could go to Cadence, he could hold her... but he wouldn't. Chandra had to see that it was Cadence's choice, that it was not by his interference that she chose this or that path.* 

Sc: Chandra, *he said, and she faced him* I have told you on more than one occasion that your hatred will not serve you but you did not listen. I can see in your expression that you are probably beginning to understand the veracity in those words however... I am afraid that your awareness has come too late, and that your statements have come with a price.

Ch: What price? *she whispered, though she already knew.*

Sc: *He looked down - he truly did not want to utter his next words, but, his duty was clear, and he had to abide by it. Pulling back his shoulders he watched as she followed him, standing at attention, and he looked directly into her eyes.* Chandra Sheridan, from this moment onward, you are relieved of all duty and confined to your quarters until further notice. *Pause* In addition, your services in my employ as Protector are herby terminated. 

GT: *There, it was said. The words were sweet in his ears* It would be wise to consider her detention in one of our cells Sc'orr. *he felt something from Cadence, a strong pang of sorrow perhaps, or fear for her lost friend* She has learned a great deal while working with us. We cannot afford to have her escape to Earth where she can spread her venom in the form of twisted facts about our species.

Sc: *He listened to T'than, he knew that the General would like nothing more than to see her confined in the detention area.* It is enough T'than! I will not send her to detention. However, I will compromise and see to it that a guard is placed at her door. *He looked back down at Chandra and continued.* 

GT: *He rolled his eyes in exasperation. Sc'orr's pity for the humans would one day get him in trouble. * 

Sc: Your meals will be brought to you and you will be escorted to the showers once per day. Unless medically necessary you will not leave your room until a final decision is handed down by Zo'or on how he wishes to proceed - whether that be with a court martial or your dismissal from this ship. I will petition for the latter, but ultimately, it will be his decision. 

GT: *He hoped he would be brought into that meeting... he had things he wished to discuss with the Synod... ooh yes, Chandra was down, but there were more waiting in line to fall. *

Sc: *It took monumental control to look into her face - her skin was blushed as she fought her own battle to hold back her tears, and her body was rigid with tension. He had just ended her young career and he wished with his every sparkle of energy that it could be different; Chandra was not an evil person, but she allowed her emotions to recklessly guide her, and overt threats to a Taelon could just not be tolerated. He noticed her shoulders beginning to shake slightly.*

I am truly sorry Chandra.

Ch: *He meant it, and that was the hardest of all to bear. He had been more than her superior, he had been her friend, and she had let him down in the worst way possible. She couldn't answer him; if she did she knew she would cry and not be able to stop, and so she nodded solemnly.*

Sc: You are dismissed, Miss Sheridan.

Ch: *She began to walk away from them, from the agony of their presence to the agony of her loneliness, but a small sound made her stop and look back:

Cadence was quietly crying, the sound being a soft sob that had escaped her. Despite it all, despite the awful words exchanged between them, Chandra could see that her friend was devastated for her. She turned away before they would see her tears and fled.*

Sc: *He looked at T'than's mate, standing up against a wall, her face wet and shining in the blue light. He was already the subject of her antipathy; he wondered what she would think of him now, or if she would blame T'than at all.* 

GT: *He did not need to play his part any longer, so T'than rose from his chair, locking his console as he did so, and he walked towards Cadence.*

Sc: General, it seems that... my business here is completed. *He had been rested when he arrived, but now he felt terribly weary.* Thank you for bringing... certain facts, to my attention. Unless there is something else, I will return to my chambers. I have much work in front of me, not the least of which is... petitioning for a new Protector. 

GT: *He nodded, his features solemn.* No, there is nothing else for now. You have done your part, as have I. *he turned to Cadence then, his hands reaching for her shoulders and turning her around* It had to be done Cadence. But we are free now... you are free. She can hurt you no more. *and free from all the strings that bound her to her past.* Let us go home now... *all in all, the day had been good, very good indeed. * 
To Be Continued…

