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Book Fourteen
Part One
Escapade
[ Takes place about two months after "Fathers and Daughters" ]
*Cadence slipped back into the soft and flowing gown she had arrived at the infirmary in and sat down on the bed, watching as Jenny Madden, the technician she had come to know, played and cooed at T'lana, whom she was holding in her arms.

Cadence looked annoyed, but it was not over the scene before her; she was sick and tired of having to allow Jor'rel to poke and prod her every month! She begged T'than to not make her go but he was as stubborn as the old healer. She could understand the need for T'lana to be checked out - she was a growing child and a hybrid at that. But Cadence herself did not feel as though changes were still occurring within her and she just was not keen at all about letting Jor'rel go over her all the time. Jenny's soft voice made her look up from her thoughts.*

Jenny Madden: T'lana is such a beautiful baby. I could just cuddle her all day! *She noted Cadence's sullen expression and put the baby in the tiny cradle by the bed. Going to Cadence, she put her arm around the other girl's shoulders.* Cheer up now. It's over and you don't have to come back here for another month though...I wouldn't mind seeing you more often, and little T'lana. *Cadence smiled but then looked down.* You know this is all done for your own good right? You are a very unique person; we are just looking out for you and making sure that you stay happy and healthy.

C - *She nodded and smiled, desperately trying to hold back an eye-roll and keep from telling her well-wishing friend that she had heard it all before, and more than once, too!*

J: That's right. We only want what is best for you. *She smiled and patted Cadence's back softly.* Now, let me go find Jor'rel and see when he wants to examine T'lana. I'll be right back! 

*A cheerful smile and then she was gone. Cadence continued to sulk. She wished T'than would come back. He usually was with she and T'lana during their checkups, ever watchful, but today he had had some sort of meeting to go to, and apparently Jor'rel had won his trust enough to leave them in his care. And, any time they were in the infirmary, that wing was secured and actively guarded. The door dematerialized; Jenny was back.*

Hey Cadence? I think I have something that will cheer you up! You have a visitor. *She stepped aside and nodded, her dark ponytail bobbing cheerily.* Come on in...

C - *Cadence's hand fluttered to her chest when she saw who stepped in, looking more grown up than she remembered.* Chandra... *Her friend smiled uncertainly, brushing a tendril of platinum hair away from her cheek. The rest of her long hair was coiled and looped into an elegant chignon. She wore a black blazer over a white silk blouse and her tight black pants looked to be made of leather.*

Ch: Hi Cadence. Is it...okay, if I visit with you for a bit?

C - *She nodded. Chandra sounded afraid, and despite her outward appearance, she sounded like the young friend she knew.*

J: I'll stall Jor'rel and come back in a bit.

C - *She waited until the door solidified before speaking.* I didn't think....well, that you were on the ship anymore...

Ch: Not surprising, considering what happened, but I got a reprieve; I work for Zo'or now. I am his Protector.

C - Oh my God! Chandra, I am happy for you, truly I am! *She went to her and hugged her, but the embrace was unsure. Chandra had wished T'than dead, and her words, combined with her actions of breaking in to T'than's office and mainframe, had gotten her removed as Sc'orr's Protector, and from Companion service, or so Cadence had believed.*  That is an honorable position...

Ch: I have definitely been presented with some...surprising opportunities because of it, that's for sure. *She smiled with her lips alone and took the chair across from Cadence's bed. Then she saw T'lana.* Oh....oh you had the baby! I saw this in my reports but...I had no idea she would be so hum....so beautiful. *She reached down to pick her up but suddenly Cadence was there, stopping her.* What's the matter? Don't you trust me? *pause* No, of course you don't. *She sighed and sat back down.* I guess I haven't given you much reason to trust me have I? You heard the recording of what I said that night. *Cadence was still standing by the cradle, not saying anything.* It's because of that that I am here. *She got up and began to pace the length of the small room.* When Zo'or gave me this wonderful second chance it gave me time to think about things. I came into Companion service with a dream, and somehow I got so reckless and lost my way...and almost lost my dream too. I allowed my emotions to rule me and I made...a lot of bad choices. *She stopped and turned to look at her friend.* But I'm done with all that now. I am Zo'or's Protector and it is time for me to grow up and get down to business. I want there to be peace between us Cadence. I know that I have done a lot against you but I realize now, only after almost losing your friendship, that I need your friendship. You are like a sister to me, and...the first step towards achieving that is to ask for your forgiveness. *Her voice was trembling as she took Cadence into a firm embrace and spoke into her long, golden hair.* Please take me back! I miss you so much Cadence! *She felt Cadence nod and she embraced her more tightly.* Thank you. You have no idea what this means to me...

~*~

*When Jenny Madden came back into the room, she heard the two girls laughing softly, fawning over the infant, whom Cadence had just finished nursing it appeared.* Jor'rel is ready for her now Cadence. She will probably sleep through the whole thing now that she has been fed.

Ch: *She jumped to her feet and took Jenny by the arm gently and whispered to her.* Do you think that you could look after the little one for a while? I thought I'd take Cadence for a walk and finish our visit.

J: I'd be happy to, but, Miss Sheridan, you can't leave the infirmary you know.

Ch: No worries. I just thought a little walk would be nicer than sitting here all cooped up in the room.

J: Of course. It sounds nice. *She took T'lana into her arms.* Cadence, I'll look after her until you get back.

C - *Once they were alone Cadence tilted her head and grinned.* Are we going somewhere? You won't get far with me I'm afraid.

Ch: *She grinned right back* Well then I guess I won't be able to go for a walk with you.
C - Huh?

Ch: *She went outside and came back in with a small tote bag. She opened it and tossed several items at Cadence, each wrapped in plastic.*

C - Ooh, Christmas Day! *she giggled and tore open the bags. One contained a black Cadet's uniform, another a pair of boots, and the last, an auburn wig.* Or maybe, Halloween? I don't get it. *She smiled up at Chandra.* What gives?

Ch: Don't you wish to go out there again, amongst all the people?

C - Not really. They act strange around me.

Ch: So don't be you! Put on the clothes and come out with me...just for an hour! Be someone else for a while and we can have some fun! Besides, I have a little present for you, but, I left it in my office.

C - Your office oooh! *she teased.* Don't we sound all professional!

Ch: Yeah, I am, *she giggled* C'mon Cade, put on that stuff. I'd at least like to see how you look as a cute little redhead!

~*~

*Cadence stood and admired herself in the small mirror. The wig made her look entirely different! It was a pageboy cut that stopped just beneath her chin and her green eyes were definitely complimented by the reddish color. The uniform was plain - she had worn one a few years ago when she herself was still a cadet at the Academy.* I look...like somebody else! It's strange!

Ch: Wanna see if we can fool the guards at the door and get by? I mean, what's the worst that could happen? They see through you and say no, right?

C - Yeah...I guess so... # and T'than would be REALLY displeased! # *She thought about her stern mate; he had been calm of late - contented. She had noticed it from around the time he said that Naor'rin had escaped. And he had been kind also - he had brought her father, and since then had even allowed Cadence to talk to him another time. In one way she didn't want to make him angry but in another, wouldn't it be thrilling to try and get away with this small escapade?*

Okay Chandra...let's do it!

~*~

*They approached the exit and Chandra began to speak in a tone that hinted at gentle authority.* As you can see Cadet, this part of the infirmary is sealed due to a matter of some secrecy, but by the time you begin working here it will be open to all ship's personnel.

Guard: Protector Sheridan, this is a closed area to all but authorized personnel.

Ch: I am aware of that, as I am the authorized personnel. Cadet Riley here will be joining our medical staff shortly. Had I known about the closure I would have scheduled her visit for another day but I did not become aware of it until today and Miss Riley must return to the Academy in San Francisco tonight. I did not feel that a brief tour would disrupt anything however if I was wrong in that assumption you may contact my Companion, Zo'or and file a complaint. *Her words were clipped and irritated and she leaned to one foot as she waited for his response.

C - *She imagined that she must look very much like a cadet at the moment; she was looking down at the floor, her heart pounding in her chest madly as she waited for the large man to respond.*

Guard: *There was no way he was going to file a complaint against Zo'or's Protector.* No - there was no harm done. Please proceed.

Ch: *Nodding curtly* Thank you. Good day Lieutenant. Come along, Cadet and follow me.

C - *She let out the breath she had been holding and raised her chin proudly, nodding quickly to the guard before trotting after Chandra. Through the crowded corridors they went, volunteer officers nodding at Chandra but pretty much ignoring her. Chandra had done well to choose the cadet uniform; cadets were invisible. 

Soon they were in Chandra's spacious office and Cadence jumped up and down.* That was GREAT! Oh man! I wasn't sure we were gonna make it for a moment there!

Ch: Neither was I! *she laughed and hugged Cadence* It feels so good to be out of there and out from under everyone's thumb! How do you stand it?

C - I dunno...I guess...I'm just used to it. *She recalled a time in her life when T'than's possessiveness had driven her crazy, but as her alien world had grown and she had gradually become part of it, her former world that she used to occupy had withered. She couldn't even remember when she had died in the one and been reborn into the other.

Ch: I couldn't live like that... *She shook her head and then smiled, pulling a small, square case of purple velvet from her desk drawer and pocketing it.* Come on. I want to give you my present, but away from any prying eyes.

C - But, this is your office.

Ch: I know. I meant that, I wanted to go somewhere more scenic to talk. *Taking her by the arm, they left her office and soon were sitting on one of the long sofas in a private observation area. One wall and a ceiling were virtual glass; they sat surrounded by the stars. Chandra pulled out the tiny case and offered it to Cadence.* For you.

C - *She took it eagerly and opened it. Inside, presented on a bed of even deeper purple, was a pendant shaped like a pyramid, and made of some luminous material that shone in different colors depending on which way she looked at it. She dangled it before her face on its slender chain.* It's beautiful Chandra! I really do love it but...

Ch: What? *She sounded rather anxious.* Is there something wrong with it?

C- Oh no! No, it's lovely but, I don't think that T'than will let me wear it. He doesn't care for such baubles.

Ch: You don't have to wear it. Just put it somewhere safe until you have a moment alone and then press on the bottom corner, like this. *Like a locket, the trinket snapped open revealing what looked like a tiny gold button.* 

C - Wow! What does it do?

Ch: It's a holo-emitter, which is why I couldn't bring it with me - it would have set off the alarm.

C - But that's only for weapons, silly!

Ch: *She looked away.* Well, they are very strict when you are there. I didn't want to take any chances that they might take it away from me. I really wanted you to have it.

C - You don't have to explain. I understand. So, what's it say?

Ch: It's a message from me, telling you some things I couldn't say today...to your face. Please, will you listen to it - not today ok? Maybe, in a few days? Please promise me you will?

C - *She snapped it closed and cupped it in her hand.* I promise that I will but, how will I get back into the infirmary with it?

Ch: Your Taelon energy will shield it.

C - Really? How do you know that? *Her friend fidgeted in her seat, looking out of the huge window.* 

Ch: Um...Sc'orr told me.

C - You two made up?

Ch: Yes. Oh Cadence look at the time! It's been almost an hour. I gotta get you back.

C - *She frowned slightly but assumed Chandra was just nervous having sneaked her out.* Okay. 

*Soon they were at the infirmary and Chandra distracted the guard, pretending to apologize to him for her brusque attitude and offering small, flirtatious smiles, and when his back was turned Cadence slipped back inside. Once in her room she stripped off her disguise and wadded it up, shoving it under the bed. She kept a small bag with clothes and blankets for the baby in it and slipped the necklace deep inside. Indeed it had set off no alarms. She once more donned the light blue tunic she had come in and then she lay back on the bed. The door opened and Jenny stepped in, carrying a sleeping T'lana.*

J: Did you two have a nice visit?

C - Oh yes, wonderful! Thank you for looking after T'lana.

J: It was my pleasure. Jor'rel is very pleased with her development; she passed her physical with flying colors, just as you did. 

C - Good!

J: Where were you guys anyway? I didn't see you.

C - We were here...*she grinned lopsidedly* Chandra spent some time flirting with Dr. Wilson.

J: Oh yeah, he's a darling isn't he? *Cadence nodded and Jenny was about to launch in to her own story of trying to get a date with the handsome M.D. when there was a sudden presence behind her and she had to stifle a gasp when she saw T'than looking at her firmly.* Oh... excuse me sir...*She stepped out of his way.* Cadence, I believe your ride is here.

GT: *He looked at Cadence. There was a moment’s silence... a rather intense one. But that wasn’t so unusual about T’than, especially when one took into consideration that he had spent the last few hours discussing matters of security with L’syr and others of his caste. He used to enjoy those meetings, thoroughly. It was the perfect time to plot the next strike, the next political subterfuge. This time though... he left it with a sense of weariness. And concern. The Jaridians were going to attack, and they were clueless as to when. And there were no more prisoners to “question”, which was annoying because he had no way to relieve the... “stress”.

Such a human concept. Yet, he felt it keenly... eating away at his pathways and making him want to shout and break something. Instead though, it was a smile that showed in his face as he passed by Jenny Madden and approached Cadence. It did not reach his eyes, and knowing that, he pulled his mate to him as to keep her from seeing the coldness behind him.

Not five minutes ago, he had seen something he had not liked. At all...*  Let us go home. *he turned to the human volunteer, as if noticing only then that she carried his child in her arms. Jor’rel should know better than to hand his child into the hands of a mere human...

Looking rather distant, he approached the human and extended his arms. His eyes spoke the orders. He wanted his child, that instant!!! He waited, rather patiently while Jenny complied and then turned to Cadence.* Please, carry her... *only with his back turned to the technician did he allow his expression to soften as he contemplated the little one shortly before placing her in Cadence’s arms* There is something I must pick up before we leave. *again his lips smiled, but there was still coldness turning to freeze the blueness of his eyes.* Meet me in our quarters. I have arranged for Jor’rel to escort you. I shall join you shortly... *the footsteps of Jenny Madden were echoing from afar enough when he reached out behind his mate’s neck and pulled her close for a rather urgent kiss.* Very shortly... 
C - *She shivered and her heart fluttered beneath her breast; she had not seen T'than act aggressively in quite a while. Once, his behavior would not have fazed her. It had been his way. It was funny how quickly she had grown accustomed to his harsh demeanor, but even more strange how fast she had adjusted to his gentle reversal, and now the roughness of his touch sent her back to a time when his actions, though thrilling, were equally unnerving.
She flashed a bright smile and nodded, her tinkling laugh masking her uneasiness. A moment later T'than had retreated back the way they had come and Jor'rel had taken his place, replacing T'than's sternness with the healer's enveloping gentleness. He told her again how pleased he was with the baby's progress as well as her own as he walked her through hidden passageways behind the walls. Soon she was alone and placing her sleepy child into her cradle. Waving her hand over a small disk embedded in the nursery alcove's ceiling, holograms danced on soft beams of colored light - cubes, spheres, stars and triangles, all swirling and changing color. There was a sound like crystalline wind chimes to lull the child into sleep while she watched the amazing display which grew dimmer until, sensing that T'lana had drifted off, shut itself off automatically.*

GT: *He watched as she left and made sure no one followed him back into the room he had left Cadence in a couple of hours ago. A room in which he believed she had been safe. His eyes found what he was looking for and he reached for it. Then, making sure it was wrapped in a rather nice-looking paper and hidden from foreign eyes, he proceeded to go to his room. It seemed the day of weary talks was still far... far from over. And his temper was not one for forgiveness that day.*

C - *Cadence had watched, her lips curved in a sweet smile, her fingers playing in the sheer fabric of the sleeveless gown that brushed against the floor with each delicate step she took back to the bedchamber. She heard the outer doors open and then the bedroom door vanished and T'than came in. She emptied her thoughts of her outing with Chandra, replacing them with thoughts of T'lana.* The baby is asleep; she adores the mobile. 

GT: *He had left the "present" back in the lounge. He greeted Cadence with a cynical smile, feeling the tingle in the palm of his hands already. But he was doing as good of a job hiding his thoughts as Cadence was.* I am glad it is able to distract her and induce her to sleep... *and he was, indeed... he felt better if T'lana was unaware of everything.*

C - *She kept her smile impish, her large eyes clear and innocent. She was feeling quite proud of herself for her slyness and she giggled, continuing to grin and she nearly skipped over to him and, standing on her toes, kissed him playfully on the cheek.* You can go see T'lana; she looks so cute sucking her little thumb while she sleeps. I think I'll just go into the sitting room and listen to some music for awhile. *Another candy smile, another small kiss and she went to get by him and go into the other room.*

GT: *He let her pass by his side, just to give her the impression that he would let her go, but suddenly he turned on his heels and grabbed her wrist, forcing her to turn and pulling her around to face him.* We have unfinished business. *his eyes were glittering. He was mad, especially at himself for feeling desire for her when all he should feel at that moment was anger. Still, it was convenient that she felt it. It would keep her in the dark as to his true intentions.*

C - *At first she was startled by his sudden grip on her but then she offered a smile that hinted of promise; tense as the Taelon was, she could still feel an undercurrent of sex behind his tone.* Unfinished business hmm?

GT" His open fingers ran up her neck and pulled her closely as if to kiss her. He missed, just barely, and instead whispered in her ear.* I have a present for you...

C - A present? *She looked around quickly but he had come empty-handed.* Do I...have to find it? *she winked playfully.*

GT: *He let her pull away on her own and greeted her with a smile.* In the lounge, not here. I do not wish to disturb T'lana. *he let his hand slide down her arm in a rather gentle and somewhat inviting gesture.* Come...

The hand still at her wrist pulled her along. The energy in his pathways was stirring as he thought of ways to "conclude their business". He could tell by the sensations he was receiving from her that she was curious... excited... and somewhat frightened as well. A good combination. Sexy too.

The door materialized, locking the bedchamber. The lounge's lights were unusually dim. The paleness of it and the way T'than had set them to shimmer resembled candlelight being kissed by a soft summer breeze.* I do hope you enjoy my surprise... *he pointed to the table where her gift lay, wrapped in beautiful dark blue paper that shimmered in purple and pink with the moving light that bathed it. T'than let her go, responding to her smile with his own, and watched as her pale fingers unwrapped the ribbons.* As much, as I enjoyed yours... *he was standing right behind her then... dangerously close, his body pressed hers to the table to prevent her from escaping his grip...*

C - *A brief thought flickered that she had not given him any surprises, but the mood of the room and the package that crackled in her hands were in the forefront of her thoughts. He had never given her a wrapped gift before... Well, actually, there had been one time, months ago when he had, and it had only contained a global so she would be able to see him as he tormented her and dangled the life of Gabriel before her in exchange for her compliance. It had been that very night when she had been introduced to Taelon mating and just a few hours after that that she had stood weeping over her lover's comatose body and T'than had ordered his men to rape her...

She put those events out of her mind with a violent, mental shove; that was a long time ago and this was now! The delicate paper ripped and fluttered in her fingers and she pulled it away and withdrew a black garment from the bundle. The room was dark enough as to make discerning what it was difficult. At first she thought it was a dress but when her fingers tangled in strands of hair she gasped and dropped everything. At her feet lay the cadet's uniform and picking up the unsteady moments of brightness in the room on top of it was the deep red wig - the crowning glory of her disguise.*

GT: Perhaps not... *he whispered. His tone had turned to ice...* Such a shame, I very much enjoyed seeing you changed to a petty human volunteer again.

C - *She hadn't been as sly as she thought; he knew about her adventure.* Great joke T'than, *she said sullenly.* I should have known not to be fooled by pretty paper and bows where you're concerned. 

GT: I should have known not to be foolish enough to trust you would not test my patience again. *he retorted, nearly hissed, not moving an inch away. His eyes caught the wig on the floor.* Maybe to the humans you pass unnoticed, but to my species you do not!

C - Oh please! *She said under her breath. He was still there, pressed up against her but like the gift, it was reminding her of past times and she wanted to pull away. There was no room and she only managed to turn so she faced him. Raising her chin in her old way she said,* So, you know. Big deal, get over it because it's already done and you can't go back in time to change it and even if you could, I would do it all over again because... because it was fun! *Her eyes blazed, her cheeks glowed, and her lips taunted him.* There isn't a damn thing that you can do about it now.

GT: But you are wrong! *white teeth gleamed in the dark. The light did not illuminate his features and his eyes shone with light of their own, giving him an eerie look.* There is still much I can do to make sure this mistake is not repeated in the future. And since Chandra Sheridan is not one I can dispose of easily anymore... I guess my solution becomes acting towards you just like I used to. *without warning he caught both her hands. He could have guessed a slap coming, but anticipating that, he locked both of them behind her back and tightly pulled her chest to his.* Alas you insist on proving to me just how childish you can be! *why was the energy in his pathways flowing like crazy?! He didn’t want that lust, not then!* What if Zo’or had caught a hold of you? Or worse, L’syr! *he had not missed the looks his pupil had thrown her way. And T’than himself had been responsible for awakening that when he had put his pupil to the test during Naor’rin’s interrogation...*

C - *Her wrists ached in his tight grasp and she hissed through her gritted teeth.* What are you going to do?

GT: *He moved away from the table, ignoring her protests and struggle. Unceremoniously, he threw her on the sofa* I should simply lock you up, treat you as a wild pet, because surely if given the barest hint of freedom, you will always test my limits! 

C - That's because you are too strict and keep me locked up all the time! *she shot back.* Of course I can't resist! Sometimes I feel like I am back in that cell again!

GT: *His eyes were but slits* You did well in remembering just how I used to be in the past... *he had caught onto a tiny frame of her thoughts, just before she had erased them from her mind.* A shame you did not think of that before leaving with Chandra Sheridan. *he turned to get a hold of the silken ties that had held the wrapping together.* Well, the past is not that far Cadence. At least, not for me...

C - *The soft and shimmering cords that had once bound her gift slithered through his fingers like satin snakes now intent on binding her and she noticed that she was shivering and she cursed herself; it was not entirely from fear. She lurched forward but then paused and lay back. She knew he saw her fear but behind that flashed a thought of the Synod meeting and how she had displayed her power. In the weeks since then she had been working secretly in an effort to control it - just like Taelons did. It was a formidable weapon for them, and one which could not be confiscated. He was over her now, one knee sinking into the cushions.*

GT: It is time I decrease the length of your leash... *the light was eclipsed by his body, the pale colour of his jumpsuit becoming black as his silhouette was shaped in pale golden light. The blue eyes were drawn on his face, their gleam unmistakable as to his demand.*

C -  *A traitorous rush of heat burgeoned between her thighs when she felt the silken cord being wrapped around one, tiny wrist, and he was waiting now - making her offer the other - to willingly submit to whatever he had planned and she complied, a single tear escaping her right eye. Behind her trembling expression lay focused intent; she would do her best to make it a minor display. Both of his hands were touching her now as he set about his task. She wondered if he noticed the sluggish yet brief glow through the thin material of her clothing. By the time the burst of white light could be seen it was too late. It rolled outward from her chest, leaving no part of her body untouched until it disappeared after brushing over her fingers and toes.*

GT: *Amidst his anger he had missed it! A grand error, if not fatal! He had been so enthralled with the rising of her energy, with the shimmering of her aura... and too blinded by his own raging lust to accurately read the meaning of it all. It hurt... physically, and deep in his pride as well. But more than releasing her from his grasp, her reaction filled him with rage!*

C - *She stood up; T'than had been thrown backwards! She had not meant to release *that* much energy. They were both shocked but Cadence recovered herself and said, softly but with confidence.* THAT is what I would do if Zo'or or L'syr "got hold of me." 

GT: *He felt the change... again... He was on his back, his elbows on the floor as he elevated his chest somewhat. He positively hated being looked down upon. That was probably Cadence’s greatest error to date... She was of course too excited to read the dimension of his anger in the blue eyes that were slowly turning green and snake-like.*

C - *She shook her wrists and the tie slipped away and landed on his chest.* The old days? Hmm, I think not. *She looked triumphant, but at the same time, challenging. Would he decide that dominating her was pointless now? That thought was disappointing. Tingling icicles of sensation moved within her belly when she saw the anger flash in his eyes and it was with a frightened thrill that she turned and ran to the door of their bedchamber, knowing that he was coming closer, just behind her...*

GT: *The shapes of the objects he passed seemed distorted, so great was the speed with which he got up, ran, and stood by the door to their bedchamber even before she reached it. He stood, looking at her with animalistic eyes. She almost ran into him, and her surprise was evident.* You will not catch me by surprise a second time! *his voice was thicker, devoid of the gentle modulation that normally moulded a Taelon’s tone.* This is your second error of today... one I am not bound to ignore. *his skin had darkened by his temples, forehead and chin; that much was clear even in the dim light.*

C - *She watched as her lover changed into something dark and monstrous through subtle changes that seemed too small to even be worthy of notice. His greenish eyes with their slightly elongated and reptilian pupils held her transfixed. She had only witnessed such a change in him once before: When he had killed her previous healer, Ne'shir. Was it possible that her actions had put her in danger? Could his emotions become so unstable that he might act against her? And what about their baby? Cadence pushed against him and dodged to his side, trying to bypass him and get into their room...but he was faster.*

GT: *She was ready to move again... he did not care if against him or away. He just read it in the way her muscles contracted, even if slightly. His senses were insanely sharp; T’than lunged forward and grabbed her, quickly forcing her against the nearest wall.* Silken ties are too gentle for you. *his palms were burning, and he let energy pass through them to willingly sting her wrists and arms.* Back to the cell you shall go until I decide if I ever want to let you out! And please... do try your little trick again and give me a reason to throw away the key... or maybe, hand it to L’syr since you seem to believe you can shun him so easily. *it was downright cruel to say those words; downright evil too. But he was intoxicated by the anger, the pure unadulterated feeling of domination... and lust. Mind-blowing lust, the same savage and guilty kind he had so relished in feeling when he had first began to break her...*

C - *She screamed - the sound a mixture of hurt that he could even threaten her that way and fear that he might actually go through with it. She struggled, her wrists burning in his hands and making her cry. Her bare feet kicked ineffectually against his powerful legs but she was small and finally able to turn in his grasp and as he grabbed her around her waist with one arm. His other hand came up to caress her, moving up over her cheek and she stopped; it was instinctual for her to respond to his gentle touch, and she barely whimpered when a sharp charge of energy leapt from his cool fingertips into her temple. She was limp in seconds...*

GT: *He gazed upon her pretty features. The fear, the pain and torment were gone, hidden away from his eyes by her pale eyelids.* I have overlooked your training for too long... my little slave girl. 
Book Fourteen
Part Two
Again, His Slave
*She awoke to complete darkness; she had been resting on something soft but when she went to pull a sheet over herself against the cool air she found none. A quick and blind inspection on her hands and knees told her that she was not in their bed, and another brief inspection told her something else: She was nude.

As her eyes grew accustomed to the darkness she became aware of dim light in the distance - only enough to make her eyes play tricks on her and make her see shadows that seemed to lurk, watching her.*

Is anyone there? ... T'than? ... Please! If you are there, say something! You are scaring me! 

GT: *His thin lips became even more so with a smirk* # Am I? # *His breathing was hoarse but being just behind one of the walls, a looking glass that to her reflected nothing but darkness, she could hear nothing. He liked it that way; his sharp sight allowed him to see much better than any human. All the colours of her aura glowed against the black background, hiding not one emotion from him. It was a hypnotic spectacle; his own private show and he did not even need to arouse her. The gloom of her fear had always been one of his favourites. And before he was through with her... he would make her soul feel until it pained from exhaustion!*

C - *Still on hands and knees, she crawled from the pallet – it wasn't even a real bed, across the cold floor, her reaching fingers finding a box. She pulled it forward; it was smooth and glasslike - of Taelon origin to be sure. A few moments of turning the cube in her hands and she found a tiny indentation on one corner. Pressing it, she felt one of the side panels slide away. Still trapped by darkness she reached inside. There were several objects within that rattled and rolled out one by one, landing in her lap. She recognized what they were at once; the glass phalluses from their room that were nothing but pillars of aphrodisiac. She hurled them away with an angry cry. The walls were not too far off; they bounced off and a few came rolling back her way, as if spiting her!* Damn you T'than! *she cried* You can take those and go fuck yourself!

GT: *He laughed aloud, letting the sound ebb away into her new accommodations. The sculpture had crashed against the wall behind which he watched her, and he had not flinched for a moment.* Do not treat them so harshly, my pet. They might come in handy to you in the near future... *his tone bore promise. He would have entered the small cubicle then, had not his senses alerted him of a greater need.*

C - *Cadence was deeply shocked; it was obvious that T'than had made good on his threat and put her in a cell. The dim light still beckoned and she rose and took several steps forward and then there was a sound... It was a baby crying! Her baby! *T'lana? *she whispered, moving forward more quickly toward the light. If she was in a cell how could she hear T'lana? Feeling along the wall she had to turn a small corner and then she saw where the light source was coming from:

Their bedchamber.

She could see part of their bed and a bit of the nursery alcove, but not the cradle. She looked behind her then, back into the darkness and realized that T'than had altered her bath chamber, making the ship change it into a simple cell. That bastard! He had made it so he could imprison her in their own home!*

GT: *Holding the baby in his arms did not seem to ease her. At all. If anything it only bore the promise of feeding. Feeding he could not provide. The child did not seem too disturbed by her father’s changed façade... she reached out demandingly and made her wishes known in the sound of her cries.*

C - *T'lana cried again, more demandingly. She was hungry. Cadence moved forward but it was like running into a brick wall and she was repelled back, landing on her back. She wiped at a trickle of blood that was now dripping from her nose and stood up and pounded on the forcefield.* T'than! Dammit let me out! Do not punish our baby for the sake of this sick joke! T'than! *Her screams made T'lana cry harder, and Cadence could feel her distress and hunger.* 

GT: *He turned to the cell, his lizard-like eyes narrowing as if focusing on the distance. His mind quickly devised of ways to calm the child. Her distress was quickly shredding the remnants of his control. He placed her again in the alcove and turned to Cadence again.*

C - T'than please!

GT: *There was a way... he did not need to give in to Cadence’s wishes. He would have none of that for the near future!*

C - *He came down the short hallway, his stride full of purpose. Disengaging the barrier he stepped in and grabbed her, wordlessly pulling her back to the pallet. He brought up the illumination to mere dimness and forced her to sit with her back against the wall, pressing her arms to each side of her head and liquid tendrils grew from it to keep them there. He left and returned a moment later with the infant, kneeling, bringing her lips to Cadence's breast.* Please, I want to hold her!

GT: *He completely ignored her. Lesson to be learned: he could treat her like an object if he so wished. He could hold her captive just so he could derive from her what he wanted, and so he could nourish T’lana. He kept the child purposely away, his features stony even as he watched the little baby feed and jitter her arms and legs contentedly.* 

C - *Soon T'lana was content and fed, and moments after that, asleep. Cadence wept as T'than carried her away but then he returned again and, kneeling once again, placed both of his hands against hers, feeding her the energy she so needed.*

GT: *He checked if all was well with the child. She was deeply asleep in the cradle. He had left it rocking softly, and the dampening field that shielded the cell would keep Cadence’s emotions away from the baby. T’lana was too innocent to partake in her mother’s punishment. The mere thought of that made him stir. 

Time to feed his pet, to keep it healthy and groomed... He gave her body what it needed, but only that. She was restrained, hopeless, the channel between their bodies still opened where their hands touched. He reversed the flow somewhat so he could feel the extent of her anguish... How intoxicating...*

C - *He was so close to her, her heart beating faster when his body leaned close to hers and she could feel his breath tickling the wisps of hair around her ears. Was that a soft bite she felt?* Please, let me go! *she pleaded softly. Her knees were bent and she opened her legs; she had no choice - he was on his knees but pressing forward harshly.* 

GT: *Whatever words his mind had conjured were never uttered except for a low, permanent growl that came out of his throat.*

C - Stop it! Stop these games T'than! *He wasn't himself; something wild had been born in him - something from before...* Let me return to our child! *Her voice went pleading* Please let me go to her - I just want to make sure she is okay and then... then I'll go to our bed. You can take me - I'll be good! Please?

GT: *His body was well nestled against hers. They fit perfectly; his energy was the key that would open the lock to her torment... and to his own pleasure.* Games? *he said, his voice transformed into something... male.* I am not playing Cadence.*he let one of her hands go and let his roam over her skin until he gripped a breast and kneaded it roughly.* If I were... I would be entertained, but I am not. *he pinched the nipple until some energy leaked out of it in its liquid form.* Not yet, that is...

C - Why are you being like this? T'than please stop! The only thing that you are doing is making me hate you!

GT: You should have thought of that when you pursued your own entertainment with Chandra instead of your obedience towards me. *his hand had reached lower in the meantime... much lower. Nestling between her legs, snaking to prod and tease her sex.* Ooh, you do not hate me... at all! *he brought up his fingers, gleaming in the dim light with her love juices.* This is what you love. This... *he pressed himself hard against her, his tongue licking his fingers just before he pushed it between her lips for a harsh kiss.* It was my mistake for slackening your discipline, for not letting your true nature reveal itself... But now, I shall make it blossom again.

C - *She was shocked to see the wetness on his fingers; she did not overtly feel lustful but her body was responding to him it seemed. His thrust was nothing but an empty promise but he knew well of her innermost fantasies and took her desires and bound them up tightly; he would dominate her soul and then...he would do it to her body.*

T'than, *she choked* I am your mate now - the mother of your child!

GT: You may be the mother to my child, Cadence Deanna Blue. But before that... you were my pet... my own... my little slave girl.

C - # Slave girl # *She had never thought she would hear those two words again. They filled her with equal amounts of dread and need. She looked away from him - her only way to deny him at the moment and that is when she saw a table that had been hidden by darkness before and even now was still partially in shadow. But even so, she could still see a few of the many objects laid with precision on its smooth top...*

GT: *He noticed her eyes were fixed on the many objects placed not far from them. He pulled away somewhat, but still leaving his hands to draw over the curves of her body. His touch was chilling.* Now those are indeed toys. Only the games they are used for are rather... painful. *he rose fully to observe her, his savage eyes roaming over every inch of her body, measuring, plotting...*

C - *There was something that looked like a whip, only its tongue looked too silky soft to do anything but pleasantly caress the skin. Had she not been eagerly studying the files that Naor'rin had brought her she would have laughed at its apparent ineffectiveness however, she knew now that it was a Jaridian weapon. The whip was indeed soft, but made of a material that conducted the energy that they possessed in their Shaquarava to flow through it. Each lash would sting incredibly and yet no damage to the flesh would be incurred, allowing the device to be used for extended periods against the victim. She had no doubt that a Taelon could wield it in the same manner...

There were more phallic objects, some with bumps and ridges that looked as though they would be rather uncomfortable to experience. She thought that there was another cube like box there but she couldn't be sure. Other shiny things she couldn't make out hinted at pain. Near the table, suspended from the ceiling were cuffs. The wall behind those also bore restraints. She shuddered visibly and glared at him. At the moment he was just as frightening as the things in the room. His eyes were still greenish and his voice was lower and...he even looked more muscular. He reminded her of the Jaridians she had met on Lyra. He looked male.*

 

GT: Interesting, are they not? *he grinned at her, his hand reaching out under her chin in a gesture of mock caress* But do not be impatient. I shall satisfy your curiosity soon enough... *he laughed, the sound echoing menacingly in the empty room, adding voice to the many suggestive-looking objects lying on the table. He had waited so long to try them... especially the whip, which had been stored in his collection of Jaridian items for a rather long time. Now that he had the ancient gift, he could make full use of it. And indeed... her skin looked a little too pale. It begged for a little flogging...*

C - *She tried to probe his thoughts to see what he planned to do but all she got were emotions of anger and lust and aggression. Perhaps her focus was off but then she realized that it was he whose thoughts had lost their clarity. If it was there it was buried beneath the rest, and she could not read through such primitiveness.*

T'than you need to stop and calm yourself! You don't need to do this! *She could not stop looking at him; he had become someone... someTHING else that was terrifying because of its very nature and at the same time, thrilling, in spite of it.*

 

GT: Perhaps not. *his head tilted* But I _want_ to do it. *his expression was wild, transfigured into something of the old.* Besides, fear sorts little effect on you. You forget easily Cadence. These teachings need to last a long time. *he approached her again, his figure drawn on her body by his shadow.* Not that I would mind keeping you permanently here. Hmm... so supple... *again his hand reached out, aiming for her chest.*

C - *She cowered back against the wall.* If you touch me I will.... I will leave you and take the baby with me! Do you want that? Do you really want that? I am not your slave... anymore.

 

GT: *This time, he truly laughed wholeheartedly.* Leave me? *a grin remained at the utterance of that last word* You cannot. You would not survive without the sustenance I provide, nor would T'lana. *somehow, uttering that name was... painful. It was as if there was an acute cry coming from the back of his mind, and it spread to his limbs making them pain with tiny cramps. He growled suddenly, turning away from her.* You_are_mine! *he raised his chin and his eyes were met by the shiny objects laying on the table.* And if you dare speak of running... *he looked over his shoulder at her before taking the first step towards the table.* if you dare to speak at all... *he was by it, his fingers tracing the hold of the whip.* I will make sure all that leaves your lips, ever again, are screams. *he picked it up, delighting on how it lit up in blue hues as the material made contact with his palm. The light, the pale Taelon blue quickly turning red, reflected upon his features and giving him an even more devilish look.* Do _you_ really want that?

C - *Her green eyes reflected the red and blue energy that travelled over the serpentine whip, turning their depths to violet and then gold.* You wouldn't hurt me... *she hissed, but she said it more as a comfort to herself than as a statement of fact. Her lover seemed to be changing little by little right before her eyes. Perhaps the powerful jolt of her hybrid energy into him had joined with his anger to turn him into this quasi-Taelon being.*

GT: For the mere sake of it... perhaps not. But you have made it clear for me, pain is the only order to which you obey. *he held the whip high, gently testing the feel of it on his left hand and then playing it in his fingers. Even to the touch, it stung!* So, today, we shall speak in that language alone. *he approached her and with a quick wave of his left hand, undid her bonds.*

C - *The tendrils holding her wrists melted back into the wall and she folded them over her chest, rubbing away the stiffness in them. She scooted backwards and discovered one of the phalluses - a heavy and thick one, lying behind her. She grabbed it and flung it at him as hard as she could and was rewarded with the sound of it striking him on his shoulder. She made a desperate effort to dodge around him toward the exit and even when he grabbed her she had known that escape was not possible. But she had to do something! She couldn't just lay there and let him punish her, could she?*

GT: *His body registered pain; but even the strong impact did not hold him back. It was already gone, washed away by the torrent of anger and wild energy that commanded every fiber of his body.* You little... *he moved too fast for her. He moved too fast for his own perception! She was being held tightly against his body even before T’than realised he had commanded himself to move.* That was very naughty... I do not want my collection diminished by your tantrums. *there was no point in making a reference to her striking him. Surprisingly, it had not hurt him more than a tiny sting. He walked, dragging her with him, and a new wave of his hand brought something else into view.*

C - *The restraints she had seen hanging from the ceiling, the ones she could see so much better now, were not mere cuffs on chains; Taelons wouldn't resort to something so primitive. They looked like corkscrews and as she watched, the bluish metal appeared to unscrew from the top of the room, the coils swirling down low enough for her to reach.*

GT: Reach. *he easily held her in place, waiting*

C - I won't touch them I won't! *He had her around her waist so tightly - his arms were... bigger, and it was getting hard to breathe!*

GT: Reach... *he whispered behind her ear, his breath cold against her neck.*

C - Stop! *she gasped. She took another strained breath and looked up at the coiling bioslurry; it was either grab it or suffocate and taking in another desperate gulp of air she raised her arms, slipping them up inside the screws and grabbing onto the highest rung that she could reach. At once the coils narrowed, firmly gripping her wrists and lower arms and T'than finally released her. Then there was a gentle pull and she looked up - the restraints were turning again but this time in the opposite direction, going back into the ceiling and raising her along until she was standing on her toes. A spotlight came on and she looked down from its blinding brightness.*

GT: That was unsatisfying. You are still too slow to obey... *he took a step backwards, away from the bright circle drawn on the floor by the strong light that illuminated her from above. A wicked grin played on his lips.* I had nearly forgotten how well the restraints fit you. Indeed, they are the only adornments you should wear. 

C - *Her slim and pale body was completely displayed: The muscles in her thighs flexed due to her precarious balance, her ribs strained against her torso and her full, round breasts were lifted high and outward. He was walking around behind her and she heard him moving things about on the table.*

GT: Decisions... *it was indeed hard to choose where to begin. The choices were plenty, all deliciously effective in their own way. He kept glancing at her displayed body and back at the table, as if that helped him decide.*

C - T'than don't do this to me! You can't! T'lana... yes T'lana might be affected! *She would have said that the infant would turn into a pillar of stone if she thought it would have done any good. The view to their chambers vanished; he had made the wall solid. They were indeed, completely alone with each other, mentally and physically. She was scared, and yet at her core, so very ripe.*

GT: Now, it will not affect her. What happens in this room cannot transpire to the outside. I have made sure there are no other consequences to my actions besides your teaching... *he walked closer, his eyes noticing something on the floor by the stretcher-like bed.* and my entertainment. A strategy you ought to consider next time you decide to pursue your own selfish desires. *he closed up on her; her naked back was pushed forward by the front of his body. He growled at the feeling... it was arousing him, his main pathway was on fire and he felt his palm burn against the material he was holding.*

C - *Soft material was brought over her eyes as he blindfolded her and then, more metallic noises behind her - clinking, jostling things and the sound of his voice and that ever present growl that he was issuing so deep in his throat that it was nearly beyond her hearing. More sounds... it was so unnerving to be rendered blind!

Hands over her body, pinching and groping, lacking the finesse of the pale and slim fingers she so enjoyed and yet, this wild being held her in a horrendous thrall.* Do not touch me you... whatever you are!

GT: Hush... *he crooned, his nostrils flaring close to her face, taking in all of her scent. He had missed it so, and now, it was so intense that he could hardly sense anything else!* You know what I am... *he was standing right before her, his breath was on her face and his knee was pressing between hers, forcing them slightly apart.*

C - *Something cold and thick was being unceremoniously thrust into her and she shivered, relaxing some when it finally warmed to her body temperature. The sex toy was so thick and she flexed against it but suddenly gasped in horror! It must have had points or spines because it stung the inside of her passage. Her hearing was heightened and she froze to listen to his heavy movements.*

GT: I trust you shall not hold that one too tightly... *he whispered, turning away from her. Walking to the bed, he picked up what she had made him drop. He tested it once against his own palm, hissing at the sting.* Perfect!

C - *He was going for the whip! She knew its sting would make her flinch - she would not be able to help it and when she did... the phallus inside of her would subject her to another kind of pain...*

If you want me to beg I will do it! Just please....please don't whip me T'than, please!

GT: But my pet… *his voice was nearly a purr.* I have no reason to stop now... *he ran the tip of the whip over her face, letting the several strips lick at her neck... her breasts, her navel... as he moved it further down.* And all the reasons to continue... *he was walking around her; the electrifying and cold tips of the whip grazing her buttocks as he did.* So tender... *slowly, he withdrew it from her skin, letting the silence and suspense hang in the air. Then, when it almost appeared like he had heeded her plea, the whip went flashing and cracking against her calves.

C - *She had felt a fine waft of air, giving her only a millisecond to prepare for something she could not possibly have prepared herself for: the feel of the alien whip's fiery tongue electrifying her flesh with a pain so intense it was nearly visible to her behind the darkness of the blindfold. There was a cry then, pure and full of fear. Cadence had not even realized that she had uttered it. It had been a completely unconscious act.*

GT: *He laughed when she cried, and again pressed up against her.* Now, that is exactly what I want to hear from you. *he pressed the whip against her skin, running it over the heating redness of her calves and then pushed himself away from her.*

C - *She shook her head, trying to silence her breathy sobs but the phallus within her sent throbbing jolts rippling outward to the very tips of the fingers that despite their torment, held to the restraints so tightly they had turned white. But letting go would have been a different kind of torture...*

GT: *Another moment of silence, then a crack, and another and yet another, fast in sequence and perfect in aim. He had hit her again, a lick against each of her buttocks and another in between them, the whips strips coming in contact with the phallus inside her and using it to carry the jolt of energy deeply into her body.* Yesss... yessss my sweet... it is too late for pleas now.

C - *She barely heard him; her body was in the grip of a great viper that left no part of her untouched from its fangs sinking into her tender flesh, or its lashing, electric tongue. However, behind her lingering screams she could feel the phallus losing its fight with her writhing body; each time it constricted when he lashed her the surrogate cock between her legs was slipping - a little with each lash of that hideous whip...

Her body felt hot and swollen! Her buttocks throbbed and even her poor, delicate sex occasionally became the target in T'than's wild frenzy. The whip came down again with a whoosh and she screamed as her right breast felt its bite. Her body clenched and the toy moved slowly downward. Another stinging bite across the front of her thighs and she pushed as hard as she could. The phallus reacted, sending out sharp currents of agony; Cadence felt like she was trying to give birth to a diminutive demon who was intent on fighting her all the way. Another lick, this one over her left breast, right against her nipple. Another push, accompanied by her scream and a cold shudder echoed through her and then, a hot rush of liquid between her legs - ecstasy - traitorous ecstasy. Cadence had fainted before she would have heard the hard sound of the phallus striking the floor as it escaped her insides.*
Book Fourteen
Part Three
The Beast Within
*She awoke, having no concept of time in her eerily dim surroundings. She was sprawled on the soft pallet and a quick inspection of her damp body proved that despite the agony she had endured, that the whip had indeed done no outward damage; her skin had returned to its creamy perfection with just a hint of a delicate blush to tint her face and breasts attractively.

What seemed like hours passed; T'than was nowhere to be found, and since he had left the shield that blocked her entrance back into their chambers opaque, she could not see if he was there, maybe even watching her. No, she knew that no matter where he was that he would be watching...

She dragged her aching body to the tiny shower stall and let cool water run over her for a long time. Feeling better, she went back to the floor pallet and lay down upon it. There was nothing she could use to dry herself and she shivered but then fatigue won out over cold and she closed her eyes. 

Someone was holding her, kissing her; hands stroked and caressed, prodding without permission and she moaned, her arms simply too heavy to pull him close. Her eyes fluttered and never opened once...

When Cadence next awoke she was completely dry from her shower...except in one place... How could she have experienced such intense erotic dreams after that terrible torment?*

GT: *He was nearly called back by her dreams. He was not himself, yet in a strange sense, the bond he had with her had strengthened. His mind was closed to the link; even to that of the Commonality, so trying to enter his mind would be the same as hitting a brick wall. Still... just by watching her he knew. He could nearly see the two figures twisting like horny snakes, ghosts in the dark room. T’than licked his lips. It was amazing how he could still taste her flavour on them. Amazing how immediately his nostrils flared as if wanting to smell through the virtual glass barrier that separated her from him. Something in him stirred again, more strongly now, something growing in his main pathway and accumulating in its apex, stealing a savage groan from him.*

C - *Her hair coiled down her back in riotous waves; she looked like a wild, fairy nymph who had just emerged from a misty, deep forest. She was still alone. It must have been days and yet T'lana had not cried for her breast. Could even her own child forget about her in this place that was devoid of everything but pain?

Padding across the chilly floor she gingerly approached the table in the only lit area in the room. It was as if T'than wanted to make sure that the only place where her eyes could enjoy the light was where her body would suffer... for his enjoyment. The table was still laden with the instruments of her torment; the whip was amongst them.*

GT: *On the outside, T’than followed her. Tiny step by tiny step, his hand touching the virtual glass as if he had been rendered blind and needed the guidance. Indeed his focus was completely on her... on the curvaceous little body that moved in all its provocative innocence towards the table where all the objects of her shameful pleasure lay. Because he knew that, despite the punishment... despite the pain... there was always something darker, lustful, that grew inside her. Something he more than hungered to awaken through the path of terror and torment. His lizard-like eyes gleamed and he hissed as she moved to touch the whip that had brought her to climax.*

C - *She swallowed hard and reached out to stroke the long length of the lash - something in her making her eyes widen in fascination over the fearsome device. Her floating fingertips moved on, touching some things and ignoring others until they skimmed over the dull shimmer of a medium-sized chest. She thought that she had noticed a box just out of the light before. She grasped the edge of it, frozen in time it seemed but then she began to slowly lift the lid. A glimpse of blackness was all she saw before she let the lid fall back into place with a sound loud enough to make her jump in the stifling silence.

There was a presence.*

GT: *Per a simple command of his mind, the virtual glass had become but thin air to let him pass, closing around him immediately as his feet touched the floor of the small cell. In the dark he remained, his figure one that melted with the hellishness of the room. T’than licked his lips one more time, his nostrils flared and he took a hissing breath to feel all of her scent fill the sensors in his nose. Cadence oozed fear... innocence... and lust! The wetness from her dream was fresh, and it beckoned him to her...*

C - *It was more than her sense of her mate; that feeling had changed to make the hairs on the back of her neck stand on end; her deepest instinct letting her know that something wild was near. And it was not only that; Cadence recalled T'than constantly inhaling of her scent - enjoying something that, under normal circumstances was lost to him. But these were not normal circumstances, and she could smell him too. It was not unpleasant but it was definitely... masculine. 

Turning slowly she took in the sight of him; his brow ridge was more prominent, making his glowing green eyes even brighter as they stared at her from their sockets. The delicate spotting of his skin had become more dominant and coloring his formerly pale skin in deep amber tones. His height had not changed, but he was more muscular - stocky. The violet jumpsuit looked wrong on him now. Cadence thought he would be better suited wearing a loincloth made of the ragged skins of animals.*

GT: Have you rested enough, my pet? *he did not recognise his own voice; it seemed distorted... stronger. Quite different from the voice in his thoughts. And he enjoyed how it made her react.*

C - *Her heart raced in her chest but the cold table pressed against her bare buttocks prevented her from backing away from him.* Please let me go now T'than! Have I not been punished enough for what I did? 

GT: *He blinked and tilted his head, as if the words she had spoken were in a language he could not understand.*

C - *She dared to take a step towards him, quashing images of this wild being fucking her with abandon from her thoughts with a cold burst of fear when she heard him seem to growl softly.* T'lana - she must need nourishing by now T'than. Let me go to her... let me go from this place!

GT: *There was a growl echoing strongly in the room.* Go to her? Why now, when not long ago you abandoned her to pursue your entertainment? *his eyes bore a gelid gleam, and the smile on his lips did not reach them at all!* She does not need you anymore. The only use for a slave... *he walked further now, delighting on how she stood frozen for a moment before beginning to walk backwards and away from him. Strangely enough though... her aura did quite the opposite, calling him to her instead.* the likes of yourself... is to fill my shackles. 

C - No! *she cried in frustration as she fled from him - first to the where their quiet chambers lay behind a wall as impenetrable as his anger. From there, she went to the padded mat, pressing herself into a dark corner and bringing her knees against her breasts, watching as he perused his toys...*

GT: *He let her escape him and went to the table. His fingers rested on the embossed top of the box she had just peeked into. He was saving that one for last. Another of his Jaridian treasures... He had used it on her once before. But this time... there was the additional bonus of the opportunity to taste of it himself... And once he did... 

T’than looked over his shoulder at the pale beauty, her perfection almost surreal. He wanted nothing but to take her, torment her, until there was nothing left of her but the urge for more!* Thirsty? *he asked, picking up a red Egyptian-like vial from the box.* I have something that should quench your thirst... though... it has the downside of leaving you very... very... hungry...

C - *She could feel herself blushing in the darkness; she was hungry already, despite everything and it ignited her anger that she could still want him after everything that had happened so far. And she recalled the feeling of the aphrodisiac that he held poised in his hand; she had been in a cell then too, and the drug had left her writhing in unimaginable need! Even after more than a year, she could still recall that terrible yearning...*

You would resort to that wouldn't you? Because you KNOW that the thought of you touching me right now is revolting!

GT: That is easily remedied. *he played the vial through his fingers and he paced the room towards her. Yes, it would be so easy... almost too easy. He liked when she fought him back. He also knew that she knew that for a fact too. It was almost hilarious that despite it all, she could not help but attempt to shun him. Cadence was so cooperative in his little game. Though he wanted _true_ torment, and he would have what he wanted!* A little sip... and you will beg for release.

C - STAY AWAY! *she screamed, scooting as far back on the mattress as she could, which wasn't much. Her back was pressed hard up against the wall. She hurled another phallus at him and kicked outward. He just smiled, half his face in shadow, and set down the liquid, far out of her reach and then continued his approach.*

GT: Such the wild little beast you are... pretty, but wild. I know just how to tame you though. And how to quench your hunger too... *he said that softly, as if whispering a secret, but then broke out laughing demonically.*

C - *Flinging herself against him, she bit and scratched and screamed. The feel of his body was different, and he definitely had a scent; it was feral and filled her nostrils, and she shivered.*

GT: *Laughter, angry cries, heavy breathing and the muffled sound of fists hitting flesh... for a moment, that was all that was heard in the little room. T’than let her kick and struggle all she wanted, until eventually her attacks subdued somewhat. Maybe due to fatigue, maybe because she was confused at the fact that he did not try to grab her right away.* Now now... my pet... you should... *he grabbed one of her wrists* really... *it was easier to seize the other now.* save you strength... *his feet went behind hers and skillfully made her fall on her back with a gasp.* for when you need it the most. *his face was dangerously close to hers. He just needed to lean down to steal a kiss from those petulant, half-parted red lips that glistened so provocatively. But instead he locked his stare on hers, green against green and forced her wrists further in the wall’s direction. He could take her, right then and there... but no, that would be too easy, and the satisfaction wouldn’t last beyond his release.*

C - *He subdued her eventually, but Cadence had put up quite a fight. Her skin was glistening with her perspiration and her breath came in loud gasps through her lips. He had her on her back, her arms drawn above her head where the wall reached out to grab her wrists with cold and metallic hands.*

GT: Stay put, and for a change, be a nice little pet... *he hissed provocatively as he slackened his grip on her wrists and removed the weight of his body from hers*

C - *She kicked violently but suddenly the room went completely dark and she cried out.* T'than don't! Put the goddamned lights back on! I'm tired of your games and I want to go to my baby! T'THAN!

GT: There is no need to shout... we are alone. *the whisper came dangerously close to her ear; hoarse and surprisingly warm.* It is really a shame you cannot see in the darkness; I would very much enjoy having you contemplate your own shame. *the words ebbed somewhat away as he again moved to the table. There was a sound of something metallic being moved aside and then a deaf kind of murmur, akin to a shift in virtual glass.*

C - *A tiny pinprick of amber light winked on above her, floating through the air and coming to a stop to her left and hovering above the bed. There was movement and then, another golden light coming on and again floating, coming to a stop directly opposite of the other. Two more flickers of light; she could see T'than's shape now, but no details of his body as he walked in front of the candles he was slowly lighting and placing into the cooperative walls. But it was only these small areas around the flames that were illuminated. When he would turn and kneel by her to touch her she could barely make him out. The light was above; a bright circular perimeter, and she was below in the center - in the dark.*

GT: Pretty... undeservingly so. *he whispered as he circled around her, the tiny lights going off one by one as his shape stood between her and the candles, only to reappear one step further.* But still, just a bud. It is the flower in all its ripeness that I seek to possess... *he was on his hands and knees now, his movements fluid and languid as those of a feline studying a toy* You will bloom for me Cadence...

C - *A kiss, surprisingly soft against her mouth before she felt cold tendrils grip her ankles and pull them until her legs were widely splayed.* Stop! *By the time he lit the fifth candle she had been completely immobilized. He stood with it and her body shuddered as he let tiny drops of hot wax fall upon her flesh. They felt like little burning raindrops. They were moving, from her breasts, falling on the straining muscles in her stomach and against one thigh.*

GT: *It was lovely the way the muscles contracted underneath her skin when the wax burned against its pinkness. The perspiration made her body gleam in the soft candlelight. A precious and golden goddess being reawakened through that ritualistic torment. And like a priest performing a ritual, T’than let the wax fall with precision, setting a trail of suggestion... a trail of breadcrumbs that her mind would follow right to his target.*

C - *Rough fingers were spreading her open below and she felt the flame's heat near her oversensitive clit, and she could see a new drop of wax forming as the candle burned...* Please no? Please don't! T'than! *she said, her voice trembling with the tears that fell in cool drops from her cheeks, wetting the bed.* What has happened to you?

GT: The beast awoke from its dormancy... *the tiny droplet fell, precisely on its target. She gasped and tensed up against the restraints but he remained impassive.* Did that hurt? *his tone was pure sarcasm.*

C - Bastard! *she hissed.*

GT: *T’than moved the candle away, to prevent her from seeing what he was doing... without another warning besides the hot breath that bathed her sex, he leaned down and licked away the dry wax from her. He grinned at her shudder.* You gasped again... *he said provocatively.* Did _that_ hurt too, hmm? *he had barely let his words die out before letting another droplet fall. His fingers moved on her sex. It was moistening... ripening before his very eyes.*

C - *The moan was locked in her throat; she would not give in to him, no matter how good his mouth felt...and it felt so good! But the moan changed into a cry, and that she could not hold back as more molten drops fell against the most sensitive areas of her body, accompanied by fingers that were too skilled in the art of pleasure.*

GT: *T’than groaned. His was the self control but... discipline was doing him little good. His main pathway and his palms were burning hotter than the flame he held! The little vixen had him jinxed with her soft cries and her tears!*

C - *She saw his image through the soft blur of her tears; he was watching her back, and he seemed to have tired of the candle because he rose and extinguished it. Cadence's heart hammered in her chest with an intoxicating mixture of fright and anticipation. What did he have planned for her next, or had he finally tired of playing with her? She got her answer when he knelt down by her again, the small flask of liquid held lightly in one hand.* No! Keep it away! I don't want it and you will be long in the void before I drink it! 

GT: *He simply smiled back at her, a set of white teeth that stood out against the darkness, as if she had just said something rather amusing. T’than held the vial over her face, moving it to and fro as if trying to hypnotise her with it.*

C - *Her breasts shuddered as she pulled against all of the restraints, her back arched almost provocatively when she fought their iron grasp. She screamed but then the cool glass was brought against her lips and she stifled it. Screaming at this moment would just make things too easy. Moaning she shook her head and turned it to the side like a stubborn child who refused to take a foul-tasting medicine.*

GT: Cadence... You really should save your strength for later. Resistance is, as it always has been, futile... *he reached out to touch her forehead as if to caress her, but then grabbed her head and forced her steady against the floor.* Come now... It will help you achieve the kind of freedom you want.

C - *The vial was being pressed forward and she shut her eyes tightly - a small comfort against the liquid that would soon be flowing into her mouth, but then the strangest thing happened: He withdrew it. For the longest time she remained still, her eyes closed and her ears perked for any sound at all but there was nothing. He was still next to her but he wasn't doing anything.*

GT: *Freedom... the kind of freedom he wanted as well. He studied the liquid for a while; the crimson fluid dark against the bright red and transparent vial. The golden adornments shone brightly in the golden candlelight. T’than played the liquid before his eyes, then contemplated her beautifully naked body. Something was calling out... and idea... an all too-natural connection. Yessss... indeed. Why not?*

C - *Warily she turned to look at him, her sealed lips parting in utter shock as the Taelon brought the slim bottle to his own lips, appearing to sniff it once before upending it, the liquid running quickly into his mouth.* What are you doing??? You're a Taelon! You don't know what that might do to you! *Strange how concern could be at the forefront of her mind right now but their bond would not be denied.*

GT: *He did not speak. The liquid was burning on his tongue, the flavour so strong that the inside of his nostrils felt a strange kind of itch... It shot right up to his brain it seemed, at once sending him into a whirlwind of pure sensation, and unquenchable need. A purr rose in his throat as he leaned down... she would take it! He would drag her into that pit of burning want along with him. And she would be consumed by it, all her shame displayed in full glory for him to be intoxicated by. He held her chin in place as his lips pressed against hers; his vipery tongue forcing her rosy lips to part, to let it in along with the nectar...*

C - *His lips were sweet and sticky with the drug; he was kissing her passionately and it was all over the inside of his mouth...and now, some was in hers.* No stop... *she said breathlessly, helpless to push him away but he complied and pulled back and she licked her lips unconsciously, realizing too late that she had indeed swallowed a little bit of the potion.*

GT: *He swallowed down... a full gulp. The sensation was it itself something new to him. The nectar burned like molten lava, setting his body aflame from the inside out. Indeed... it felt like he was about to implode!*

C - *She was about to launch into her feelings about what he had done but was left speechless instead; the drug he had ingested was sorting its effect on him, and it was unlike what would happen to a human. He grimaced - perhaps in pain but then his skin seemed to ripple... No, she thought, ripple wasn't the right word. It was shifting subtly somehow! He had a different look about him now, even beyond from before. Cadence tried to put her finger on exactly what it was but he halted her study of him by once again plunging the room into darkness.*

GT: *By all the gods... it hurt. His hand was at his throat, holding on to it as if he wanted to rip it out. There was a clash. Something shattering in the darkness. He rose and walked away, stumbling, towards the table. As he tried to hold on to keep his feet, several of the objects laying there were thrown to the ground. He fell to his knees, growling as it happened. It was choking him... it was burning... so hot. Too hot... 

C - *Glimmers of metallic objects falling, the sound of things crashing to the floor - terrible sounds...but not as terrible as the sound of T'than moaning, the tormented moans becoming nearly hopeless cries.* T'than! *She pulled against her bonds, her shoulders wrenching painfully backwards* T'THAN!

GT: *He wailed for a last time, red and long claws gripping at his jumpsuit until it was shred to pieces and he was totally free from its prison. Then, the silence fell again, and there was nothing more than his rough breathing.*  

C - T'than? *she said fearfully. If it could affect him physically to such a degree what would it do to his mind? Was she in danger? Was T'lana? She began to feel cold, as though the heat had fled with the light.* T...T'than? 

GT: *He turned to her. In the way she was lying, she could not see the way his eyes glittered in the dark; amber flames that burned in honor of the late ancestors of his kind. He slithered towards her, the movements languid and graceful, and yet, savage.*

C - *He was moving around nearby; that was good because it meant that he wasn't heading towards their quarters. It did mean however, that she was still to be the sole focus of his... attentions. There was a rustling and then, soft footsteps. Air moved to her right - he was there - she could hear him breathing, the rhythm quickening, and he was coming closer...*

GT: *His prey... his sacrifice. The innocent virgin ready for the knife to slit her throat so that her blood could appease the gods. She was far from virginal though. And this demon... wanted none of that. It was well printed on his devilish features, and she would know if she could see them.*

C - T'than...are you...okay? Please unbind me. I want to make sure that you are all right! *A hand coiled into her hair and gently lifted her head and something was being pressed against her full, slightly parted lips.*

GT: I am beyond all right... *the sound of his voice was nearly the same as a groan, long, modulated to resemble words.* Take it... something to quench your hunger... 

C - *She tried to turn away* T'than... No.... No!

GT: *Hot fingers spidered over her chest, pinching her nipples with surprising gentleness.* Take it... *he said again, almost threateningly now. She lacked decision... so he helped her along, gripping her right nipple so hard that he heard her cry. It was enough... her lips parted, and he had his way. *

C - *He must have grabbed one of the dildos from the table - one that was not made of the crystal aphrodisiac, but rather, one that was more flexible, and so thick she could barely manage her lips around its cool girth. So long that it felt as though she could barely make it past the head. He pushed it back until she gagged and, relaxing with a moan, she opened her throat and took as much as she could.*

GT: *In the meantime, his hand had moved further down. Skilful fingers unrolled the petals of her sex with the precision of keen knowledge. A larger, thicker finger probed its way into her sex, and then upwards over her clit.* Behave... and I will give you release... *she was so wet, so ready... he could sense her scent, intoxicating him even further than her performance.*

C - *Her thighs wanted to clench around those cold fingers. Her sex did. She felt filled and sucking the phallus was stimulating her! His voice had become so strange; he sounded like a man now, or perhaps, a beast. He terrified her, and when she caught a glimpse of those eyes, now changed from green to gold, the pupils long and reptilian she whimpered, the sound muffled by the thickness that had totally invaded her mouth.*

GT: *He felt her quiver against his fingers; he could take all of her pleasure in through his palms and more... this time, there was much more. He watched her from above, wild eyes never wavering although an occasional grimace twisted his features. The Jaridian aphrodisiac had done its job... in fact, it had done more than that. The effects on his Taelon body had been unprecedented! Never had he felt such ecstasy!* Good girl... *he took her swollen clit between his fingers and rolled it gently in them for a while.*

C - *One hand touched, stroked and pinched her into a frenzy while the other moved the toy in and out of her glistening lips. They felt a bit numb and the lack of sensation was making her imagine things...like that it was pulsing, and thickening, and just when she thought she could not take anymore and the room went blurry from lack of oxygen he pulled it back. She cried and her head lolled back and forth and she took in air in great gasps.*

GT: *His groans had increased and the pleasure he was experiencing had rendered him unable to control his own movements. It pained to move away all the same, but he did so... He could take the tease no longer!*

C - *Her nipples were painfully erect and liquid lust ran from her depths, making the insides of her thighs cold, her sex hot, and everything else just on the knife's edge of amazing intensity.*

GT: *Ripe... and ready... the nectar of her sweetness bathed the insides of her thighs, beckoning him closer... and closer... the sound of a growl was heard, as well as several intakes of air. It persisted as T’than used his arm to support himself and slowly move up over her.*

C - *Cool air over her body was blocked, and there was weight; he was on her and she could feel his skin - it pulsed with life and was rougher than what she was used to. He was so close to her now that she could see his face; it was Taelon, and yet that dark and spotted skin and feral eyes hinted at something primitive and bestial and she opened her mouth to scream, and she did. Not in terror though but in utter shock when she felt something cool and thick prod her between her legs - something that could not be!* It's not true! *she whispered* Not...possible... 

GT: *His lips grazed at her skin, as did the tip of his nose as he breathed in her scent. The animalistic growl persisted, a low purring sound of a male feline ready to mate and letting his conquest know that he was going to take her... that she was his!* Mine... *came the whisper at her ear as the growl intensified. So close... it was so close now. Painfully so.*

C - *Another prod and she pulled back while her hips moved forward. A civil war raged within her. He was not her Taelon - not the one she knew - not the other parent of her child. He was something else - something she should deny! But also he was beautiful in his wildness - exciting in his fury, and demonic in his passion...and she...wanted him!

He was poised above her, ready to thrust what would be painfully huge, into her, and she knew now that she had not taken a phallus into her mouth before, but his monstrous organ that he now impossibly possessed.*

GT: *He felt her tense up; her confusion and her lust glittered all around her in her flaming aura; it penetrated him, cut through his flesh shell, making his own body tense up in response.* Surprise... *he hissed in her ear.* Now you will know just what you have awakened...

C - *Stinging energy blossomed somewhere in her chest and radiated outward in a brilliant surge of electric light and she cried out as it singed her with its fiery shards and her arms went around his neck and she kissed him desperately. Her legs too rose to grip him; he was too big for her to wrap them around him, but she was still able to pull him down onto her.

Into her.*

GT: *His mind laughed aloud, the sound lost to the outside world. He was kissing her back, desperately, caring little or not at all that she was free; that she was claiming her own release. Able to hold back no more, his body moved like a wave, the muscles in his buttocks and back flexing, tensing... moving him against her, deeply into her core, in a sharp precise movement.*

C - *Her body stiffened as his sex invaded it, opening her. Cadence knew she would bleed, but it didn't matter. This strange, wild being - her mate, was in her, and now he would take her as he had never taken her before...*

GT: *T’than plunged in until he could no more. He had to break the kiss to unleash a cry as his back arched. The sensation was new and simply overwhelming. His lungs filled with air and he let it out in gasps. For a moment, he was left staring down at her, feeling her fingers gripping the back of his neck as if afraid he would escape her arms. He hesitated... but at last his body asked for more and he withdrew somewhat, once again plunging into her depths. He groaned again, the sound lost amidst her own cries...*

C - *How could she have known that the key to her freedom was her passion - a passion so intense and tangible that it could not be chained, or denied... not even by Taelon technology.

They were quite a sight there in the quasi-darkness: She, pale and small, splayed widely beneath the fearsome and demonic creature - T'than's atavistic ancestry brought forth through her partly human energy and the Jaridian drug which worked to bring forth a being's most primal instincts.*

GT: ^He was inside her. Deeply... his energy and his flesh. Holding her stare he reached for each of her hands with his own and pressed them roughly against the mattress. When it appeared to him that she resisted somewhat he once more penetrated, the sequence fast and rough until he felt her body tense and melt in response.

T’than had her pinned down, her palms open against his. The fire burned in his eyes, and there was pleasure all too akin to suffering. He moved once, languidly... then again... watching her features radiate pleasure as he plunged in and out of her. The pace was steady at first, his back arching and undulating to make the movements languid, though precise. But it quickly became faster... the growls rising from his throat with each thrust, his sex almost leaving the velvety warmth of her own before plunging back in... faster, harder, deeper... She was crying, but he wanted more! Each of her little sounds was a plea for him to unleash all the passion that kept mounting and mounting... he wanted her screams... wanted her suffering and her pleasure... her torment and her lust. He wanted to exhaust her ability to feel... and he wanted the oblivion of complete ecstasy!*
C - *She wanted to tell him that it hurt - that he was too big for her poor, tight sex to accommodate but her bliss spoke louder, making her release his hips and spread her legs as far as she could and offer her temple for further plundering by this terrible god who claimed her without regard for mercy.

His mind was like his gender now as it too stabbed into her furiously, forcing in visions of Taelon past when they were not so perfect, nor cold and certainly not without passion. She could feel what they felt eons ago - what he was feeling now, and this journey he was making her take through the serpentine corridors of his species' past made her tremble as much with fright as with lust!*

GT: *The bestiality of his own behaviour was intoxicating. Such freedom; such utter freedom! Not when he had taken Gabriel’s body had it felt like this; not when he had opened totally for the first time to her and discovered just how their bodies could blend together had it felt anything like this! Such a fool he had been to support the commonality when clearly... this pleasure, the intensity of this bittersweet torment could pay for it all!

Her body, open so fully to him, begging for possession, for the trip only he could send her on pushed him further and further... toward bliss... toward that final moment that was still so late to come. And he could use it, take it, play it at his whim! And so he did!*

C - *When he released her hands she gasped from the shock of it, her mind having to gather itself and repair the shell he had shattered when he had linked with her. Her body also quivered when he withdrew from it too suddenly. She finally got a look at the great staff jutting forth from between his legs. Energy flickered over it and up over his chest and it throbbed right before her eyes, milky fluid dripping from his tip; his organ possessed a life of its own it seemed, and it was far from sated as was T'than himself. He flipped her over onto her stomach with a wordless growl, his clawed fingers leaving stinging trails over her ribcage.*

GT: *Such grief it was to feel the coldness of the air surround his cock. It had sprouted to be inside her, bathed in the warmth of her love nectar and stabbing her sex until it dripped with liquid ecstasy... or liquid pain. No matter which devoured her sensations, he would perceive both the same way. And his perception would be pleasure, plain and simple... and it was coming late already!*

C - *A hard slap against her backside made her gasp; she was not complying fast enough for him, but her body was sluggish from its ordeal. She was going to look over her shoulder and tell him to not be so impatient but he grasped the back of her neck, pushing her cheek against the mattress and made his demands again. With her head still pressed down she whimpered submissively and bent her knees, arching her back, her rear up. Light caressed its roundness, and her thigh muscles worked as she spread them. She was pinned and he would be able to ram into her at his whim.*

GT: Sweet... *he ran his fingers over her sex. It was so flushed and swollen. Ripe! Begging to be taken to the limits of her forces!* Now you see why I urged you to keep your strength for when you would truly need it... *he held his own organ, needing the pressure around the shaft to keep his sanity. Indeed... the sight of her sex, quivering in its emptiness and hungry for his cock was maddening* Do you want it, my pet? *he grazed the tip, parting her labia and moving his hips so it grazed her clit but did not penetrate her. *

C - Y...yes! *she said in a frantically whispered cry. Had her sex been a black hole his cock would have been the light that it devoured!*

GT: *Her whimper was a great reward* Then say the magic words... *again, this time pressing the head into her, but removing it at once. He had to stifle a groan.* 

C - Nooo...

GT: Say it... *he whispered, leaning over her, his hand groping a breast to play distractedly with its hardened nipple.*

C - *She did not want to say it but as she obeyed with her lips a new rush of fluids pooled in her honeyed orifice.* I am... yours... Your...slave...

*Oh what sheer delight...*

GT: Yes... you are... *he pinched her nipple hard, as a reward rather than punishment for the late response. Her lips were slow, and her mind sluggish from the lust... but her body; that had been quick to respond.*

C - *Shameful how badly she wanted him; she had been reduced to a whimpering, wanton harlot! But, he was her mate, even if altered, and so she swayed her hips invitingly, brazen pleas escaping her lips.* Please T'than...don't stop! I am your slave and I want you to take me...to fuck me!

GT: *How easy it was to plunge into her this time. T’than felt the walls of her sex give in as the bulging head made its way into her depths. It squeezed him delightfully when he went too far in, probably hurting her for a fleeting moment. He slapped her buttock once, and felt her contract again against him.* Dance my little slave... Beg for it... *he moved inside her, barely withdrawing for a while.* but don’t bother to keep up... *he reached down to pinch a nipple as one hand grabbed at her hip and pulled her against him roughly.*

C - Please fuck me...please...I need you...so bad! *Some of her words were muffled in the padded floor pallet, but she knew he could hear them well enough, for his pace became frenzied and some of his hard stabs were even painful but she knew better than to say that. He already knew it, and it was driving him to stay rough with her.* I'm yours....I'm yours...*she panted.*

GT: *Without warning he pulled away altogether, plunging back in until his groin slapped against her buttocks. Such sweet sensation; he could feast on her tormented pleasure all day long! He did it a couple more times, and before he realised, he was paying little heed to her breast... paying little heed to her movements... the only thing reaching his mind was the sound of her cries as he stabbed so fast and hard as only a true demon could.*
C - *She was assaulted by hot, full body blushes that made her glow white intermittently as orgasm after orgasm took her over, in between moments of exquisite pain that is. It was pain and pleasure battling for supremacy, and her body was its theater of war. T'than however was uttering low grunts that indicated such extreme pleasure that words had become a nuisance.

She was amazed at his endurance; he was as stiff as a steel rod in her with no climax in sight, but then she realized that he was enjoying each of hers, thus, holding his at bay so he could continue their wild, animal union for as long as possible.

God bless him...*

GT: *Close... so close now... it felt like whatever rope had been holding him from the great fall into an abyss of ecstasy was now reduced to a small strand, no thicker than a hair on her golden head. Her sex was tightening again, the spasms of its muscles wanting to milk him of his essence... it could all be over once he achieved release. The spell broken, his fury sated by her obvious torment...

With a grunt, and without warning, he pulled away as if shocked. His legs were rather unresponsive and trembling so he took only a few steps backward until his back met the coldness of the wall and he slid down to sit on the floor. He was panting softly, the cold that surrounded his new organ acting like a burning vice. T’than watched her, still displayed for his eyes to take in the glory of her submission. Many a moment passed as he thought of lunging forward and finishing it... But such exquisite pleasure had to be made to endure. However tortuous it was.* 

C - *He had left her depths and she crawled on aching arms to where he sat up against a wall, shamelessly displayed. Her lips joined to his for a kiss whose gentleness seemed inappropriate for the situation.* Want... to please you... To pleasure you... 

GT: *He felt calmer, despite the tease of the kiss. He barely responded to her advances. Even when his hand reached out behind her head... it was not to pull her closer and deepen the kiss. No, that was not what would sate her hunger... or his.*

C - *She did not fight when his fingers again tangled into her hair and pressed her face down, allowing her to see what she was sucking this time. Her lips wrapped around him, straining to take his entire length into her mouth, and doing an admirable job of it.

Her tongue boldly licked up and down his shaft, and she noted pulsing veins that glowed with his racing energy. She lapped at the beads of fluid that constantly emerged from the tiny slit at his tip while he petted her at whim.*

GT: *She was doing an exquisite job. But being given rest from being connected to her body, from feeling all her pleasure from all the pain he had caused her, was nearly relaxing. He felt himself throb many times against the softness of her lips and the velvety depths of her throat, but he also kept himself distracted by petting her body, touching her as she wanted when her performance was at its best... and just generally over her breasts and the proximity of her sex when his pleasure was not so great. Which goes to say... he rewarded her time enough to bring her to another orgasm in a rather short time.* Finally, I see you blossom, my sweet... *he said in that guttural, cold voice of his. In truth, his throat was in a knot. He had not been left too far from climax himself...*

C - *She was still trembling from the latest climax when he spoke in his strange new voice to her. She hugged him against her, kissing over his face and ears and everywhere else, taking in his new, male scent. He even tasted different - but delicious. She could not stop her shudder when she looked deeply into his savage eyes though; there was no civility there, no gentleness, only primal want. But she felt rather devolved herself; frightening as he was, he was absolutely stunning too!*

GT: *His arm went around her waist just as the hand of his other forced her thighs apart. He pulled her against him, groaning as their sexes rubbed against each other. Instead of rendering him weak, it seemed to give him impulse to rise and lift her along with him.*

C - *She went limp in his arms, but her eyes never left his.* Take me T'than. I love you! I want you! I want to please you! Hurt me if you must, but take your pleasure in my body for it belongs to you... and you alone... My pain and pleasure - they all belong... to you...

GT: *He took them to the centre of the room. The chains and shackles hanging from the ceiling gleamed in the dimness of the room, surrounded by the many candles, a circle of fire around the sacrificial altar. He glanced upwards at them, giving her a silent order.* I will hurt you... I will give you pain for it is my pleasure, and it is what you need. *he held her by her buttocks; the muscles in his arms strained despite her little weight.* I will ravish your body, and feed on your screams... *he let her body slide a little bit downwards, until he felt the tip of his sex parting her labia.* and I will drown your core in my essence and brand it as mine! *the last words were nearly lost in a grunt, as T’than plunged in, sharply and precisely, just as his arms relaxed to let her fall and impale herself on his rod.*

C - *His aim was perfect and sure and her body, already closed after his withdrawal some time ago, was forced back open, her cry small and mingled with pain from the giant staff that he wielded without mercy. Even as she was shaken with his forceful thrusts she was able to wonder if his change would be a lasting one - if her body would be given such arduous sexual trials each night in their bed... That is...if he took her back to their bed. It occurred to her that he could very well keep her imprisoned here now if he so desired.

Something cold slapped against her face lightly and she looked up to see several sparkling chains dangling from above them. These were not the alien restraints that held her arms while he had lashed her - they were just ordinary chains, though they glittered as though they were encrusted with diamonds.

She was sliding down his body due to their mingled perspiration and she reached up to grab them for support but released them with a startled scream; the chains sparkle was caused by small, sharp protrusions and it was they that were catching the candlelight so prettily. She went to embrace him but he pushed her away with a growl, his eyes looking toward the chains. She shook her head, a whimper escaping her lips but his assault of her body became relentless. It was either grab the chains or go crashing to the floor.

Her small, pale hands wrapped around them; it really wasn't too bad as long as she was careful... But as her body was rocked it caused friction and she squinted her eyes and hissed. It was like holding onto fire!

Her attention was finally diverted though when he grabbed her thighs and spread them wide so he could shove his glowing organ into her with much greater force; his body was tense, suffering tiny blushes, one after the other. Cadence knew - he was getting ready to come.*

GT: *His head was thrown backwards from the sensation, his lips parted as the howl left his throat. Enough waiting... enough holding back! His sanity was by a strand and it was breaking! With each thrust, with each of her cries, with each of her whimpers and the sound of their bodies colliding as again he ripped his way into her core.*

C - *Her back arched and she thrust back against him as best she could, but it was a futile effort against his bestial ferocity and so she remained his submissive concubine, suffering a tidal wave of pleasure as her own orgasm came, her glistening sex squeezing him hard, ready for his seed.*

Come with me... Come IN me! Come T'than!

GT: *His eyes were shut, but he felt blinded by the white savage fire of that climax. He was imploding; that is what it felt like, the sensation travelling from his sex to the whole of his body; pressure rising, then finally a blast that stole all ulterior perception from him. There was only their connection; the grip of her sex against his, the throbbing as liquid essence spurted from his core to fill her own; the pain, the torment, the pleasure, the blissful ecstasy... all the intensity of the last several hours testing the limits of his ability to experience sensation.*

C - *She felt the chains dig into her hands as he came, convulsing violently, his moans and cries filling her ears with his sounds of release. His body was cool and yet what he was shooting into her was so hot she could feel it splashing inside of her.*

GT: *Every muscle was as hard as stone and every convulsion was like a quake that ripped at them, gnawing at them like some hungry beast. One after the other, he learned the meaning of what humans called “little death”. For surely that was how it felt... the great fall into the void. At first the blinding light, and then suddenly, as tingles of perception ceased to reach his mind... blankness... relief as blissful as the hellish torment of supreme ecstasy.*

C - *When it was over he collapsed against her, his weight dragging them both slowly to the floor as Cadence's sweaty hands slid down the silvery links she had been grasping as though her life depended on it. He landed on top of her and she embraced him, her hands leaving bloody trails against his skin, which appeared to be going pale.

Cadence looked at one of her injured palms; the chains had left a slim, track-like imprint in them that was still leaking blood. Between her legs she ached, and she could feel a mix of their love fluids dripping out of her onto the cold floor.*

GT: *A sound... a moan... far in the distance. The faint echo of chiming bells filled his ears: the remnants of the chains hitting each other as Cadence had released them. There was cold now... so much cold. Liquid ice was spreading from his core and rising to the surface, putting out the fire that had once burned his skin.*

C - *He was shivering and he moaned from time to time, Cadence stroking his head and kissing his cheeks. She struggled to roll on her side so she could look at him; his face had once more taken on his delicate features, and his body was slimmer too, his frail appearance a direct contrast to the strength she knew he possessed, just as all Taelons did.

And, between his thighs, there was only smoothness. 

Had she dreamt the entire thing? One look between her own legs told her that she had not; her sex was swollen and wet, showing the ravages of an organ whose hugeness she could still feel an echo of.*

T'than? *she whispered, petting his face with her fingers and then cradling his head against her arm.* Wake up. You need rest, and the energy shower. We could rest... in our bed... together? *she was unsure if he planned to release her from there and she wished she could get that little tremble out of her voice.* O... open the door and I'll help you to the bed...

GT: *This sound he recognised... this sound was what his consciousness needed to take command again. His eyelids fluttered somewhat and he moaned again as his body tried to accommodate itself against hers. For a moment there was just blankness, but then the deep blue irises focused on that face... on that angelic face... # that tormented face…#

T’than took a hand to her cheek, a weak, trembling gesture that contrasted well with what he had become for those dreadful hours. She was real... flesh and bone. So that meant... those images, hiding just behind his lids and waiting for his eyes to close to assault his mind were... real. He let his eyes close as if in contemplation. Ah, the bliss was still an echo reverberating in his pathways.

He blushed and rolled onto his back. The air grazed against his skin as a soft breeze and he noticed then there was coolness on his cheek. He looked at his palm... red. With blood... with her blood...* I should keep you here... *the words were rough coming from his sore throat. It truly ached to speak aloud... but even more to try and reach her mind.* I should lock you up in this cell until you have learned that your status has changed very little... *his head lolled to the side. He was weak, so weak... she could easily overcome him in that moment, but he knew he held an upper hand. He had been lost, deeply lost in a place of darkness, caged and taunted in a body that he had not recognised as his own; but in all her terror, and his... those had been hours to remember!*

C - *She folded her arms across her breasts and tilted her head, eyeing him with a slight frown.* I would watch my tongue, if I were you T'than. My 'status' is what it is, but one might question yours at this moment seeing you sprawled...*she rose gracefully*...on the floor at my feet. *She smirked at him softly then and offered her hand.* Come on - let us return to our bed.

GT: *He tried to move, to no avail. His Taelon body remained unresponsive, as if somehow he had lost the ability to make it obey him.*

C - *She waited and then released a small breath, kneeling down and putting her arms around him, rather gently considering his words, and, with no further taunts on her lips, helped him to rise. The small steps they took to the door were a journey that was unnervingly long to her; what if T'than decided to really confine her as he had done in the past? He would not be able to keep T'lana from her, but what if... what if he raised her to look upon her mother's imprisonment as a natural part of her life? That thought rattled around in her mind like a small, sharp stone, but she shook it away quickly so he would not sense it and embark on such an idea.*

GT: *The moment seemed to him shamefully humiliating. He could barely hold his feet. His legs wanted nothing but to give up. He felt drained to the very core, and his pale complexion was much more so than it should be. In fact... he had not felt this weak since Lyra 117. He had to think and rethink every movement in order to make his body obey. T’than sought to support himself on her as little as possible. All his greatness had been stripped from him it seemed, even his solidity, and if not for the energy in Cadence’s body, It could very well be that she would not be able to hold him. Her hands and arms would simply go through him as if he were no more than a ghost.*

C - *When the wall vanished and they stepped over the threshold into the warmth of their chambers, Cadence could feel once more her child's peace as she slept and so she headed directly to the bed, letting the Taelon fall upon it and then climbing in from the other side and pulling up the covers of shimmering blue around her.*

GT: *It took great effort for T’than to arrange his position and make it comfortable. Somehow, T’lana’s presence helped him for it was a strong link to his Taelon self. He closed his eyes and his façade shimmered, as if a small wave of blue rose from its depth and undulated over his skin, from head to toe.*

C - *She waited for him to come but he only regarded her with tired blue eyes. She pulled back the sheet so the curves of her pale body were fully visible, her lips curved into a smile of soft welcome.* The energy shower would be so much more fulfilling with your body pressed up against mine T'than. Please come and hold me... and let me hold you... *And then, sparkling particles began to rain down around her...*

GT: *His body recognised that calling. It was easier to perform than all movements until then. Moving somewhat to the side, he extended his arm so she could lie on it. T’than pulled her closer, letting his head loll to the side as he planted a tiny kiss upon her forehead. He took a deep breath... her scent was gone, but still, he remembered it... remembered it keenly!

With a smile, he closed his eyes, letting his hand play with the strands of her hair as the movement of his chest rocked her to sleep. He did not witness it though; he was fast into the land of lustful dreams shortly after the first sparkle brought relief to his extenuated body.

The price of passion... ooh, all too worth paying!*
Book Fourteen
Part Four
Abduction
*Soft, alien music drifted through the sitting chamber, accompanying the barely discernible changes in light that tinted Cadence's skin in pastel color as if trying to make up for the garments she did not wear. Her eyes were downcast, her lashes fluttering softly as she read the text scrolling by on the global. T'than was in his office, and all was quiet.

Since the night of her disobedience and punishment they had been at peace, though there were times when each regarded the other with a hint of dangerous lust, the memories of what had happened still fresh - still touched and caressed by their minds' eyes.

Though Cadence had returned to the embodiment of wide-eyed innocence that T'than loved and lorded over with a new possessiveness that had stunned her, she still cradled the terribly wicked thought of repeating past events. Getting him angry with her would not be difficult, and one swift energy discharge from her fingers would be all that it would take to make him like he was before...

She shook the thought away. Thrilling as it was, they were both still recovering...but they would not be recovering forever...

Padding softly back to their bedchamber she checked on T'lana; the infant's breathing was steady and she was completely asleep, tucked snugly amidst the covers, her cherubic face next to a pink teddy bear - the latest present from Jenny Madden.

Cadence picked up the small tote bag containing a few of the baby's things for when they visited the infirmary and dumped it onto the bed, intent on finding a novel she had been reading. She smiled when she saw the cover of the old book and was just about to return to the living area when a bright glimmer caught her eye; it was the beautiful necklace Chandra had given to her - the pyramid-locket that contained a message for her. She had completely forgotten about it.

She set the book aside, her face alight with the excitement of finding a forgotten treasure. T'than would not be back for hours. She was alone, so what better time to look at it?

But first she laid it against her chest, admiring how the small triangle seemed to glow golden, then green, then blue, all the way through the color spectrum to red and finally, deep purple. It was gorgeous! Surely she could persuade T'than to let her wear it. It was Taelon certainly, so she was sure even he would appreciate its beauty.

She dangled it before her eyes and finally, she brought her thumb to the lower right corner and pressed it. The locket snapped open, revealing the little gold button at its center. Like the Sleeping Beauty, mesmerized to touch the poisoned needle, Cadence's finger floated slowly downward towards her palm, finally pressing against the cold little nodule.

She gasped and the necklace slipped through her fingers when she felt the air go electric around her. There was a flash of light and a crackling sound and there was no way she could have moved fast enough to avoid the ID vortex that encircled her, swallowing her away from T'than's carefully orchestrated safety.

Her necklace slipped off the shining sheets and fell to the floor, its bright beauty incinerated, the little pyramid now charred and ruined.*

~*~

GT: *Unnerving! That was how T'than could best describe his duties as of late. Having had his position revoked, it seemed every move he needed to make had to have someone's approval, which was narrowing his efficiency. The irony of it all was that he needed to go through the proper channels... at least some of the time, to show cooperation and some degree of respect for his species hierarchy which, given the most recent events, he was in no position to challenge. He had been fortunate as it was that others had not perceived his regression. Jor'rel had come around posing some rather unsettling questions, but T'than, in all his years of experience in Taelon affairs – i.e., lies – had been very competent in dodging them.

He also found that much had changed between Cadence and he. Or better put... much had returned to how it had been previous to her being pregnant with T'lana. He leaned back on his chair, a wicked smile playing on his lips at the memory of his time with his mate in the small improvised cell. Though strangely, those memories also caused him to feel something he didn't reckon lightly: fear. He had totally lost control. And he was still paying for it, as his body was sluggish in movement, much less graceful, as it seemed it ached still from the titanic effort. The ghost of the muscles and flesh that he had been for a few hours still inhabited his body and he felt sore!

That must have been why he missed the changes in the distance that separated him from Cadence all too suddenly. There was a shift in their link that made him look back to the door in the back of his office... but then again, there always was when he allowed his mind to be entertained by thoughts of his regression... or progression... or both, depending on how one chose to look at it.

So, glancing reprovingly at the volunteer that stood watching him as he waited for new instructions, T'than sent him off to a console to organize some files and dove back into his tedious duty of bureaucracy and diplomacy. What he would not give for a chance to be what he was bred to be...*

~*~

C - *She brought her arms up against her bare breasts, but the cold seeped into her from where her knees made contact with the floor as well as the hard wall behind her. The darkness was so deep that it seemed to creep into her mind, and the quiet was so heavy - like a thick wad of cotton, and Cadence knew that if she dared make a sound that it would be absorbed into it, never to be heard. And so she remained silent and still - in shock - waiting for something to happen...

Time passed - perhaps a few minutes, and she was blinded by the angel who appeared before her.* Ch...Chandra? *She asked hesitantly. The girl was resplendent in the golden light - light that illuminated her from within but did not light anything else. When she moved, the light moved with her, not even casting a glowing circle around her on the floor. Cadence was still surrounded by darkness.*

Ch: Yes Cadence, it is me, *she said softly, kneeling down to caress her friend's face with a glowing hand.* ...and you are safe. I've been promised that you will not be harmed.

C - Promised...by whom?

Ch: Shhh...just relax. You are safe.

C - I don't understand! *she said, pulling away from the angelic girl.* Where am I? How did I get here? 

Ch: The necklace that I gave to you - it was a transportation device. It brought you to me.

C - But...you said it contained a message from you - a special message!

Ch: And it does Cadence. I do have some things I need to say to you, and I couldn't say them earlier. But now, you will have to listen.

C - I don't have to do anything! *she jumped to her feet* I want to leave!

Ch: You want to go back to T'than, *she said in a resigned voice.*

C - Yes! And to T'lana! Let me go Chandra! The joke is over!

Ch: It is no joke, Cadence. We will reunite you with your baby, but I'm afraid that you will never see T'than again.

C - STOP IT! *She screamed, covering her ears.* You lie! I refuse to listen to this now let me GO!

Ch: Poor little Cadence, *she sighed.* Always putting off what is unpleasant to you, willing to trade reality for fantasy and all the lies that fall from that Taelon's lips. Well, I am here to bring you back to reality, by whatever means necessary.

C - Is that your 'message,' Chandra? *she spat.*

Ch: Part of it, yes. The fact is that you were brainwashed by him. I've been saying it for a year. I've tried to help you on more than one occasion and you have fought me tooth and nail each time. I've sacrificed so much for you - this last time, I almost lost my career for you and how do you repay me? By fighting me! By abandoning me! By choosing T'than over me! We were best friends - we loved each other...like sisters! You destroyed all of that! And you are so mixed up that you don't even see it!

C - You're...you're crazy!

Ch: No Cadence, I am not the one who is crazy. It is you, and I have finally found someone who believes me, and who sees just what I do, and who will help me put things to rights again!

C - I can't believe that Zo'or would be a party to this....

Ch: He isn't! *She took a breath. She had been screaming at the girl, but she needed to be calm. She had been given a great responsibility and she had to push her personal feelings aside. She had to be the logical one now, for Cadence's sake.* I was approached by someone else, and we discussed you, and T'than. I promise, everything will be okay from now on.* Cadence was sniffling and wiping her eyes and Chandra went to her, drawing her into her arms and rocking her slowly.*

C - Please Chandra please, let me out of here!

Ch: Shhh...it's going to be okay. I know you can't see it right now but...we only want what is best for you. It is all that I have ever wanted Cadence, you know that! I just want to see you get well and be like you were again.

C - I AM well! Loving T'than doesn't make me sick!

Ch: But he doesn't love you Cadence, don't you see that? He is just playing with you - he wanted a child and he made you love him so he could get one.

C - *She pulled away, but Chandra held her in a tight grasp.* That's not true! It's not! Why are you doing this to me? *She pulled back again and when Chandra still would not let her go, she bit her on her left hand, only to receive a hard slap across her jaw that made her ears ring, and she was again pulled against the other girl.*

Ch: That hurt! Do NOT do that again Cadence. Please don't make me have to punish you. I've been told that we will have to be very strict with you at first, until you start getting better.

C - What are you talking about? *She glared up into the beautiful face. Chandra's blue eyes were focused, her entire expression set with a purpose.* What are you going to do to me?

Ch: I am going to see to it that you get well. After we get your baby, the three of us will be transported to...well, even I don't know, but somewhere far, far away from here, where T'than will never find us. 

C - No!

Ch: It's a hospital, but a very nice place I am told - a place where you will receive the best psychological care from Taelons who can reverse what T'than has done...

C - I don't WANT it reversed!

Ch: I know...and that's why you will have to be...confined...for a time. But I will be there with you the whole time. I will take care of you until you are well. And, T'lana will need someone to care for her until you can be a good mother for her.

C - I AM a good mother to her! *She pushed against her, kicking and hitting until Chandra stood up and glared down at her.* T'than will never allow this! NEVER!

Ch: T'than won't be able to stop us, and he will be too busy with his own healer, learning to forget about you, and becoming the great leader he once was!

C - You don't believe that! You hate T'than and never thought he was a great leader! WHO is making you spout all this propaganda...WHO? *She lunged from the darkness, hurling herself against Chandra. The lights in the cell came up slightly and two volunteers rushed in, grabbing her and pulling her back. Two others came to help Chandra back to her feet, and suddenly there was a new voice, one she recognized all to well.*

L'syr: Enough. *His shadow stood tall and slim in the doorway until he too joined the others in the bluish light, looking down at Cadence.* You show too much reason to one who does not possess it, Miss Sheridan. This one is a child, and children are not given a say in the decisions that are made for them. *He never took his eyes off Cadence when he spoke.*

Ch: I just thought...

Ls: *He turned to her at last.* Do not think. Just obey me, and we may yet be able to help your wayward friend here.

Ch: *Nodding* Yes sir...

Ls: *He gestured to the guards.* Bring her.

C - *She reached out with her mind, her fear a powerful force to boost her cry - a cry that was full of terror, a terror that he would feel, while the others could only hear it.*

T'thaaaaaaaaan!

~*~

GT: *The pain was physical... and blinding. It punched him hard in the stomach and simultaneously he received a blow to his head as the alarm travelled from his core and spread to every minor pathway in his body. He blushed, brightly and felt about to faint.

T'than came back to his senses when he felt hands at his arm, supporting him. He pushed the volunteer away.*  Off!  *he hissed. He totally disregarded the questions from the human, and practically chased him out of his offices. Barricading himself inside by locking the door, the Taelon rushed to his quarters, his senses on full alert, scanning for Cadence. He found the room empty. The furniture suffered somewhat as he thrust it about irrationally looking for her. He called out her name, all the noise enough to wake T'lana, who shifted in her cradle and immediately cried. He was walking in her direction when he stepped on something sharp. Looking down he saw something glittering in the pale light. A chain... removing his foot he made a discovery that made him blush from head to toe. He reached out, and grabbed it. He recognised it... recognised it immediately!* Sha'bra! *he closed it in his fist until the many ends of the pyramid injured his palm.

As he rushed to the cradle, Cadence's scream echoed time and time again in the back of his mind. It was torture to try and decide which instinct to follow - to protect his child or to run in his mate's aid. For a moment, a vindictive thought almost had him go for the first, exclusively. Cadence deserved a fright; she deserved the trouble she was in for having brought that poisoned gift into their home. She had been warned!!!

But again, looking down upon his child... their child... imagining their future without Cadence in it... 

He did his best to calm the infant, which did not work very well since he was a wreck himself, but then decided on the wisest course of action. He needed someone to guard the baby while he was away... someone he could trust. A limited number of names came to his mind, but being that Cadence had been stolen from right under his nose, T'than found himself naming reasons why he should not trust any of them.

At last he went to the console and dialed Jor'rel's private console. The Taelon answered but he was rather indisposed, which was odd, but T'than was vehement. The few minutes he had to wait for him to arrive were a real torment. The General wasted none of them though, his mind worked fast and hard to try and pinpoint Cadence's location...

She was still there... still on the Mothership. Whomever had taken her had not taken her far, and she was broadcasting loud and clear in all the dimension of her fear. 

Moments later, Jor'rel stood with him.*

Stay here, guard T'lana with your life! *he hissed in his own mother-language and rushed out of the room even before the other stunned Taelon could utter a word in response.*

~*~

Ch: *They had all followed L'syr to a medium-sized chamber; Chandra could easily tell from the chair and table, each beneath bright lights and accented with restraints, that the place was used for interrogations. It was likely the most secure place to wait until L'syr arranged for the child to be brought and then for their transport to his secret base.

Cadence sat in the center of a lighted circle, free to move about in its small circumference but unable to go beyond its perimeter. Right now she was huddled, her hair hiding her face, but not her shaking shoulders as she cried softly to herself.

Chandra had found a sheet and was bringing it to the girl when L'syr's voice reached out to her, making her stop in mid-step as surely as if he had physically grabbed her.*

Ls: What are you doing?

Ch: She is cold - I thought I would cover her...

Ls: I thought that we had already discussed the matter of your thinking, Miss Sheridan. You are to obey my orders and nothing more... and at the moment, I have given you no order to cover her. She shall remain unclothed until I say otherwise. Is that clear?

Ch: Yes sir, *she said, looking down at her boots and stepping back to her original position behind a console. L'syr seemed...different, from his usual distant self. His eyes seemed to burn, and it was as though he had to pull them away from Cadence to even look at Chandra to yell at her.*

Ls: You will continue to monitor these offices and the immediate vicinity for any activity that is out of the ordinary.

Ch: Yes sir. *Her blue eyes moved back and forth as she made scan after scan but there was nothing. When L'syr had first approached her for this assignment he had not seemed the paranoid type. If anything he was the most sensible Taelon she had met. He told her that he had read both Sc'orr's and T'than's reports, telling her how much he had admired her force of will, and her courage at being able to speak her mind about what was going on between T'than and Cadence. He corroborated her beliefs, telling her that it was indeed improbable that T'than could feel anything for a human being - that the drive to mate and the desperate situation that faced the Taelons regarding offspring had likely been the cause of his psychosis.

Then he had uttered the magic words: He could see to it that Cadence was separated from T'than forever, and when he had said that he needed her help to do it she had jumped at the chance.

Her visit to the infirmary had been carefully planned, and it had worked! She had won Cadence's trust again, and the necklace had allowed L'syr to circumvent T'than's security protocols and activate a floating ID portal within their quarters. And now the plan was near its completion, and soon she and Cadence would be light years away. Cadence would undergo memory adjustment and appropriate therapy, and eventually she would be like the Cadence she had once known - her best friend, and they would stay together and raise T'lana. Perhaps they could even return to Earth! If not to live, to at least visit their families...

Cadence's cry brought her out of her happy reverie; L'syr had entered the isolation circle and had hauled Cadence up and was now pressing her against the invisible forcefield that kept her confined. He was speaking so close to her face and Cadence was shaking her head and trying to push him away. One of his hands was absently caressing her ribs and even daring to touch at a breast. Chandra looked away, back to her scans. It didn't mean anything - L'syr had to just be toying with the girl.

Ls: Tell me what you did to him, human! *One hand gripped her throat, lifting her.*

C - I didn't...

Ls: Do not lie to me! *She coughed when he squeezed harder, his other hand having a mind of its own. Her body shuddered and struggled against his, and her skin was so warm and soft... He growled suddenly and thrust her back hard against the field, enjoying her grimace, as well as the tears that leaked from her eyes.*

He was the War_Minister! He was to lead our species from darkness into glory, and you ruined him! *He hissed, his lips so close to her cheeks he could feel the wetness of her tears.*

C - Please! I did not! *she gasped* He came to me!

Ls: Unacceptable! He would never deliberately seek out one of you for completion! *He was pressed up against her fully...and his energy rushed from the feel of her.* No! I refuse to accept this! *Shoving her back again he stepped from the isolation area, unable to hide the blush that washed over him, and he saw Chandra staring at him.*

Keep your eyes on the console, lest you find yourself in a similar situation to hers!

Ch: You...said she would not be harmed L'syr...

Ls: And she has not been! Return to your duties...this instant!

Ch: *She kept her eyes down but was aware of the Taelon pacing agitatedly across the room. What was wrong with him? He was so different!*

Ls: *He was furious! But he did not know which enraged him more: that T'than might have actually sought out a female, and enjoyed it or...that he was beginning to understand how the War Minister had felt. He did not want to, but ever since he had had Naor'rin strapped down and helpless something had been growing inside of him. Desires that were unknown to him sometimes invaded his thoughts, even during meditation!

He looked down at his flared hand - how it ached to touch that human again... The hand went into a fist which he slammed against the wall, making both Cadence and Chandra jump.

The blossoming of feelings long dormant; Sc'orr would say that he was evolving but L'syr's insides twisted at such a thought. Being aloof from emotions made the Taelons strong! To give in to them...to surrender to primitive instinct was bestial - savage!

T'than had surrendered; he was weak now, and because he had allowed himself to follow T'than's example during the Jaridian's interrogation, he was weak as well, but he would not surrender. He would prove to himself that he was strong!

Waving off the isolation circle he grabbed Cadence by the arm and dragged her toward a cell just across the room, stopping to glare at Chandra.*

Wait outside.

Ch: Sir? Should I not remain to...?

Ls: Wait outside and continue to monitor from my outer office!

Ch: *She looked at Cadence; her friend was absolutely terrified!* He...promised he won't hurt you... Just be calm... Be good. He only wants...to talk to you Cadence.

Ls: Leave us now!

Ch: *She nodded and hurried out, trying to make that inconvenient feeling of shame that was growing inside of her go back where it came from. L'syr wouldn't hurt Cadence - he had given his word. 

He had given his word!*
~*~

GT: *A flash cut his thoughts! For a moment he saw through her eyes and glimpsed at the form of that tangible fear. Taelon... there was a Taelon with her! He was beginning to feel it... the soreness becoming fire. The fire igniting from the deep furnaces of his ancestors genes, awakening the anger, the fury! The energy was already bleeding from his palms as if they had been pierced by spikes! T'than knew he acted rather strangely, nervously, so after a while he dove into the maze of secret passages and hideaways of the Mothership, the maze of vein-like tunnels that he knew all too well. Humans and other Taelons roamed about the outside corridors. Some stopped at his passage, looking about as if alarmed by something, but being as incredulous and ashamed as they were in the return or their atavistic origins, they were also quick to disregard what had startled them.

He was getting nearer! He could feel it! Feel her in his bones... or the ghost of them. Relentlessly he roamed about, at first randomly and then he stopped suddenly as his right palm ached again. He still carried the teleportation device. 

Who... who would be so slick as to smuggle it behind his back? Who would benefit the most from Cadence's disappearance? Zo'or... yes, it was the first name on his mind, but logging on to the nearest console he could see his leader was on the bridge.

Not the best of places to keep a prisoner. Though it had the finesse of one of Zo'or's plots, being the leader, he could have taken her from him at any time and still take pleasure in making it a public humiliation.

Another flash, another scream... Panic driven. The image surfaced clearer in his mind now. The Taelon... the one whose signature was behind such a plot.* L'syr... *it was barely a hiss that left his lips. There was only the sound of the pyramid being crushed by the energy of his palm, and that of his rougher breathing as T'than made his way to his pupil's office.*

~*~

C - *Cadence was being dragged to the small, dark cell and her wordless cries begged him to stop, and she searched his eyes for a glimmer of compassion but that is not what she found there. Instead she saw the same lust that had once tainted T'than's eyes, but she also saw an evil that T'than had never possessed. She grabbed him, intent on sending out an energy discharge in a desperate hope for escape, but just as her skin began to glow she stopped. It was a wonderful defense between Taelons, but her energy was different - it had caused T'than to regress. What would it do to L'syr, someone already so savage?

She wept from the frustration of it, the name of her mate on her lips as he tossed her down onto the small bed.*

Ls: T'than cannot help you now, *he whispered, kneeling down to hold her wrists, enjoying her futile struggles as she kicked at him. She was stronger than she looked, but certainly no match for him.* You exhaust yourself for nothing, child. In this place, you will submit to my whims.

C - Please....don't hurt me...*she wept*

Ls: I will not, unless you force me to. Now, cease your struggles and be still. Remember, pain comes in many forms - directly, and, indirectly. You have a child, and she can feel pain as much as you can... 

C - *She went still, choking out words.* She is just a baby you bastard! She is innocent! Just leave her alone!

Ls: I hold no ill will toward your child...and, I will only act against her if you force me to. *Cadence relaxed and he loosened his grip on her wrists to something less painful.* Excellent. If you obey me now and tell me what I want to know, this will be over swiftly.

C - *Her large eyes were wary, but she could not help the hint of hope in them.* What is it that you want to know?

Ls: I wish to know how you seduced T'than - how you forced him to stray from his purpose.

C - I didn't 'seduce' him!

Ls: Of course you did. He despised your race and after we took as many of you as we could as slaves we would have obliterated the rest of you and your entire, pitiful planet! *She screamed and struggled again, and L'syr merely smiled. It was more entertaining like this. He suddenly felt hot - his energy was racing through him at the sight of her restrained body - her breasts heaving with her sobs...and her lovely face tainted with her sorrow. It seemed the most natural thing to do to smother her with his lips, feeling the vibration of her screams in his mouth.*

Is this how it began? *he hissed angrily before kissing her again.* Is this how you started it?

C - I didn't! *she cried, pulling one of her hands free of his grasp and pummeling him on his shoulders.* Leave me alone! *His free hand spidered over her arm, making its way to her breasts, capturing one and squeezing it.* Stop it please!

Ls: *He recalled touching Naor'rin like that. It had been stimulating and he wanted to hate it, just like how he wanted to hate it now but...she felt so...ripe! *Does T'than enjoy touching you in this way? *She was looking away, her blonde hair pasted around her face in wet curls, and he could discern a slight glow, just under her skin, and he finally grasped what it was about her that was driving him:

His body was responding to her as though she was a fertile mate!

What had T'than done to him? He had poisoned him somehow, the same way this human had poisoned T'than himself before his downfall had started!

His body was beyond reason and luminous energy leapt off his fingertips as they moved over her belly and onto a thigh which he gripped tightly and pulled open...

An alarm sounded, filling the interrogation room with its high shriek. He slapped Cadence, his hand making a loud crack against her tender cheek. By the gods he hated this creature - he hated her because he wanted her!*

 Make any attempt to escape and you will die, as will your baby!

*He rushed from the cell, reengaging the forcefield, leaving her curled up on the low bed, shivering and sobbing.*

~*~ 

GT: *The volunteers were easy to dispose of; they did not see him coming - a stealthy, slim figure that came out of the walls as though he were a ghost. He left the many unconscious creatures behind and made his way into the offices he knew so well. His pace was not rushed anymore. Instead... he stalked, knowing his presence had been noticed and not caring at all what attackers might come his way.

The humans had a saying: be careful what you wished for. He had wanted war, he had wanted a fight, and he had gotten one. To lose it though, would cost him more than he could afford to lose...* 

Ch - *By the time Chandra activated the alarm, T'than was already in front of her. How had he gotten by the guards outside without the sensors picking him up? How had he discovered their whereabouts so quickly?

He rushed forward and she ducked out of the way. He didn't seem to even notice her; his face was twisted into vengeful rage, and his eyes...his eyes were green!
She followed him into the room; he looked absolutely wild, his eyes darting from side to side until he found what he was looking for. Cadence had leapt from the bed and her entire being seemed to beckon him forward, with nary a word leaving her lips.*

GT: *Like a moth to the flame... he was drawn to her. Each step was slow as if his conscience beckoned him to stop! Warned him that it was a trap! Still, he could no more prevent it than he could willingly reverse the changes in his body, for they were both under the control of the same part of him: that part that wanted to accept nothing of what was remotely reasonable.*

Ls: *L'syr had moved silently to his main console and when T'than was within a few feet of where his lover was imprisoned he engaged the isolation circle, trapping him.* That is close enough for your reunion I should think. Do not attempt to slip through the barrier, General. This one I designed especially for you. 

GT: *He found his eyes moving away from Cadence, at a great cost, the expression mutating to a deep-rooted anger. In his thoughts he saw his own hand punching against it, reaching out... piercing the other Taelon's chest... sucking away his life force as he had done to Ne'shir. But he held himself.*

Ls: *He grinned and began to walk slowly around the circle's glowing edge.* It pulls minute amounts of energy from the victim. If you become emotional however, making your energy ignite in your pathways, the field will draw all that there is to offer.  Of course, if you had not fallen from grace you would be immune for the most part. It would take weeks of extended exposure to be harmful. *He looked at Cadence's tearful face and then back to T'than's angry one with mock sympathy.* Now however with you being... as you are... it may take a considerably shorter time. *smirk*

GT: *Focus... he needed to focus! He could feel it working already, and it was no product of the mental suggestion brought about by L'syr's words.* Release me L'syr! A few seconds is already more than I am willing to waste with this nonsense, let alone weeks! *he eyed the other intently, knowing his own eyes betrayed the iciness of his tone. He touched the barrier with his foot, hopefully away from the other's sight, and it stung! It was true - he could not go through it.*

Ls: I warned you to eliminate this human after you satisfied your needs but always there was a reason why you did not. You gave me every reason, except the real one, that being, that you harbor feelings for her. That you love her.

Ch: *What was he saying? He had told her that love was impossible for a Taelon!*

GT: *His eyes were on Cadence... L'syr was right. If he did not love her – for love was the only possible feeling that could make one so unlike himself, so vulnerable and yet, so full of strength – he would have already given up on her, for all the times she had slipped his control. For all the times she had put them both in danger...

C - *She could feel T'than's anger at her for trusting Chandra, but it was dwarfed by his anger for Chandra herself, as well as rage directed at L'syr. And then there was the regret that he could not help her. She bit the back of her hand until it bled; she had to stop her fear and her tears. She had to close herself to him because his feelings for her would get him killed as that hideous device drained them from him, drop by precious drop! She turned away from him altogether and sat in the darkest corner she could find in the cell.*

GT: # Sha'bra! #  *his fists were two tiny balls.* How do you expect me to stand placidly while listening to such nonsense L'syr? Lower this forcefield! *he turned sharply to the other Taelon* I have taught you well, but I do not recall any lesson in paranoia. You have had your moment of entertainment, I see... *Cadence was indeed a complete mess, and so were her emotions. They spilled out from her aura like ghostly tendrils that wrapped around his defenceless body and leeched into his energy pathways... pulling, gnawing, sucking away his control and hence, his life force.* It is enough! *he was adamant... he also knew he was losing.

Ls: The game has only just begun, T'than. However, you may not see the end of it if you continue to allow your emotions to rule you...as they, clearly are, at the moment. *He made another leisurely circle around the War Minister.* In fact, if my own eyes did not tell me differently, I would believe myself to be in the presence of a...human.

GT: His eyes betrayed him. The fire in his palms betrayed him. And the pain of his core energy being sucked from his body showed as well for he was going pale and his features were stony. He had never recovered from the blow of having regressed for so long to the atavistic state... his reserves were barely replenished, and already his resilience was again being subjected to another test.*

 Ls: *He continued to study his mentor; he wanted to believe that T'than was still the teacher he had grown to respect over the years. He wanted to end this and let him go, but with each flicker of anger across his porcelain features, with each turn of his eyes toward the cell which held the girl L'syr knew that he had changed, probably beyond redemption. He should be merciful and give him a quick death, but he was not given to mercy, especially when he was so angry that T'than had not been stronger - that he had allowed himself to be weak. And even worse, that he had spread the seeds of weakness to L'syr himself.

He would make them suffer.

He wanted to.*

GT: *Silence fell for a moment except for the little sounds he heard coming from Cadence. He wanted to reach out to her, desperately. Stopping himself from doing it had become fighting his own nature, his own instinct that had grown and become a part of him over the past year. T'than diverted his eyes from her, erasing the image of her fear from his mind. It helped somewhat; he knew that if he did so much as comfort her mentally, L'syr would feel it, for their own link was strong as well.* L'syr, for the last time, lower this forcefield. *T'than was amazed at the calmness of his tone, but his words fell on deaf ears.*

Ls: It is fascinating how quickly that you managed to arrive here. Is it possible that your emotions run so deep for the girl that you actually share a bond with her? *He walked to the entrance of the darkened cell and stroked the forcefield almost seductively.* ...With such a frail and useless creature? I had no idea that your mind had regressed so far as to be able to accomplish such a feat with something so primitive. *His eyes swung back to T'than and a tiny grin curved his lips and he added,* Primitive... yet quite... appealing, in certain ways.

GT: *He blinked, slowly, to erase the image of his pupil contemplating Cadence in all her graceful torment. For a small moment, panic rose in T'than: if he perished, that picture might be one to be repeated many a time. L'syr... his Cadence. A growl died in his throat; that was his privilege - no one else's!

The sting of the force field suddenly giving his energy a mighty pull was a blissful waking call. The older Taelon opened his eyes and regained his composure, so much so that he assumed his usual position - an arrogant stance, with both hands behind his back and his chin up.* You imbue a deeper meaning into my efficiency in finding her; I am not a General by chance L'syr. *he allowed his features to distort with a smirk* She holds a tracking device in her womb. I have had it placed there for a long time now, just in case she ran astray.

Ls: *L'syr arched his delicate eyeridge.* A locator... implanted within her? I must admit that it is a rather ingenious way to leash your little pet. Are you telling me then that you do not share any sort of bond with her? *His hands were behind his back and he faced T'than directly. Perhaps he was not as far gone as he had thought, and for a moment, he allowed a tiny look of hope to settle in his eyes.*

GT: Bond? *he looked over his pupil's shoulder.* Hmm, perhaps the kind that one would have with a pet. She is quite entertaining. *the best way to lie, is to always add some truth to it.* Furthermore, in a sense, she is valuable. After all, we were able to conceive a hybrid using her body. Since her own kind has proved useless as a direct weapon, the hybrids may always be of use in our fight against the Jaridians. *those last were definitely the magic words. The fight against the Jaridians... everything was justified if in the end it meant victory. Victory for the Taelons, and victory for his caste as well.* Sharing her company is but a small sacrifice if one is to consider the gains.

Ls: Perhaps. However, you seem to be affected more deeply...as if you cherish her.

GT: You think very low of me if you believe she has affected me in any negative sort. In any case... you stated it yourself: She _IS_ frail and primitive.  How can that be appealing at all? *but it was... by all the gods, it was! And the worst part was that T'than did not like at all what he was reading in his pupil's eyes. L'syr's irises were dark, his expression dubious, as if he struggled against some invisible ghost... and it was pulling him, pulling him slowly but steadily towards the little cell that contained his mate.*

Ch: *Chandra nodded a silent affirmation to herself as she stood behind a console, unnoticed as she watched the scene before her. She had been right all along! T'than didn't love Cadence - he had only used her! Her heart wanted to soar and she wanted to believe that what Cadence suffered now was justified - that she had been right to aid L'syr. 

But a Companion Protector was not without training - learning to be observant and intuitive of others words and actions. A Taelon's life could depend on his Protector being able to anticipate someone who was dangerous, despite outward appearances. Something was tugging at her thoughts and unraveling her certainty; this entire situation seemed wrong somehow...*

GT: *Cadence was beckoning him... but T'than could see now, the many tendrils of her aura were grazing against L'syr's as well.* # Cadence... you need to focus. Close our link. Close it completely! # *he knew the fire that consumed his pupil... knew that madness... and he remembered well what it had led him to do...*

C - # I will - I'm sorry! I will try and focus.# *She remained hidden in the darkness, aware of L'syr's gaze on her at times. She brought her knees up to her chest and rested her face into her arms, closing her eyes and trying not to hear their conversation, and especially trying not to feel that terrible pull against her mate's life energy.*

Ls: *Remaining by the cell he spoke after a thoughtful silence.* I do concur with you regarding the humans, and we will continue to look for other ways that they can be useful to us. We may indeed find it advantageous to breed hybrids, if for no other reason than medical study to ascertain if they could offer us an advantage in our fight against the Jaridians. *His tone and manner had returned to what it would be if he was discussing plans with T'than back in his position as War Minister as well as his mentor.*

GT: *He needed to divert L'syr's interest. Make him focus on what he always had: the war. Drown his pupil in the eternal Taelon agenda... make him forget Cadence existed - that she was even there. Make her inconsequential as all humans had ever been to his pupil... and force himself to wear that conviction as well regarding Cadence.* It is still premature to ascertain that. But the hybrid is developing well. There are reasons to believe that we have found a use for the humans.

Ls: *Once he thought the other Taelon was sufficiently at ease he began the next stage of his plan; though T'than's words were spoken with veracity, L'syr still suspected that he was not being truthful. T'than had said it himself - he was not a General by chance. He had learned well the art of subterfuge, and he had passed it on to L'syr.*

T'than, your words are sincere and once you match them by example your release will be forthcoming and you may return to your duties. *He brought up the lights in the cell; they were still dim, but T'than would be able to see Cadence huddled in the corner clearly... as well as what would follow. He turned and smiled at T'than.* I do believe you, and that is why I am sure that what is about to transpire will not affect you in the least. 

GT: *The bastard... T'than's relief lasted little time. If indeed L'syr meant those words, he would simply lower the forcefield. Which he did not. They knew each other too well to know when the other was lying. And T'than did not have L'syr's admiration anymore to blind the younger Taelon. His palms lit behind his back as he was taken with a sudden urge to strike at the other. A sudden discomfort alerted him to the importance of remaining calm - his freedom, and Cadence's, were based on that.*

Ls: *Turning, he entered the cell and waved up the barrier behind him. Gently pulling Cadence to her feet he made her stand against the wall that would allow her to face T'than directly. He stroked her face, coiling a lock of her hair around his finger, and then looking back over his shoulder.* I will say it again T'than - there is something about this human that is appealing. Perhaps you would tell me the best ways to make her...entertaining. 

GT: *To open his lips at that moment would mean his downfall, for the words that would be uttered would have had very little to do with his calm guise. He looked directly at his pupil, eye to eye, and remained perfectly still; he was a figure of ice outside but, inside the furnace of anger had been ignited.*

Ls: Well, no matter. I have always enjoyed the art of investigation and this one should prove to be extremely interesting. *He looked down upon Cadence's petite body. She was staring straight ahead, trying to deny his presence. He took her chin and, lifting her face, kissed her. Her eyes blinked, but there was no other reaction out of her, so he kissed her again, and this time one hand cupped her breast. Her heartbeat had quickened but she still ignored him and so he gripped her breast harder, pinching her nipple ruthlessly. Her face turned red and she shuddered. L'syr did not miss her sharp intake of breath either. His fingers were wet with liquid essence.*

GT: *That, he felt... like a blade through his chest! Cadence could not help being afraid... and he could not help being furious at L'syr's provocation. He was touching her! Touching and taking what was his alone to take. Feasting on what was his alone to feast on: her body... her fear. T'than wanted nothing but to strike out at the barrier, though it would probably kill him to do so.*

Ls: To feed the hybrid? *he asked, holding his fingers up to her. The game was progressing too slowly for his taste; looking T'than's way he could sense that the General was unnerved, but thus far he was mostly unaffected by the drain of the barrier. This would not do at all! It was time to add some spice to things.*

Your body is indeed ripe, and your breasts will sate many more hybrids. You will breed for us what we require. *He kissed over her shoulders and neck, ignoring her pitiful attempts to turn her face away from him. He spoke against her ear but loud enough for his voice to carry.* Perhaps... when you leave this cell... it will be with a child inside of you...

GT: *He felt it... a small explosion of energy in the centre of his pathway. It would quickly spread to his whole body if he did not stop it... a blush... Holding it back was nearly painful but T'than managed it at great cost. He could not conceive it... dying like that... leaving her and T'lana behind for L'syr to prey upon like a vulture. He closed his eyes; the image of L'syr kissing her, fondling her... his imagination did the rest, using their mental pictures as puppets that his jealousy controlled and forced to kiss... to join palms... to join bodies...

T'than took a step further, closer to the barrier. Immediately there was pain but he did return to his former position. He was closely reaching the point of losing control...*

Ls: *Such an idea should revolt him but...something about her was calling to him. He shook it off; he could mate with her and say it was for the Taelons' cause. They would need many hybrids to study after all. He turned when he sensed movement behind him and he left Cadence for the moment, still staring off at nothing. He would make her react; he would not tolerate her denial! But for now, he taunted...*

Is everything all right, T'than? You seem disturbed...

GT: *He shook his head.* I am not disturbed, bur rather, disgusted by such pitiful behaviour on your part, L'syr. It is one thing to mate to provide a child for your kind. It is another, to enjoy it and make of it a game of insanity... Do what you want with the human, but at least... allow me the privilege of not being made to watch. *That request could go both ways, he knew it. L'syr could either free him, or he could cut off all visual contact and still carry on with his little game.

A game T'than was sure to lose. Cadence was behaving bravely, controlling herself quite remarkably. But his own emotions were something quite harder to control. If that carried on... if the rage kept gnawing at his self-control as it was doing now, the older Taelon was sure he would regress... And doing that only days away from the last time, and in front of L'syr, would doom them all.*

Ls: I assure you that any insanity here today shall not be mine, General. But I am afraid that I must deny your request; I require your observations...to let me know if I am doing everything...correctly. *He smiled meanly from the cell. He could already see the strain in T'than's face, and it was slowly but steadily moving to envelop his entire body.

Cadence was still standing where he had left her, her head down.* Look at me, girl. *There was no response.* I tire of your futile attempts to deny me. *He went to her and thrust her hard against the wall, fondling her body without finesse and still she remained impassive to him. It was infuriating! He slapped her using the back of his hand and the strength of the blow sent her reeling across the small space and into the barrier. He grinned; her cry had been sweet to his ears.*

GT: *Pain... sharp. He felt the ghost of hers as well as his own, a hundred times enhanced by the frustration of being held captive. Of being useless. His cold eyes shot daggers at the younger Taelon. If a stare could become physical, his would have fulminated L'syr by now. A wail was caught in his throat and it was choking him! Instead, the fury remained unleashed, bottled up in his core, growing and growing as it fed of his Taelon energy with the same insane voracity as the energy field.*

Ls: *She lay now on her side, her hair spilling over her arms and covering her face. She was crying, but trying to do so silently. T'than's expression was gratifying and there was something about him... It was as though a shadow was flickering over his facade, darkening it, but as suddenly as it had appeared it was gone. A voice made him aware of the other presence in the room.*

Ch: L'syr stop! *Cadence had not tried to rise and T'than looked as though he was in pain. It must have been true about the forcefield around him draining him. She hoped that L'syr would not carry this too much further.* You said you wouldn't hurt her. You said there would be a transport!

Ls: Since when do you dictate to me, Miss Sheridan? Perhaps Zo'or allows such outbursts but I do not. You have agreed to work for me and follow orders and if you cannot our plan will fail, and your friend will suffer even more than she does now.

Ch: I AM following orders! I just don't see how any of this is helping anyone.

Ls: Then perhaps you should watch more closely. *Disregarding her he once more turned his attentions to his female captive.* You have forgotten my warning of earlier. If you do not become cooperative I will see to it that those you cherish suffer greatly. *She turned, her green eyes glistening, her cheek beginning to bruise. He extended his hand to her, enjoying her look of revulsion and yet being angered by it too. She finally reached for it and he pulled her up, his lips brushing her ear.* You know what I demand...

GT: *It seemed the world outside the cell had ceased to exist. He was stuck in that sterile dimension of blue and purple where there was only him, L'syr and Cadence... even Chandra's voice, though reckoning some attention from him, seemed somehow alien. It was the matter of nightmares - surreal, feeding on his greatest fears. His only fear: To be helpless. To be unable to protect her. To lose Cadence. To lose a future shared with her. Insane anger was making his eyes glitter unnaturally, their colour already not matching the blue Taelon surroundings.*

C - *Her outward stoicism was beginning to crack at the edges, wanting to shatter into a thousand fragments of despair. The pressure within her was building - her own, and his - the one she loved - the one she could not look at because she felt so ashamed. L'syr waited, one of his arms languidly around her waist and she looked into his burning eyes, looping her arms around his neck and pressing her lips to his, kissing him with a desperation that had nothing to do with passion. He was inexperienced but all too quickly his tongue invaded her mouth and it was as though he was trying to suck the life right out of her!*

Ls: *He was burning... all over, and occasionally a bright blue blush washed over him - his body letting out this unknown overload of sensation the only way that it could. Hateful delight! She was indeed treacherous, this human creature.*

GT: *He clenched his teeth to hold back the growl. It was growing though, persisting, as was the fire, and indeed it burned! The acute pain caused by the steady drain of his life force only seemed to work towards infuriating him even more. He closed his eyes for a moment of weakness. It was nearly unbearable to watch, and he had to fight back the beast. Always the beast... so close. Too close. Lurking, just waiting for his anger to feed on, to grow... and to conquer! Flashing yellow eyes focused again on the pair, unsure of which to watch.*

Ls: *Pale, cool fingers petted over warm, soft skin, lower and lower to push apart her thighs. Her muscles were tense; she was trying to keep him out but the Taelon just chuckled softly. He could feel T'than's eyes on him but he acted as though the War Minister was not even there.

He caressed soft petals of flesh, bidding for entrance at the place he knew she must wish he would not notice.*

C - Please! *she begged softly,* Please do not do this to me!

GT: L'syr... *the rhythm of his breathing was speeding up. But the cold air did very little to ease the fire - the quickening of his dark side. Yet as it grew stronger, his body was weakened by the energy drain.*

Ls: *He merely smiled and moved his fingers in relentlessly until he felt her body shudder against his and her face fell forward against his chest, her shoulders shaking with her whispery sobs. She was hot inside and at first he had difficulty prodding in and out of her, but soon there was some moisture, making the motion smoother. He suddenly realized that he was kissing the top of her head. The rush of power he felt was amazing. It was as if he owned her.*

Look at T'than. *She shook her head, her face still buried against his chest.* Look at him. Now!

C - *She complied. Her body was locked tightly against his as he held her in one arm. She moved in a slight rhythm as his other hand raped her. She wished that her tears would blur her vision so she didn't have to see her mate, captured and helpless, clearly in pain, watching them. She tried desperately to be aloof to what L'syr was doing but it was impossible! Oh the shame she felt, being touched like that. She had never expected to feel another's touch again in her life. She belonged to T'than totally and the other Taelon made her feel dirty with each touch of his lips and fingers. 

Perhaps she deserved this; she had disobeyed him...again, and once more brought them to dire consequences. Chandra had seemed so sincere, but she had only managed to bring she and her mate to humiliation and agony.*

Ls: Yes... look at him... That is a good girl. Now... beg for my touch. Tell me that you enjoy it. *Into her ear* The life of your child hangs on your ability to be sincere.

C - *Oh gods...she just wanted to die!* Please touch me L'syr... please touch me!

GT: *It seemed his body was trying to disappear into itself. T'than's head sunk into his shoulders and his chin was nearly pressed against his chest, making all the fury of his stare stand out. It was not at all the posture a Taelon would assume, both hands closed tightly by his sides, every muscle tense and under incredible strain. It was as though he was pulling against invisible chains, wanting to lunge forward but held in place by their shackling force.*

C - # I am so sorry T'than...so very sorry! # *She wept in her thoughts.* # Do not let him do this to you! Hang on! Be angry with me if you must - it will keep you strong! #
*Tears flowed freely down her cheeks and she cried openly now. It twisted her heart to tell him to think that way, but maybe if he did it would save his life. She loved him so much - forfeiting her dignity, or even her life would be a small price to pay if he would live.*

GT: I will utter this one last time... *his tone had changed, dramatically. It was not a Taelon voice that spoke.* Release me this instant L'syr... *his nostrils were flaring. He could smell again... and the scent that ruled above all was her fear. This time, a blush washed over him, only it was not one of light, but rather darkness that did not wash out completely* Re-lease me! *his rage was blinding, and it numbed him to the pain of striking at the field, the Shaquarava hitting the barrier before his closed fists did.

The field around him seemed to catch fire, quickly burning away the energy T'than wasted trying to break it. The more the Taelon resisted, the stronger the field became. He held the contact for quite some time, despite the pain that stole a grimace from his stony features.

Ls: *His eyes widened for an instant when he saw the Shaquarava in his mentor's palms come to life. He had learned to awaken it, or perhaps it was a result of his prolonged contact with the human. Either way it was a formidable weapon and his eyes shifted to the field readouts. It was under definite stress from the attack but still holding steady. He would need to finish the game before T'than broke through it or it was very likely he would not live to see another day. In other words, he would need to bring T'than's emotions to the very brink of what he was capable of feeling, and when he did that, the field would take care of the rest. 

Pushing the girl to the floor he settled his body between her kicking legs and grabbed her wrists, holding them down on either side of her head. Then he whispered something into her ear.*

C - *His words made her heart skip a beat and her blood freeze; it was blasphemy...utter blasphemy, what he wanted her to say!*

# T'than! Oh please fight! Please! Don't let him win! #

GT: *He was in a wild and thoughtless frenzy, wanting to escape but he had completely lost his focus. The fear and agony in his greenish eyes was difficult to face.*

Ls: Say_it! *he hissed against her cheek.* Say it and mean it or I will kill your child myself! Spread your legs, submit to me and say it!

C - Please...I want....*she squinted her eyes shut.* 

Ls: *He looked to T'than and then back at her.* Yes? Tell me what you want.

C - I want... I want...*She started to cry but he squeezed her wrists viciously, his eyes conveying a dreadful threat.* I want you to give me...a child...

Ls: I cannot hear you. Say it more loudly, so T'than can hear and understand.

C - I want you to give me a child! *she sobbed* Please....please! # Please stop! Please just kill me! #

Ls: *Deaf to her thoughts, he grinned and pressed against her, forcing her legs widely apart.* Do you hear her T'than? *he asked, still looking at the human under him.* She is so willing to submit to another...

GT: *Seeing the victory in his pupil's eyes, along with the echo of Cadence's words sent T'than over the edge. He stood back, away from the field, and his glowing palm aimed in L'syr's direction. The slightest provocation sent blasts flying but they ricocheted off the barrier. It fed on that energy and in near overload, turned it inside. It was simply impossible to dodge every tiny fork of electricity. Each stung like an energy blade cutting through his arms, legs, chest and back. 

He cried aloud and when it was finally over, T'than was trying to rise to his hands and knees, his breath laboured and uncertain.*

Ls: *He pulled away from Cadence and stood up, blushing once and unsteady. He composed his features into coldness and stepped from the cell, waving the barrier back up and then going to kneel where T'than lay.* Love. Such a useless emotion is it not? Look what it has done to you! Our caste is strong because we shunned such feelings, and you have been responsible for much of what we are! Why did you allow yourself to falter? What could this human offer you to compensate for a life of glory and victory?

GT: Freedom. *his jumpsuit was pierced by tiny rays, energy leaking out through the many holes that the blasts had left. His paleness added to his weakened appearance, but it did not steal the dignity in his eyes when he faced his pupil.* We are but hypocrites L'syr; we have known hatred from the moment of our conception... *despite his words, the expression in his eyes still read murder.* but never the other face of that same coin... *on one knee already, he struck at the field again. A symbolic gesture more than an attack. More energy was leeched out of his body, a pain akin to someone holding his arm and pulling until the fibers of his muscles were shred to pieces.* You have learned the truth. Now, release us! *his voice was changing again. All it took was but a simple glance over L'syr's shoulder at a very torn Cadence. Her torment had two ways of making him react: either it aroused him, or it infuriated him. The difference lay only in who caused it...*
Ls: *He returned to his feet, slowly - warily. T'than looked...different - he had become aware of it earlier.* I do not wish to know the other side of the coin. In hatred there is strength! *He looked back at the human - she leeched at his strength as surely as the forcefield leeched T'than's. His body ached to be near hers again and it made him furious! But he would make sure that they both paid the price for introducing him to weakness!* I will show you what it means to be Taelon! I must meditate for a short time...and when I return I intend to mate with your human and if she refuses I will kill your child, and then impregnate her anyway. The resulting offspring will be turned over to our scientists for study. This is what you should have done with your hybrid. This is what will happen to it now, for Cadence will be too occupied growing the next one to care for it. 

GT: *L'syr was menacing him. He was threatening Cadence and he had threatened the very life of his child. T'than's calm was at an end. Seeing his pupil rise, he struggled to do the same as to never be looked down on.* L'syr! *the name was but a growl.* Release US! NOW! *he looked at Cadence again, and then back at his pupil. There was a way... a way in which none of them would suffer any more. A way in which neither of them would suffer ever again!

Ls: I will not, *he replied calmly and then without another word, he walked out of the room.*

GT: *He approached the barrier again, his palm outward but without touching it.* # Cadence...# *he called softly.* # I can put an end to this... I can frustrate his attempts of injuring us any further. All I need do is hold on to this barrier long enough. Bond with me... No one can touch us in the void.#

C - *She grimaced at the idea, but her head turned so she could look at him. She was still on her back on the cold floor but she moved to sit on her knees, facing him. They each held a bond with T'lana, and if they bonded with each other and T'than entered the field surrounding him death would come swiftly for all three of them.* I wanted to be everything to you – your mate, T'lana's mother. I wanted to show her a perfect life and now, thanks to me it's over! 

GT: *No one could be blamed, that was the truth. Cadence had made a mistake, but, it had been inevitable. He knew his pupil well enough to realize he had been set on going after them for a while now, and L'syr would not have rested until he accomplished his plans.* Cadence, there is no one to blame but L'syr. He would have found a way. I do not want us to make this journey with a heavy heart. We will be untouchable on the other side... and forever one.

C - *Tears glistened against her skin as they ran down the front of her body.* I'm ready... take us T'than. Certainly the void is better than here...

GT: *He was left contemplating her for a few seconds. He would miss her touch, miss her scent and the softness of her golden hair in his fingers. The silkiness of her skin would be but a memory in the other plane of existence, but her essence and his would be one for all time.* Energy does not die... *he whispered softly* # I love you # *his eyelids shimmered as he closed them. T'than took a deep breath and he called out to all of his emotion. He called out to all the feelings he nourished for her and opened himself to hers as well. He was ready... ready as ever he could be...*

Ch: *She had just entered the room and breathed a sigh of relief that L'syr had not noticed that she had left for a few minutes, but then she heard Cadence's words.* No! *she ran to the cell, dropping to her knees, her hand hovering over the forcefield that imprisoned her friend.* Cadence don't! *She looked at the War Minister angrily* Will you not be happy until you kill her? 

GT: *The link was broken, suddenly. T'than was thrown backwards, away from the field he was a mere step from colliding with. His piercing eyes focused on Chandra.* Unlike you, human, I could never bring death to one I love. 

Ch: You don't know the meaning of that word!

GT: *He was furious and the field did its job, stealing energy and a grimace from him.* I should have killed you! *his tone was hoarse, speaking of long-repressed hatred* 

Ch: That's all you know how to do! Now you want to kill your family!

GT: Our life or death is none of your concern!

C - Stop it both of you! *she cried* There is no time for your endless bickering! L'syr will be back soon!

Ch: He is probably arranging for the transport...

C - After ALL you have seen do you honestly still believe that L'syr has benevolent intentions... for EITHER T'than or me?

Ch: He told me...

C - *She was whispering but she was bordering on hysteria.* I don't care what he told you! He's killing T'than as we speak! He plans to give our baby over for experimentation and when he gets back he plans to beget another from me and offer it to the same fate!

Ch: No...

C - Yes! And I won't submit to it I won't! I'd rather die! T'than can make it so, for the three of us. But you can save us Chandra - you can undo what you have done. Please! Please deactivate the forcefields that hold us... Oh Chandra if you have ever wanted to help me then help me... help us, now!

GT: *He turned to the door, expecting L'syr to come through it at any time. If he did... he would end it all in a flash. Death was a mere footstep away; and so was freedom. Cadence's efforts were brave but... Chandra had long crossed the barrier that kept sanity and insanity apart. The border was not clear in her mind anymore.* 

Ch: I... I can't! *She shook her head. It all felt so wrong now but she held onto L'syr's promises to her like a man holding to a piece of debris in the middle of a stormy sea. She HAD to believe him - to do otherwise would mean that what Cadence was suffering now was all her fault. Her desperate blue eyes swung to T'than and she pleaded.*

L'syr only wants to help you. Tell Cadence that... tell her that he will honor his word and help her! Tell her that he wouldn't hurt her! *Her words dissolved into sobs and platinum tresses fell around her face when she put her face into her hands.* Please tell her that!

GT: L'syr's only intention is to destroy us. He hates what Cadence and I represent. You are a fool to believe otherwise! You and your insane jealousy and hatred brought this fate upon us... you, and no one else. Because Cadence believed you, and trusted you, we have no dignified way out but death! *someone was coming. He could feel it in the back of his mind.* We need to do something... *he looked at Cadence.* We need to do it now! *he extended his hand again, as if asking for hers.* Cadence... Come with me...

C - *She reached outward towards him - she was ready to give herself over to the void, but suddenly the field around T'than intensified. She was able to make out a faint pink glow in the shape of a cylinder around him. His presence in her mind was literally sucked out and she gasped and fell back with his cry of torment.*

Ls: How moving, *L'syr sneered as he entered the room.* A final tender word before you attempt to escape. Well, do not worry T'than, your escape is nearly at hand. I have intensified the field; it now draws twice the energy from you than it did before. This should be enough of a distraction to prevent you from ending the game prematurely.*

GT: *He felt it, keenly! The pull was nearly physical! A thousand snakes biting and pulling at the tiny pathways of his skin, piercing through the holes in his jumpsuit and seeking refuge and sustenance in his deeper pathways. But the worst was probably the loneliness. His bond with Cadence had been closed too sharply, stealing a blush and pushing him backwards as if a ghost has shoved him. It still stung, but more so because he had lost his opportunity... L'syr had stolen his right to a quick death.*

Ls: *He moved to Cadence's cell and stepped inside, smirking when she pulled back into a corner, as far away from him as possible.* I shall endeavor to make your last moments as entertaining as possible, T'than. Do try and hang on long enough to watch the impregnation take place.

GT: *He lunged at the barrier, hitting it with his closed fists and causing it to light up as he uttered something sharp and aggressive-sounding in his native tongue*

Ch: This is not what we agreed on L'syr, *she shouted.* You said they would not be harmed!

Ls: Alas, I was incorrect.

Ch: What about Cadence? She isn't your enemy so leave her be! Send us away!

Ls: *He grabbed Cadence and held her in front of him.* No, not my enemy...*He licked her ear.* My... mate. At least for now...

Ch: You promised! *she screamed.* 

Ls: I promised nothing you foolish child. We had a contract, and I have merely changed its terms. You will still have your friend; I will need someone to look after her while the child grows. If she pleases me, I might allow her to live after the birth, perhaps to breed again, so as you can see, Miss Sheridan, you can still benefit from our arrangement. Now, return to your station and be silent and remember one thing: you have agreed to the bargain. Betrayal will not be tolerated! *He pointed to his main console.* Go! *He watched her hesitate for a second, but then she turned around and obeyed him.*

Cadence began to scream and struggle and he shoved her down, again to the floor right in T'than's view. He growled lowly several times when she hit and bit him but finally he had her splayed under him.* That is a good little human. Now be still... *He smothered her with his mouth and undulated over her.*

C - I HATE YOU!

GT: *If his pathways had been veins pumped with red blood... then that would have been the colour of T'than's eyes. From all the fury consuming his system, his blue eyes gleamed madly despite been narrowed to slits.*

Ls: It matters not, *he whispered seductively.* I do not need anything from you except for your body. *His uniform shimmered and vanished; oh the bliss of feeling her fully against him! His body awakened to instinct and moved in small, sharp thrusts against her, out of his control.*

GT: L'SYR! *he wailed, as if he was challenging the other Taelon to war* You speak of me when you show such barbarism?! *the tone of his skin was darker already; the blue in his eyes was steadily going pale green and bordering on yellow...* Coward...

Ls: I do this for our cause...*he said, his voice strained.* I am not like you T'than... This child will be for the Taelons! *He shuddered; these feelings - so erotic and forbidden, but he would not give in like his mentor. He would not let the call of her body defeat him! He was only doing this for the betterment of his race - only for his race!*

GT: *He looked down at her. Cadence's grief was so intense that it was destroying him inside. 

Because he could do nothing. 

Nothing to stop it! 

The barrier was quickly draining him off... but the pain it caused was numb compared to the hurt that ruled his feelings.* 

Ls: *He licked at her tears and touched every part of her that he could reach, enjoying the music of her pleading cries.*

Ch: *She had kept looking over her shoulder, as if waiting for someone but they were alone, and no torture that L'syr could have done to her would equal what she felt as she watched Cadence scream as she was raped by the Taelon. Bitter shame burned her from the inside out. All this time she had blamed Cadence for betraying her and now she knew that she was no better. Chandra realized that her own selfishness had led her to do the same to Cadence... and do it far worse.

And she had done it because she had been unable to tolerate the fact that Cadence had moved on into an amazing and unique life. A life that did not include Chandra - or perhaps it could have, had she been a true friend and stopped scheming against them. Only days ago Cadence had taken her back, her sweet and trusting friend completely unaware of what would happen to her when she did.*

GT: *He uttered an old threat... an old promise spoken in a language far more primitive than those tortuous times. Another blush, mighty, anguished... He cried aloud as his legs caved in and he fell to the floor. The invasion... so strong... too strong! His anger and his emotions were consuming him... the flame of his life burning brighter with a blush just as it died out a little more. And yet, he struggled to hang on, to perpetuate that torment, if only to stay with her and not leave her to suffer alone.*

Ch: *And then there was T'than. It was so easy to blame him for everything - so very easy to make him the villain. He was a villain... but not to Cadence. He didn't look like a villain now though; he was on the floor, trapped, and when Chandra quietly knelt down where he lay she saw a look in his eyes that shook her beliefs that she had held for so long about him. He didn't even see her and in his fading blue eyes lay agony that had nothing to do with his own.*

T'than, *she whispered. Her fingers touched at the barrier softly.* ...I am so sorry... I never believed... I didn't want to believe but... you do love her, don't you?

GT: *There was a voice... his hand slipped on the smooth floor and he fell a little closer to the ground. Fallen from grace. Fallen for love. There was a sound of anguish, weak, defeated.*

Ch - *Please... let me hear you say it. Forget for this moment all that has transpired between us and tell me truthfully... so I can do the right thing...

GT: *The right thing? The words sounded almost alien, certainly distant as if their sound was no more than an echo of a forgotten thought. Still... something inside him answered.* Love her? *he struggled to raise his chin. Many a sparkle were dancing around him, as if his jumpsuit was slowly evaporating from his body and it was slowly being devoured by the barrier.* I have killed for her. *his voice was but a whisper. He raised his chin to see Cadence, just as yet another sparkle flew away from his façade... so close to his eye... a droplet of an emotion... as if somehow he could cry the same tears as Cadence.* I would die for her... *as his words died away, muffled by Cadence's cries and L'syr's moans, T'than's hand reached out, his fingers bordering on the bright barrier... closer... and closer...*

Ch: *He looked like a paper doll, or rather, a torn paper doll fluttering in the wind. His edges were tattered, spilling sparkling light, and his body had been pierced by dozens of tiny holes and they too leaked his life force, looking like millions of brilliant little stars. When his hand came out it met not the shock of the barrier, but the softness of her skin as her small hand gripped his, and she helped him to sit up. She had deactivated his prison.*

GT: *For a moment he had no reaction. The pain of the draining took its time to subside and it kept the pain of what had happened momentarily at bay. There was only a small degree of comfort, fleeting and silent until another cry from his mate brought him back in time to hear, and understand what was being said to him.*

Ch: *Chandra shuddered at how frail he felt. They were cheek to cheek as she supported him. They both balanced on their knees and she turned her face so her lips brushed near his ear.* Tell Cadence... not to grieve. Tell her...that I am happy for her...so very happy... *There was something that might have been a kiss, and then she was gone, back to the main console.*

GT: *His body trembled, away from his control. The fire burned... burned so fiercely, and it was growing... feeding... now having all of his fury and emotion to feed upon, no longer weakened by the barrier! It felt like his skin was being lacerated - torn apart and consumed by the growing darkness...* L'syr... *golden eyes focused on Cadence; his mate. HIS!*

Ls: *The Defense Minister had been oblivious to anything but Cadence, and now he had taken her hands and pressed them down on either side of her head, his own hands thrusting hers open, his energy forcing open the doorways in her palms, while the rest of his body began to sparkle around the edges, preparing to enter her.* Give...me...a...child! *She screamed and then he was hurled back, off of her. How had she accomplished that? He was still reeling, his pathways swollen and racing with energy they needed to spend but there was nowhere for it to go!

More pain as he was again hurled against a wall and then he saw T'than... only it was not T'than, not entirely. He had become a beast - their ancient selves!*

GT: *He left her on the floor, blinded by the need to kill! Kill his competition; kill his opponent. Kill the enemy that had brought such grief to them both and who had dared to touch his mate!* The privilege of touching her comes with a price! *his palms were burning; his voice was a growl despite the sentience of the words. He did not realise it in his state, for there was one thought alone in his mind. Destroy L'syr!*

 Your life!

Ls: Abomination! *He cried. The creature lunged and L'syr's body burst with bolts of dazzling energy, trying to stun the other, but instead it only seemed to strengthen him. Claws ripped at his exocovering and he hissed in pain as his own energy was released to the air.*

GT: *Yes... YESSS!!! T'than fed on L'syr's bleeding as the forcefield had fed on his own energy.* The sleeper comes... *there was a grin on his lips; a rabid madness to his glowing eyes as he lunged forward. He needed to strike again... to draw more energy... to rip and tear his enemy's body to shards of energy. But somehow the draining field had taken its toll; his own body bled constantly. He had but a few moments to take advantage of the element of surprise. 

This time L'syr made use of the training he had received. A Taelon of the War caste knows how to defend itself. Knows how to fight. Knows how to kill. Many blows were exchanged; very few injured L'syr... but all weakened T'than progressively.*

Ls: *Somehow, in all the chaos, he had managed to overpower T'than and once he had him down on his back, he thrust his hand into his chest and gripped his main pathway, squeezing it... wanting to sever it!* Die...*He growled, shaking the other's body from the inside out.* Die!

GT: *He had his claws around L'syr's wrist, pulling madly as soon as he felt the intrusion. But it was too late... the pull! He cried aloud, wildly, the pain too great to conceal in silence. His back arched; blue energy leaked away from his eyes as his Atavus façade seemed to shatter into a million little pieces that vanished from his body just as his exocovering did.*

Ch: *L'syr had never seen her deactivate either barrier and Chandra had hoped that T'than's element of surprise would be enough for him to overcome the other Taelon. The battle had been terrible, but he was still weak and now he was uttering horrifying sounds as L'syr leeched his life right out of him, oblivious to Cadence trying to pull him off.

She had not used her exolink since the episode on Lyra 117, but her aim had not lost its surety. The bolt hit the Defense Minister square in the chest, separating him from T'than.*

Ls: *His eyes gleamed and he rose to his full height, glaring at Chandra and striding forward.* You... TRAITOR!

Ch: *She backed away, her arm extended, and she fired another bolt.* STOP!

Ls: *He had been prepared this time, easily moving out of the way with swift, Taelon speed. He was relentless, and before she could fire again he had lifted her by her throat, unmindful of her nails clawing at his hand as she squirmed.* Betrayal will not_be_tolerated! *Blue light, a sound like crackling lightning, and her shrill scream as Chandra was hurled through the air, landing near where Cadence and T'than held to each other.*

C - CHANDRA! *She crawled on hands and knees, turning over the slim, limp form of her friend and cradling her head in her lap. Tears dripped from her eyes to splash on the other's unconscious face.* Wake up... please wake up!

GT: *Pain still reverberated through his pathways. It had stopped... the draining had stopped moments away from the critical point. Just a few more seconds, and L'syr would have won! Just a little more... he would have lost Cadence. It was nearly unbearable when she fled his embrace, but in his state, he could not stop her. His mind was still registering the velocity of all that had happened in a tiny fraction of time. His life... over three thousand years... yet it seemed all of it had culminated in that one moment.* Cadence... *he called, his eyes moving from her to Chandra Sheridan...*

C - Please wake up!

Ch: *Her eyes fluttered, much as her heart did in her breast, fatally injured by L'syr's fiery energy.* Cadence....

C - Yes! That's it... stay with us Chani... stay.... *She was stroking her cheek and brushing her yellow hair off of her forehead.* 

Ch: I wanted to tell you.... Your baby is so...beautiful... *The last word was uttered with a sigh. It almost sounded blissful - a soft exhale of breath leaving her slightly parted lips.*

C - Chani? *Her head lolled to the side as her body totally relaxed.* Chandra! *She shook her.* Wake up... Wake up! *She was being pulled away by hands under her arms.* No! No let me alone. I have to wake her up... I have to!

GT: It is over. She has passed... *he could see it. Whatever aura Chandra had had, it was dissipating fast into the air.* 

C - *She shook her head vigorously, fighting an embrace.* Don't say that! She isn't dead she isn't! She's alive... I know it! *She looked into T'than's weak blue eyes and they bore a truth that was unthinkable.* She's just sleeping, that's all... Just you wait and see... she is going to wake up...she is! 

GT: *He pulled her closer, the gesture duplicitous. He meant both to comfort Cadence, as well as feel her skin against his.* I am sorry. *he was, for all the grief she had been made to feel...*

C - *She couldn't cry - her sobs were locked so deeply inside that the only thing that came out were little gasps as she pleaded with him.* She didn't die. She saved us... she's a hero and heroes don't die. Everyone knows that... *She nodded the affirmation to herself as she rocked to and fro softly.*

Ls: But traitors die my dear, and that is what you all are. *It had been a satisfying feeling, seeing Cadence's pain. But the greatest satisfaction was still to come. He would make her pay along with T'than, who didn't look so powerful or atavistic anymore.* It is time for the two of you to join Miss Sheridan. 

GT: *His first reaction upon hearing that voice was to tense... to follow the sound to its source. To locate the threat. To act upon it. The last step though, was something that T'than's frailty did not allow him to accomplish. He simply pulled Cadence ever closer to him, trying to shield her away from the younger Taelon.* You are the one who betrayed your species... and your caste! *even in all his weakness, there was still a commanding power in the glare he threw L'syr's way.* Murder is punishable by death. We shall meet in the void, L'syr!

Ls: This is not murder! *He hissed* This is an excision of what has become a cancer to our species! *Energy, blue and bright began racing inward towards the center of his chest. T'than made no move to run; he simply held onto the girl who stared at L'syr's glowing shape uncomprehendingly. Weak-minded human.* Farewell, T'than.

Sc: Step back L'syr, *said a calm and resonant voice.*...or the only one who will enter the void today...will be you. *The Shaquarava flamed brightly in his palm. Like his gender, it was another, ancient gift...*

GT: *He had turned to Cadence... turned to look into her eyes just as his hand had sought hers. They would go together... He readied himself for the end, and just when his body felt it would come, there was a voice.

A second too long. Again death missed her blow and spared him and Cadence. He looked up, and away from her. The visual image of Sc'orr confirmed his relief.

He wanted to stand! By all means, he wanted to stand! The humiliation was too grand already. To be defeated so blatantly; to be so weak that he had needed another to save them. At great cost he sought the wall for support.* Cadence... Cadence, can you stand? *In truth, if Sc'orr decided to shoot, they were in the line of fire. The effort stole a grimace from T'than. His body still bled, his life force abandoning him on its own volition. Tiny fairy-like sparkles floated away from his entire body as a result of his torn exocovering.*

Ls: I am only doing what is necessary Sc'orr, *he said harshly.* ...though I know that you would not understand. You are as much to blame for everything as he is! 

Sc: A discussion for another time. Now step_aside! *He watched as L'syr's body lost its glow and he stepped aside. His eyes however, still emanated fiery hatred. Sc'orr turned and called in the compliment of four volunteers from L'syr's outer office. They stood blocking the only means of exit, their faces solemn; they were not implanted - they were several of Sc'orr's most trusted staff, and the sight they now beheld was not an uplifting one.* No one leaves or enters unless I say so.  *He went to the General, dropping to his knees as T'than's hold on the wall gave way and he slid down slowly. Cadence was holding onto him with one hand, the other stroking the face of her friend.* 

GT: *He grimaced and closed his eyes for a moment, grateful that he had that for an excuse not to look directly at Sc'orr's face. When his blue irises met the light again, they were looking in Cadence's direction. He couldn't feel her. She was so distant and T'than himself was too exhausted to search her mind and pull her back to him.* 

Sc: *He was deeply shocked; T'than's body bore wounds that leaked his essence too freely and his expression - that was the worst of all... He looked... haunted. Cadence was rocking slightly, her skin almost as cold as Chandra, whose life had met a tragic end. She was humming softly, trying to soothe the dead girl.* 

GT: Why did you come? *he blinked as his head turned to face Sc'orr. He was seated against the wall, his hand still softly grazing Cadence's.*  

Sc: *T'than had spoken to him in a voice was almost transparent, like his body was becoming, and Sc'orr pulled his eyes away from the destruction around him.* I came when I received the hail. From Chandra. Did you not know? 

GT: *The dead girl. His enemy... alas Cadence was suffering with her loss and T'than was mostly preoccupied with her, rather than sorry about the death of the other girl. Still... the sight of Chandra, so young, so alike Cadence in so many ways, was somewhat disturbing. Had things ended differently, it could have been Cadence lying on that floor going as cold as the smooth surface itself, as the energy in her body died out. The thought was unbearable. He blushed weakly and his head fell backwards against the wall.* 

Sc: By the gods... T'than... what happened here? She said it was an emergency however... she did not explain... 

GT: Perhaps... she had a selfless conscience after all. *he smiled bitterly.* But if you want that question answered, you should pose it to L'syr. I do not feel like conversing at the moment... 

Sc: *He looked around again.*...but how could she... *He shook his head and then sent one of his volunteers to clear the corridors from L'syr's office to the infirmary. When he returned he approached L'syr, looking down at him from his taller height. His jaw was set harshly and the melody had left his voice, leaving behind a cold and very controlled anger.* By all rights you should die for what you have done, but your death would only worsen an already bad situation and so I leave you with this advice... and a warning: A plausible story will be concocted and delivered to Zo'or. You will receive a copy of the report - learn it to the last detail and do not waver from it. *He stepped closer, making the other back up and his voice lowered even more.* If you dare speak of what really happened here today I will personally see to it that you join the void! 

Ls: *He was staring up apprehensively; Sc'orr was larger and older, not to mention that he possessed Shaquarava, but his apprehension soon turned to glee at Sc'orr's words.* Why should I dispute this 'report?' I know that you will do your very best to exonerate me of all wrongdoing to placate the Synod. *Then he smiled.* 

Sc: You disgust me. *He turned and abruptly went back to T'than and Cadence.* 

Ls: *Smirking, he headed for the exit and after Sc'orr nodded to the officers to let him pass, he tossed over his shoulder,* Likewise... 

GT: *He was lost, staring at her. Her glow was so dim, like a flower that had budded again in fear that the cold night would burn its delicate petals. He knew better than to call her, though he allowed his mind to wonder and caress hers, just so she knew he was there; just so she knew the light and warmth was not so far away.* 

Sc: *Back with his injured friends he beckoned for one of his men to approach.* Officer Thomas, we must get them to the infirmary as expeditiously as possible. If you will carry Cadence, I will assist T'than. *The man nodded and smiled softly at Cadence, making sure to keep his expression neutral against her nudity. He went to lift her but his smile was replaced with a look of fear when the War Minister reacted... negatively. He stepped back immediately, unsure of how to follow his orders without incurring T'than's wrath.* 

GT: *Despite his weakness his reaction had been surprisingly fast! T'than had grabbed the man's wrist, a low growl escaping his throat beyond his control.* Off... *he was still shooting daggers at the men with both eyes.* 

Sc: General, *Sc'orr said, as gently as possible, his hand supporting him.* we must get you and Cadence to aid, and I cannot carry you both. 

GT: *It was true. He hated to admit it, but he could not hold his feet without assistance. He faced Sc'orr and for a moment, he contemplated his choices, quietly. It was simply humiliating to accept a human's help, but on the other hand... he wanted none of them touching Cadence. Coveting her. At last, he spoke.* Then carry her alone. I can walk on my own. 

Sc: *He nodded and let out a long breath.* Very well. Please just... be calm. *Helping him to his unsteady feet, Sc'orr motioned for Thomas to come over. The blond man approached and hesitantly offered his muscular arm.* To ask for help when it is clearly needed is not a sin, General. Pride will not serve you... or her, at this moment. 

GT: *Sha’bra! Sc'orr was right! He could barely hold his feet as it was. His energy was too close to subatomic. They had to make haste.* Very well. *to seek help from such an inferior creature... With a look of warning to the man, the General lay his hand on his shoulder. There was only so much help he was willing to be given.* 

Sc: *He went to Cadence and knelt down next to her. She was watching T'than preparing to walk away, her lower lip trembling.* He will not leave you Cadence. If you will allow me, I will carry you so we may leave this place. 

C - But... I have to stay, *she said in a faraway voice.* 

Sc: But... why? 

C - Someone has to be here when Chandra wakes up. I can't leave her here all alone! *She again brushed wisps of hair away from Chandra's pale cheeks, fretting over her, holding her hand.* 

Sc: Oh... I see... *His words were imbued with a deeper understanding. He caressed her face, watching her with blue eyes brimming with sympathy.* We must go, but I will make sure that someone is here with her, all right? *He looked at his men.* Officer Reid, after we leave, please take Miss Sheridan to the... proper unit... in the infirmary. You are to remain with her and make sure that no harm comes to her, and be there with her when she regains consciousness. 

Officer Reid: Sir? *He asked with a deep frown.* 

Sc: Follow my orders Lieutenant. Now is not the time for questions. *Reid nodded and stood over Chandra and Sc'orr offered his arms to Cadence.* Is that better? *She nodded and put her arms around his neck. Her head rested against his chest and he held her close, walking alongside T'than through the empty hallways.* She is in shock, *He said quietly.* Reality... and truth, will have to wait... for now anyway. 

GT: Yes... it is best for all involved if we look at this whole incident... as nothing more than a bad dream. *he looked sideways at Sc'orr.*  And I have the feeling that truth will remain in waiting... indefinitely. *he sketched a weak smile and then looked ahead again. Never had the walk to the infirmary seemed so long and hard than in that moment.*
To Be Continued...
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