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Book Twenty-Two
Part One

Looking For Trouble

[Takes place about a month after "A Public Display of Affection"]

*Cadence watched proudly as T'lana placed colored blocks one on top of the other while J'thir intently watched, one fist in his mouth. She counted as she did this, one, two, three, and then said it again in Eunoia. After she was done with a stack six high she whispered into her brother's ear, eliciting a big smile from the baby boy before she toppled them over with a single wave of her hand.*

T'lana: Mommy, blocks all gone! *she cried in her little, babyish voice.*

C - Yes, but they are all over the floor, *Cadence laughed back.* Shee'rah noi jerrrath, *she whispered, asking T'lana to put them away into their little zipper bag.*

Tl: Ka'weena? *she asked.*

C - No, you made the mess, you put them back. You don't need my help. *The child pouted sweetly but obeyed, receiving assistance from her helpful baby brother.*

Jenny: This is so pathetic, *the young nurse teased, shaking her head.* I can't even keep up with T'lana anymore, and you guys confuse me when you switch languages like that!

C - I'm sorry, *she giggled,* I didn't hear you come in.

Jen: *She stepped over the threshold and let the door solidify behind her, taking a chair across from Cadence in the small infirmary lounge.* I listen when Jor'rel speaks Taelon, and I still can't make heads or tails of it.

Tl: Eunoyyya. *She offered helpfully, to the girl's chagrin.*

Jen: Yes...*eye roll*...Eunoia. Gods I am challenged!

C - No you aren't, *she said with a sly grin.* Give it time. Soon you will understand. When you and Jor'rel are one, you will understand.

Jen: *J'thir had crawled over to her and was now perched happily in her lap, a few English words escaping his delighted babbling.* I know, he keeps telling me that. I guess I should believe him. *Switching topics to something she better understood*...You and T'than must be over the moon over T'lana's perfect first year report!

C - *She had to grin at that expression, trying to pin it on T'than but no matter how she tried she couldn't.* Yes, we are. T'than is...well, as he put it to Jor'rel, 'I would expect nothing less from a child of mine,' she mimicked through a dour face, sending Jenny and the babies into fits of laughter.*

Jen: Oh that is so him, *she panted, red-faced, and then* I am really glad you were able to persuade him to have a birthday party for her Cadence. I know it isn't Taelon but...she should be exposed to human things too.

C - T'than knows that, and I think that is why he agreed, not to mention, after seeing my parents' vids of my parties I think he is intrigued also. 

Jen: Really?

C - His protestations to the contrary make me certain of it. *grin*

Jen: Ah...*She bounced J'thir on her lap* In six months we will have a party for you too! *The baby grinned but said nothing* I can't believe how fast they have grown, she mused, and Cadence nodded wistfully.*  Um...is he still on the bridge?

C - Yes. After getting T'lana's medical results he had to check in up there, but he should be back in a few minutes.

Jen: So...are you still going to do it? *Her dark eyes glistened with the excitement of conspiracy.*

C - As long as you will help, *Cadence replied, her own eyes mirroring Jenny's thrill, only her cheeks were also tinted as her heart raced with a bit of fear.*

Jen: That's why I'm here but...Cadence...

C - *She looked up from her small daughter's gaze.* What?

Jen: Are you sure...absolutely sure, that you want to do this?

C - # No # Yes, I am. Just take care of the children, and when he gets back, tell him what I told you to say.

Jen: Well...all right and, if you are conspicuously absent from T'lana's party next week I'll send my condolences to your parents. *Cadence threw her head back and laughed, and though Jenny was smiling too, she continued*...It will be dangerous...

C - *Kissing each baby on the cheek, she swept out of the room, her lips curved up in a sultry way.* # Yes, extremely dangerous...but oh so fun! #
~*~

*Cadence felt like her heart was melting into her arteries with her fear as she trotted through the inner passageways of the Mothership. Once she had stepped through the infirmary exit into complete freedom she had suffered a minor crisis of indecision:

Where once she yearned for the adventure of the human community out there, now she was frozen with trepidation. She was not human anymore, and those were not her kind out there. Nearly a year ago she had tried to rejoin them, but they had sensed her difference and greeted her with hostility or indifference. However, that was then and this was now. Everyone out there was here of their own choice, because they admired the Taelons and wanted to work with them...or mate with them.

Yes, it would be different now.

But still she chose to stay hidden...for now anyway.

Her travels took her to the bridge. She knew through her bond that T'than had already left and headed back to the infirmary and his family. She closed the door to her mind; she did not want him to sense her distance too soon and ruin her fun, and what would be his...later.*

~*~

*T'than stepped into the room and peered quickly at every corner before his children distracted him with their happy cries for his attention. He had not even acknowledged Jenny, and she sat quietly watching as he picked up his son and daughter simultaneously. He finally deigned to speak to her when he noticed his mate's conspicuous absence.*

 

GT: *A set of icy blue eyes rested on the human sitting nearby. For T'than, she had the relevance of any piece of furniture in the room, with the sole advantage that she could speak.* Where is Cadence? *he could not feel her in the vicinity.*

Jen: She isn't here, *she said nervously as she rose from the sofa.*

 

GT: I do not need you to state the obvious. *he was slightly irritated. He hated the feeling of Cadence escaping his control.* Where did she go?

Jen: I don't know where she went but she told me to tell you that she had places to go and people to see and that she'd be back... when she felt like coming back.

 

GT: *Those words were an acronym for trouble.* Indeed... *his tone was like ice, the same as his stare, now much closer and intense since he had approached Jenny* And, what else did she so voluntarily share with you? *T'than didn't quite like leaving Cadence alone - it gave her too much time to think and to practice her free will. She would always make trouble, sooner or later, but being the leader, he did not have as much time to exert discipline as he wished.*

Jen: Nothing. That's all she said! *Jenny practically whined, taking a few steps backward.*

 

GT: Why did you not stop her? *it was actually not the girl's duty to do that, but he felt like lashing out. And on the other hand, it was rather pleasant to see her flinch. His own children seemed fascinated and their eyes were set on Jenny.*

Jen: Stop her? This is Cadence we are talking about, remember?

GT: What of the guards?

Jen: Guards? What guards? We still clear A-Wing at your request but no guards are posted at the doors anymore.

 

GT: And why not? *must he tend to everything himself?! The laws of space continuum only allowed him to be at one given place at a given time!!!* Who ordered this?

Jen: *She had to try very hard to keep from grinning* You did...Sir. *Apparently leadership weighed heavily on his shoulders; he had said that such precautions would no longer be needed now that they were on their own...*

 

GT: *He was stiff as stone for a while. He would have to revise those protocols. And something told him, he better do it soon. Cadence, as always, was up to no good - like the cat sniffling around in the kitchen. He should know that even though there was no danger coming from the outside - there was still potential harm to be caused by those within the ship. Especially those like Cadence who took pleasure by wrecking inconsequential havoc for the sake of it's subsequent punishment. Only... each of her games had the opposite consequence of undermining his authority.

 

He could not tolerate that!* Regardless, I have instructed that she be surveilled at all times!!! Apparently, that order was disobeyed, and since no guard was present, it was your duty to see to it that my orders are obeyed! *he came close enough to look down upon her* Any consequences that come from this, I will make sure you are punished for them tenfold! *his smirk was cold. He added before she would call upon the argument* ...especially since you are Jor'rel's mate. I cannot leave the security of my family to incompetents!

Tl: Da shout! *she cried, clapping her little hands together. Da was angry, but he was not angry with her so all was well in her little world. She was too young to notice a look on Jenny's face that said the girl was reconsidering the wisdom in allowing Cadence to get into mischief. They had both laughed at the prospect of annoying him, but his fury made the situation not so amusing anymore.*

~*~

*A lone volunteer manned a console, her face downcast, lost in her work. Her long blonde hair was in a braid down her back and Cadence experienced a momentary pang of sadness as visions of Chandra flitted through her thoughts on fairy wings. But the blue eyes that met hers now were not wary and shy - they glistened with curiosity and a flash of indignation when Cadence sat down in the single chair regally. And then there came the recognition...

Volunteer Preston: You are T'than's mate. 

C - *Cadence nodded and spun once in the chair.* The one and only. And...you are?

V. Pres: Volunteer Sherry Preston. You cannot be here.

C - *Brow arch* It is a pleasure to meet you too, Volunteer.

V : *Her demeanor registered no softening or friendliness in response to Cadence's playful smile.* You will leave the bridge now.

C - Or what? *she challenged, never leaving the command chair and folding her arms under her chest.* 

V. Pres: I will inform T'than.

C - *She threw her head back and laughed.* I see! *The girl wasn't like Chandra at all; if anything, she reminded Cadence of herself.* Since you seem to prefer taking orders from a Taelon I will oblige you. *Waving her hand over her body, Cadence's plain, pink jumpsuit deepened to sparkling red, silver piping zigzagging over it in some places. Rising, she slowly walked to the console and faced her young adversary.* Now, Volunteer Preston, I order you to fire the ship's weapons at one of those asteroids I see floating out there and blow it up for my entertainment.

V. I am not here to entertain you. I take orders only from T'than...

C - Yes I realize he is God to you....

V - ...And you are not.

C - Oh really? *she challenged. However charming Cadence had found her at first, she was ready to put the little upstart in her place!* And what am I then?

V - You are nothing but...God's little finger. *She smirked, almost daring Cadence to continue the argument, which she did.*

C - *She extended her little finger and pointed it at Preston.* Take care that you do not find yourself suffocating beneath the weight of it. *She touched it to the girl's shoulder and blushed, the glow expanding outward and releasing a tiny charge into her body, and she very much enjoyed her yelp.* Is there anything else you would like to say to me? 

V : *She pulled away unsteadily, the fire in her eyes doused to a dull glow. Cadence's stinging reprimand along with seeing her blush made Preston realize that she was not dealing with a human being; Cadence was mated to her leader after all. Respect would be prudent.* Did you still want me to blow up an asteroid?

C - *That was much better; she understood why T'than enjoyed the element of fear so much - indeed it was a powerful elixir. It was even...an aphrodisiac.* No, give me weapons control. *Returning to the chair she rested her hands over controls that were eerily familiar. It was not only T'than's language which had been channeled to her when they had joined; the operation of the command control panel now came as second nature to her. Her fingers flicked over it issuing a series of commands. An invisible beam of energy emanated from the weapons array and several chunks of space debris exploded into dust as she clapped her hands delightedly. If only she could have heard it through the windows!

Just as soundlessly, Sc'orr and S'lir had entered the bridge.*

Sc: Why have we fired? *he asked, directing his question to Volunteer Preston, but before the flustered girl could answer the command chair swiveled around, Cadence looking regal.* I did it. Volunteer Preston said she was bored... *She heard a gasp off to her left.*

S'lir: *speaking to Sc'orr* It is T'than's mate...

C - *She was getting very tired of that designation* I have a name, and it is Cadence! But you both may address me as...*her eyes flicked to the volunteer and she smirked*...'God's Little Finger.'

Sc: *He looked momentarily confused.* Cadence, we know, but please...

Sl: What are you doing here? You should be in your quarters with your children!

C - I needed some "me time."

Sl: Your time could be best spent seeing to your mate's needs, not in errant jaunts sating your own selfish desires!

Sc: S'lir you do not need to upset her. *Stupid young Taelon! She was currently in the command chair, which effectively gave her command of the ship. That power and her volatile emotions were a dangerous mix.* 

Sl: She cannot be out without an escort Sc'orr!

Sc: She is not. I shall escort her back to her chambers. *He nodded to her and offered her a small smile.* Come with me, Cadence.

Sl: She needs a lesson in submission, *he grumbled.*

C - *She rose but did not take Sc'orr's hand, instead going over to the other Taelon, standing on her toes and whispering,* You mean like the one Monica gave you? *Darting by Sc'orr she left a stunned S'lir behind, disappearing once more into the walls...*
~*~
*Cadence had been wandering the inner passages of the ship for a while now, her blood rushing faster with each small explosion of T'than's anger. She stopped at one point and leaned against a wall, closing her eyes and letting her mind better explore the dark feeling, tentatively touching it with delicate and invisible fingers, stroking it as she would any wild animal - with care - ready to jump away in case it lunged for her.

There was indeed a mental lunge; he was seeking her and so she backed away, lowering the door of her psyche until it was open just a crack. Her hands caressed her breasts and came up around her throat, imagining his hands there...

She shuddered. She was very much his perfect partner: she enjoyed the punishments he lived to administer, even though she often felt as though the fear would swallow her into oblivion.

Cadence was in the center of the ship now and T'than had not been entirely accurate when he said that the three new ships created from the original would be identical. Corridors were not exactly where she remembered them to be, and there were new areas, such as the one she saw now:

There were comfortable seating areas where volunteers and others in regular clothing laughed with one another while munching light snacks and sipping drinks. One chamber looked as though it might be set up as a lighted dance floor at times or possibly an athletic court. There was a small promenade where vendors offered a variety of items.

It was a small city now! Anger flashed; why hadn't T'than told her about this? He had to know that she would enjoy browsing and being a part of this excitement! Defiance blossomed; she would not miss out anymore! Drawing her finger over the high collar of her jumpsuit she lowered it, creating a wide V-neck, revealing her creamy, full cleavage. She looked like a lick of flame as she emerged and strolled down the wide aisle, stopping at one alcove where sparkling jewelry and other baubles were laid out attractively. A small red heart dazzled her eyes as she watched it spin on its silver chain.*

Louise: It's lovely, isn't it? *Came a female voice with a British accent.*

C - *Cadence turned to see a pretty woman in her thirties standing there. Her light brown hair was knotted into an intricate and exotic chignon, held with clips that sparkled like the jewelry.* Yes, it is very pretty.

L: My husband and I grow the crystals in our very own garden. We were one of the first couples to apply and were lucky enough to win a bid on a plot in the gardens here.

C - You grow these? How?

L: You'd have to ask him; he worked as a botanist on the original Mothership and was supposed to be growing some sort of plant with extremely poisonous properties, probably for one of Zo'or's plots though Zo'or was loath to own up to that. But instead my silly bloke got crystals! *she laughed, toying with a patterned silk scarf she had draped over her shoulders.* The Taelons had no use for them but we knew that humans would and so...*she gestured to her wares*...here we are. Of course, I have agreed to have a child within two years. *Cadence nodded offhandedly, more intent on the bauble in her hands.* It's only six credits...

C - Oh, *she replied, looking up* I don't have any money. *She replaced the trinket back on its hook just as the proprietress's gray eyes lit up.*

L - Hey, I know you! You are T'than's mate!

C - *grimace*

L - I am a stupid cow! Here I am standing here speaking with Cadence Blue and not even realizing it! *She nearly snatched the necklace back off its hook and quickly fastened it around Cadence's neck.* It is a perfect match with what you are wearing. Look up at the camera, dear, and see!

C - *She looked up. There on a large monitor above the kiosk was her image, the tiny heart looking even more crimson as it lay against her pale skin, picking up more color from her jumpsuit.

L: Oh look, *she whispered* RCNS is here! We're on the news!

C - *She could feel the cameras on her without looking, their electronic gazes crawling over her body like ants. Maybe T'than was watching... She pretended to be unaware of the small group keeping a respectful distance, but turning once in awhile to let them glimpse her profile.* Um...this is really very pretty Miss...Miss?

L: Louise, dear. Call me Louise.

C - Louise...yes...but, as I was saying, I have no way to pay for this...

L: There is no need dear, no need. Take it with my compliments, and of course if you wish to mention my name to T'than...well, that would be lovely of you.

C - *She nodded, even though she was wondering what sort of favor this woman was hoping for from her mate.* Of course...I will, I promise.

L: *She smiled like a satisfied cat, her expensive perfume filling the air around her as she moved gracefully.* I know you will; Louise Wentworth dear. My family contributed heavily to Taelon business ventures, and I will raise my children to have the utmost respect for them and one day I am certain that my offspring will work closely with T'than. They will be natural-born leaders.

C - *There it was - a bribe in the form of a little heart that now dangled provocatively between her breasts. In one way Cadence liked the attention but in another, she couldn't rid herself of the nagging sadness that this woman was only using her for her own personal gain.* Thank you again for the pendant Miss Wen...

L: Louise.

C - Louise... *She nodded and waved.* Good-bye. *She was only paces down the corridor when she heard Louise's voice ring out to the news crew...*

L: Look, see the proof right there on the monitor: Cadence Blue is wearing a Wentworth Original! If it is good enough for Cadence Blue, it is good enough for you!

C - *So, she had turned her name and image into a selling tool in less than thirty seconds. Cadence shook her head and kept walking, looking down at the pendant she was fingering. Oh well, she thought, it wasn't the necklace's fault that it had been crafted and given to her due to avarice. She smiled softly as she looked down and toyed with it.

Almost without her notice a small group had begun shadowing her, their numbers growing steadily along with their boldness until suddenly she was surrounded by about two-dozen young men and women, different voices each calling her name. They smiled at her or looked upon her with awe. Cadence smiled back and reached out to shake one hand after another. They wanted to know why she had waited so long to come out publicly; they wanted to know where her children were; they wanted to know what T'than was really like in private. They wanted to know so many things and even after she answered a barrage of questions another followed. She felt like she was drowning! Global numbers were pressed into her hands with offers of friendship and pleas for advice. And amid all of this were the seemingly omnipresent cameras pointed at her. Extricating herself from the small gathering was no easy task but she finally did, not realizing until she was behind the walls again that her adventure beyond the perimeter of T'than's influence into open spaces had felt more claustrophobic than any four walls he forced her to live within, and that she had not so much left the freedom of the outside, as she had escaped from it.

Breathless and exhausted she stopped and tried to regain her equilibrium. Sadness and fear were washed over with a sense of triumph: 

His.

So he had been watching her, able to see past the smiles she offered the cameras and into her thoughts. That devil! He was angry but he did not feel threatened by humans...or jealous of them.*

Not humans, *she said to herself,*...but what about Taelons? *She began walking again, heading in a direction where no mere human would dare to tread - moving toward places where only Taelons went...*
~*~
*Despite popular opinion to the contrary that there had been a great convergence of the Taelon and human species it was not entirely true. 

Cadence had noticed the lounges and arenas designed solely for human activity - places the young people could go and abandon protocol and expend the energy which they had been selected for due to having such an abundance of it.

The Taelons were no different; they too needed places they could go to and escape humanity. This last generation of Taelons in their current form still needed moments to immerse themselves in a Taelon past that would never come again.

The meditation chamber was inconspicuous - a dim alcove that if you were not looking closely might appear to be a shadow on the wall. Cadence had emerged from the hidden furrows of the ship and now stood before the shadowed orifice. She was alone, and had she seen anyone it would only have been Taelons. Humans were prohibited in this area.

T'than had told her about this place. Taelons came here to meditate amidst lush scenes of their now decimated homeworld. A Taelon could not be separated from his meditation anymore than a human could be parted from his food, though this chamber held a further allure than basic contemplation. From what she had been told, she likened it to a bar. Taelons did not imbibe spirits, however they could partake of ultra-concentrated core energy laced with an additive that heightened the meditative experience, causing the recipient to experience a heightened state of awareness, increasing every sense to a plateau unfamiliar and forgotten by them under normal circumstances.

Joining with the humans would make the need for such a place obsolete but for the time being, many still came here. Cadence wondered if there were any Taelons in there now? Licking her lips and toying with her necklace she stepped forward and placed her hand against the panel. Recognizing her as a Taelon the ship admitted her immediately.

Scented, humid air felt like it was being breathed against her face. A red and dusky sky was now above her, two dim stars setting just beyond a horizon that looked like it was a forever away. She could barely see and nearly bumped into the man carrying a fluted bowl full of glowing gems.

Cadence shuddered and withdrew from the implanted zombie; she knew the Taelons had kept the implants - those who had been altered to such a degree that they could never have returned to Earth. A last remnant of Taelon power gone awry. As her eyes adjusted she could see figures standing in private alcoves or sitting, camouflaged in the tall grasses and plants, their eyes closed, their hands out, or twisting in intricate movements in a show of discipline.

She continued to walk slowly, becoming aware of her own energies flowing through her body in this serene place. The sound of boots on tender grass made her turn:

One Taelon had risen from his solitude and was approaching her. Another approached from the opposite direction and a spike of alarm jumped in her head.

T'than had noticed!

So, her escape and mingling with the humans had angered him but now she felt his concern and also...a feeling of competitiveness. He was jealous! Oh yes, she had to explore this further...

One Taelon now faced her. He said nothing but she saw the recognition in his eyes - eyes that sparkled but which were devoid of color in the burgundy darkness. He blushed, crushing an enhanced bead of core energy in his palm and then, he dared to reach out and touch her cheek. Cadence took a step back...into the Taelon standing behind her. More silhouettes approached, blocking out the setting stars with glistening jumpsuits.*

What do you want? *she asked in a whisper she was certain none of them could hear.*

Taelon: We sense you, *said the one she faced.* You are one of us and yet you are human. It is...a difficult dichotomy to reconcile.

C - So, in other words, *she said, a teasing smile on her lips*...you are fascinated by me.

Taelon: Yes.

C - Well...soon you will take mates, and then perhaps you can satisfy your curiosity. *She shivered; she could feel their energy too - tendrils of it emanating from the six who now surrounded her - seeking her. Excitement and fear dueled within her. The urge to flee was great...* I am leaving. Apologies for interrupting your reflection. *A cool hand gripped her wrist as she turned away but she spun quickly to face her gentle aggressor.* 

Taelon 2: Stay.

C - I do not wish to. Release me. *There was determination in her tone but to her dismay she saw the determination in this group. They had ingested many of the beads the implant still offered, and were still doing so. The human took the supply and walked further into the chamber, not offering any assistance.*

Taelon 2: You came to us. T'than communes with us but will not allow us to experience you.

C - Experience me?

Taelon 1: Yes. Please stay and commune with us. Share yourself with us. We wish to know.

C - Know. Know...what?

Taelon 1: *He was silent; they all were, unable to put into words the idea of sharing oneself. Taelons did not need to talk; they shared, and then they knew everything about each other, or at least whatever another would allow to be revealed. T'than allowed little - just enough beyond duty into his private life so they would know that taking a human mate was not a repugnant initiative, but they wanted to know more. He offered his hand...*

C - *It was second nature; she offered hers but received a stinging mental slap for the action and she withdrew. Cadence was inexperienced with other Taelons in terms of appropriateness. She just wanted to try it once and see what it was like but another mental pang made her grip her head. The others did not seem to notice beyond bland looks of curiosity in their intoxicated state. One offered her an energy bead.*

Taelon 3: Try it. You will find it most pleasant.

C - *The moment the bright blue nugget had been pressed into her hand it dissolved. Cadence dropped to her knees and the Taelons followed, pale palms extended towards her. The jolts of pain had become mere vibrations, like a butterfly's wings against her temple. She sighed and smiled, reaching out for these beautiful angels who surrounded her. The grass was so soft beneath her - like silk and she fell back into it, looking at the glorious sky, rainbows of vivid color swirling before her eyes. Hands pressed against hers, others skimming over her arms, drinking of her energetic vibrations. Someone stroked her long hair.

Cadence was totally unprepared for the effect of so much energy and drugs flowing through her virgin system. T'than was calling her and she laughed. Life was so wonderful, wasn't it?

All at once the beings around her were gone and she was being pulled up to her feet, though to her it felt like she had flown up a hundred miles. Two volunteers pulled her behind the walls and she staggered and would have fallen had they let her go.*

Hello, *she giggled* I'm Cadence...God's Little Finger...*more giggles but the two men said nothing as they pulled her forward.* Hey, slow down...and would someone PLEASE make the floor strop moving???

They took her to T'than's office where she was unceremoniously dropped, though she didn't seem to notice or care. She looked up at her towering mate, her eyes so dilated they were black. She only smiled a loopy smile. She had never noticed before how much T'than resembled an angel...a beautiful angel....and all she could do was smile...*
Book Twenty-Two
Part Two

Disharmony

*He looked down at her. T'than's eyes were devoid of emotion. There was only the same gleam like ice under a sunray; piercing, cold and adamant.

 

The Taelon could barely make sense of the thoughts in Cadence's head. It was like trying to walk in water: slow, sluggish - an impossible effort. Again she had disobeyed him; again she had wandered astray on the ship. The reality out there was not the likes of what she imagined. He knew it was time to let her see, and he had watched as the lesson took place.

 

She had gone straight to the humans, no surprise there. But heading towards the Taelon areas had been truly dangerous. Many were learning the art of passion and emotion. Cadence was a magnet. It was a pure and concentrated set of answers that they would have to find out on their own. He had acted the moment she had stepped into the homeworld simulation.

 

It was not so much the invasion of a human to that sacred place. She was not entirely human, and that was the problem. At first he had to admit he had felt alarmed. The feeling was hot and fast enough to make his insides burn and his nostrils flare. But the moment he had felt the minds of others closing in, touching her - him - it was almost like rape. There had been some fear, and fury. 

 

For that he had stayed behind. In his state... he would have attacked the other Taelons, and he could not afford that as their leader.

 

Now, she was there in front of him - fragile and totally lost from the grasp of reality. He couldn't help but want to slap her across the face for her disobedience. Yet at the same time, there was relief - and for that, he nearly hated himself. Cadence played him sometimes, and he was truly not her toy.*

 

GT: Get up!

C - *She grinned and giggled* Okay... *Struggling to her feet she slipped and fell back on her rear. She tried again but it was like trying to stand on ice! Her legs and arms would not obey her command. Coyly, she tilted her head, still smiling and offered him both of her hands.*

 

GT: *Pitiful! T'than had to fight the urge to turn his back on her and walk away. But, his feet were glued to the floor. Something that was so simple was now too hard to accomplish. His instincts fled him along with his reason. She was a disgrace in her state - but it made her vulnerable - so he could not leave her behind. Lacking his usual grace, he reached for one hand and pulled her roughly to her feet. Cadence was so intoxicated that she did not hold her balance and their bodies ended up colliding with each other.*

 

C - *She was far too inebriated to feel T'than's emotions - too far from reality to feel afraid and so when he finally pulled her up she wrapped her arms around his neck, smiling with delight, offering wet little kisses to his cheeks and then falling against him, now kissing the black sparkles of his uniform. Her body felt tingly and ticklish, making her laugh again and look up at him impishly.* Sorry I'm a little late...*giggle*...but thanks to those sweet boys I made it home...see? *huge grin*

 

GT: *He would rather not be made to see; it was disturbing. His mind almost did not recognize her and that allowed for his coldness and indifference to take over.* You disobeyed, again. *his words sounded too obvious, yet, he had not expected her to be so bold after the episode with L'syr.*

C - *His face shone like a light. It was the only image that was clear to her in the blur of her drugged consciousness. Like icewater trickling down her back she began to feel his fury, but it was still too far in the distance on the mental horizon to elicit much notice from her.* Oh yes, you are right... I was so bad... Such a naughty, naughty girl...

 

GT: *He did not even smirk to break the ice that had taken over his features.* It will cost you... *he pulled her roughly to him, his lips grazing her cheeks.* It will cost you dearly... *it was actually good that her legs did not respond. He could manipulate her easily, drag her behind the door of his offices, to the lounge. The children were just past another door: he had left them both sleeping. An enchanted sleep. T'lana had been especially hard to persuade. Once in the lounge, he stopped her with the back of her knees to the dark sofa* You know how I feel about mischief, hmm Cadence?

C - *She nodded, her eyes still huge and dark. They looked unreal, like a doll's eyes... on a doll's face.* Oh yes...you love it. *giggle* I mean, you hate it...*She put on a stern face, but it melted like candy into liquid sweetness*...but you really love it. *She tried to kiss him but he denied her and so she stuck out her lower lip.*

 

GT: *He was keenly aware of how difficult it was to face away. Physically, she was as appealing to him as always. In fact - she knew that her mischief always aroused him. But at that moment, he did not recognize the eyes that looked into his, nor the soul that peeked from behind them. They were empty; no, rather, they were polluted due to the drug's effect. He had never taken it. Normally... it was reserved for the weak; for those who could not concentrate and reach a deep level of meditation on their own.*

 

No. That is the wrong answer! *Which was a lie, for the most part. And before his instincts kicked in and betrayed him, T'than pushed her away. Gentleness was lost in that gesture and she fell backwards on the sofa, apparently unaware of the roughness of his gesture.*

 

C - *Once on the sofa she stretched out and sighed, her hands sliding over her red and glistening jumpsuit. She was still giddy, though the soft cloud she had been wrapped in was beginning to abate; that trickle of icewater down her back was a tiny stream now, but she was still tinted with a pink blush lit with an occasional streak of glowing blue.* Are you just going to stand there? *she teased.*

 

GT: *It was precisely the set of words that described him: he did indeed just stand there. He could shock her awake... but that would deprive her of the aftermath of the drug which would be worse if he just allowed her to recover from its effects on her own.* Yes, I think I will.

 

C - *Her legs were riding up the back of the sofa, her back against the seat cushions so her head could hang off of them, her hair falling in a blonde cascade to the cold floor. He was upside down in her view.* T'than really, *smirk* sometimes you are just so... uptight!

 

GT: *He knew better than to reason with her* One of us has to be. *the answer was simple and short.*

C - C'mon T'than, *she whined* I don't like you when you are like this...and I feel funny.

GT: *Suddenly, he couldn't stand the sight of her anymore, or the feeling of her energy as polluted and twisted as it was!* Tonight, you will sleep that off on your own. I do not want you anywhere near the children... or me.

C - *When T'than left her Cadence knew desolation: It was as if Heaven had closed its doors, God taking every blessing He had ever uttered and locking them behind iron gates - untouchable - just as T'than was. At that moment, the closed door to their bedchamber was as unreachable as Heaven, and just as abstract.

She could not follow him, and it was more than her uncooperative legs; even in her uncertain state she knew better than to try. He had denied her, and his denial was more painful than any punishment that he could have inflicted against her body. Torment meant passion - meant that he was emotionally invested enough in her to let her know that her actions had worried him, or angered him. Her exploits this time had not drawn him; they had repelled him!

Curling up on the cushions she fell into a fitful sleep that was fraught with terrible dreams...

T'than was ahead of her in a great crowd of people. She called to him but the sea of bodies between them would not yield to her passage. She fought them, getting closer to him and called to him again. He turned, the children perched in his arms, their small faces illuminated by their babyish glee. Glass doors closed behind them, in front of Cadence. She screamed for them, and she knew she was screaming but she could not hear her own voice...and neither could they. The throng swallowed them up and she threw herself against the glass, pounding against it with her fists...*

T'than! *she cried* T'than come back! I'm sorry I'm sorry! *She tried to open her eyes but they were glued shut with tears from her dreams. She rubbed at them with bruised fists; she had fallen to the cold floor during the lurid experience. She realized then that she was shivering uncontrollably even though she did not feel cold, and that there was pain - in her head and limbs; it hurt immensely! What was happening to her? She whimpered softly; for the first time in nearly two years she felt disconnected from T'than, and entirely, dreadfully alone.

~*~

 

GT: *The door closed behind him was merely the realization of the barrier that had already grown between them that day. T'than hoped she would suffer alone - but he also knew that denial would be as painful to him.

 

It was a sleepless night. Harder because he had to continuously fight the urge to reach out to her mind. It was also odd to turn his head and find the pillow next to him neatly laid on the bed. There were no golden curls to tickle his skin, or an angelic face to set his mind at ease. And he needed that - even more so since he had become leader and the responsibilities had began to grow. There was no solace for T'than that evening.

 

At last he got up. The bed was painfully cold and empty. He paced the room, checking on the children who were still asleep. But the walls around him soon began to choke him when it seemed there was nothing to distract his mind from her absence...

 

The console was his only option. He could work - watch the others, decide what to do. He had seen too much already on that day, but it was subconsciously comforting to spy into others' lives and forget about his own at the moment. He decided to check on his pupil and his progresses

 

T'than shouldn't have. The images that greeted his eyes looked like a devilish distortion of what reality should be. He looked incredulously at the screen as the part of master and slave assumed the wrong identity. Another disappointment... a rather hard one to digest.

 

Sha'bra! *he hissed to himself as he slammed the console closed. To his fortune, the children merely turned in their sleep. Distraught, he walked to the farthest wall. It had always been empty, for the most part. With a simple touch of his hand and a command from his thoughts, the wall rippled to reveal a window to the outside. T'than stood by it, contemplating how the stars moved closer and then disappeared in white stripes as the ship flew by them. Yes, it would be a long night.

~*~

C - *Hours passed as she was assaulted by night terrors which, along with the pain throughout her body, left her exhausted. Morning came, signaled only by T'than's emerging from their bedchamber and striding out the door. Out the window, it was the eternal midnight of space. He never stopped to check on her where she lay, and his footsteps echoed in her awakening mind. By the time she sat up he was gone. 

Certainly the children would be calling for her, and she was just about to rise when she heard his voice accompanied by the whoosh of the door to their quarters when it dematerialized. She would have gone to him but a cheerful female voice made her freeze.*

Jenny: T'than, I have to say that I was surprised by your summons, but Jor'rel and I will be happy to look after T'lana and J'thir for you. I actually, *she looked down and blushed*...think it is very sweet that you want to give Cadence a day to herself to relax. *Normally careful around the stern leader she would never have made the comment; T'than had never given her the opportunity until now. He was...different somehow - serene.*

 

GT: *Relax... indeed.* Yes... *he sounded as though he agreed, though his mind was slightly absent from Jenny's words.* My only concern is for the nourishment of the children. 

Jen: Jor'rel has a good supply of Cadence's milk on hand. Don't worry, they will be well fed. *She waited for him to return with the babies and thought that the word serene was not correct; T'than was calm, but in a troubled sort of way. Perhaps Cadence's exploits of the previous day had caused an argument; he looked as if he had not rested in ages. She began to wonder about Cadence...*

 

GT: *He went into his room again. His eyes did not move from his path to the couch where Cadence lay. If he did... T'than was certain he would succumb to his own weakness. The kind he had dreaded and hated from the moment he had met her, and that only she brought over him. Lovesick. That is how he could best describe it; in the human lingo that word made terrible sense. Because the feeling was indeed akin to being physically ill. Only... it was deeper and no meditation had helped him.

 

When the Taelon entered the room T'lana was already standing and peeking over her bed's edges at him, no doubt seeking her mother. T'than knew that what he was doing could be considered violent, especially to the children who had never been nourished by anyone else but their mother or him. He picked her up easily, then J'thir and without a second thought, walked out the room and crossed the lounge as though it was empty.*

T'lana: *She could see her mother sleeping on the couch...but that was not where Mommy usually slept...* Mommy! *she cried, one little hand reaching out for her, but Mommy didn't move. Couldn't Mommy hear her?* Mom-meee! *She looked up at her father* I want Mommy!

J'thir: *Hearing his sister calling for their mother J'thir looked around, but he was facing in the opposite direction, toward the huge window in the living room so he could not see her.* Ma...ma? *he questioned softly.*

 

GT: *It felt as though T'lana was speaking of someone long absent. He knew he was breaking the children's routine, and he almost felt tempted to weaken the bond they had with Cadence. After all, that bond stole part of his control.* Your mother is... *he cut himself from telling the truth.* ...still resting.

Tl: *Daddy put her down finally and faced her toward the door but she turned around stubbornly and was going to head back to where her mother was, but was turned around again, back to the door.* No! *she argued* I want my mommy! *she stomped a tiny foot and glared up at her parent.*

 

GT: *He had not rested all night, and T'lana's behaviour, so close to her mother's - they were so very alike sometimes - was causing anger to fester in his core.* No, T'lana. *he said quietly.* Later.

Tl: *She blushed angrily and spoke again* Ra'sheee na eeenoweee deya mommy! *she demanded, wanting her mother RIGHT NOW!

 

GT: *It was incredible how the Taelon language could assume such power when combined with emotions. It was a language based on feelings and perception rather than a logical sequence of sounds and symbols. T'lana was oozing frustration.* 

Raa-sheeesss! *T'than did not sound angry at all, merely adamant. That word simply told his daughter she was trying to walk through a brick wall. His position was not changing. And before their conversation awoke Cadence, he waved his hand before the door.* We are leaving.

 

Tl: *The tiny sprite was ready to wage a long battle with her intractable parent, but then the door opened and Jenny smiled down at her, turning her fragile attention span to things that were right before her eyes. Her mother was temporarily forgotten as she enjoyed the notice of Jenny's pretty face.*

 

Jen: *T'lana emerged through the doors and hugged her legs, distracting her from her previous ruminations and Jenny took her hand while extending an arm and balancing J'thir on her hip. She smiled as he babbled at her but then her brown eyes softened and she looked at the Taelon.* T'than, are you all right? Do you... need to talk to Jor'rel... about anything?

 

GT: You may rest assured, my health is not in danger. *His patience, however, was. He did not let that transpire though.* But please communicate to Jor'rel that I expect a report on the children's progress by the end of today. *he sounded dismissive*

Jen: *She had expected his usual acerbic response, especially when faced with the prospect of the healer's scrutiny, but she did not receive it. She thought that a civil T'than would delight her but instead she found herself wishing for his original attitude to return. Slowly she nodded, her tone unsure.* Very well. But if you need anything, please let us know. 

 

GT: *He nearly sighed. He was not feeling like wasting energy on sarcasm. In fact, he was rather hoping for some time alone. It was now his work that took the role of solace for him. How ironic.* Good day Miss Madden.

 

Jen: *Brightly, for the children's benefit,* Come on children, let's go see Jor'rel! T'lana, hold my hand now okay? *Used to the affable healer T'lana and J'thir cheered with high-pitched voices that grew distant as Jenny escorted them away.*

C - *The door to his office solidified; she was truly alone! She wondered why T'than had given the babies over to Jenny and Jor'rel when she knew he trusted Naor'rin more when it came to their care but then she realized - Naor'rin would have known that something was wrong and investigated. 

Cadence sat up only to put her face into her hands and cry. In one way T'than had done what was best; she could not nurse the children with drugs tainting her system, but to be stripped of them - stripped of love - was devastating. 

It hadn't been her fault, she thought. She had not asked for the crystal - it had been pressed into her palm and before she knew what was happening the world had begun to spin. It wasn't fair that he blame her!

But then reality fell over her like a cold shroud as her mind cleared away the last vestiges of her stupor. Hadn't she gone looking for trouble? Hadn't she decided that arousing his ire by going to the humans was not enough and then continued onto places she knew would threaten him? She had done it in the hopes of punishment; delightful punishment at his hands. 

But this time, the punishment was not to her liking.

Trying to usurp power and manipulate him had been a foolish thing to do and the price he was making her pay was high.

She went to her bathchamber on leaden legs, her clothing dissolving in a fine mist as she submerged into the bubbling water. She lingered just long enough to get clean and then wrapped a towel around herself. Damp, shivering and pale, she returned to the living room, taking up a stance in the center of the darkened chamber...waiting for him. She stood there for hours like that.

Just waiting...*
GT: It had been a full day. When Jenny came back with the children T'than was still mulling over a list of affairs that would have to wait for the next day. The pile kept growing. As the colony moved closer to a society, the responsabilites grew exponentially with each new layer of complexity. Something so simple as a money system seemed to retain the humans attention but needed close monitoring in order to avoid impending disaster through inner conflicts. But for the most part, his subordinates - in a way, that is what they were - were happy.

 

The news bulletin was the last thing that needed his attention. However redundant, T'than knew it was a good way to know how the humans were perceiving the colony - as well as a good means to manipulate their mood. The journalist was still talking when T'than turned his chair to greet his children. T'lana was quick to climb into his lap. J'thir was still smaller, and though he did not ask for help, T'than eventually offered it to him so he could join his sister.* Has Jor'rel delivered you his report?

Jen: Yes, it's all right here. *She proffered a disk.*   

 

GT: *Taking the disk from Jenny's hand he studied it for a while - the short while that took his daughter to steal it from his hand. J'thir was also interested by the gleaming object and reached for it, allowing T'than the time to speak with the woman.* I trust all went well today. *he had not received one single call and he had ordered his summoning in case of problems. But, it seemed the children could fare at least a few hours without their mother. T'than however had closed the link with her for nearly a day. He felt cold within. It was not so different from what he had felt like when she was not yet in his life: desolate.*

Jen: Yes. Nothing out of the ordinary; they ate, they napped, they played - typical children though, T'lana asked about her mother on several occasions. *The little girl had cried on one of those occasions but Jenny decided to let T'than read that for himself on the disk. It was clear that the General was still in a somber mood.* I...have to return to the infirmary now. My duty shift is about to begin.

  

GT: *Dismissing the woman, he rose from his chair with one child in each arm. T'than hesitated by the door to the lounge - so unlike him - but it decided for him when it opened automatically. His eyes sought for a presence before his mind dared to reach for her. And they found her, just as his children did. He set them down, letting them make their way to their mother and for a moment, just stood behind and watched.*

Tl: MOMMY! *she cried, flinging herself into Cadence's arms just as her mother knelt down to receive her.* Where were you? I missed you Mommy!

C - *It was like freezing to death and then being wrapped in a warm blanket. She hugged her daughter close and then her son.* I'm sorry T'lana...I missed you too... *Cadence timidly reached out in her thoughts, grazing his but not daring to really touch them with her own.*

 

GT: *He quickly slammed the doors to his mind, closing them completely. His eyes could no longer perceive the alterations to her aura. They were gone, for the most part. There was no evidence of what had happened the night before, save for his own memories and his hurt. It was not so much his pride that had been injured, but rather his trust. It was like looking at a stranger... one he knew, oh so well, but was still reluctant to remember.*

Tl: *She touched the tears on Mommy's face* Mommy sad? Mommy miss T'lana and J'thir?

C - Mommy missed... all of you...*her eyes met T'than's before pulling them close against her. J'thir, picking up on her wrought emotions, began to cry. It took her nearly half an hour to calm him, with T'lana's help. They were all on the huge bed now. J'thir had nursed and was asleep on a heap of colored pillows next to her.

Cadence held T'lana in her arms under the energy shower as they had begun doing to get the child used to the way she would take nourishment for the rest of her life. She still suckled as well, but the feedings were shortening drastically in duration, by the child's choice. The wonderful thing about energy showers is that now T'lana could replenish while being held by either herself or T'than, and so T'than had taken the opportunity now to indulge the closeness between he and his daughter. T'lana had not forgotten...*

Tl: Da? *she called, sitting on Cadence's lap, her arms out to him, wanting him to come to the bed and hold her. Daddy was not coming like he usually did, and so she opened her arms wider and bounced slightly.* Daddy pleeeeeese?

 

GT: *T'than had been acting like a ghost ever since he had entered the room. Quiet, reserved and almost melting into the shadows. His daughter had been the one to call him, but his icy eyes were on her mother. He had no intention of rewarding Cadence in any way. Whenever he thought of that, he also remembered the scene in the Ka'arpa'aj gardens.

 

On the other hand, he did not feel like letting her realize how it disturbed him. It was a no-win situation. #Sha'bra# 

 

At last the Taelon broke his stillness and moved forward. He needed the energy shower anyway - which as as good an excuse as any to sit on the bed and pull T'lana into his arms. It was incredible how he managed to do that without touching Cadence. The child seemed contented, but T'than knew it would not last forever. She would soon realize that her parents, despite sitting together, were actually light years apart.*

C - *She had opened the towel to nurse her son and daughter but once T'lana had abandoned her body for her father's Cadence pulled it around herself and knotted it closed. The currents of uneasiness flowing between them left her feeling rather self-conscious of her nudity.

Her face was downcast, as were her eyes, which were shielded by her thick lashes. Her pouting lips were the color of ripe pomegranates; she was embarrassed over her actions, but also hurt by his denial. She could see T'lana watching her with huge and uncertain eyes as she lay against T'than and still Cadence made no overtures toward her mate to restore peace. What if he just yelled at her and shunned her again?*

 

GT: *The closeness between them was worse than the distance they had experienced all day long. Their auras were close enough to graze, but T'than was building a wall around himself. It looked like they had been taken back in time, not knowing quite how to act around each other. He was secretly relieved that her energy was back to normal, but his eyes never wavered from his daughter. T'than knew he was being stubborn, though in truth, he just could not find a way to break the ice. She was the one who had made a mistake; it was up to her to admit it.*

C- *Many moments passed, each one as silent at its predecessor. T'lana had since fallen asleep so now there was not even her sounds to break the stillness save for her steady breathing.

Cadence rose and took the girl and, like how T'than had, managed to lift her without touching him at all. Once in her bed she retrieved her brother and soon he too was tucked in snugly in his cradle. She waved up the privacy field between the nursery alcove and their bedchamber, though they were not making any noise that would disturb the children's rest. But at least if T'than started to yell at her again she wouldn't have to hold back!*

 

GT: *He watched her. It was odd how his features resembled those of a perfect Taelon - always so flawlessly composed, devoid of emotion. But if one were to look more closely, they would see it was actually the atavus who controlled his actions, for it was only through pure emotion that T'than could sustain that behaviour.*

C - *She sat back down on the bed and resumed her sulking. Finally, she took a deep breath and said:*

Cadence, T'than - simultaneously:*
C - Did the children have a nice time with Jor'rel and Jenny?

GT: Are the drug's side effects gone? 

C - *She looked over at him, surprised to have heard his voice.* Yes...I feel better now. # Not that you care! #

GT: *He heard a whisper, but it was too faint for him to grasp its meaning.* Miss Madden's report suggested so. *he was looking ahead, in the children's direction.*

C - Good... I am glad they were happy.

 

GT: *He nodded. The sound of her voice was strange without the usual echo of her thoughts in his mind.* I had no doubt they would do well # without you. #
C - *She looked at him - it had been over twenty-four hours since she had looked at him. It seemed longer.* You didn't have to keep them away for so long you know. It was not good for them. 

 

GT: *At last, he turned to her. His tone was condescending.* It would have been far worse to have acted otherwise given the result of your wanderings. You... were not yourself. *T'than realized he wanted to lash out. Or maybe... he was just picking up on her emotions again.*

C - *She should just let it go; she should make peace; but she was as angry with him as he was with her. Leaping from the bed she threw a pillow at him* I am getting sick and tired of your hateful attitude! *she cried, now standing across from the bed and glaring at him.* I am sick and tired of being made to feel that I am the only one to ever make mistakes! 

 

GT: *He smirked, his eyes lingering on the pillow at his side and then slowly turning to Cadence. They were no longer empty. Rather, a strange gleam had taken over the blueness.* If you are tired of my attitudes, you should at least make an effort not to be the cause of them.

 

C - You are a Taelon but that doesn't make you a god...despite what you think to the contrary!

 

GT: *His legs were tingling. He was stuck between staying seated and leaping from the bed to respond. But that could only make her realize how much she had ticked him off. And T'than wouldn't allow that. No, not him.* I am the closest thing to a god in this colony. If it were not for my guidance, it would crumble. Just as you would. Only the stakes are higher now in this game you so enjoy  playing. 

C - Oh yeah, and what makes you say that?

GT: Because you did enjoy your mischief. Nevermind that the weapons you fired can leave behind a trail of energy for the Jaridians to follow. Just disregard the fact that the humans want nothing from you but to leech on my power, or that you actually did enjoy your moment in the Ka'arpa'aj gardens. 

C - Yes, I did enjoy it there, *she taunted.* I had freedom for once...from you!

GT: *His face was somber, the same as his tone. In fact, it was a little too dark to be the light's effect.* Then, perhaps I should have left you there, as you seemed to know nothing but bliss at the hands of others... 

C - Yes, 'perhaps you should have,' she mimicked. Oooh his words stung! How she hated him right now! Picking up more colored pillows that lay around her feet she flung them at him.* I wouldn't crumble without you! *Pillows weren't what she wanted; she began to hurl a few of the children's toys his way.* God to this colony you may be but you are not mine! *she was almost screaming now. Toys and pillows were not enough! There weren't many objects in the room that would be harmful and so she resorted to several hairbrushes that lay on a nearby table.*

 

GT: *The pillows, he ignored, but her bombardment soon forced him to at least shield his face with an arm. She was acting like some wild creature, totally out of control. The range of her emotional storm was so great that it rubbed off on him. The pull was electrical, but the magnets that usually kept them close were still working on reverse polarity. His anger and hers though... those were in perfect sync.* Stop this behaviour, at once! *he was not raising his voice above hers, and if not for the look on his face as he lowered his guard, he might have thought it was missed by her ears.* 

 

C - No. I am not one of your petty followers who quakes in fear at your slightest glance! *She moved to his side of the bed, out of reach of him, and grabbed up several of the gleaming glass towers that adorned a night table - the ones he could brandish when her desire was not enough for his liking - or just because he wanted to - and began to hurl them at him one by one.* I AM NOT AFRAID OF YOU!

 

GT: *Yes, it all came down to that, didn't it? She was not afraid of him. And his old tendencies couldn't apply here either: he couldn't kill her as an example to herself, as he would have back when he had been just a general. The complexities of being a mate - Cadence's mate at that - were far more intricate. His margin of maneuverability was limited.* Perhaps I should remind you once again how insignificant I can make you. A lesson in humility is what you need... for you are even below my petty followers. *he grinned wickedly at her* You, my dear, are nothing more than a slave. 

 

C - *His words had her in a fury! He knew well how to inflame her emotions, be it for his bed or for his chains. But at least she could push his buttons too... as much as she used to. Blinded by the rage over an endless day of abandonment, she lunged at him...*

 

GT: *He had not dodged the objects, nor tried to catch them. For the most part, he had acted as though he had no defense against her attacks. So, it was almost surprising the speed with which he got hold of her wrists and the easiness with which he flipped her over on her back.*

C - *Slim, slippery wrists pulled free of his grasp to batter his face and once, even skim over his facade with her nails. She was a dervish of manic movements but the Taelon's reflexes were swift....very swift.*

 

GT: *T'than knew it would not be an easy fight, albeit it was a guiltily delicious one. He felt pain on his cheek when her nails grazed too close. The energy that escaped the gashes was almost liquid. And its darkness was also pooling in his irises. He looked devilish and had no problem pushing her hard against the mattress. Unfortunately for her, many of the hard objects were still on the bed... and right under her tender skin.* You dare to attack your master? *he was hissing, and genuinely angry - so much so, the fury in his tone actually cloaked his desire quite convincingly.* A slave is something so easily replaced, Cadence... As "god" of this colony, I can take any girl I want, and simply... forget you exist... *he smirked* ...because the moment I do, so will the world. 

C - *Hot flames of her jealousy leapt up but she extinguished them before they could burn her and make her leap right into his hands. She stopped struggling under him and her body began to shake, but not with sobs but with laughter which began as little, rounded giggles that expanded into rich, jubilant hilarity!* Oh T'than, *she panted*...you kill me, you really do! Those threats don't work anymore, didn't you know that you silly little Taelon? 

 

GT: *What?! T'than was genuinely puzzled - and livid. How dare she show such disrespect? His own body was unsure how to respond, and in its indecision, it remained perfectly still.*

 

C - *His expression was amazing! The rapidity of the changing expressions was really something to see! Cadence had cloaked her feelings in mirth quite well; she knew he needed her, if for no other reason than for the children however, what nagged at her was the idea that he might stray and begin his torments of someone else. She would never let that happen! Her knee went up fast between his legs, colliding with his new and vulnerable organ.*

 

GT: *Ha, he had lowered his guard for too long. The pain was sharp and rising fast from his loins to make him blush despite his initial pledge to remain indifferent. It hurt his pride more than it did his body though. His physical strength abandoned him momentarily, allowing her to escape. T'than rolled over, growling like a wounded beast. He looked like no less when he landed on his feet by the other side of the bed. The aftermath of her attack was a throbbing ache that, combined with his fury, almost blinded and deafened him.*

C - *Once she was free she rolled over many a painful object, adding bruises to her ribs to match her back and buttocks. The short white towel did not impede her legs and she dodged him - dancing across the room, running over the bed, her hair flying around her shoulders as she looked back at him gleefully.* You can't forget me... ever, and you know it. *They circled each other* I am the only one who can make you feel like you do now - the only one who can arouse you!

 

GT: *For good or bad, that was true. All of T'than was a raw nerve, experiencing sensation and emotion to its hilt. That was not necessarily a good thing though. In his mind, he could only think that there had to be a way to punish her. Truly punish her. And how could he do that to one who was always so eager to suffer - that bittersweet torment that only T'than knew he could inflict upon her.* You misread my intentions Cadence. *he sounded deadly serious.*

C - *She laughed, her skin flushed with vigor* You can't lie to me; we joined remember? I know your history. I know how many playmates you had! You brought them to your cell, one by one, abusing, taunting, tormenting, but they only brought you to the door of true feeling. Their tears added a few drops to the goblet of emotion you drank from, but each time you were never completely sated. I was the one who opened that door for you! I was the one who let you quench your thirst for sensation and drink from the chalice of true passion! 

 

GT: *He had allowed it. Allowed the power to change hands. He should have never made such a mistake! His entire body was trembling; little explosions of light lit his skin here and there.* 

 

C - *She advanced toward him now, each step measured and the epitome of Taelon grace - the grace he had given her.* It took you years to find me, *she whispered, her breath the only separation between them.* I am the treasure you have sought for...*her hands traced over his torso*...the one who longs for your torment...*between his legs, she squeezed*...I am the one who sees every ordeal as a tender blessing; the chains you bind me with are the keys to my freedom... 

 

GT: *By all the gods, their roles were reversed. It was so hard to keep his composure. His fragility had grown and culminated with the return of his gender. Her energy so close to his was quickly vanquishing his ability to think - whatever tactics he had tried to devise to evade her were crumbling like a castle of cards by an open window.* You seem to forget... *his voice was strained, but controlled* ...that by leaving the door to my passion completely open, others may enter now. You are not special or unique anymore. *he was not touching her; in fact, he was nearly repelling her.*

 

C - I don't believe that! *Pressing herself against him her squeezing hand became a painful vice, her other cutting through the air and slapping him hard against his cheek.* I am the only one who can arouse your anger and then mold it into passion! *She could have run but she merely took a step back*...Go and find another, but she will never be able to give you what I can... and you know it. *It was time; she had done her very best to stoke the embers of his emotions into bright flames; from the moment she had left the infirmary until now, and so she waited for him to take action.*

 

GT: *His face was still looking sideways and his eyes were downcast from her slap. It was almost as though he had given up. T'than's breath was deep, but surprisingly slow, as if each intake required a special command from his nervous system.* Another... would know her limits. *Slowly, his irises turned her way, shortly followed by his chin and his face.* And though it might be partially true what you say, I question myself if the reverse applies. You seemed... quite content in the arms of others. Perhaps... *he waved his right hand, unlocking the door to their room.* ...that is precisely the lesson you need. If you are indeed my weakness, then I suppose it is time I purge myself of it. Get out. *his throat was dry, and his body was tense as a wire. His sex was no less stiff, but the ache of confinement kept his head surprisingly clear. His other hand waved, this time in front of her, to create a dark jumpsuit - the same kind any ordinary volunteer would wear.* Get out, Cadence. 

C - *She looked like a little girl; the way her hair curled riotously around her rosy face - a face that was now all big green eyes and pouting rosebud lips. Indeed she looked like a child - one who had been abandoned. She found it difficult to draw breath because of the vice of hurt twisting around her throat, and thus her words were choked.* You won't ever find anyone like me; no matter what, she won't love you like I do...*she turned and ran from the room, and then, for the first time since he had brought her there over a year ago, from their quarters. T'than's office was a blur in her tears as she rushed by it and out the main doors into the corridors.

The kiosks in the promenade were all dark, their goods tucked away somewhere during the late hours. Light poured from the door of a lounge; the tinkling of glasses and laughter could be heard. The warm glow attracted her but Cadence held back, knowing she did not belong there. Those people were not her peers anymore. For a moment vindictive thoughts of returning to the Ka'arpa'ag gardens danced in her mind but...the touch of others was not what she desired. 

Roaming about without restriction gave her a cold feeling in the pit of her stomach. Where could she go for safety? She thought about Jor'rel and Jenny but two other names were at the forefront of her mind...*
~*~

Sc: *Zo'rak was fast asleep in his mother's arms, and Sc'orr found himself amazed once more over the rate of the baby's growth. He was about to comment on it when the chime to their quarters sounded.* If that is a volunteer from your office I shall tell him that you have passed away. *He grinned even though the quip was only partially made in jest. Naor'rin's workload had eased over the last week and they were finally enjoying some evenings together. Materializing his black uniform he went to the living room and opened the door. Cadence fell into his arms, sobbing.* Cadence? Cadence, what has happened?

C - T'than....T'than.... *It was the only word to escape her lips as she cried.*

Sc: *Alarm went through him.* What happened? *he held her away by her shoulders* Cadence, did something happen to T'than? *She was weeping uncontrollably* Cadence! *Gods...he should summon the bridge; had something occurred and they had not been notified? If that was the case it must be serious!* Naor'rin! *he called urgently but she was already emerging from their bedchamber, tying a robe over herself before the echo of his voice had died.*

 

N: *The moment she recognised the voice - but most importantly, the crying - Naor'rin had set Zo'rak carefully in the cradle and immediately rushed out of their room.* Cadence... *the name was only a whisper as she approached the pair. The girl's emotions were a chaos - quite disturbing in their power. Cadence was beyond words, so her focus became her mate* Sc'orr, what happened?

Sc: Something must be wrong. I think something has happened to the General... and possibly the children. Stay with her please while I contact the bridge.

 

N: *She simply nodded to Sc'orr. Their understanding was a silent one. Naor'rin extended her arm, welcoming Cadence into her embrace.* Cadence *she called softly, as though she wanted to wake the girl from a dream and make her follow her voice into reality.* Hush. Calm down. You are safe here. *from whatever had happened. And it was true.* 

C - *Naor'rin's words barely registered. Cadence saw her concerned expression but all she could think of was that T'than had sent her away. In all their time together, even when he had been at his most furious with her he had never done that.*

 

N: *She had at least gotten Cadence's attention. It was even more overwhelming to look into her eyes. There was... so much anguish. Naor'rin wiped a tear, which was soon replaced by another that coursed a path over the girl's rosy cheeks.* Tell me what happened... 

C - *She wanted to answer but she was distraught. Finally the words came, forced, one by one.* T'than... T'than doesn't... love me anymore. He told me to leave. He told me... he told me...*her head fell forward, her words dissolving into hopelessness.*

 

N: *Her long arms went around the trembling body of her friend and she held her close. Naor'rin couldn't help but feel contempt over what T'than had done; it was certainly not something that would surprise her. The words, that is. She knew enough of the bond T'than shared with Cadence to take the words to be truthful. The Jaridian was about to say something when her mate walked closer, his features set in puzzlement.* 

Sc: I do not understand, *he said, reentering the room from his offices.* All is quiet on the bridge and T'than checked in ten minutes ago for a status report. *Naor'rin was embracing Cadence and the girl was still hysterical.*

 

N: There is nothing wrong with T'than. *there was some contempt in her voice.* At least, nothing new. #They had a fight... and ugly one, it seems.# 

Sc: Oh...I see... *He wanted to add that at least it was nothing truly serious but abstained. He helped Naor'rin guide Cadence to a long, black sofa and offered her a glass of water, and they waited for her to calm down enough to speak. Her eyes were swollen and red, as was her nose.* Can you tell us what happened? 

C - T'than threw me out; he hates me!

 

N: *Naor'rin exchanged knowing looks with Sc'orr, and then her focus returned to the girl sitting next to her.*

Sc: I doubt that Cadence.

 

N: Sc'orr is right, it is highly unlikely that he meant what he said. You know T'than when he loses his temper. *which lead to the question: what had driven him to such extremes? He was always so possessive of Cadence. It was indeed puzzling that he had reacted by sending her away.* Tell us what happened, from the start *Naor'rin held Cadence's hand, to offer the girl some encouragement.*

C - *She looked over at her Jaridian friend and began the story from the beginning.* Yesterday I left the infirmary without permission.... I saw all the shops and this woman gave me a necklace from her jewelry display. I even got on the news. *She sniffled and sipped the water.* After that... I went to the Ka'arpa'aj gardens. I just wanted to tease T'than; I was only playing! The Taelons there offered me these glowing bead things and pressed one into my hand. After that I felt all funny.

Sc: It is a drug that can help us achieve the meditative state. It is called Narluuja. It is extremely potent. Did T'than take you to see Jor'rel? *she shook her head.* He should have; you are a hybrid, not a Taelon. *It was obvious that he was irritated.* What happened after that?

C - He had me returned to him. He sequestered himself and the children away from me for the night, and sent them off with Jenny all day today. After I nursed them he...*her chin began to tremble*...he told me to leave... He has never done that before. Never!

 

N: *Naor'rin lowered her eyes the moment Cadence turned hers to Sc'orr. It was as though she was speaking to T'than himself for a moment.*

 

C - I was only playing! I didn't mean for the drugs to happen I didn't! It was an accident! 

 

N: *Of course it was. And certainly, even someone as stubborn as T'than would see that! She remained calm for Cadence's sake, though her will was to storm into the General's rooms and tell him a few things. It was her indignation and Sc'orr's combined that made her feel like that, and with a conscious effort, Naor'rin pushed it away. Then Cadence finished, her tone that of defeat...*

 

C - He says he wants someone else now!

 

N: Don't give those words too much importance Cadence. They were spoken in anger... *how much of that was true, Naor'rin did not know. But it was what Cadence needed to hear for the moment. She let the girl cry the last tears on her shoulder and looked up at Sc'orr with a "now what?" look on her face.*

Sc: *He allowed Naor'rin to soothe her before he spoke, though he doubted that Cadence was paying attention.* Cadence committing acts of mischief is nothing new; I already told you that I saw her on the bridge yesterday. I do not understand his actions, *he stated, his smooth forehead creased with his frown*...What he did was as reckless as anything she did. Sending her out into the ship was inexcusable! *T'than was young, but he was the leader, and the old Taelon expected him to act with more sagacity than to just release his mate into the human population when he was displeased with her!*

 

N: And extremely off-character. We could let the situation calm down... but I do not think it will be solved on its own. T'than is stubborn enough to keep her away, and he is not even considering the children! *Naor'rin saw the children as an extension of Cadence - and once, long ago, she had sworn to protect her.* 

Sc: I am going to contact him and summon him to fetch her...after I have a few words with him. *Then a thought entered his mind.* On second thought Naor'rin, I would like you to call him. *He pulled Cadence against him, noting her arms going around his neck as she cried into his powerful chest.* 

 

N: *She had lowered her eyes as she hushed Cadence, but they suddenly lifted in shock. Sc'orr must be out of his mind!* Do you think that is wise? T'than and I have a deal - we don't interfere with each other's lives. I do not think it is a very good idea. *she rose from the couch, pacing before it before turning back to face Sc'orr. The picture her eyes met was one that T'than would cringe if he saw.* Furthermore... he does not trust you due to past events.

 

Sc: It is precisely that he does not trust me that I want you to contact him.

 

N: *She sighed. It was a lost battle. Naor'rin knew she would have to act.* It might not help her - or us - at all if he knew she was alone with you.

Sc: Do not be concerned Naor'rin. I will not do anything that will jeopardize our position, and you need not say anything out of the ordinary to him. Let his own mistrust of my desires and his fear of your wisdom and influence over her work against him and maneuver him into doing what is right and putting his family back together. 

 

N: *She looked down, lost in thought for a moment.* Perhaps...

 

Sc: You know this already; our peoples are weak without unity...and there are many Taelons here now seeking exactly that. *He petted over a blonde head* Cadence has proven extremely adaptive to our energy and...she is...*he thought the last word to his own mate*...# fertile. #
 

N: I know. *they were both looking at the sobbing girl. It looked like her tears had no end. Leaving Sc'orr with her, she left the room and walked to her chambers. After dressing in a simple gown she picked something out of a small cup on one of the shelves and walked back into the lounge. She dropped the tablet into a cup of water and handed it to Sc'orr.* Make sure she drinks this. It is innocuous, but will calm her down. Unfortunately, I have no such thing to give to T'than before I speak with him. *she smirked* And I better do that before the colony wakes up to this marital scandal. I am quite certain that in her state, Cadence was not missed in the corridors and that concerns me.

Sc: WHAT??? *Cadence flinched in his arms and so he continued silently.* # I thought you would stream him, not go to him. I do not trust him; he might be dangerous in his current state! #

N: *She shook her head* I doubt he would answer any call at this moment, and if he did, he would no doubt simply disregard me. This needs to be taken care of in person.

Sc: *He looked down at the being in his arms and then up at his beautiful mate. He was extremely torn over his desire to accompany her and the need to stay with Cadence. And then he thought of Zo'rak. The child inevitably made the decision - he could not be left alone, after all. # Very well. Be vigilant, and always remember that I am only a thought away if you need me. #

~*~

  

N: *Naor'rin left, knowing that most likely Cadence had not even noticed her departure. She felt like turning back a couple of times, especially because the closer she came to T'than's quarters, the more oppressive the environment became. She was probably just imagining things though...

The door to his private offices was open, and strangely enough... so was the one to the lounge. The lights were down, giving the place an eerie look. Her bright, sensitive eyes had no problem adjusting to it though. 

 

Slowly, Naor'rin walked to the open door. It was even darker inside. She was so focused she did not notice the chaos until her foot went down on something hard and then it gave in in a crunch of cracking glass making a shiver run down her spine. She sighed and smirked - she couldn't be that nervous. The place resembled a haunted house in one of those human terror movies. When she lifted up her foot, she came across a shard of crystal... and just as she raised her head she realized it was not alone on the floor. There were many others - remnants of objects that formerly had decorated the room.

 

Anxiously, she walked faster into the room, but halted at the door, her jaw fallen at the vision. It looked like a hurricane had been unleashed in the there! There was hardly anything standing or in one piece - everything was either broken or burnt! And she felt it again - keenly, that oppressive negative feeling; like a hissing, making the hair in the back of her head stand on end. 

 

Her eyes searched the mess for a clue as to what had happened, but it was her empathy that led them to the window. Illuminated only by the light of the stars she recognised a silhouette.* T'than? *the Taelon did not turn to her. Carefully, Naor'rin walked into the room, careful to avoid the debris. She was completely alert to any move he might make.* T'than? *she called again, now closer to him. But as if her whisper alone had caused the wind to blow, the silhouette crumbled as he fell onto his knees. Instinctively, she rushed forward, catching his arm. It was roughly pulled from her grasp with a grunt.* 

 

GT: What do you want?

 

N: *She had never seen him quite like that. It was... shocking.* What happened here?

 

GT: *He laughed derisively.* I needed... the exercise.

 

N: *She got up and took a step backwards. She was divided between feeling disgust and pity.* What you need is a wake up call. What were you thinking, rejecting Cadence like that?

 

GT: *He looked sideways at her. His eyes were almost demented - they looked huge and the orbits were dark, as if his head had become a human skull.. He did not answer her.*

 

N: *His presence was disturbing, but still she went on.* She is in my quarters with Sc'orr as we speak, completely distraught over what you did. You should go... talk to her... *she was feeling colder with each word... and extremely uncomfortable. He had flinched for a moment when he heard Sc'orr's name.*

 

GT: So, she found another already. *he smirked and using the virtual glass as his support, T'than rose to his feet.* So much the better.

 

N: *She arched a brow* Have you listened to yourself speak, T'than? Here you stand, a shadow of your usual self, drowning in self-pity just because you are too proud to forgive her. She did not mean for those things to happen... you know...

 

GT: WHAT?? *he cut her off* That she enjoyed the proximity to other Taelons? That she felt no repent for her wrongdoing? I set her free... *his voice was lowered now* ...just as she wanted.

 

N: *Those two surely had a most complex relationship. And for that one time, they had lost their understanding of each other.* That does not mean you have to cast her away like this. It is not good... for either of you... *There was something in his eyes... something that was triggering alarm inside of her. But no, certainly, it was just paranoia talking. 

Returning the calm to her voice, Naor'rin added.* Go to her. Settle your differences. It will be extremely detrimental to the colony if word about this is spread. The seed of doubt could be devastating to humans and Taelons who look up to you and Cadence as an example... *she stopped, instinctively taking a step backwards. He looked... distant as he looked out the window* T'than? *she extended her hand, to touch his shoulder... and that proved to be a mistake.*

 

GT: *it was like being shocked! He reacted at once, grabbing the hand that almost touched him. Soon, he was grabbing much more than that as he pinned the Jaridian against the virtual glass.*

 

N: *It was incredible how fast he had acted. She gasped from the surprise when her back met the cold surface. The eyes that regarded her were savage; lustful! And T'than's voice had lost its usually modulated tone.*

 

GT: She found another... I too can do the same. I will prove her wrong... *yes; it was so easy. And tempting!*

 

N: Stop this! *he was slightly shorter than her, but extremely strong. Both her wrists were held up and pinned against the wall and before she could say anything else, there were lips pressed up to hers, and a tongue delving into her mouth. Clumsily, his palm was seeking hers. The moment she felt the contact she opened the doors of her mind.* #STOP THIS!!!#  *she cried aloud, deliberately screaming. Strangely enough, he did. As if waking up from a spell, T'than's eyes blinked several times and looked directly into hers.* This is not what you want. Not anymore. You have to see that...

 

GT: *His face was twisted with a strange despair and he forced himself awake, as though disgusted. He saw Naor'rin compose herself out of the corner of his eye, then looked back and the torn room as though he had just been dropped there.*

 

N: *She stood back against the wall. T'than looked... lost. Then it dawned on her - perhaps, Cadence herself had calmed down due to the medicine. Such was the extent of their bond. Neither could truly know serenity without the other.* You need to go to her. T'than, you won't know peace of completion until you do. I should know. *He looked over his shoulder at her, which nearly made her cringe.* You know where to find her. I will take care of your children. 

 

GT: *He did not say a word, merely started walking amongst the fallen objects - shards of his own pain and frustration. He had been so angry - at her, at himself! T'than had simply lost control. When he was at the door, he looked back, his face half illuminated by his office's light.* Naor'rin... I am sorry. *he did not wait for any answer, simply walked out of his quarters, walking the same path as Cadence as though he could follow the teardrops she had left behind. Only a few minutes later, the chime to Sc'orr's chambers rang again.* 

Sc: *Sc'orr waved open the door and nodded. He was holding Zo'rak, the baby's head resting on his shoulder though he lifted it sometimes and made small and frustrated noises. The heavy emotional currents in his home had roused him and he was fretful now. Without any sort of greeting he asked, his blue eyes hovering with concern over T'than's shoulders.* Where is Naor'rin?

 

GT: *He did not look up at Sc'orr's face. His eyes were set on the horizon, over the older Taelon's shoulder. T'than had a feeling his look might betray what had happened, and even if Naor'rin decided to discuss the issue with her mate, it would be later. The General had enough on his hands as it was.* She remained behind to see to my children.

Sc: *His only response was a nod, though his relief was evident.* Come in, *he bade softly as he rubbed Zo'rak's back. He led T'than to the living room; Cadence was curled on her side beneath a blanket.* I gave her something to help her rest. She was quite upset when she arrived here.

 

GT: *That was not surprising. Before his mind had finally settled, his thoughts had still wandered to Cadence and Sc'orr. Not being able to feel her rendered him at a loss. But those thoughts of betrayal had clearly been a figment of his paranoia. He only saw frailty when he looked at her. Despite her sleep, her aura was... unhealthy; almost exhausted as it lacked its usual shine.* Thank you. *that had as much of a dismissal as a true appreciation for what the older Taelon had done.*

Sc: *He turned and headed for the bedchamber but then looked back over his shoulder.* I will be right in the next room if you should require anything. *His words had a broader meaning than cordiality - he wanted to let the younger Taelon know that he would be very close by...too close by, for him to try anything. His mind reached out for his mate and, finding her well, he proceeded to try and coax his son back to sleep.*

~*~

C - *A tickle announced her mate's presence, growing to millions of fluttery fingers up and down her back when he approached where she was laying. Her eyes opened, devoid of their luminous depth. Without the tears they had dried, looking now like old and cracked porcelain.*

 

GT: *She looked... sad. There was no complexity to the feeling - it was plain and simple to him. The remnants of despair were gone and only the exhaustion caused by extreme anguish was left. It looked dull in all the smoothness of her expression and the slowness of her movements, but ironically, that made it all more intense. T'than did not know what he himself looked like... but judging by the hand that he extended to her, no doubt his face was as grey and his features as tired and tormented as hers were.*

C - *She pulled back and sat up, keeping the blanket over herself. She did not know what she should do - how she should react. Had he come in peace or... would he continue to rage at her and shoot verbal bullets meant to inspire her greatest fears of losing him?*

 

GT: *He did not say anything at all, simply sat down by her side, pensive and quiet. It was a different kind of silence than before. The tension did not betray their anger, only their insecurity. He looked at her a few times before again looking down at his feet. It had been many a century since he had looked... so young.

 

T'than really did not know what to say... he did, however, know what to do. Simply because... it was what was natural, instinctive, and what he truly needed. Words had gotten them into that situation. Maybe it was best to ignore them now, and simply let their souls do all the talking. 

 

His face turned to her again, before his arms moved. He ignored the fact that she flinched and grabbed the blanket even closer to her body, and merely hugged her to him. It was intense in all its gentleness. He treated her like one would a piece of the most fragile porcelain, dragging her down onto the sofa so that their bodies could spoon. Ah, having her close to him again... that was the meaning of bliss. And Naor'rin had been right: of peace as well.

 

It was a while before any sound was heard. T'than's nostrils flared as he took in the scent of her golden curls. He did not detect fear in her anymore. Almost shyly, he planted a kiss on her head.* I... am sorry.

C - I am too...*The words came without hesitation; she had been dying to say them to him. But he had apologized first and, coming from one who had so much pride and wore it as his shield against the world made the gesture full of so much depth - far more than the words themselves.*

 

GT: *He reached out for the blanket and pulled it over the both of them. It was a strange action for a Taelon, who was not at all bothered by heat or cold. The only protection it offered was visual. He let his jumpsuit dissolve, completely ignoring the fact that they were not home, or completely alone.*

C - *His energy was muted at first - like kisses through a veil - but soon, as they both relaxed and their auras melded Cadence felt positively bathed in it! She turned in his embrace, covering her surprise at his appearance with a soft smile. He looked much worse than when she had left him.* Those others... *she whispered against his skin*... those Taelons... they aren't who I wanted T'than I swear it! Through everything I did, it was always you on my mind! *She pulled his face close so she could kiss him tentatively...and then she smiled up at him...*

 

GT: *The smile he gave her was almost mischievous. As things returned to normal and they were both comfortable again, some of the playfulness inherent to their caresses returned to him.* Hmm... I am not sure you were convincing enough. *her head was laying on his arm, as his fingers toyed with her hair. Noticing she was about to say something, he pulled her to him and kissed her, gently at first and then with growing passion.* Indeed, that was much better.

C - *She grinned* And I can do even better...*She embraced him and pressed herself up against him just as her own clothing evaporated. Skin to skin, there was a most eloquent silence as she kissed him with a desire that betrayed their exhaustion. She wanted to make love but that would mean giving... and her body had nothing left to give. They both needed the rest desperately.* So tired... want to sleep. Just... hold me tight T'than... and don't let go...

 

GT: *That was not difficult to comply with at all. Her weariness was rubbing off on him, making him exponentially aware of his own exhaustion. T'than breathed in and pulled her closer until their bodies were perfectly adjusted. He watched, vigilant, as her green irises hid behind her lids and with a deep breath she snuggled closer to him. For minutes there was only the sound of her soft breathing as she fell into sleep. The young Taelon wanted nothing but to remain awake and watch her, but his own energy depletion weighed on his eyelids, and soon, he followed her to the land of dreams.*

~*~

Sc: *Sc'orr had spent the majority of the night awake, communing with Naor'rin but eventually she needed the rest. Zo'rak would be awake soon and making his demands upon her and so Sc'orr had retired to his bed aware of the chill without her there. He turned on his side and closed his eyes, the scent of her perfume surrounding him on the sheets.

~*~

Sc: *A small alert chime announced an incoming stream. Sc'orr sat up, shocked that he had been able to sleep and was greeted by her lovely face. He nodded to her message and then waved it off and rose. Zo'rak was in his cradle, dark strands of hair surrounding his pale little face; he had not yet begun to stir and so Sc'orr retreated from the room quietly and walked into the sitting room, his lips parting when he looked at his sofa:

Cadence was securely held in T'than's arms, her hair streaming over them. They both looked youthful... and so very vulnerable in their sleep. Apparently all was well with them again; they emanated peace and Sc'orr could not help the smile which crept over his lips when he thought that, by falling asleep in his home, T'than had paid him a wonderful compliment: the compliment of his trust.

Kneeling in front of them he called softly* T'than... T'than, wake up... *The War Minister stirred and the blanket moved down a bit revealing his arm covering Cadence's breasts.*

 

GT: *A voice called him from faraway, but it was the feeling of a strange presence and energy that interfered with his and Cadence's that pulled T'than from his sleep. His eyes opened, regretting the quickness of the gesture when the light pierced them mercilessly. With a blink T'than was able to focus on a face - Sc'orr. The first word that rose to his mind was an obvious Taelon curse; the second thought was an immediate order to cover both his and Cadence's bodies with a jumpsuit. He didn't say anything - there was really nothing he could say in defense of such... humiliation - merely moved as slowly as he could as to not to disturb his mate's rest.* 

Sc: *He diverted his gaze and rose.* I apologize for awakening you but, your children are awake and calling for you and Cadence. If... you wish to remain here I shall have Naor'rin bring them. Or... if you wish to leave I will tell her to wait for you...

 

GT: *He glanced downwards. He had moved slightly away from Cadence, but to his further exasperation, she instinctively moaned in her sleep and moved closer to him. The best was really to awaken her...* # Cadence... we have to go now.#

Sc: *He watched T'than look down at her and suggested...*You could let her sleep T'than; it would not be an inconvenience to us. Your children could play with Zo'rak.

 

GT: I think we have remained... long enough. *he said simply as he moved to rise. He couldn't bear having to speak to Sc'orr and not look him in the eye. It was most... demeaning to his pride.* It is wiser if we go. *he really did not have any way to escape the uncomfortable position that was the exposure of his privacy... except to bury it in his work.* I must return to my duties as it is. *Cadence resembled a lazy kitten being forced off a comfortable pillow. Though her demeanour changed quickly enough when she realized just where they were...*

C - *She yawned and stretched, reluctant to emerge from their soft and warm cocoon, but when she saw Sc'orr she sat up, covering her chest with her arms until she realized she had been dressed. She was clothed in green as deep as her eyes; T'than wore his usual black.*

Sc: Good Morning, Cadence. You slept well, I presume?

C - Yes, thank you. Your sofa is very comfortable.

Sc: Even more so with T'than I can see. *She looked down and blushed; T'than was just eager to leave. He took her hand and they rose together and he gently pulled her towards the door.* I look forward to seeing you both at T'lana's party next week. *Cadence looked over her shoulder and smiled brightly until she was whisked away by her escaping mate.*
Book Twenty-Two
Part Three

First Birthday

[ Follows "Disharmony" - a few days later ]

C - HERE SHE IS! *Cadence cried, sweeping into the living chamber, her daughter smiling in her arms. T'than was behind them, carrying J'thir, who was also grinning. T'lana was dressed all in pink, her little shoes perfectly matching the color of her ruffled jumper. Taelon genes were definitely at work; the one-year-old looked two. Her snowy hair was already at her shoulders and adorned with sparkling pink bows.* Now T'lana, *she whispered*...say what Mommy taught you to say...

T'lana: Sinaui Euuu...*she looked at her mother, the words slipping away. Cadence whispered into her ear and she grinned.* Sinaui Eu...hura! It my birrr-day! *The room erupted with applause and laughter as their party guests rose to smile at her and kiss her. The baby was absolutely gleeful as she was passed around from person to person. All this attention was good!

The formerly Spartan room had been utterly changed: balloons covered the ceiling, their foil strings glittering and swaying as people moved around. Banners that said "Happy 1st Birthday T'lana" were affixed everywhere and packages topped with bright ribbons and bows were placed about in festive groups. There was a long table off to one side containing snacks and refreshments. The room radiated joy.

Logan Blue was capturing movies and images to his holo-cam while his wife lifted T'lana into the air so she could pull down some balloons. Cadence ran to Naor'rin and Sc'orr; the Jaridian's mirrored eyes were a pure match to their son's. They each looked like they had rainbows inside them as their irises reflected the scenes around them.* 

 

N: *Naor'rin hadn't had the chance of seeing Cadence ever since the fight. T'than had been more reserved after it. The Jaridian knew, however, why that was. It was not so much the little episode of the kiss that had happened, of which only she and T'than knew about, but rather what Sc'orr had seen the next morning. The General was not one to let anyone see frailty in him, and no doubt he had interpreted things like that. She shook off the thoughts that had walked with her into the room - which was not difficult at all considering the decoration - and cheerfully waved at Cadence.*

 

C - Naor'rin! *she called, flinging her arms around her friend and kissing her cheek.* I am so happy that you are here and... you look great! 

 

N: *Her white strapless dress, composed of many layers of a see-through fabric had a special gleam to it. It clung to her waist perfectly and then cascaded freely over her hips and long legs. The material was special - created to match her eyes. It looked like a crystal of sorts in the way it reflected the light in many hues - pink, blue, purple - all so very soft and pale it looked like a mirage. The general effect was quite amazing... and concealing. Clothes were special - after all, T'lana's anniversary would always be the mark that determined the Taelons new future and hence, her own. It was a time for celebration - not only for those who knew the child and her parents, but for everyone on the ship. The Jaridian wondered if T'than even realized it...* You should thank Sc'orr for it. *She exchanged a knowing look with her mate. They had a special occasion of their own to celebrate.*

 

C - Hi Zo'rak! *she took the baby's hands into her own and shook them, delighted when he grinned at her.* You're just a little cutie!

 

N: *She couldn't but smile at the compliment. Everything was back to normal.* T'lana looks beautiful herself.*the child had a glow about her that day, the same as her mother.* And so do you. *the Jaridian exclaimed, eyeing her from head to toe.* You outdid yourself today. 

 

C - *She spun around once.* I am glad you like it. T'than surprised me with it today. *The dress was such a light blue it was nearly white. The bodice cupped her breasts almost lovingly, and was held up by slim and glittering straps. The skirt was made of a succession of airy panels that fell over her upper thighs with subsequent layers just grazing her knees. The fabric was delicately glittered and floated as she moved, giving her the look of a fairy as she flitted from one person to the next, curls bouncing and held in place with diamond barrettes. She realized she had not acknowledged the Taelon standing there. Sc'orr was his handsome self, his uniform changed to a smoky gray.* I see you dressed for the occasion. *She laughed, and he smiled.*

 

Sc: Yes, as did you. I agree with Naor'rin - you look lovely. *He engulfed her in his large arms. T'than appeared from nowhere and he let her go.* Greetings, General. You have quite the gathering here. *He glanced around the room once.* I am enjoying very much this custom called a birthday party.

 

GT: *T'than looked misplaced. Despite all the joy in the room, his was probably the only face that did not smile. He faced the entire thing almost like... business, inspecting every detail and person. He had agreed to the party because he knew it meant a lot to Cadence. And also, because in a sense, this was indeed an occasion to celebrate. The birth of his daughter, and the birth of a new era for the Taelon race. Still... he could have celebrated alone with Cadence.* Yes... *he whispered, clearly keeping the other Taelon at bay and walking closer to Cadence, almost possessively.* It is... interesting.

C - Naor'rin, do Jaridians celebrate their birthdays? Do they have an event like we do?

N: *The Jaridian shook her head. She wore her hair lose over her bare shoulders, a few wisps framing her face* No. We do have festive dates though, but they are coincident with the rites of passage as we are taught the arts of battle... and... *she blushed somewhat* ...those of love. *there was an uncomfortable moment of silence. That is, until Zo'rak giggled, as if aware of the situation. He was restless in Naor'rin's arms. She smiled.* I should probably set him down. He is very independent already and doesn't like to be held for long...

C - There are lots of toys strewn about; go ahead and let him have some fun. *She smiled affectionately as the baby immediately crawled away, drawn to the other children, as children naturally are. Like J'thir, at half a year Zo'rak was already beginning to walk and any human mother would have guessed both boys to be around one year of age.*

 

Jor'rel: *The healer glided over, Jenny's hand in his. He could have passed for a party decoration with his rainbow-colored robes and colorful wooden tribal beads. Jenny's dark hair was down around her shoulders in curls. She wore a peasant blouse made of dark red silk over black pants.*

Jor: T'than and Cadence, greetings.

Jen: It's a great party and T'lana is in her glory I think. *The girl was now in her grandfather's arms while Hayley captured them with the camera but soon the child fretted to be put down where she pushed a large rubber ball around to her brother and Zo'rak. Whenever it bounced it emitted sounds and light. They knew they were the center off attention, and they did not mind at all.*

 

GT: *Now that his arms were free, T'than locked them both behind his back as he nodded at the healer.* Jor'rel... *he could not help but to notice the healer. In fact, Jor'rel was quite difficult to ignore. It was almost... painful to the eye.* You look quite... festive. *at last a smirk erupted on his face. The healer's sense of... discretion had always been his greatest weakness.*

Jor: *He took T'than's comments about his clothing in stride.* I am gratified that you can derive amusement from my appearance. I decided that for this momentous occasion that I would endeavor to 'color outside of the lines,' in regard to my attire.

Jen: *She giggled* Jor'rel I think you managed to color outside the lines, inside the lines, and all points in between!

Jor: Indeed. *His soft smile turned to concern when the girl took a seat on a cushioned chair.* Are you still feeling tired Jenny?

Jen: Just a bit. *She saw Cadence looking at her as well.* Jor'rel has increased the amount of energy he channels to me. It is... intense I must say...

C - *She recalled her time on Kiron and nodded.* Yes, it is. You might be tired for a while; I was. *She gave her friend a reassuring smile and decided to withhold further details. Jenny would discover everything on her own, just like she had once.* It is normal though, don't worry.

Jen: *Her eyes rose to her mate's; they were deep pools of shining love.* If it means being able to have a baby with him, then it is worth it. 

Jor: *Jor'rel reached and squeezed her hand and then stepped off to one side with T'than.* I feel it is worth noting that we noticed a contingent of the humans' news service arriving just after we did. 

 

GT: Yes, I was made aware of that. *he looked around himself, his shoulders straight and tense as always. The room was crowded as it was!* But our privacy is guaranteed.

 

Jor: The volunteers manning your office are vigilant, but you might wish to consider admitting a limited number of them to relieve their hunger, or at least, make a small appearance with your family.

 

GT: I would rather spare them to the exposure. This so called press is bound to... "colour outside the lines" as well. *he smirked* I do not like rumours, so it is best to leave them in ignorance. Perhaps later I shall make a statement for everyone to know all is well, healthwise, with my children... but that is all that needs to be revealed.

Jor: You should reveal your happiness as well T'than. This is a delicate juncture for the Taelons. 

 

GT: *He nodded* I agree that it is important to relay a message of tranquility. That is one of the reasons why I have allowed others of our species into this event. *indeed, he was not alien to politics. And that event had as much of the innocence of a birthday party, as it did strategics of a political forum.*

 

Jor: I am pleased that you saw fit to invite several of our brethren, *he looked around, noting Ti'el and Sc'orr conversing near the refreshment table. Across the room S'lir stood stiffly, Monica seated by him on the sofa, her hands folded in her lap demurely, though she looked slightly ill at ease. Two other Taelons approached him and they gestured softly while they spoke*...but this milestone should be visible to all of them, as well as the humans. It is cause for celebration, and such encouragement will be good for...those of us who are still apprehensive over... the new ways.

 

GT: *He looked around him. Those he had chosen were, for the most part, good ambassadors to the new ways. Except, perhaps, S'lir - but that could, and was, being fixed. He smirked at the sight of the couple, momentarily aloof to Jor'rel's presence. He eyed the others, nodding at Ti'el as their stares crossed and then refocused on the healer.* Perhaps I can allow a short and controlled visit from one of the human reporters... *the moment was perfect, as all was serene. Yes, it was almost pleasant.*

~*~

C - *Cadence had kicked off her silver sandals and was down on the floor with the children, tossing the ball back when it was rolled to her. Her mother and father smiled and the camera never stopped recording as she hugged and played with each child. She smiled and posed with the children when asked and it was clear that she was enjoying herself as much as they were.*

Hayley: Oh look, T'than brought in one of those reporters we saw out there.

Logan: Yes indeed... and the man is as nervous as a cat on a hot tin roof. *He couldn't help his grin as he watched T'than shadow the journalist. It was clear that the War Minister was telling him explicitly what he could and could not record. The man, wearing a black jacket with the letters "RCNS" on the front and the words "Red Colony News Service" in block letters in bright red on the back, was recording Cadence playing with the three children as best he could through the crowded room, but when he attempted to move forward for a close up T'than gripped his upper arm. Logan saw anger flash over the young man's face and he wondered for a moment if he should not move the children out of sight. A fight at a baby's birthday party would be all that the press needed to add off-color rumors to the normally uneventful news topics. But whatever ire the reporter may have felt was instantly quelled by the baleful expression on his leader's face. He backed off and contented himself by taking several stills of the party before a volunteer appeared and escorted him away.*

Hay: What a rude and nosey little man!

C - *She giggled, holding J'thir on her lap* He's a reporter; 'rude and nosey' are job requirements.

Hay: Well regardless, I didn't care for having a camera shoved in our faces.

C - Mother he was across the room! *J'thir laughed, not because he understood but over his mother rolling her eyes and making a silly face.*

Hay: Well still...they have close-up lenses. *She pouted, drawing a smile from her husband as he gave her rear end a soft pat.*

L: They just want a look at my sexy, beautiful wife. *His eyes sparkled admiringly over her figure. She was wearing a jumpsuit in a muted silver tone. It hugged her body attractively and had a wide V-neck. She was stunning to him. He received a kiss for his compliment just as Naor'rin walked over.* Oh, hello, *he greeted brightly.* How are you enjoying the party?

 

N: It is a new concept to me, but I acknowledge it is quite pleasant. *she had taken the time to roam about the tables and get ahold of a few grapes, since her appetite was enhanced lately. Her hand was floating, a black grape being played between two long fingers as she spoke.* I must admit I was caught by surprise when Cadence called me a few days ago. Never in a million years would I think T'than to be able to open the doors to his life like this...

L: *He grinned, flashing perfect, white teeth.* I was afraid T'than wouldn't consent to such human frivolity but it seems that he is no more immune to Cadence's charms than we were. *He glanced at his pretty daughter who was now engrossed, watching the babies put small colorful blocks into an antigravity vortex and laugh with delight as they were swept around and around in the mini cyclone.*

 

N: Yes... *she smiled at Logan. His daughter's energy melded perfectly with that of the three children... soon to grow in number.* Cadence, I wonder if I could have a word with you. *she acknowledged the man.* If you will excuse us... The issue is, as you humans would say, girl-talk.

L: Of course, have fun!

C - *Abandoning the game and leaving Logan to mind the youngsters, she and Hayley followed Naor'rin to a more private corner. Jenny had also joined them.* What is it Naor'rin, *she asked excitedly* What is this surprise of yours?

 

N: I did not want to speak anywhere near T'than's ear-range, because it might upset him; but I have been holding back the news for too long... *She checked to see if they were being watched. T'than had his back to them - that was perfect. Sc'orr's eyes, on the other hand, were on the group, looking over Ti'el's shoulder. He nodded at her, and Naor'rin returned it with a small smile.* Well... *she began* I have a reason of my own to celebrate: About a week ago I got the confirmation from Jor'rel. T'lana will have a new playmate soon. *she couldn't hold back her smile.* I'm expecting Sc'orr's child.

C - Oh Naor'rin that's wonderful! Cadence exclaimed and then hugged her tightly.* I'm so excited for you! And, you don't have to worry, *she babbled happily, ignorant to politics*...T'than won't be upset. He wants there to be more children!  

H: And it will take his mind off me having one, *Hayley quipped with a grin.*

C - *She clasped her hands together beneath her chin.* The children will just adore having a new playmate too!

Jen: Congratulations, Naor'rin, *Jenny said softly, pulling the Jaridian close for a brief embrace.* This is wonderful news; I am sure that Sc'orr must be on cloud nine, along with you...

~*~

GT: *T'than walked to where his children were and stood near Logan. Jor'rel and Sc'orr followed him.*

Sc: *He looked over at S'lir. He stood alone now and was saying something to Monica. She was wearing a black chiffon cover-up over a silver gown with a plunging neckline that she was hastily pulling closed and buttoning. S'lir nodded with approval and the girl relaxed somewhat, brushing her auburn hair off of her cheeks.* S'lir's mood could stand for adjustment; this is supposed to be a happy occasion.

Jor: Agreed. And young Monica has been decidedly subdued lately. When she was in for her checkup the other day she hardly said a word, and she is normally ebullient.

 

GT: *He nearly grinned. He did not understand why they thought that was bad news; quite the opposite...* I do not share your opinion. Their behaviour is quite an improvement. *he noticed S'lir tense somewhat when T'than's eyes settled on him. Very good - fear led to respect. And T'than had made sure S'lir feared him a great deal. It was his way, or none at all. The Taelon had clearly understood, and so had Monica. There would be no more role-reversal in their relationship!* How is their performance?

Jor: *He looked away from the stoic couple, his gaudy appearance not enough to camouflage his exasperation.* Really T'than, this is not the time or place to dwell on such issues.

 

GT: I disagree. *he focused back on Jor'rel.* A year has passed since the first hybrid was born. What better time to inquire about new conceptions?

Jor: *He let out an exaggerated breath, making Sc'orr's eyes crinkle at the corners with unspoken levity.* Very well. S'lir and Monica's progress is within expectations; she will be ready to conceive within four months. 

 

GT: Excellent. *though if S'lir had not wasted so long acting as the human's pet, they might have gained a few weeks.* What of the others?

 

Jor: Three other Taelon/human couples will be ready to test their fertility in four to eight months. Three human couples have announced pregnancies, with births occurring in seven to eight months. The reports have already been sent to your mainframe for your scrutiny.

 

GT: Very well. Make sure they reach the public later on. *T'than would rather leave those reports to the healer - Jor'rel was a good public figure. For some strange reason the humans felt his appearance, pleasant.* Have you been approached by others, regarding the choice of mates? I would expect us to be progressing faster.

Jor: *Jor'rel was a dedicated healer - his work was his life - but at the moment he craved some recreation. Even his private life had been exhausting as he prepared his mate to join with him completely.* You may trust that the doctrines are being adhered to. Nurse Madden and myself, as well as every other physician and healer onboard are counseling couples on a regular basis. They know what is expected of them, but, these things do take time. Even Rome was not built in a day.

  

GT: *He looked down his nose at Jor'rel.* That, was merely because we were not the ones to build it. *he jested. Though the statement was true: it would not have taken the Taelons long to build a city that size. In fact, the city would have grown on its own for them.* Perhaps we should conduct a study on the compatibility of the humans and the remaining Taelons, so we can predict what couples will form, and thus, spare the precious time that leaving things in the hands of randomness will cost us. *yes, that might indeed be a good strategy. Matchmaking... curious job for a leader.*

Sc: Really T'than, *he said almost haughtily* ...that does take some excitement out of things. Randomness and chance are the spice of life.

 

GT: *The discussion was picking up - of course T'than had expected that the hopelessly romantic would be against it. He heard a cry coming from behind him. It was Cadence. His look was almost that of alarm when he turned, but Cadence merely looked happy and excited. His eyebrow arched...*

Jor: *Behind their leader's back, he and Sc'orr exchanged knowing smiles. The news was out: Indeed there had been a fruitful couple which he had neglected to mention...*

~*~

H: This calls for a celebration! *she said, gesturing for Logan to come over.*

C - Yes, but Mother, don't you think that Naor'rin should be the one to...

H: Oh nonsense, *she said waving off her child. Logan was getting closer but Naor'rin made her turn to face her instead.*

N: *It almost took her a while to read between the lines of Hayley and Cadence's talk. Her cheeks paled when she held the woman's arm and stopped her.* No, this issue needs to be addressed in other... circumstances. *they had to prepare T'than; it was bound to give his mood indegestion.*

 

H: Now now, child, don't be nervous. It is always more thrilling when another makes these announcements, especially at festivities like these. Why, there is no better time! *She brushed past Naor'rin, barely hearing her mild opposition. Hayley was totally caught up in the mood of the occasion. She went to the front of the room and tapped two crystal glasses together. People hushed their conversations and turned to face her.* Everyone, I have an announcement to make. Logan, make sure everyone has a glass. *She motioned for two volunteer attendants.* Start pouring that champagne. 

C - *She looped her arm through Naor'rin's and patted her back, aware of her tenseness. Come to think of it, Jenny looked a bit upset too.* Please don't worry; my mother means well; she is in her glory today. 

 

N: Yes, but this really isn't a very good idea... *but it was the same as talking to a wall. As Cadence pushed her forward she looked in Sc'orr's direction, clearly begging for help.*

 

C - *Sc'orr came over and Naor'rin went to stand with him. Cadence stood with Jenny. The babies were all looking at Hayley with wide and curious stares.*

H: *When she was certain that everyone was paying attention, and that any cameras in the room were pointing her way she began, gesturing gracefully.* We are celebrating a grand occasion today - a union between our daughter, Cadence, and the leader of this colony, T'than. *Her pale hand uncurled his way and he nodded once.* This union was the first of its kind, and it created the angel you see playing at my feet. *T'lana looked up when she saw her grandmother look down at her and smiled sweetly.* T'lana is a year old today! *A round of polite applause followed. When it died away she went on:* As it turns out, I have learned that the joy we celebrate today has doubled; a member of my family has just announced that she will be welcoming a brand new life into the world very soon!

 

N: *She entwined her arm with Sc'orr's. Her whisper was lost in the general noise.* I have a bad feeling about this... *the more the suspense grew for the crowd, the worse it became.*

Sc: *He nodded solemnly, but he kept his tone light.* No matter the outcome, I am with you. Let us just enjoy this moment together; it is ours. *He pulled her close to him and brushed a kiss over the top of her ebony head.*

C - *There was a mutual gasp from the crowd and many were looking her way. Even T'than was looking at her, his eyes squinted as he appeared to scrutinize her from the inside out. She shook her head, and when he came close she whispered* It's not me!

H: *She saw Cadence facing a small sea of curious onlookers.* Oh no - no it is not my daughter. Please understand that I use the term 'family,' in a broad sense. Since Logan and I arrived onboard we have made some new friends - friends who we now consider our family. *Champagne bottles began to pop and people smiled with delight and anxiousness, wondering just who amongst them was the lucky one. It was the most excitement many of them had had since the ships had broken apart and gone their separate ways. Hayley knew it and was making the most of the moment, waiting for glasses to be filled with bubbling, golden liquid.

Illumination from hundreds of fiberoptic conduits shimmered out around them from the walls and ceiling. It looked like everyone was holding a glass of softly glowing amber light; like a living Christmas tree.* Let us offer a toast to Sc'orr and Naor'rin... and their new baby! *Arms raised in unison; crystal kissed crystal in a long and tinkling succession of bell-like notes.* Congratulations!

 

N: *Ah, if only she had a hole in which to disappear. Her nature had always been quiet and reserved. Well, there couldn't have been a greater and more effusive announcement of her pregnancy than Hayley's. So it was... from complete secrecy to complete exposure. But once is was out... the secret did not feel so heavy anymore. The general positiveness of the crowd totally dulled T'than's obvious look of anger. She nodded at the woman, but spoke to everyone in general.* Thank you.

Sc: Indeed, thank you Mrs. Blue and, *he smiled and nodded to the encroaching people*...thank you all for honoring our happiness with such a lovely toast.

L: How could we not? Isn't it what this colony stands for? This ship symbolizes the hope, joy and spirit of new life.

Hear hear! *said someone in the audience. Glasses were raised and another toast was made.*

 

GT: *He wanted nothing more than to shout a less proper word, but that would only give away his frustration. He did not want that, so T'than kept his superior look, and did not allow his anger to veil his vigil over Cadence.*

C - *Her glass in hand, it floated down towards her and her lips were just about to touch the rim when suddenly it kept on floating past them. She looked over at her mate indignantly* Hey, I was going to drink that! Hey! *T'than handed the glass away to a too-helpful volunteer who was apparently deaf to her complaint.*

 

GT: You will pass on this toast. *He did not feel like celebrating at all.*

C - A little sip won't hurt me, *she whined* Stop being so overprotective! Please, let me try some?

 

GT: One would think you have learned the costs of experimenting with certain substances... *it was incredible how quickly she forgot.* Furthermore, I see no reason for celebration. *Indeed, it was quite the opposite.*

C - *She folded her arms, frustrated. T'than's mood had crumbled ever since the announcement.*

 

GT: *His eyes were on the couple and the small crowd that was gathering around them. Sha'bra! That was a pill a little too hard to swallow... he would have a say in it.* Do not do anything foolish. I will be back shortly... 

C  - *She stood there alone for a moment, watching the well-wishers crowd around Naor'rin and Sc'orr, including her parents who each had one of her children in their arms. Sc'orr was holding Zo'rak. Someone tapped her shoulder and she turned.*

Jen: Here, *she said, a wry smile on her tinted lips as she offered a glass of gold liquid.*

C - Thank you! Champagne yum - I knew I couldn't have been that unlucky tonight!

Jen: Um, I'm afraid you are. It's sparkling apple juice. *Cadence's expression wilted.* Don't worry, *she cheered, raising her own glass.* I can't drink either - not now that I have Taelon energy inside of me. So, you are not alone; I will abstain with you.

C - *She nodded and squeezed Jenny's hand. T'than was working his way through people; if he was going to congratulate them, why hadn't he taken her too? She saw Jenny watching Jor'rel as his robes fluttered around his animated hands.* Jenny, what's wrong? Why do you look so sad?

~*~

 

GT: *He lost the sense of gentleness as he walked through the crowd. Jor'rel was there with the couple and T'than stopped by him, his demeanour clearly irritated.* We will converse about this later, Jor'rel... *his eyes then switched to Sc'orr's and finally, Naor'rin's* With you, I want to speak... now!

 

N: *Her arm was still locked with Sc'orr's. Everyone was looking, though some had the grace of stepping away and focusing their attention elsewhere.* This is not the place nor the time, T'than. *she said, as calmly as she could.*

 

GT: *Naor'rin's near stoicism only served the purpose of enraging him further. How dare she act so superior and tell him what to do?!* It was your error in judgment that led to this. Had you made your announcement at a later time in another place, we would discuss it then. *he noticed the stares that were on him. Of course none were approving. So he added, sarcastically* I wish to... congratulate the couple. In private... Let us step into my office. *It was more of an order than an invitation.*

 

N: *Naor'rin was all politeness when she turned to the few people that were still close to them.* Thank you all for the congratulations. Excuse us... *exchanging looks with Sc'orr, they followed a rather nervous T'than out of the room.*
GT: *When he knew they were out of the crowd's ear range, T'than exploded.* Sha'bra! *his hands were behind his back when he turned, certain the others had stopped in their tracks.* This is treason Sc'orr! I trusted you to abide by our arrangement!

Sc: *He smirked, irritatingly calm, though he never let go of his mate.* Why T'than, I thought I was abiding by your arrangement. You have publicly proclaimed that it is everyone's duty to conceive. Only moments ago you were complaining that the birthrate is below what you consider satisfactory. Have we not just... improved the statistics?

 

GT: *His coldness came back surprisingly fast. All the hostility was now confined to the slowness of his speech and the glare in his eyes.* Indeed... You are not very convincing at playing the fool Sc'orr. You know full well you were not included.

 

N: You should have heeded Hayley's words, T'than. This colony is a family of sorts. You cannot simply ostracize some of us and hope others will not notice or take action.

 

Sc: *His guard was up, but he was not about to alert T'than to it - at least not yet - so when he spoke again his voice bore the merest hint of a taunt.* Perhaps he is... jealous, Naor'rin. *He looked down at her and then over at the General.* Perhaps he wishes that it was he receiving the praise for yet another job well done.

GT: *He smirked at Sc'orr's comment, which evolved to a rather derisive grin.* I see no reason for praise. *he eyed Naor'rin scrutinizingly, from head to toe. Months ago, before her change, he would have easily picked up on the signs of her pregnancy. After all, it was per his mercy that she and Zo'rak were alive today. But now, he could only find it because he knew what to look for...* We had an arrangement. You would wait until proven that Zo'rak is not a threat to the balance of this colony!

 

N: *There was only so much that she was willing to let T'than say to bash her child. A mother's protective instincts are amongst the strongest of any species.* I have agreed to enough tests done on my child, T'than! You know as well as I that he is progressing wonderfully! 

 

GT: *What irritated him, was that he knew it was truth. And worse, Jor'rel's words about T'lana and Zo'rak's compatibility were never too far from his thoughts. He was being careless and lenient enough as it was, allowing them to share any degree of proximity!* It is too early to make conclusions. You agreed to wait until he was older. *that was true of Naor'rin, though he remembered well how Sc'orr had felt about his imposition. His eyes were on the older Taelon, almost accusingly.*

Sc: We did not plan this event; it happened during a moment of extreme passion though, we are not discontented with the results. I suggest you learn to live with them.

 

GT: I will not have to. This act of yours is not without consequences. To allow both you and Zo'rak to survive is proving to be a large mistake. I will not make it again. No other Jaridian hybrid will be born until I have made certain it is advantageous to allow it. *his voice was low, and deadly serious. Though he knew very well that all of Jor'rel's findings had proven that to actually have Jaridian DNA would be a large benefit* I need you to consider termination...

Sc: *The black mist that was his anger swirled in the pit of his darker self. It moved outward into his limbs and Sc'orr's hands balled into fists at his sides.* We will not! *he said, his quiet timbre rumbling with menace. His large form took the place of Naor'rin's as he stepped forward.* The child she carries is as much Taelon as Jaridian, and it will be as perfect as Zo'rak has shown to be despite your longing for the contrary. We will not terminate based on fear...or your whim.

 

GT: *This was much better. T'than rather preferred that Sc'orr was the one to lose his grip, and the Taelon general was not so oblivious to miss the signs.* But you should do it based on wisdom. You forget, the other colonies do not even know that Naor'rin is aboard this ship. My whim thus far has favoured the two of you. *Naor'rin was acting as though she had foreseen it, but despite her will to remain in control, she was just as nervous as her mate.*

Sc: I have been patient thus far despite your offensive remarks however I feel it necessary to inform you that if you continue on this course Naor'rin and I will have no choice but to announce, publicly, your demands upon us.

GT: *His facade of superiority hid behind a mask of darkness.* You would not dare.

 

Sc: We will not allow you to play God with our lives. This masterpiece society we have all endeavored to create will include our children... however many we choose to have.

 

GT: Do not be selfish, Sc'orr. The colony's welfare must come first. *it was his time to assume a patronizing tone.* But I am not such an unreasonable individual as you might assume. Despite your act of treason, I still hold you in high regard. Out of respect to that, I am willing to suggest an alternative. Stasis. *he had both his hands behind his back and straightened his posture.*

 

N: *They were both disarmed for a moment. But soon T'than's words began to sound as preposterous as termination.* I will not miss out on my son's growth, T'than. The fact that you dare make such a hostile proposal is enough for me to barge into that room and speak to all about your intentions. And believe me neither myself or Sc'orr would need to address the press personally for the news to go out!

 

GT: *He could read in her expression that they had both thought he would rage again. But he didn't.* Not for you. For the child. We can use the same technique to extract him from your body and render him to stasis in the ship's womb. *he actually sounded as though he was being generous.* If, in the mean time, the two of you wish to engage in parenthood, perhaps you would like to consider foster parenting for one of our Taelon children. Jor'rel told me we are ready to commence the awakening. Consider this as a vote of confidence in your skills as parents.

Sc: The answer... is no, *he said, quietly but seriously.* Do not think that we would so easily forget our child in favor of a replacement. And I know you T'than; were you in our place you would not feel any different if it was your child being virtually abducted from your mate's womb and subjected to a living death. 

 

GT: *The only change on his face were the tiny wrinkles that formed around his eyes when they narrowed. That had not been a request... But Sc'orr was right - probably more so than he realized, given J'thir's conception. J'thir's father was T'than in his atavistic form - which, if one evaluated things in chronological order, was far more primitive and out of control than the Jaridians. Still, he would not back down. He looked from his kin to Naor'rin.* What of our arrangement?

 

N: We did not break it T'than... not intentionally. I would have been glad to avoid this situation. A few more months would not have made a difference to me, but it happened, and I am glad it did. *because she had been mated to Zo'or once and Naor'rin had to admit: it was sheer luck that she was compatible with Sc'orr as well.* I am used to genetic manipulation and its schemes, T'than. My species has lived under that shadow for years and it has nearly destroyed us. Do not make that same mistake... You can oversee all you want, but do not interfere too much in people's lives or those who trust you will turn on you.

 

GT: *It was clear by his demeanour, and the small step he took in their direction that he was about to do something unpleasant. There was reason within the Jaridian's words... but there was also a threat and a message that classified his leadership skills as poor.*

 

Sc: *He stood with Naor'rin again and put an arm around her protectively.* This discussion is over and, remember one thing, General, *he said, his laser eyes unwaveringly on his superior and adversary.* I will protect my family at all costs, and if you decide to interfere do not forget that you have as much to lose as I do if certain acts of negligence you committed against your first child were to be revealed to your family. *He lifted his chin, and he could literally feel his strength of will falling around his body like a heavy cape. He disliked thinking about the topic; when he had learned of it when he and Naor'rin joined it made him feel rather ill, but he needed leverage, and as far as he knew, this was T'than's one weakness, and his biggest fear.*

 

GT: *Ris chin rose, showing just how much his nostrils flared. And a strange gleam crossed T'than's pupils like a shooting star portending doom.* I never thought you capable of such despicable tactics, Sc'orr. You would injure only Cadence if you revealed that. At the time in which that happened, none of our species would condemn me.

Sc: Actually, I find this sort of blackmail revolting, and causing Cadence pain is the last thing that we wish to do. But what you are demanding... would cause us terrible pain. As a parent I am certain that you understand. As with Zo'rak, we consent to having our new child tested and the results reported to you on a regular basis, but that is as far as we will capitulate to you. *He lifted Naor'rin's face so she could look into his eyes and know that he would never allow her child to be taken.* I believe we have missed enough of the party. There are still people waiting to offer us their best wishes. Shall we go?

 

N: I think it is the wisest thing to do... *things were escalating in that argument. They had more to lose than to gain by continuing it.*... for all involved. *she gazed at T'than. He was angry, but controlled by Sc'orr's threat. And she knew that he knew there was also a little something more on the table: He did not wish for his behavior with her on the night of his argument with Cadence to get out. It would indeed compromise him on all levels, even if under the pretext of losing control (which in itself was a grievous error for any Taelon). She then rested her head on Sc'orr's shoulder, relaxing as the feeling of his energy covered her like a warm blanket. There was a funny feeling in her stomach too - maybe the child was sharing their little victory.*

Sc: *He never let go of her as they headed back to the gathering - the festive sounds of it coming through the door as it opened.*

~*~

C - *She was holding Jenny's hands in her own, her face full of compassion.* Jenny please don't worry! Jor'rel is right, and you won't feel weary forever. It just takes time. You are hearing this from the mouth of personal experience, *she laughed.*

Jen: I know, and I remember what you went through, though I think that most of it was because of what Ne'shir did to you. *She saw Cadence grimace* But...if you say it's normal then I believe you. I just want a baby so bad and from my perspective it seems like it is never going to happen and...working in the infirmary and seeing these other couples succeeding...well...it's hard.

C - I understand, truly. There were times when T'than was...changing me, when I felt just like you do now. Believe me when I tell you that, it will pass, and you will have his baby and when you do, it will all have been worthwhile.

Jen: Monica was right; you should have your own show. *Cadence blushed and looked down prettily.* And speaking of successful couples, Naor'rin and Sc'orr have returned with T'than...

C - *Giving Jenny a hug, Cadence excused herself and trotted over to her mate. Seeing the shadows of anger on his face she pulled him into their bedchamber and, without thinking, just hugged him. She didn't know why she did - it just seemed like the right thing to do.* Everything will be okay, *she whispered.*

GT: *He was surprised - and even somewhat fearful.* Did you hear our conversation? *if she had, Sc'orr's little threat might raise suspicion. Cadence could be extremely persistent when her sixth sense sniffed a secret. Still, he acted as casual as possible, resting his hands on the small of her back and keeping her close.*

C - *She shrugged.* I don't know what you three were talking about. I just know that... whatever you are worried about won't happen. *She looked up at him then with a reassuring smile* Our daughter, whom we never thought would be here is a year old, and we have a son who is just as amazing in his own way... and... out there are our friends and those who respect you more than anyone because of this society you have made work against the odds. And... I just know that everything will be fine. *In a move as impulsive as her embrace, she stood on her toes and lovingly kissed him.*

 

GT: *Most of the time, Cadence was to him little more than a child. Her youth, her joy, her childish face and the golden curls made her look like a fairy from a human tale. But there were other times when she could surprise him and age a thousand years - those times, her words were those of a goddess, meant to convey a certainty that T'than thrived on to continue his work. And in that moment, her words and her lips on his were all that mattered. The Taelon let himself forget and pulled her closer, deepening the kiss... That is, until a red beam caught the corner of his eye, and turning, he saw Logan holding the holo-camera with the look of a miner who had just struck gold on his face.*

L: It's about time I caught the two of you kissing, *he said cheerfully.* If not for your children I might have thought you were both celibate!

C - *She smirked* Hardly...

 

GT: *The Taelon did not even give it a second thought. He stormed past Cadence and walked towards the man.* Relinquish that camera! *he hissed, holding up his hand.*

L: *He held the little device up and away from the Taelon* Ah ah ah T'than sorry. I intend to show this to Hayley later so we can oooh and ahhh and say all the things that would embarrass our daughter to no end. 

C - *She looked away, already blushing.*

 

GT: *Oohing and ahhing were not an option... especially if it embarrassed him! A leader had to have the perfect image, and that would completely ruin the respect others had for him. As it seemed to do for Logan Blue at the moment, for he had dared to laugh in his face!* That was an order! *he barked.*

L: This is for posterity. *grin*

 

GT: Relinquish it, or I will... *he stopped in his tracks. The tiny red light was still on, which meant it was recording the entire scene, at least on audio. The words that the general did not speak could be even more compromising. T'than straightened up, facing the man. He couldn't allow Logan Blue to hold on to it - it was a good coin to bargain with if T'than interfered with him and Hayley in the future. The last thing he wanted was to walk about the ship and see that recording on RCNS's screens!* That is personal. You had your moment of glory and entertainment, is that not enough?

L:  Would you deny Hayley the chance of seeing her daughter happy; to see her being treated tenderly by you? Despite her pretense of fearlessness, Hayley still has...concerns...for Cadence. I think her logical mind knows that all is well, but this will appeal to her heart. *He turned off the camera and looked down at it for a moment. I suppose...it was not important. *Looking back he offered it to the Taelon* I meant no offense; you may take it if you wish...

C - *She looked up at T'than, a bit apprehensive and yet a bit curious. She gave no argument but merely waited for T'than to make the final choice.*

 

GT: *He was not warming up to the idea. Curiously though, Cadence's eyes had a sort of plea in them. T'than raised his hand, but it did not move towards the object.* You have until tomorrow. Then, I want that camera and everything in it. *his eyes squinted* and if I find any of those images have mysteriously found their way to the general public, I'm terminating the channel! *he smirked, feeling the power returning to him.* You do not want that on your shoulders. Your fellow humans would be very... very upset. *he wrapped an arm around Cadence's waist and pulled her close.* We have left our guests unattended for long enough. *not even minding Logan - actually, he did it as a provocative gesture - he kissed Cadence again and then guided her back to the main lounge.*
Book Twenty-Two
Part Four

Love Games

For T'than and Cadence, sex was a funny thing: Like any couple in a committed relationship, they made love, with tender caresses and whispered words of eternal promise. They held each other and delighted in the completion of their bodies joined together, and, in shared climax they exploded in sheer bliss, holding to one another, too caught up in the rapture to thank the universe for its fateful swing of destiny which brought them together.

But, when lust ruled them, sex was at its best when they were at their worst.

When their love was set on fire...

~*~

*It had all started on an ordinary day soon after the celebration of their daughter's first birthday. T'than had remained at home and he and Cadence had spent the entire morning playing with their children. At one point Cadence had hugged T'than, simply delighted with the beauty and intelligence of their offspring. His hands had lingered at the small of her back and though outwardly he had not changed, Cadence could feel the vibration of his desire on the psychic plane - as if an invisible violin string had been plucked. A simple kiss was her only response. This day belonged to their children.

Later, he watched her nurse J'thir, his eyes glowing slightly brighter than normal and still she merely smiled. The night would come; the night belonged to them. T'lana fell asleep in her arms beneath the energy shower and soon both children were napping peacefully behind an invisible shield which prevented their parents' voices from disturbing them.

Cadence was wearing a soft, sleeveless gown of blue. T'than wanted her nude but he also respected their children were growing older, and more observant and so, he had presented his mate with garments that he had hand-selected; each one would cover her body adequately when necessary and yet the gossamer material was transparent enough that the shadow of her form could be glimpsed sometimes when she moved.

It was over the flimsy clothes that the argument had started. Cadence had risen and returned to the living room, kneeling down to pick up the many toys scattered over the floor. Colorful cubes and picture books lost their glamour as they were darkened under his shadow as he came up behind her. His arms were folded; he said nothing and felt he did not have to. She had broken a rule - the most simple one: when in their bedchamber, or otherwise unaccompanied by the children she was to be unadorned by clothing.

However, Cadence was not feeling particularly compliant. She proceeded in picking up the toys as though she was totally unaware of his presence. Once that task was completed she went into the bedchamber, her lovely gown looking like a piece of Earth's sky following her every move, making each sway of her hips look more provocative than it was. Oh yes these clothes did indeed serve other purposes; they enflamed her mate's imagination and thus, his desire. And still she ignored him, knowing she played a dangerous game and reveling in the thrill of it.*

No, *she had said, throwing out the challenge they both knew they enjoyed though rarely admitted.* I do not wish to be naked, nor do I wish to please you.

*Even beneath his black uniform she could see the delicious results of her defiance. T'than's new anatomy had exerted its pull not only on him, but her as well with a ferocity neither had expected. The frequency of their lovemaking had dramatically increased and sometimes T'than would come to her in the middle of the day for swift carnal matches while the children napped and a volunteer waited dumbly in his office for him to return with further orders.

Cadence could feel his anger - his lust; It mirrored her own. At last she saw the familiar flames ignite behind his eyes and he moved to take her regardless of her opinion about it, but while he was deaf to her protests, he was not to the tiny protests coming from his son. Mutual irritation forgotten they tended to the baby, but the child was grumpy and demanded their attentions for the rest of the afternoon, along with T'lana who equaled his behavior, making sure to garner an equal portion of her parents' notice.

Late evening came and Cadence fell into bed as did T'than who, in spite of the tumultuous day had not forgotten her transgressions...or his demand. She turned away from him, denying his overtures not because she wanted to play with him anymore, but due to her own fatigue. Arms encircled her, turning her to face him and pulling her close, one hand cupping the back of her head and pressing her cheek against his naked chest. He had accepted her denial. Perhaps he too was more tired than he realized, for he did not even acknowledge the point that she was still in the silken garment. She sighed, content that on the rocky road of their relationship that this had been a minor dip - not a major pothole.

How innocent she was...and how wrong...

Cadence had awakened hours later amidst shining sheets swaddled around her in pleasant, warm lumps. T'than was already awake, staring down at her naked form. # He undressed me? #  His hand came up from where she had barely felt it between her legs. She followed his satisfied gaze to the tiny blue bead that was now firmly affixed to her clitoris. She looked at him in confusion, not understanding the significance of the game. A slight tremor made her look back at herself, the little nodule nestled against her pink flesh looking entirely innocuous...except for the fluttering she felt but could not see.

T'than rose and smiled affectionately, placing a chaste kiss against her cheek and then stepping out of the room, no doubt going to his office. More fluttering against her and Cadence realized that whatever the little device was, that it was vibrating, the sensations it produced so subtle that she grinned. If this was the best he could do then the Taelon had certainly lost his edge!

A baby's cry disturbed her musings. She slipped on a new gown, this one in shining gold, and tended to her children, forgetting about the glimmering jewel securely attached to her sex. It was not until a couple of hours later that she remembered it. She had no choice...

T'lana and J'thir were pushing little cars around, rolling them into structures of blocks they had built, squealing with delight as they came crashing down in colorful heaps. Cadence laughed and clapped with them, her cheeks paling when she realized that, suddenly, she was feeling aroused! Raising a barrier around their play area she went into her bathchamber and stood in the darkened room, her back stiffly against the wall. She was going to have an orgasm! She licked her dry lips, her hands moving over her erect nipples, pinching them through the slippery fabric of her dress. So close...so close... and then, like the children's cars hitting hard blocks it stopped! Sweating, shaking, Cadence opened her eyes and waited for her heartbeat to return to something near normal. Letting out a long breath her head fell back against the wall but her relief was short-lived. She felt it - that odd vibration - and now it was a vibration! She lifted the hem of the gown; this demon her mate had attached to her most sensitive region had slowly but surely been stimulating her to the point where she was now oversensitive. What she had barely noticed before now felt like an angry bee buzzing against her, and once again it was taking her close to the flaming precipice of delight only to stop just when Cadence was certain she would come!

That devil! she thought. But there was more than one way to get the job done. Her hand moved lower...*

Tl: Mommy!

C - *...and lower...*

Tl: Mo-meeeee!!!!

C - Just a minute, T'lana, Mommy will be right there... # just as soon as Mommy takes care of business...#  *She nearly had to bite her tongue to stop the cry that would have alarmed the children. When her fingers had made contact with the smooth carapace of the node pleasure reversed, becoming crackling pain! She grimaced, not daring to try again. Damn him to HELL! He had assured that she would be made to endure being brought to the edge of pleasure but not able to finish and pleasure herself. The pain reaction also had the result of making sure that she could not remove it.* Damn... *The interval began again; Cadence's knees felt weak...*

Tl: Mo-meeeee! Want you!

C - DAMN...damn damn damn! *she hissed. J'thir screeched and Cadence walked into the living room on trembling legs. Her son was crying, blue blushes moving over his pale skin, and holding his arm.* What happened? *she asked, lifting the child and cuddling him. The little boy could not yet articulate himself as well as his sister but Cadence was able to grasp that T'lana had hit him.* T'lana, *she said sternly*...that was BAD. *The little girl promptly began to cry from the sting of her mother's reprimand, but Cadence was actually glad for the cacophony; it made it easier to ignore the torment going on between her thighs.

And so it went on throughout the day - brief interludes of peace broken by frequent ones of unbearable unfulfillment. Cadence tried a hot bath, followed soon after by a cold shower; neither had any effect on her agony.

T'than returned, later than usual, just in time to watch her in the bathing pool with T'lana and J'thir. She made it a point to ignore him, but even when she turned her back she still could feel his eyes on her wet body. To pique her irritation further he followed her around, standing nearby as she read a story to T'lana and, while she nursed J'thir he boldly sat near her on the bed. Cadence put forth a mighty effort, acting as casual as possible, but by the time she lay their sleeping son in his cradle she was blushed pink all over from the strain, and when she did finally suffer a spasm from the never-ending pulsations from that infernal device he smirked and eyed her lasciviously. He...he had an erection! Well, he wouldn't get any further than he had last night that's for sure! She silently cursed him and wished for it to fall off! Just to spite him she withdrew another nightgown and put it over the one she was wearing. That would show him! She was going to stay dressed....and chaste, if it was the last thing she did!*

 

GT: *It was indeed a delicious game. He had announced the start but become a mere spectator since that moment. It was incredibly stimulating to see her struggle - feel it even - despite her wishes to the contrary. Every tiny little effort that Cadence made to hide her torment only made him acutely aware of it. It was so clear. She could wear as many gowns as she wished: not her aura nor the shine in her eyes and the pinkish taint of her skin could hide her sexual frustration.*

C - *She crossed her arms under her breasts as her sex was subjected to another bout of too-pleasant trembling. She closed her eyes and willed herself to come and this time she was so close! But then, just as she felt herself grow wet it stopped altogether. She opened her eyes, knowing he was already there, watching - delighting in her punishment. She could feel his glee!*

 

GT: *Her look was too entertaining. He felt the will to laugh at the same time that his own desire grew. He could afford to let it grow this time - she would succumb soon enough.* What seems to be bothering you, my pet?

C - Nothing, *she snapped* except for the fact that you're a... you're a... *Words had fled her - all she could think about was being fucked, and the outline of his arousal against his jumpsuit was more distracting than it should have been.* 

 

GT: At loss for words? *She was. He only shook his head, tauntingly.* My, it must indeed be quite a torment. *he was almost grinning at her.*

C - I'm not at a loss for words - it is just that I have such a great collection to choose from, *she said sarcastically.* The most....charitable...word I can think of is...asshole.

 

GT: *He arched a brow.* No... the most "charitable" word in your state would be something else...  # Release #
C - *She turned away, angry at herself for not having the strength to will the image of him pounding into her from her mind; angry with him for never exhausting devious ways of making his point. 

For winning.

But then again, did she really mind losing?*

 

GT: *Cadence was an open book! A brief glimpse into her mind and he had clearly seen the chaotic frenzy of her desire, mirrored in the many tortuous images of their wild lovemaking. T'than had a plan - devised to make her suffer. So far, he had led her through the warm-up, and she was hot! So hot, her aura had turned reddish from the energy her body emitted

 

Last night he had allowed her to choose. Today, she would learn that her choice had an obvious pricetag attached to it. T'than wondered how far her childish pride would take her before the torment became unbearable? He knew by experience that it would take a while, hence him leaving her for an entire day on the brink of climax while he was away. He decided to bring it up a notch by walking closer to her. She was after all, between him and the bed.*

C - Get away from me! *she hissed. Cadence was truly feeling hostile by this point, trapped in a body that had become a burning furnace of desire!*

 

GT: *T'than stopped behind her, placing both his hands on her shoulders.* Now now, my dear. There is really no point in arguing. *he pressed against her, letting her feel the extent of his own arousal and as his cock throbbed against her gowns. They were not enough to shield her from him.* But if you insist upon it, we can continue tomorrow. Alas... *he whispered, exaggerating the drama in his tone.* I am simply too tired to see to your needs. *and without another word, he pulled away, passed by her, and walked further towards the bed.*

C - *She did not know whether to laugh - to cry - to rage! In the end, she did nothing, showing him no reaction at all, save for a slight incline of her head while she contemplated her toes morosely. Leaving both satiny garments in place she got into bed after him. He didn't hold her this time like he normally did and she did not ask him to. But getting to sleep was another hurdle to overcome, and not only because of her pent-up lust: T'than always held her close at night, and at first Cadence had had difficulty adjusting to not being able to turn this way or that. Now though it was the other side of the coin, and too much empty air around her body made her feel a bit lost. Eventually she fell into an unrestful sleep, waking sometime later to more teasing sensations against her clit - another sultry moistening of her lower lips as they beckoned for invasion - another denied release. She got up and checked on the babies, hoping they might be awake to distract her but they were soundly asleep. She went back to their bed, standing by it for a while watching T'than sleep, watching his lips part with a dreamy sigh, his delicate eyelids flutter... Looking at him now it was difficult to imagine him as a warlord; but a warlord he was. Soon he would awaken and that soft expression would be replaced with a smirk...an angry grimace...a seductive air as he held her down and... She crushed the thought; autumn leaves under her shoe. That thinking would take her nowhere. No, what she really needed to do was to give him a taste of his own medicine...

Kneeling down she waved open a small compartment in the wall by the bed. Rustling noises, soft and furtive as her fingers moved over cool objects of pleasure and slippery material. The restraints were small, made for slim wrists and ankles, because sometimes he wanted a prisoner... The material was Taelon, meaning that...it could hold him as well....

Encircling his wrists, she lifted his limp arms above his head. The wall behind their bed literally reached out a slick tendril and looped itself through the ring between the cuffs, just like how he would do it. No amount of blushing could burn them. Losing cohesion would be pointless as well.*

GT: *T'than had rendered himself to a near-death state. He had done it on purpose because he knew he was probably not strong enough to keep himself shielded from ending the game and taking her. Her proximity and state of arousal made his denial a very difficult thing to accomplish. But, lowering his defenses... proved to be a mistake. At first the movement appeared to be the matter of dreams, as if it were not truly happening to his body. But the pressure on his wrists persisted and the weight of his body shifted on the bed, and soon enough his subconscious began to realize what was happening and urged him awake. Pale eyelids fluttered as they opened to let in the light.. and the sight of Cadence's face looking down upon his.*

C - *He was awake now as she pulled back the sheet and revealed his angular body - his sexy body...* Good morning, Sweet, *she cooed, softly raking her nails over his wonderful chest and following that with kisses lower and lower.* Have I ever told you how divine you look as a captive?

 

GT: *Reality dawned on him rather cruelly that morning. He was indeed imprisoned - there was no denying the pressure of the restraints on his wrists. Clever girl had used the right sort as well. He did not struggle - that would only add to her glee. His face was as impassive as if she were not there, but the same could not be said for his eyes.* Not as many times as I have told you how foolish you can be. *his words came with an obvious threat... or rather, a promise.*

C - Really? *She giggled and kissed his flat stomach, delighting in the way it trembled at her touch. She traced circular patterns over his hip bones, pausing when she neared his gender. It was flaccid, lying there as prone as he was, but when she began kissing around it she saw it tremble. Several more lingering kisses - enough so he would feel her warm breath and it had lurched and come to life.* Ooooh, it is good to know that you both are paying attention... and standing at attention, for me. His blue eyes were riveted on her. It was a little disappointing that he would not struggle, but it was clear what he wanted - no - what he expected. And so, Cadence obliged.* 

 

GT: *Damn it! His own game was backfiring on him! He could no more control the reaction of his body to her advances than she could reach release since the game had begun. A year ago, when his body had been fully Taelon... things would have been different. Still, he could not bring himself to curse his change, for all the pleasure that came attached to it. Pleasure that he was now beginning to feel...*

 

C - I know, *she said softly, even though the buzzing hornet between her legs was making her crazy,* You want me to please you... *she licked her lips and got comfortably on her elbows, taking his thick staff into her hand.* I want to please you now...*she leaned in close to the tip*...I want to be a good... good girl... 

 

GT: *Her eyes were glazed; an entire day on the brink of release. It was a maddening state...for both of them.  Her little ministrations were already making him feel lightheaded. And though his organ was getting harder by the second, his entire body looked like it was turning to jelly. Trembling at her touch, easily molded to her every caress... Sha'bra!!!* A 'good girl' would know her place... and her duty. *Curse the strain in his voice! Curse the double meaning in his words when he should have been adamant that they switch positions.*

 

C - Yes, *she sighed, moving down*...my duty... *A smile, and then she delved down onto him, taking him just the way he liked it best - with long, deep and slow strokes into her mouth, her lips dragging somewhat on his length as she pulled up. She let her body stretch out so her hips could undulate against the surface of the bed. At last, some release, though minor. She had been thinking about him... and his penis... the entire day. It was humbling to be reduced to that, but it was the truth. Her body had become an orifice; it was aching for penetration anywhere - everywhere...*

 

GT: *T'than had stiffened like a steel pillar: his entire body was suffering the same reaction as his sex. He knew he would break soon... He broke sooner than he had imagined though, unable to stop the undulations that took him deeper into her mouth. So warm, so wet; her throat pulsed wonderfully against the surface of his cock, making the energy palpitate within it and reverberate in pure pleasure throughout his whole body.*

 

C - You have a beautiful cock, *she whispered, more to it than to him. It was not a lie, and what a delightful surprise it had been to them both. She licked him from well under his base, beginning at the apex of his main pathway, letting her tongue ride over it, pressing it beyond the boundary of his facade until she met the sharp curve where the organ sprouted from his body. Up and up she glided, leaving him slick and shiny with trails of her saliva until she reached the head and engulfed it in her mouth. He began to shudder and blush now. The flashes grew brighter until she was vigorously sucking what looked like a flaming sword. He was going to come; little beads of energy leaked from him to sparkle their way down her throat.*

 

GT: *The devil! That bout she was winning - shamefully... flawlessly. Pride really did not matter much when the pleasure was being so gratuitous and taken to such extremes. His eyes were closed now and in his mind there was only the feeling of her tongue and mouth working their delight. Close... so close now. Just take it deeper, one more time...*

C - *She had to be careful and time it just right and just when she saw his eyes close she pulled back. His cock throbbed once but then it was still - rigid and swollen, frozen at attention and waiting for the release that she would not allow to happen.*

 

GT: *It could not have been a worse awakening! All of his pent-up pleasure was turned into frustration when the orgasm tricked him and washed away. Each second of coldness around his shaft was the same as another layer of bricks standing between him and release. Quite against his will T'than struggled against his bonds - he wanted to grab her and make her pay!!!!*

C - HOW DOES IT FEEL?!  *Her touch was feather-light as she petted him, his poor sex jumping against her fingers as if her body was charged with energy. It was: sex energy! She pulled back again.* This is what I've been going through all day! *Her voice caught with her frustration. And all because she had dared to say a word he had practically banned in their quarters: No.*

 

GT: And it was not time enough!! *he growled at her. She would pay for that! Pay for it dearly!!! Because what his body wanted was so blatant in the way it was pulled towards her, almost magnetically, that it became extremely humiliating. Still, it was quite amazing what their wills could do - because in truth, none wanted more than togetherness - in the most carnal of ways.* 

C - Ooooh you poor, poor, frustrated Taelon, *she giggled.* As you are so fond of telling me, every action has a price. How fitting that you can owe just as I do. *She waited for his body to calm, stroking her nipples to visible hardness under her clothes and looking at him with provocative fluttering eyes. She suffered another near-orgasm and it only fueled her goal. Soon she was stroking him firmly and, once more, she leaned in close, ready to give his cock more kisses made of denial.*

 

GT: *He was one inch away from the edge... if he did so much as slip, T'than would fall -- fall into bliss. Her hand, the pressure; her skin and lips, their softness; her energy, its pull was driving him insane. The Taelon moaned and closed his eyes, apparently losing himself in the pleasure of her ministrations again.*

 

C - Ooooh, *she cooed as she squeezed it* you are going to break if you get any harder! *His facade appeared stretched around the jutting member - painfully so - and when he blushed she could see that much of the racing energy in his body was gathering in his loins, desperate to be released.*

 

GT: *The muscles in his arms and torso were flexing underneath the pressure of the impending climax. They hardly seemed to be hiding under a facade at all in the way the many blushes roamed over his pale skin like blue lightning magically held within a crystal ball. It was so intense that the anguish became physical; and yet, his face was barely distorted, except for the occasional grimace and the flaring of his nostrils. Breathing in a slow steady tempo had never been so hard...*

C - *She was taking him to the edge again when she had to stop to ride out her own torment for a moment, and it was in a second of vulnerability that she felt it - a mental shove. T'than was using their bond to gain the advantage by making his thoughts her own. Overwhelming need crashed around her in icy waves. He wanted free of his bonds; his hands could not move but now hers were surrogate, and they moved toward the wall behind him.*

 

GT: *At last, he had broken in. At first, T'than had let Cadence's own emotions flow into him. It had been a risk to absorb all that pent-up sexual energy and mix it with his own. It had nearly taken him over the edge - and down into that so awaited pool of bliss - but it had been worth it! She had let him in - mixing her pleasure with his own, her energy for his. And now... now the slave would learn her of her foolishness!* # Release me...#  *His voice inside her head was like silk... smooth, modulated, hypnotic.*

C - No! *she argued, trying to pull back but it was like trying to move in wet concrete.* No stop!

 

GT: # I will stop... but first...# *he showed her how to undo the bonds; made her see herself complying. Made her see what would follow - her mind could not really struggle much when her will was opposed to her reason.*

C - *She fought him, and fought him well considering her meager twenty-four years of life compared to his much greater wealth of years and experience. Considering she had been Taelon for barely two years of that time she put forth a commendable effort; T'than had not merely moved her hands at his will - he had to force them. But, in the end, her fingers slipped under the cuffs and opened each one with a mere tug.*

 

GT: #Good... but naughty girl...#  *His eyes reopened in that instant, betraying the smoothness of his mental speech's tone. The game was over...*

 

C - *She made a final great effort on the psychic plane and pulled back, but he had freed her and she fell back, red-faced and breathless...and so very wet.* Okay, *she panted through more teasing of her sex*...you win...*her eyes sparkled with her suffering.*

GT: *He felt it this time - a tiny shadow of her frustration as her release was once again cruelly postponed.* No... the right words are... you lose! *this time the words came from his mouth; from the lips that smirked cruelly at her as T'than quickly gained the top position.*

 

C - *His words blended into the haze of lust around her; she barely heard him.*   Please...please take me! *She did not even flinch when he grabbed at her gowns. She could feel the filmy silk offer feeble resistance under his clenched fingers before being ripped away...and she saw the blue murder in his eyes...*

 

GT: You do realize... I will make it hurt. *He was over her now. The words seemed like a waste of time. But he wanted her to know the agony of doubt as well. Whether he would leave again, or stay.*

C - *She nodded, ready to sell her soul to the devil if it would mean an end to her dreadful anguish.* 

 

GT: *His hand rode up her thigh, playing along the shreds of her gown and seeking for her skin. All that came between them always met its doom. His long fingers found the inside of her thighs. He grinned at the way she seemed to tremble when they reached higher and higher... mere inches from where she needed them.*

C - T'than....please....ple....

 

GT: *Suddenly he leaned down and kissed her. Gentleness was completely forgotten. T'than actually laughed into her mouth when she struggled for air - which was precisely when his fingers hit home, following the trail of her wetness into the depths of her sex. He pulled back, groaning from the stiffness of his sex pressed against the warmth of her inner thigh.* This is how you should be at all times: wet and ready for me. Longing for my taking. *There was something that needed to be done though, before he allowed himself to sate his lust.*

C - Ready...for you... *In her head, Cadence knew that she was sealing her doom. But this was sex, and sex does not live in the head, or even in the heart; sex lives in the dark spaces within and below. Sex resides in our loins where hate festers, masticating us from within until we explode in a rage of passion.*

 

GT: *His fingers exited the depths of her body and moved further upwards. The pull of the small device was magnetic. It was conceived to lure energy, making it accumulate, but never allow it to dissipate. Cadence had sexual energy accumulated for an entire day - and for her own misery (or pleasure), T'than had made sure she received some of his as well, from her own foolish little game of minutes before. But, the same device could be made to work in the opposite way. Releasing energy when he saw fit... making her come time and time again, until it was all spent!* You wanted to come, my dear? *he smiled cruelly, almost madly, at her.* By the time I am through with you... you will be numb from too much ecstasy...

 

*That was warning and waiting enough. Sliding his hand up her abdomen, he got hold of both her hands. He opened the doorway to his pleasure, but barred hers from getting in. And that was precisely when he plunged in, as hard as he could, delighting in her cry as the first climax took her by surprise.*

C - *A stab of pain as his energy pierced her; that is the way it always was, but this time that pain was instantly followed by a climax that blew through her like an icy wind. It was the climax she had yearned for for an entire day, but instead of lingering in her stomach and then running out of her and down her thighs like a warm rain it was sucked away before she could truly experience it!*

 

GT: *The involuntary pulsing of her sex was bliss against his own. He buried his face in the cleft between her neck and shoulder, like the mythical vampire seeking to drink of her blood. He moaned in pleasure, letting his own sense of sexual euphoria flow into her just and he withdrew and plunged in again... and again, the cycle repeating itself. The pleasure was filtered in her body before it returned to him: pure, but in small doses that would keep that ecstasy going for a very long time... until the final orgasm came to drown them both.*

 

C - *It was him! T'than had become a magnet, pulling the golden jewels of pleasure from her very depths like a greedy king. She lay there, her breath escaping through her open lips as T'than plunged hard between her open legs. Her hands were firmly held down on either side of her head and the feel of his cock spreading and opening her made her groan, her back arching up as yet another climax threatened on the horizon. Opening herself to it she let it wash over her and with sheer force of will tried to hold on to that divine sensation.*

 

GT: *He nibbled at her neck, inhaling the scent of her hormones and her torment. So sweet. So fresh! It had been distilled for him, all day long. He would have to do that again...T'than laughed derisively - the meaning of it mixed - his thrusts powerful and almost clumsy as all sense of decorum was murdered in him.*

C - No! *she cried*...let me come - it is mine and you can't have it! *She closed her eyes, feeling her sex pulse with orgasm. But it was like trying to hold onto a breeze; a second of freedom and then the Taelon flamed brightly, blinding her as he continued to ride her on waves of stolen ecstasy. Would he never come???*

 

GT: *He pulled himself upwards. He could not miss out on the shine of her large green eyes any longer. She was as maddened and haunted by the pleasure as he was.* You are wrong... You... *thrust* ...are mine. Thus, *another thrust, and this time he made sure his body grazed the tiny device, for a second longer than usual, which was enough to send her body into a tiny fit of spasms* ...so is your release... 

C - No! *she cried. It wasn't fair!* Come dammit! Come and get it over with! *She tried to close her legs - to push him out. He was so hard and thick that she was beginning to ache from the endless penetration. How was he holding back his climax?* No more! Get out of me!

 

GT: *Her sense of desperation was indeed sincere. There was still so much to liberate. He did not comment - his answer was merely the increase of his zeal which made it clear that her words were merely a waste of precious oxygen.*

 

C - *He was hammering her now, clearly enjoying himself at her expense* I said NO! *And through the ache, her body shuddered, ready to betray her once again to punish her lips for such treasonous words to her mate.*

 

GT: *Surprisingly... he let go. He broke the connection of their hands before that of their bodies and pulled away. He was on his knees between her legs, panting, his cold blue eyes tracing a line down her chest until they found her glistening, pink sex. The tiny bead had turned red from the stimulation...

 

Soon enough she would feel the cold. The emptiness. The hunger. He grinned when her labia moved, hungry to be stretched; her body was very far from sated. And so was his.* You want to come, is that it? *her skin was glistening from the many beads of sweat pooling on its surface. T'than leaned over, as if aiming for a kiss; though instead he bit at her nipple, shortly drawing a path with his tongue down her belly.*

C - I want what you have made me want all day with your clever little device! I want this torment to end!

 

GT: *The scent of her was intoxicating! Bittersweet... as was his own deprivation. His organ was hurting from the strain, from the need of her velvety warmth around it.* Patience, my precious... is a virtue you lack. 

C - Patience! I have been more than patient! I am as patient as you were when I had you tied up and practically begging to come!

GT: *There was indeed a way to silence her. And that was to bury her words underneath her moans and cries. Grabbing her legs behind her knees, he pulled them up and sideways, exposing her completely. He grinned at her from between her legs and the tip of his tongue grazed at the bead. The reaction was immediate. She shivered in his embrace, and T'than held her tighter, moving his tongue faster and harder against her, biting at her swollen clit.

Of course that was not for her sole benefit. The orgasmic energy being released into her body was still just a portion of what the bead was storing. His ministrations were only serving the purpose of leaving her desperate for his cock.*

C - *His tongue was like a viper's, lashing against her ceaselessly and she struggled - not to get away - not of her own will: her body struggled with sensation that was too great to bear. And yet, even as she dueled with the ecstasy another climax took her over and she felt like she was falling from the top of a tall building - down and down, her belly full of butterflies. Her hips thrust upwards, her loins crushing against his lips and she was reduced to nothing but tears and whimpering, her body feeling as though it had turned to jelly, waiting to be made whole again...by him, because only he could give her back what he had taken and relieve the emptiness of satisfaction her soul suffered; only he could relieve the emptiness that her body suffered.* Please T'than, *she croaked, her throat gone dry* ...release me...let me...come...

 

GT: *He pulled away for a moment; her muscles were still spasming softly against his hands. His pupils narrowed to slits as he looked up her belly, between her full breasts and at her pleading face. Ah, there it was. The full expression of her true nature. He loved to reduce her to the rawness of the little, sexual beast that lived inside of her. It awakened his as well, as was well visible by the grin on his lips.* Your release is indeed in my hands... *he let go of one of her legs, and his fingers spidered over her skin until they found the wet warmth of her sex. He plunged them in, delighting on how it pulsed around them, closing in, wanting to feel. Again T'than began his ministrations, letting his tongue do all the silencing.*

C - *The pressure building between her legs had increased with staccato fluctuations making her writhe before him and crush the satiny sheets in her little, clenched fists. Another climax kidnapped away, and he brazenly watched her shuddering, undulating body. He was so bold as to touch himself.* Don't, *she said, crawling over the rumpled bedding to him.* You want my touch! You want me to please you!

 

GT: *Cadence had at last fully blossomed. Her green eyes were hazy, the pupils dilated as though she were under the effect of a powerful drug. And she was... what she was feeling was intoxicating - T'than knew, as he felt it. The proximity of her energy sent sharp signals all over his own body. It was time to cease the games... but not without enjoying their ending. And enjoying, meant watching her beg!* Pleasing me is your place. *his tone was almost stern, so distant from the softness of her own voice, as though he was rejecting her.*

 

C - I will...I swear...but please just...set me free! *She crawled into his lap and stood on her knees, her arms going around his neck and she pressed her firm, moist breasts against him* Let me ride you,*she urged as she kissed him, shoving her tongue beyond his lips* I will make you feel so good...*Heat radiated from the folds of her labia; she swiveled her hips, letting him feel it near the crown of his manhood*...We could make each other feel so good...

 

GT: *His hand was now on her face, pulling the wild curls away from it. How selfish she was, without knowing it. Her body demanded relief! And it commanded her mind and commanded her tongue. And it commanded his body as well; T'than had to battle the sudden urge to throw himself upon Cadence and finish it.* 

 

C - *The pearl in her folds glowed redly; Cadence stiffened in his arms with another near-climax, shuddering, her head falling against his shoulder and she pleaded into his ear* I won't say no again... Don't you...*she licked the hollows of his throat seductively*...want me to...ride you?

 

GT: *He growled lowly and passionately kissed her neck... going lower and lower until his lips and tongue were playing with her nipples. He bit on one of them, and pulled back in time to see her grimace.* You still want control, hmm? *he grinned, as his hands went behind her back, pulling her closer, and down.*

C - No! *she denied ardently, shaking her head and then nearly falling against him, her next words uttered against the crook of his shoulder and neck* I just want to please you...  just...want to come...

GT: You will only come when I release you... *then, he whispered in her ear* but, you are free to try. 
C - *Damn him! She was so angry with him for drawing it out. She didn't want to give him the satisfaction of 'trying,' but, Cadence was under the command of two beings just then - T'than, and her own body, and when it felt his entrance with that exceptionally rigid member she moved in his lap, tugging him forward and then back, her muscles flexing and squeezing him inside of her. It felt so good to be impaled like that! Heat against her clit made her stop, her nails digging into his shoulders, her core clenching around him mercilessly... Would he finally let it happen? Her body stiffened and she moaned through a throat gone as tight as she was below. T'than felt positively enormous, as if his penis had grown and taken root, branching out in all directions making her feel filled everywhere! But still, completion was denied in favor of his own pleasure.*

 

GT: *Both his hands were locked in the small of her back, supporting her and keeping her close. T'than did not aid her, however. Rather, he treated her merely as the key to his own pleasure. Cadence was so tight! Her tormented sex was squeezing around his shaft with despair, seeking the release that made her thoughts and her body numb with tingling, teasing pleasure. Another climax: he felt her squeeze him and groaned in sheer delight.* Nice try... *he whispered in her ear, biting at her lobe.*

C - Damn you! *she wept, hitting at him until he stopped her. Her sex ached as energy and sex essence pooled and gathered into a hard knot in her loins - huge storm clouds held at bay from releasing rain by a tiny, glowing sphere.* Take it off of me... please take it off?

 

GT: Why should I. You feel so good like this... *he was kissing her neck and shoulder, apparently aloof to her words. Her skin tasted marvelous.*

 

C - I can't take it anymore! I will please you - I will set you on fire if you let me...

 

GT: But you are pleasing me. Not as much as you can, though... *he kept kissing her neck, her jaw, as if gloating on his prize. Ah, she could do better than that. She could do much, much better... if she only let go of her own want.*

C - *She began riding him, exhausted and yet still intent on achieving her goal: to feel! Her hips undulated in circular patterns and her blonde curls fanned out behind her when she threw her head back. Sometimes she held onto his shoulders, her breasts jiggling as she moved and other times she pressed them firmly against him, letting him feel her erect nipples and pounding heart as she assaulted his lips with her own.* 

 

GT: *It was not a lie. In a milder sense, he too had been wanting that climax since she had first denied him. But T'than was a player... and a warlord. And many of the things he had learned in his office were well applied in that battle that was love. He had declared war on his lover, though he knew neither of them could truly win - not with the bond they shared. She was driving him mad though - she fit him inside just barely. Her body craved his so much, it adjusted to every tiny curve of his sex, constricting the pathways that were pounding with energy... energy that needed release!*

 

C - You want me, *she panted and then kissed him.* Your body craves the climax that you can only have when I come with you! I can feel it!

 

GT: *In that moment, T'than hated her because she was right! He was going to come soon... if she only kept it up, he would come. But what he had been building would be lost - that final, mind-blowing climax would be lost.* If I come now... I will come alone. *he whispered in her ear, but did nothing to guide her towards the solution.*

C - *She stopped her gyrations and looked at him with eyes that could drill into his soul, searching its depths for the final piece of the puzzle. It was there - so simple - she had known all along but fought anyway. For her pleasure...and for his. Everything had stopped, but not because it was over. The sexual tension in that bedchamber was nearly palpable. It was being held at bay, much like Cadence's orgasm. Lifting herself from him she crawled toward the head of the bed and gently lay down; a flushed, pink pearl against deep violet and red, with a crown of bright gold. Slowly...achingly slow...she lifted her hands and rested them on either side of her face, palms open. Her knees bent slightly and she spread her legs - an invitation.* I am... as you want me to be: Naked. Ready. For you. *She looked beautiful and serene, but her heart was racing madly under her uplifted breasts, watching his expression darken toward wildness...*

 

GT: *At last! Surrender! And the fact that she had made it so hard to conquer, only gave it a sweeter taste. He watched her for a moment: the serenity of her body, betrayed only by the pulsing of her empty sex as it craved his; and the sobbing-like motion of her chest as it breathed in, trying to bring the freshness of the cool air to a body on fire. 

 

He felt a wave of pleasure akin to one of her taunting climaxes. His motion towards her was feline, the look on his face was demonic when he crawled between her legs. T'than was claiming his prize, and that was visible in the way he roughly entwined his hands in hers and kissed her lips.

To her dismay, he did not remove the tiny bead from her sex. He plunged in fast and hard, quickly sending her into a set of tiny spasms and moans.* Ride me now... *he said into her mouth. He prolonged the kiss, breathing the air that left her lungs. It was making them both dizzy, as his pace increased.*

C - *She met each thrust with one of her own and she saw the flowering of new possibilities as their sexes kissed - her orgasm had taken actual form in her mind - a flaming horizon that was drawing nearer!*

 

GT: *T'than felt the tension grow inside her again... and grow. His palms were open to Cadence's pleasure, just as hers were to his. The flow was continuous, and intoxicating. He was high on that pleasure, and he would fall soon. Fall before she did. In a bold move, he let the bead sink into his own body, closing it away from hers, but keeping them together. That sexual energy they had accumulated, would take them higher than ever... and as the bead dissolved, T'than finally set it free to roam his body, coursing like a savage river into hers!*

C - *T'than, her capricious lover, had released her at last! Currents of their pleasure zinged between them and she saw flashes behind her eyes. Pent up energy, desire and lust rained down upon them and they both went over the horizon together, into the fire! She cried out, her body convulsing against his, out of her own will and power. It was too much! To be denied so long and then to be given all - the starving man faced with a banquet he could not possibly eat. Her eyes rolled above her lids and she bathed her mate with hot and slippery fluids as she reached the pinnacle of delight!* Come! Come with me... into me... give...

 

GT: *He groaned with the first wave of orgasmic energy, fully opening his palms to her. T'than was forced to break their kissing, and he buried his forehead against the crook of her neck. His pace increased, becoming clumsy and urgent... it was time!* 

C - *She gulped air and gripped his hands tightly when she felt him swell in her and then throb... over and over... expelling thick streams of what he had withheld as he had tormented her... and himself, for hours. Her legs wrapped around him, keeping his shuddering body against her and Cadence swore that she could hear their minds touch and explode in glistening shards that crashed and tinkled with their mutual climax.*

 

GT: *His facade came and went in brilliant flashes, in the tempo of each throb. His body was becoming empty of its seed, yet at the same time full of an almost unbearable sense of fulfillment. For a Taelon, to be so emotionally overwhelmed was nearly mind-shattering. He ceased to hear any voice at all, even his own cries. There was only whiteness - hot and powerful - that blinded him to everything but the pleasure. 

 

Then at last he was spent. His body convulsed with one last faint blush and panting, fell over hers. Sound came back suddenly, invading his senses so painfully that he moaned against her skin. T'than's fingers relaxed at last, as he regained control of his body and began to distractedly play with hers the same as his lips played over her shiny skin.*

C - *She clung to him, gifting his face with fervent kisses.* My love! *she cried* Oh my love...  Each time we are together... it is like the very first time. *Her chest heaved against him and she snuggled close into his arms as her body began to chill with cooling perspiration.* It will always be like that, will it not? 

 

GT: *He felt tired... spent... but happier than he could recently remember. The dichotomies of love were never simple, but their complexity had a special flavour.* No, not like this. Always better... 

C - *Cadence thought of her other life - the one she lived before she met T'than, before she looked up into his face, now so angelic and beautiful washed of its former savagery; his eyes though... his eyes were still burning.* I am yours; I cannot imagine not being yours. I am your mate, but, T'than?

 

GT: *He kissed her jaw, as if new passion was just rising.* What is it?

C - Do you know that that word...mate... It is a small word really - an ordinary word. 

 

GT: *He stopped, surprised, and lifted his face somewhat. His question was on it.*

 

C - *She cupped his cheek in her soft hand.* For me to say that I am your mate is no more or less than me simply saying that I am alive. I can almost pity myself before you came along and showed me how profoundly life can be lived.

GT: *His expression became pure serenity, and pride. It was an expression he seldom used, and that was reserved for those special moments of their love life's epiphanies. He caressed her face, gently, distractedly playing with a wet curl* I cannot even imagine any other way to live than this... *he kissed her lips. A short kiss, as they were both still out of breath.* Loving you.

C - *Cadence almost glowed under the rays of his warm words of love; such treasures in their rarity. Her arms went up around his neck, her response a wordless kiss as she allowed her thoughts to openly dance with his. They could feel the scope of their feelings for one another. She pulled his face close.* The children will start to wake up in an hour or so. Until then, *she adjusted her body, letting him slide over her again* ...make love to me; I want to feel you inside of me again... *She would never have asked a man such a thing, for, after hours of spent passion which had left their bed covered in a rumpled mass of wet sheets, such a feat would have been impossible... for a man. But T'than was not a man, and between his legs rose a staff as rigid as if it was the first round of loveplay for the evening.*

 

GT: *He grinned at her. The devilish gleam of his white teeth was devoid of its haughtiness though. He could never wear his dark and evil cloak when joy was still so present.* Ah yes... and lot can be accomplished in such a short amount of time... *not short in human terms. But they knew there were advantages to that alien love. T'than could never withstand such long trips of pure emotion if it weren't for Cadence; just as a human could never give her that degree and duration of pleasure. He started by playfully kissing her neck and the hollow of her throat, taking time to slide over and down her body and play with her lovely breasts a little bit. Just when he was certain the tingling was back between her legs, he made his way back up... adjusting his body to hers in one swift movement.* 

C - *She cried out, smiling as he entered her, wondering where he found his reserves of energy, but Taelons were after all, energetic beings, with strength and power far beyond that of a human's... and certain needs to match.*

 

GT: *T'than's body was literally leeching the energy from his very core. He would probably need an extra hour underneath the energy shower, but things were quiet lately, and he had done more than a day's work foreseeing a very long night. Rest could wait. Oh yes...* Are you prepared... *a nibble at her earlobe* ...for bliss again? *he nibbled at the other, after a short stop over her lips.*

 

C - Yes yes, I want it! Don't stop T'than... need you!

GT: This time... as I am in an exceptionally good mood... *he said, stopping inside her for a moment.* I shall give you what you want. *His hand was like a snake, exploring the curves of her body. T'than got hold of her buttock, and pulled her to him, just before his body began its undulations over her. Her skin was electrical from the perspiration, giving his palm tiny shocks. Shocks made of pleasure; pleasure that was feeding his passion as his thrusts assumed a steady tempo. She felt so good... still so tight! Perfection!

 

The climax would linger this time, he knew it. But it made everything so much more pleasurable. He did not feel any rush at all. Rolling over, he pulled her with him so she was now free to ride him. His hands were on her buttocks, setting the tempo, before they escalated to her waist, and finally her breasts.

 

She felt unbelievably good! He closed his eyes as new sparkles took over his mind. So much so, he had the distinct feeling he was actually hearing a beep in the distance...* 

~*~

Sc: *Sc'orr was just about to hail T'than again; regardless of the hour, the leader was always quick to respond, but it had been nearly four minutes - four desperate minutes... A stream activated. Apparently he had been deeply asleep, and it showed in his drawn and haggard appearance.* T'than, my apologies for the hour of this disturbance, but you must come to the bridge immediately; we have...*he saw a shadow darken T'than's shoulder; Cadence must have approached.*...a situation.

 

GT: *It had taken him a while to realize that to his misery... the beeping had been too real. He had recognized the sound of the alarm. It would not be used normally... but if it had been used wrongly, T'than would make sure the offender would pay... dearly! He had been forced to push a rather disappointed Cadence off of him, and with an equally disappointed face he had looked at her and waved on his black jumpsuit. It was uncomfortably tight! 

 

When T'than saw Sc'orr, he made a mental note to find some rather unpleasant way to make the older Taelon pay for all his intrusions as of late. But, he sounded generally concerned.* Elaborate *Cadence's hand touched his shoulder, and T'than turned from the stream for a moment.* Please, go check on the children... *it was a lousy excuse, but fortunately for him, she appeared to understand the gravity of the situation.*

Sc: *He waited until the War Minister had ushered his mate off gently and turned back to face him. Sc'orr released a breath, his expression grave.* A Jaridian ship is approaching. They advise us that they carry refugees... from... the Blue Colony.
To Be Continued...
 

