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Prologue
*Chandra Sheridan sat in the Volunteers' Lounge drinking a cup of cinnamon tea and absently gazing out at the stars twinkling in the endless night sky outside of the ship. No one approached her because it was quite obvious that the girl wanted to be alone.

She thought of her conversation with Zekhoor on the bridge days ago and she felt her pulse quicken. But her dreamy anticipation was not brought on by his words of Zo'or's faith in her, nor the fact that he would speak to the Taelon regarding her entrance into the Protector program; those things made her happy, but it was his touch that was making her tingle all over, even right now as she sat there. Just envisioning his handsome face looking down at her brought something alive within her that had never been there before! When he told her that she had captured a part of him her heart had soared and floated in the heavens for the rest of the day. Her hand came up to caress her face, trying to remember his touch upon her. Days had passed since she had seen him, but he still occupied her thoughts, especially when she was off duty and could dwell upon him.

When finally she looked down at the global lying in her lap her smile vanishes and a shadow comes to rest over her young features. She had left several messages for Cadence - first with a flush of happiness, wanting to tell her friend about her encounter with Zekhoor, then in concern for her disappearance.

She had checked her inbox over the last several days, and still Cadence remained silent, and there was no answer at her quarters. But then this morning that had all changed, and Cadence had left her a short message. She told Chandra that she could not see her right now, and that she would be off duty for the next several days. That was all - no explanations, nothing. Chandra tried to put down feelings of hurt at her friend's distant tone and the brevity of her words, consoling herself that, when officers were called away on unlisted duty, that all they desired upon return to normal life was a few days rest.

# And now this! # Chandra thought, her body tensing as she once again read the message on the tiny screen, hoping that it would somehow change to something she could better deal with since the last time she had looked. But the message remained the same - her current duty shift was being changed without notice - something any officer was used to and she was no exception, but she was being given Cadence's schedule until she returned to duty. That, in and of itself, did not bother her - her duties would be the same but on different hours, but she now found that she was assigned as an aide in T'than's offices for a time each day as well.

Tears came to her eyes and lingered there, as if they were afraid to leave her body to wet her cheeks as she thought of her terrifying time with him within the privacy of his chambers. 

The moist vapors of the aromatic tea she sipped did little to calm her as she looked at her watch, a grimace on her face as though she were in pain. Her next shift began in fifteen minutes...*

Book Two

Part One

Chandra in T’than’s Office
*Chandra slowly approached T'than's offices, waved the door open, and stepped inside. She did not need to request access because she was scheduled to be there. The outer office was empty and dim and she absently looked over at a small console that was currently unmanned. Through a wide archway she walked and found herself in his large main office, the blue light in here somewhat brighter than in the outer area. She walked over to another, larger console, keeping her eyes straight ahead, knowing he was sitting in his chair looking at his data-stream, though he could certainly see her.

GT: *He is going through some data on his datastream when the noise of soft footsteps invades his room. He takes no notice at first, but something triggers his mind to steal his attention from his work and remember him who it was that was initiating her shift. He couldn't but smirk, as his eyes turned slightly and looked sideways at the pair of legs that walked by*

Ch: She kept her eyes on her work as she waved her hands deftly over the displays and entered required data and information, trying not to let the tenseness she felt in her body show on her face. Once, she looked at him from the corner of her eye and wondered if the Taelon had had anything to do with Cadence's odd disappearance, and her reclusive behavior now. She wondered if she would have the nerve to ask him... At one point she thought she felt his eyes on her, crawling over her and she swallowed, her mouth dry, all the moisture there seeming to have migrated to her palms, as she desperately tried to control the fear which coiled around her like a cold and slithering snake...*

GT: *He turned his chair to face the girl, his hands now resting at the armrests* Miss Sheridan. You seem tense. *he grins evilly* Anything the matter? *he rolls his eyes* I did wonder, since you seem to have forgotten protocol and did not greet your superior. *he speaks to her, a smug look on his face*

Ch: She turns at his words and steps out from behind the console, though she does not approach him. She places her hands behind her back in an official stance, her face burning in a heated blush as she remembers the last time she stood before him she was nude, and despite her uniform she feels the same way now.*  I apologize, Sir. I noticed that you were involved, and I did not wish to disturb you with the announcement of my presence, and so I decided to just begin my work instead. *She turns from him and goes back behind the console, trying to look busy, wishing she could find some excuse to leave.* I'm not tense, my thoughts are merely on my work, *she replies, looking up at him slightly, and then looking away again. She is so embarrassed to be here with him!*

GT: *His eyes gleam like those of a predator; measuring every inch of her body with clear lust. He has to laugh at her innocence… but that is not the proper behaviour, so he merely smiles* I never took you for such an avid worker. *The aura around her changes slightly, her body temperature rising; she is blushing profusely, and not only on her face; clothes don't cover up for much to Taelon eyes* Or liar. You may tell me what is bothering you. *His voice softens to that whispering singing tone, as deceiving as it is 
sweet.* I might misinterpret your actions. And. *he cocks his head* misinterpretations are to be avoided, do you not believe?


Ch: *His eyes have a look that she has seen before - a look that makes her blush even more deeply as well as make the hairs on the back of her neck stand on end.* My work record is exemplary Sir! *she says, offended by his comment.* You may check it if you do not believe me. *She casts him a sullen look and then looks down and then back up again, deciding what she wants to say. She decides to try and turn his focus completely off of her, still trying to think of a legitimate excuse she could use to get him to release her.* Yes, all misinterpretations should be avoided, and perhaps you can clear up something for me, so *I* do not misinterpret anything. *Hearing her voice and the fact that it is not shaking gives her confidence so she keeps talking.*  I cannot help but notice that my friend, Volunteer Blue, whom you claim to know, disappeared for nearly a week. Now she is back, relieved of her duties for the next several days, and she will not speak to me.*Her hands come up to lie on the console. It is taking much courage on her part to face him like this, and her eyes show this.* Did you have anything to do with that?

GT: I would disagree. Last time you were in my service, I asked you a simple thing and you denied it. *he speaks, a hand fluttering before him. He does rest it back on the armrest and tilts his head with a smirk on his face, when she starts making questions; it is still amusing nonetheless; he would have simply stared murderously had it been someone else to question him, but to see that girl gather all her nerves to even look directly at him is simply delicious.* Yes, Volunteer Blue was assigned to a very important mission. I am afraid that the details of it are classified, reason for which 
she has not spoken of it. So put your mind at ease, young Volunteer. But if you are so curious, I might send you on a similar mission. You would learn much, I grant. *he eyes squint and he grins wickedly at her* Yes, I will consider that possibility. *His eyes assume that same dangerous glint of lust, and he nearly licks his lips. She is not as appealing to him as Cadence; Chandra is too easy a prey in his hand. He could simply snatch her right then and there, and she would not resist him. Fear did wonders to her 
already gifted beauty, but it did not have the same taste… she did not have the same taste or smell. He notices his tongue moving over his mouth as if searching for the same flavor that taunts his mind.* You may return to your duties.


Ch: *She does not know if she believes his words of Cadence being sent on an 'important assignment,' and when he speaks of sending her on a similar assignment she is sure that whatever happened to her friend, had absolutely nothing to do with actual work. There is a knot of cold ice in her stomach that chills even more when he makes mention of her last time with him. She is torn between being offended that he criticized her work performance.*  # if you could call that work! #  *and being angry that he even brought it up. But for Chandra, work ethics as they concerned the Taelons were all important to her, and she took criticism seriously. She again stopped her work and stepped out from the console, her voice respectful but firm.*

If I may speak frankly Sir, our activities together would not qualify against my work record. AND, I did everything that you asked me to! I denied you nothing! *She is frustrated and has to consciously control her demeanor and take a respectful position with him again.* I did everything you asked...*her voice is a whisper and she looks at her feet. Then she looks at him again, and stands at attention.*

GT: *He tilts his head slightly, his fingers spidering over the armrests* Quite on the contrary, Miss Sheridan. Volunteers are on the Mothership to serve Taelons. What I requested is qualified as a service; an attendance to my, shall we say, will. You complied, yes, but with reluctance. That is not acceptable.

Ch: Since it is clear to me that you feel I am an inferior officer, than I respectfully request to be reassigned to another post.

GT: Request denied. *He straightens himself in the chair, a smile on his lips* I take it you do not wish to serve me, yet again. *his eyes squint* This, can go to your record and ruin your chances of becoming a companion protector. Your friend, Ms Blue, is closer to that position than ever before… would you not wish to – using a human metaphor – be in her shoes?

Ch: *She closes her eyes and takes a deep breath, trying to maintain a calm exterior despite the fact that he is manipulating the conversation in his favor. She realizes that no matter what she says about his 'questionable activities' with her, he will not allow any argument on her part about it, so she lets the subject drop.*

It is not that I do not wish to serve you T'than, however I thought that you might prefer someone whom you have more confidence in terms of their 'service.' #Be calm - don't let him see he is angering you!# And that someone apparently is not me. I only wanted you to be happy and satisfied with the Volunteer who will be working in your office every day.

GT: And… just what made you believe you are not such Volunteer? As you so eloquently stated, your record is impeccable to the date. And I am quite sure, that in the future *his eyes narrow to half* you will improve greatly.

Ch: *She smiles with confidence with her next words, intending to *respectfully* dish a little back to him of what he has been giving.* I thank you for your concern over my career, War Minister, however, I am already on my way to being recommended for a promotion into the Protector Service by...*she looks down shyly and then back up.*...someone else. *She gives him another tiny smile and goes back behind the console* I shall resume my work now. #That'll show him! I don't need his help to get where I am going! # *Her smile widens as her hands fly over the console.*

GT: *he tilts his head in almost innocent puzzlement. Interesting… he smirks scornfully at her* Surely you are aware that for one to be admitted into the protector service, one must be approved by the Synod… the whole Synod. And you might not know but, the only companion currently without protector is I. *he notices her freezing when working on the console* So you see, I have reasons to take a special interest in your training and preparation, as it is in your best interest to serve me to the fullest. *He turns his chair to look straight ahead, his body turning but his eyes still fix on her* I suggest you consider your options. *then he waves his datastream open and resumes his work*

Ch: *His words crash through her air of confidence with a harsh finality and her smile vanishes, though she manages to keep her look neutral so he cannot see her disappointment...and fear. Ever since she had glimpsed television broadcasts and photos of the Taelons with their Protectors standing regally nearby, she knew that that was what she wanted to do! She joined the academy and quickly rose to the top percentage of her class, moving on to be given earthbound duties with the Volunteers Corps, and then finally, to be assigned to the Mothership! She had been so thrilled at the time, and to be with her very best friend as well was even better! 

She listened as he spoke to her, so confident in his position and surrounded by his power, and she knew that she could not hope to win any battle of wits with him, or any battle at all for that matter, and though she felt sure that there were things she could not - would not - do for him, she was highly ambitious, and even the *hint* of losing any chance to become a Protector was causing her to re-evaluate her approach to him. But did she want to be *his* Protector? Could she? These questions tickled the outskirts of her mind, and she decided that, yes, she could, though she would make sure that her name was at the top of the list for transfer should that opportunity become available.

She watched him for awhile as he turned back to his data stream and then looked down and bit her lip thoughtfully before she spoke up again.* T'than. *she waits for him to look at her.* I *do* want to become a Protector and... I would like to have your recommendation in the achievement of this goal. *She looks down as though she is preparing to sell her soul, and then back up, her gaze steady.* I will serve you to the best of my abilities. *Her stomach is full of butterflies, as though she is falling from a high precipice as she hopes the price he will ask will not be too dear for her to afford...*

GT: *he hears her call him; the datastream freezes for a moment, and he only does so much as turn his eyes in her direction; but he has to turn to face her when he hears her next unexpected words. She wants to be his protector. How wonderful; the perfect card against Cadence. How can someone be so naïve? He grins at her, a somewhat victorious look on his face.* I heed you to reconsider your options. Once you get into my service, my demands for competence will greatly increase; the best of your abilities might not be enough. I do wonder if you are up to the part. *He intensifies his gaze, almost a threat, and certainly a test to see if she can stand to look him in the eye for long* I am not one to admit failure Ms Sheridan, nor to accept questioning of any of my orders. What happened the other day is not to repeat itself, understood? *he lifts his chin, looking down his nose at her* Very good. I will consider your request. *he smirks at her, then waves the datastream closed* Pursue with your work. *with that he rises and walks to the door.*

Book Two

Part Two

Gabriel and Chandra

G: He's been wondering how Cadence is doing after their last meeting in the cell. How ironic such place was the stage to wonderful things and equally terrible things, depending on the point of view, and where truth really lay. Such a difference it would make, the truth, but he was the only owner to it. 

T'than had left his offices for over an hour. But the volunteer previously working there would not have left, still having more than half of her shift to work. With his own self - relaxed attitude, Gabriel paces what's left of the corridor to T'than's office. He could not wait to spot that beauty... to sense the differences between she and Cadence... Cadence... such name haunted his human mind. The body would go hot, his stomach would twist, and his thoughts disrupted when the memory of her scent played with his nostrils, making it believe that in the aseptic atmosphere of the Mothership hallways, he could actually smell her.*

 

*When he finally enters the chamber, he finds the volunteer in the same place she had been an hour ago; going thru the console's information, processing data... and too buried in his work to notice his presence. Gabriel goes around T'than's chair, passing his hand over it, then surprises the girl from behind* Hello! *he smiles cheerfully at her when she turns back, startled*

Ch: She was working over the console, entering one monotonous and tedious bit of data after another, her mind barely focused on it as she considered T'than's last words to her before she had been left blissfully alone.* # Once you get into my service, my demands for competence will greatly increase; the best of your abilities might not be enough. I do wonder if you are up to the part #

*He was so damn condescending! She was one of the best, and he treated her with less respect than he did one of the polished tiles he boots trod upon every day! It made her angry, and it also made her determined to prove him wrong! She was an excellent officer if he would only let her show him this fact. However, he had spoken more words to her:* # What happened the other day is not to repeat itself, understood?#  She had nodded mutely without even realizing it, her first response wanting to please these aliens for whom she worked. # But did he mean that he would not behave in such a manner around me again if I work for him, or that if such situation happens again that I must comply completely?#  Proving herself a worthy officer was one thing, but not the other things! *She felt a twinge of panic as she thought about what she would do if he called her to see him privately again and was not paying attention when the Volunteer walked up behind her, startling her with a greeting.*

Oh! *her hand goes to her chest and she spins around, the long braid of blond hair swinging over her shoulder.* Uh...hi...you really startled me there for a moment. *she smiles and laughs a little. He is tall, and for a moment she thought is was Zekhoor, but the black hair she sees is wavy, and stops just before it hits his shoulders, unlike the Veluran's longer dark locks. He is very attractive nonetheless, with the kind of pretty-boy handsomeness that made girls swoon; high cheekbones, full, pouty lips, and electric blue eyes that seemed to possess their own inner glow. 

Remembering that she is on duty, and that he is most likely there for a reason, she composes herself.* Is... there something that you need Volunteer? Did General T'than send you for something? *She looks down at the console* I am not quite done with this data transfer yet, but I will be in a few minutes. *She smiles at him again softly and goes back to her work.* 

G: *he keeps smiling at her throughout the time it takes her to look at him fully. He maintains his looseness as she speaks of work…* Oh, no… the big boss *he rolls his eyes and grins* didn’t send me here on any specific task. Odd, don’t you think? *he places himself beside her and stares down at the console; then shakes his head* Gosh, I don’t miss doing that. T’than used to assign me to it, especially if I misbehaved, and I had to struggle not to fall asleep over the console. Here, let me see if I have not lost my touch… *he knocks her aside gently with his shoulder, then lifts his hands as someone who would be preparing to play the piano; then with surprising, almost inhuman speed, he goes through the last files and organises them. Not two minutes later, it’s all done* There… *he cleans his forehead with the back of his hand, a gesture to symbolize tiredness, though he knows he could keep that up for hours in a row without making one mistake. Then he looks back at her* Hmm… you kinda look like someone I know. *his smile brightens up, then he extends his hand to her for a handshake* Gabriel…

Ch: Hello, Volunteer... uh, Gabriel I mean. *She gives her hand to him and lets him squeeze it, conscious that he is acting more as though he is off duty. She finds it curious that he gave her only his first name.* I am Volunteer Sheridan... my first name is Chandra. *She smiles then softly, nervously as her eyes go to the door. She does not want T'than to find her talking while she is supposed to be working; his punishment for such an offence might me...unpleasant.*

She had watched as Gabriel had finished her remaining work for her in record time and she found herself frowning slightly as she watched him. She had been quite gifted in the operation of Taelon interfaces, and one of her instructors at the Academy had told her that he hoped she would pursue becoming a shuttle pilot, for she would be a natural. But this man had worked the panel interface more quickly than she had ever seen *anyone* do it - but it was not only his speed which caught her eye; he moved his hands differently somehow, though she could not put her finger on how exactly she would have described it.

She looked up at him after he was done, her eyes wide with astonishment.* I have never seen anyone blow through their work that fast! *laugh* Thank you...it would have taken me another 20 minutes to finish that.

G: As I said I was assigned to do this whenever I misbehaved… I had a lot to practise. *he winks at her, then laughs* And you’re welcome. I don’t mind helping ladies in distress, and you seem to be the type. Dying of boredom, weren’t you, Chandra? *he looks back at the console and closes it* You don’t mind if I call you that, do you? *then pierces her with his crystal blue eyes.*

Ch: *She looks at him playfully, the amber in her eyes sparkling in contrast to the blue.* I look like somebody you know hmmm? *giggles* Now THAT could be construed in a number of ways! *She laughs, casting another furtive look at the door.* Someone you know in a *good* way...or someone you know in a baaad way? Please don't tell me that I remind you of your commanding officer who treats you like dirt or something. *she is laughing happily now, her cheeks rosy. Then she notices he seems to be sniffing the air near her and she smiles again.* I knew I must have overdone my perfume...I'm suffocating you, aren't I? *she is still smiling, enjoying this respite from boredom as she pulls up the long sleeve of her uniform slightly and extends her wrist to him.* Here, sniff - it's rose, my perfume I mean, so if it smells like too much of a rose garden in here, it's me! *She keeps her eyes on him, thinking that he is very nice, and wonders why she had never seen him around before.*

G: *he laughs at her remark about a nasty commanding officer; that was an impossibility* A very good way, I would say. She is very beautiful. *he remains silent for the rest of her speech, then when she offers him her wrists, he grazes his nose over it, like a vampire would do when tasting the flowing blood of hic victim running through pulsating veins, only by smelling it* Hmm, very sweet… *he raises his head to meet her eyes* very innocent *he adds in a seductive tone and smiles at her; then he plants a tiny kiss on the back of her hand, and lets it go* 

Ch: *She shivers at his kiss of her hand and his seductive tone - it is a pleasant feeling, and it makes her look down and blush slightly.

G: Now, what else did the big boss order you to do? *he had noticed she had looked at the door a few times during their short conversation; he whispers secretively to her* Here between us, he ain’t coming back so soon. So we have the office to ourselves *he winks at her, then walks to T’than’s chair, and as he had done before, he passes a hand over it* Ever sat in a Taelon chair? 

Ch: *She sees that he intends to sit in the chair and her eyes widen and she again looks towards the door.* I WOULDN'T do that if I were you Gabriel! I don't care what he told you - he could walk right in that door any moment!

G: *Gabriel walks around it and sits, then starts imitating T’than, but reversing the roles* You petty Taelons! This is you lord and master ordering you to sit… good. Roll over *then changes tone* Bad Taelons! You should know I’m not to be toyed with! … Now, play dead! *the he imitates a man throwing a snack at a dog* Good! *he laughs out loud, then rests on the chair, his head thrown backwards, then it lolls to the side* sorry, but it kinda feels nice to reverse the roles once in a while. You may think otherwise but… erm… this isn’t my first time. *he throws her an impish smile as he turns the chair to her* C’mon, try it yourself… and then I’ll teach you a few routes on that console, so you can finish your work faster. It’ll please the big boss immensely, and impress him. *he extends her a hand and waits for her to come closer*

Ch: *At his charade her nervousness abates some and she laughs.* I have played that game...once. I was on bridge duty with Cadence - she's my best friend, and she talked me into sitting in Zo'or's chair. *she laughs* My impulsive friend - I should have never listened to her, for I got caught, and Zo'or was... not amused. *she smiles wryly but then looks concerned.* You really should get up - T'than would not be amused either... he'd be even LESS amused than Zo'or was. *But Gabriel only extends his hands, beckoning her, and after a moment of hesitation, she gingerly walks over to him and takes his hands in hers, and tries to pull him up from the chair.* C'mon Gabriel - get out of there! You'll get in trouble! *she keeps pulling on his hands, but he is far too heavy for her, and his grip on hers feels as though it is getting tighter...*

G: *he rolls his eyes* Yeah, everyone knows Taelons and sense of humour don’t mix! But, if he catches me, I guess I’ll have to do the console work for you… *his brow shoots up* how is that a bad thing? *he pulls her to him, feigning to be taking her help to rise, ending up causing her to lose balance and fall over him* Oops, sorry *he smiles, seemingly embarrassed, then pushes against the armrests to rise, taking her hand as he does so* C’mon Chandra, sit down for a bit. No one will see you… *he plays the charming gentleman part to help her sit, then supports his weight on the armrests and leans over * Now… tell me more about the bridge adventure, because I do think we have much more in common than I thought, for I know Cadence as well. But she was on assignment last I heard of her… which reminds me: what are you going to do when your shift ends? I could think of a million wild things to wash away the boredom from that pretty face. *he kisses her on the cheek, taking time to smell her hair, and then withdraws, looking deeply into her hazel eyes*

Ch: At once she is over his body in the chair, but he stands before she has to awkwardly regain her balance and then, turns her quickly and sits her in the chair, his hands over the armrests so she cannot leap up. Her stomach feels as though some slow, ground-dwelling creature is sliding along it and again she has the crawling feeling she experienced when she felt T'than's eyes on her, though she cannot understand why; it's just a chair!

At the mention of her friend she smiles.* You know Cadence? *playful* She never told me about *you*. *She giggles, and then becomes serious* Yes... on assignment. She is back now, but she has locked herself in her room and won't talk to me. *She looks very sad and distressed about this.* She told me she just needed some rest but... well, it's just not like her, that's all. *she was looking down, but when she met his eyes again he kissed her softly on the cheek and it seemed he was asking her if she would like to see him after her shift ended and she smiled up at him.* Sure, I could use a little more excitement. *shy, unsure* We... could meet on the observation deck in 2 hours after I change into some more comfortable clothing. My shift will be over by then. If you will be off duty too...we could meet. What do you say?

G: *he notices her shyness and smiles, then plays around with it* You are inviting me? How could I refuse! *he spins around himself* I hope you don’t mind if I slip into something more comfortable myself. *his gaze intensifies seductively when he focuses back on her, still seated in the chair, apparently unaware of that fact; he walks over to her* And… just what is your proposal for the date’s program? *he leans over to her again, his face looming over hers* You are very beautiful, did you know? I hope you don’t mind, but I’ve been wanting to do this since I saw you working on the console and thought to myself how charming you look… *he inhales* how sweet you smell *all the while his face comes closer to hers, until he finally rests his lips over hers to a soft, shy but tempting kiss. She is indeed beautiful, but his mind cannot stop thinking of her in comparison to Cadence. She is not innocent; but more so than Cadence; as her smell is not sweet; it is sweeter but not as fresh as Cadence’s… and the same with the kiss… it is nice… but not like…* # Cadence…#. *he breaks the kiss and smiles at Chandra, his tongue grazing over his lips to capture all of her flavor* That was very nice, thank you. Now… *he steps away from the chair, a sweet look on his features.* Can hardly wait those two hours… speaking of time *he looks at the watch* Ay! I’m late! The big boss will have my head if I’m not on deck 15 in five minutes! I was to check on your progress and be gone asap *his hand goes to the back of his neck* I’m sorry! I’ll have to leave that lesson for another day… *he again smiles seductively at her* It will be a pleasure. # but now… I will have to see to my sla… eepling beauty #.  *he winks at her then starts walking to the door* See you in two hours, observation deck. *he waves at her then steps into the corridor*

Book Two

Part Three

A Visit From Gabriel
*Cadence was dozing on her bed, her mind allowing the dam of her many thoughts release into the freedom of half-awareness. Her novel lay open by her hand, which no longer held it. She had spent most of the past few days in quiet rest after her ordeal in T'than's secret cell, but at least her tears had stopped after the first two days and she was left feeling somewhat numb. Now as she drifted in and out of sleep her mind roamed freely, her thoughts flowing like a river.

Chandra had left several more messages for her, but she simply did not have the strength to respond to the questions her friend would surely ask. It was enough for her to know that Chandra looked as though things were normal, so T'than must be leaving her alone - that was good.

Her biggest battle had been with her feelings over Gabriel; had he betrayed her intentions to T'than? It was quite possible, and very probable that the War Minister simply monitored her cell - that would be logical. But Cadence did not FEEL logical! She wanted to lash out at someone, and thinking that her one-time lover had betrayed her was the way she did this.

And then there was the enigma that was T'than; his coldness, tempered with equal amounts of tenderness, along with the way he looked at her sometimes, had her lost in a maze of confusion. Sometimes he acted as though he wanted to turn her into another Zara - a beautiful doll, whose shell was empty and spiritless, or full of immense anger, and yet - she had the feeling that that was not what he wanted either, as was demonstrated in his intensity and sheer possessiveness when he had made her promise herself to him on that dark day when she had been powerless to stop her own crashing desires which had raced through her bloodstream along with the drug.

T'than's contradictory behavior had her wondering if perhaps he was as confused about his feelings as she was. She shook off that notion - he would never be confused about anything! He saw everything in terms of black and white - no pastel shades in the color of love for a mere human, who was thinking of him more and more with each passing day.

G: *It had not taken him more than those 5 minutes to reach the door to Cadence’s quarters. His thoughts were becoming infected with the girl, as if he were the one pumped with some kind of aphrodisiac that made his stomach twist and turn at the thought of her. Could she really have him under some kind of spell?* Nonsense!  *he muttered to himself as he pressed the button to the doorbell, and combed his hair with his fingers* 

C: Her chime sounded and at once she was awake - hyper-alert in fact. The fear of the four hulking Volunteers coming back to take her away still haunted her. She took a second to calm her racing heart and activated her viewer, expecting Chandra to be standing there, pleading for entrance again, but that is not who stood there, smiling charmingly at her. She made sure to keep neutrality in her voice as she spoke.*

Gabriel...*pause*...what are you doing here? I can't see you right now...and I think that you should go.

G: *he frowns, something unusual in him, then his brow shoots up* Hello and nice to see you too! I don’t know about your country, but in mine, we do pay our friends a visit once in a while… specially when you care and they are acting weird. *he looks up at the camera* Hey, I brought blueberries… *he smiles ever so slickly* I thought it would be a shame to let them go to waste… and besides… you sound like someone who needs a talk… or to beat something up. I don’t mind volunteering! *whispers at the intercom* I do not object to doing it rough…*silence follows, so he gets serious and pleading* C’mon Cadence. Let me in. I was kept from the cell for a while. I was worried about you, then I heard you were back so I had to check on you... *he rolls his eyes* and of course that meant having to find a needle in a haystack... Anyways, your behaviour is not reassuring at all. Open up, please! *he goes on his knees* If you don’t, I’ll start singing, and I kind of think I’d be arrested for disturbing the peace and affecting the sanity of the bystanders. *wink*

C - *She listens dispassionately as he pleads with her to enter her room, deftly switching from one tact to another to accomplish this, though she can still feel the warmth of his charm as though it radiated from the viewer right onto her face.

When he gets down on his knees, still holding the small basket of berries, winking at her, and threatens to begin singing if she continues to ignore him her mouth opens in shock and she shakes her head vigorously as she speaks.* Okay okay! I'll let you in! Just STOP that - I don't need security here all right? *She slams her hand down on the viewer interface and shuts it off, practically jumping from her bed. She glances her reflection in the mirror; she was slightly pale, but not so much as to be strikingly obvious. She was wearing a lounging outfit of pale blue, the long-sleeved top slipping down one of her arms and leaving her shoulder bare. She was conscious of the fact that even though she was covered by the top and pants, the silken fabric was so thin that the shape of her braless breasts was clearly visible, as was the rounded curve of her rear end. She tried to pull the top down to cover that fact and opened her door.*

G: *he is still on his knees when the door finally opens. His eyes go from her feet, slowly upwards to her face. He would have done his usual circus act and imitated a wolf hadn't it been for the furious look on her face. But above all, he decided not to ask. Something told him he would hear it anyway* Hello there. *he just smiles innocently at her and rises, his eyes stopping a little below her face* Looking wonderful, as always.

C: Get in here! *She motioned sharply with her hand and peeked down the hall. Two Volunteers were walking by talking to each other, but they barely looked her way. She went back inside and locked the door and then turned to face him, brushing her loose curls off of her face. Her eyes flicked to the berries he held and then back at his face, her eyes angry, her jaw set.*

G: Yes ma'am! *he answers as he hurries to step in, standing a little away from the door. He is tempted to ask if she is having one of those bad hair days.*

C: Yes, where I come from friends stop by to see each other because they care but I am not so sure that you ARE my friend, Gabriel! *she walks to his other side, toward her bed and again turns to face him, folding her arms over her breasts.* Before T'than released me he paid me a little visit, *she smiles crookedly,* and he brought a friend. Anyway, he KNEW of my desire to flee to Earth and he did something...*she looks down, blushing with shame*...exceedingly terrible to me to make it impossible for me to do so. *She takes a step closer, her voice quieter but still angry.* I TOLD you that I was going to leave the ship, and ALL of the sudden T'than knows about it! *yells at him* How could you? HOW could you tell him? You betrayed me Gabriel! *She comes the rest of the way to him, her rage and frustration over her captivity speaking for her, and begins hitting him on his chest with small fists, knocking the berries to the floor.* I TRUSTED you! I trusted you with EVERYTHING!

G: *he stands frozen as she accuses him of having betrayed her. Well.except perhaps with Chandra, he had not done such thing. Come to think of it, not even with Chandra. In any case, he was facing Hurricane Cadence… that was feeling like hitting something, as he had predicted. He had at least to be thankful for her choice of hitting him with her bare hands, because her room was kind of loaded with potential improvised missiles. He just let her hit at him, the berries scattering to the floor, and then just grabbed at her wrists with inhuman strength and pulled her to him, shutting her up with a kiss.

C - *Her frenzy is interrupted by hot lips over hers in a demanding kiss, her wrists held tightly to keep her from hitting him; she found this oddly comforting somehow. She feels her anger slowly draining away, replaced with that all-too-familiar tickle in her belly - a sign of impending desire...

G: When he finally feels her relaxing somewhat, he breaks the lip contact to look her in the eyes* I would be extremely offended if I didn't know those words are spoken in a moment of anger, and that you are not thinking straight! I was worried sick about you, Cadence! *he holds her close to him in an embrace* You should know I, of all people, would never betray you to T'than. *he lifts her up from the floor and carries her to her bed, sitting her down and standing before her, careful not to step on any berries.* Listen, I'd say it is an easy guess for T'than that you would try to escape. Anyone in your situation would. He is one to take measures. *he goes on his knee and looks at her directly* But what happened? What did the bastard do to you this time?

C - *He is on bended knee before her, his incredible blue eyes full of concern as he asks her a question she cannot answer. At first she looks away, her face now in profile to him, her throat moving in reflex to a hard swallow. When she looks back her eyes are tearful and full of pain, a hot blush heating her cheeks. She opens her mouth to speak, but no sound comes out, and she grimaces and shakes her head, bringing her hands to cover her face.* No! I can't talk about it! I am not even sure if what he told me is true but... I can't talk about it! *She lifts her face from her hands when she feels the bed shift from his weight now sitting on it next to her and she leaps up; now it is she standing before him, her anger returning in tandem with a fresh wave of desire. At the moment, she hates him - still *wanting* to believe that he betrayed her to the Taelon, but also feeling great passion for him which flamed within her hotter than her anger at him. It was an interesting mixture of emotion, and she found that it made her want him even more. She wondered what it would be like - to make love to him violently - with hatred, love, anger, and desire all mixing together - an intoxicating potion, if one dared to drink of it...

G: *at first she shows him that tender and scared side to her. He knows she is terrified at what T'than did to her, but what is making her anger is not so much that, as the feeling of doubt if he has indeed taken measures to stop her from leaving. She can talk about it, she would if he convinced her to. So he sits by her on the bed, both his hands on the mattress's edge. But it's as if he had sat on the other end to a board, shifting the weight so that the one sitting on the other side would jump up. She stands there, staring at him, and he can read a million wild questions tainting her eyes. He is not sure if he is about to attack him or kiss him* Cadence…

C: She stared at him, her body shaking slightly as she stood before him with barely contained desire. Her anger was turning her on! # T'than has trained you well already...and you know his lessons have barely begun...# Her own thoughts startled her back into action, and as if she were sleepwalking, she came toward him and placed her hands on his shoulders, her face clear and innocent, and gently made him lie down. After that she climbed up and lay beside him propped up on her elbow, looking down into his face. She smiled sweetly and kissed him deeply, her true self still standing back, watching helplessly as this new student of T'than's tutelage made a brief appearance...and tasted of the fiery potion of savage passion.

G: *the doubt remains, even as she places her hands on his shoulders and guides him downwards to lay on the bed.* Erm… what are you d… *this time, it is he who is silenced with a kiss. But unlike her, he doesn't fight it at all. His nostrils are invaded by the perfume of her hair that brushes his face. His mouth filled with her delicious flavor as their tongues play around, sliding over each others saliva*

C: She felt him flinch beneath her as she bit his lower lip, and when she withdrew, a tiny drop of his blood stained her lips, which were set in anger again.* T'than doesn't make 'easy guesses,' Gabriel. Why not just tell me the truth? *her voice gets louder* that it was YOU who told him! *She raises her hand and slaps him across the face, smiling defiantly at his look of shock.* # why am I doing this? # *she wondered* 

G: *He grimaces in surprise and slight pain when she bites him, his lip now wet from his own blood. He licks it with his tongue, watching as she looks down upon him. The taste of blood; it was intoxicating. He wondered how hers would taste* Simple. I'd have more to lose than to gain if I had told him. *he smirks knowingly at her* And he is VERY experienced in those matters. You are not his first victim. *he looks up at her, slight anger shining in his eyes*

C - *The only answer she received to her mind’s question was a flash of a barely remembered image of T'than standing above her, taking her, his anger igniting her. She knew it was just a fragment of a nightmare, but still it haunted her actions now, wanting to feel that same hot flare of emotions with this man here and now.*

What's the matter Gabriel? I thought that you said that you like it rough! *she raises her hand to slap him again...*

G: *he looks up at her, anger making his eyes shine in an unnatural way.* I don't want to hurt you Cadence. *but those are wasted words. He grabs her hand halfway to his face, and pulls her roughly, making her fall over him. In a fraction of a second, he rolls them over and lies on top of her* You will stop that now. *she keeps squirming and trying to kick at him, so he grabs both her wrists and presses them tightly to the bed*

C - *He holds her wrists, keeping them against the mattress as she squirms under him, her hands balled into little fists, trying to press upward in a fruitless effort against his restraint – but yet, his holding her down causes her heart to beat in a frenzy in her chest, and that initial tickle in her stomach had blossomed into a full blown tornado that made her feel as though she was charged with electric current. But still thoughts of the Taelon holding her down played across her mind in living color and she saw herself struggling then as she was now, undecided if she hated it or loved it, and which emotion was the dominant one.

G: Be careful what you ask for. *with those final words, he glues his lips to hers, forcing a kiss and then, like she had done, he bites her lower lip. The blood stains her flushed lips with red, making them shining and appetizing. He licks it of her lips, taking the blood into his mouth* You taste wonderful everywhere. *there is a savage gleam on his blue eyes, his jumpsuit suddenly feeling uncomfortable and tight*

C: *A sharp gasp then when he bites her, and she can taste her own blood, just as he tastes of her.* I ask for nothing! *she cries at him angrily.* I don't want this! *she tries to wedge a knee up hard between his legs, but she has no leverage!* I don't want YOU! *But yet she pulls him close and kisses him, then pushes him away.* I don't want you! I don't NEED you! *she keeps thrashing beneath him, but his body only presses down on her more, and she has the distinct impression that he is enjoying the feel of her struggles. His face has changed as well - the charming boyish look evolving into one of anger...and out and out lust! His eyes are almost supernatural, and a glimmer of fear passes over her face before she turns her head away, unable to look at his enraged features, her struggle renewing with her next words.*

G: *he just holds her down in complete silence, his face betraying the at ease with which he does so.*

C: I am not T'than's victim! I'm NOT! I won't be! *she is screaming at him, one leg coming loose from under him to try and kick at him. The silk of her clothes slides beneath the slick material of his jumpsuit and she begins to use that to her advantage to slide out from under him - but she does not want to get away, so she uses words to stab at the hot coals that are his anger, stoking it hotter again.*

Look how hard you work to hold me down! *laughs* I could kill you if I wanted to you know! JUST like I am gonna KILL T'than! You are just one of his weakling slaves...and I DON'T WANT YOU!

*Her breathing matches her pulse and she feels a warm rush between her legs as she wonders what he will do next...*

G: Really? *his smug smile is back. She manages to slide just a little from underneath him, so he takes advantage of the room to insert his hand under her pants, and slide a finger between her thighs. There is no tenderness in his gesture, just a surprising skill and aim, as he touches her labia* Well, my finger would say otherwise Cadence. And so would your little wet pussy. *he presses her down against the mattress by kissing her roughly, her free hand clawing and hitting at his back, while his keeps playing between her legs despite her struggle* Ah yes, good idea. *he frees her other hand, and with a strong pull, he takes off her top. He grins at her and sinks his head on her chest, devouring her breasts and sucking fervently at her nipples. All the while, his fingers make their way in and out of her. She tenses up against him, as does her core against his fingers; her breath is laboured and she is moaning along with her fighting of his advances* So you like it? *he rises and sits on her, each knee by each side of her; he quickly pulls the zipper of his suit down to leave his chest bare; he looks down at her, her struggle has stopped. There are tears… but he cannot say if she is faking -- as he knows she is well able -- or if she means it. Either way... they are like a bucket of cold water thrown down his head. He combs his hair with his fingers and dismounts her, seemingly disoriented* What the fuck am I doing?.

C - *She is topless now, and his hand toys with her slick and needing flesh beneath her silk pants. His roughness and cruelty is both frightening and exhilarating and she cannot help but moan as he presses her down more deeply into the bed.

She is exhausted from her efforts and he is finally able to let her go long enough to open his jumpsuit while he sits astride her. She sees his body and feels a new rush of desire, but he is now standing over her, and his face has lost it's animalistic look as he questions his actions of a moment ago. He is looking at her with concern - she wonders why, and brings a hand to her face. She is absolutely stunned to find tears on her fingertips! Had she been crying? Why? She had liked it...or... a part of her had... the part that had been locked away and manipulated had. But then she remembered - for awhile she had felt as though another part of her - another HER, had watched, unable to stop the change which had suddenly come over her.

She sat up and looked at him.* Gabriel I...I am so sorry....*her head tilts in confusion* I don't know why I said those horrible things to you! *She goes on her knees on the top of the bed and embraces him gently.* It's my imprisonment, I think. It has had an effect on me! *She pulls away and wipes her eyes, looking into his glowing blues.* I don't know what else to say to you except...I'm sorry. *She lays her head back on his shoulder and her hand comes up absently to stroke his chest, first with the pads of her fingers, and then gently with her nails.* Please...forgive me....*she is kissing his neck now and then presses her bare chest against his, enjoying the feel of his heartbeat against her. The hand that stroked his chest now entwines in his hair and she pulls his face close to hers and kisses him tenderly on the lips...*

G: Hurricane Cadence… *he whispers at her ear when she comes to rest her head on his shoulder* One moment you are sweet and tender, and the other you’re like a storm craving for lives… *he can feel her breathing against his skin, her bare breasts and prodding nipples pressed tightly against his flesh. It’s a wonderful feeling… and hers remains a wonderful flavour. Now that they kiss and he is calmer, his senses are fully alert, though the adrenaline is still running in his system, making his animalistic urges so much more difficult to control. But he pulls in the reins to his lust* I like you… no matter what mood you are in… *he presses his cheek to her palm, smelling at her wrists* Hmm… berries. You’ll always smell like orange and fresh berries to me… the end to winter and beginning of spring. Once again, the element of hardship, and that of serenity and plenty. *he takes her hand from his hair and plants a kiss on her palm; looking her in the eyes, he starts to make his way up her arm. He reaches her shoulder and starts moving downwards. First cupping a breast in his hand, and massaging it softly* ripe… *then takes a nipple into his mouth* and so sweet *his hand then goes behind her waist and pulls her closer for a mighty kiss. He lays them back on the bed, and his hands travel to every little corner of her body, never taking too long on any specific place. He wants to imagine her curves as they kiss. But then he rises from on top of her and stands to look down at her semi-naked form.* You have the body of a sacred mother, and a concubine: miraculous and provocative. I would rip what’s left of your clothes off, but I want to see you do it… *he looks down at her, in the same marvelled way a virgin would stare at his first lover* I miss my home a lot. In my culture, women danced by the fire some nights. *he closes his eyes, as if recalling old memories* and for their lovers. *he opens his eyes again* they risked exile for such daring… but it was every boy’s dream…* Dance for me Cadence… *he walks to the bed, his knees resting against the side of the mattress* Make me want you so much… *his voice lowers to a whisper* that I will have to make love to you like is there is no tomorrow… *his eyes gleam ethereal blue when the rooms goes silent and he waits for her answer*

Book Two

Part Four

Seductive Dance

C - *She thrills at his words, at his every touch and caress and now she lays on her bed as he looks down upon her, his blue gaze sending a sweet chill over her entire body. She lays there, her head on the pillow, her body relaxed, and he could take her now if he so wished and she would not have fought him, but instead he spoke of his homeland and she could almost see the women dancing, their bodies fragrant, their faces exotic, moving languidly to a forbidden beat.

She shuddered at his request, making it into her command - a command she wished to obey...for him! She wanted to please him, to make him want her above all others! She rose to her knees and faced her headboard and with a wave of her hand the room went black, but then, from all corners, from every nook and corner, on every tiny shelf, even in the corners where the walls met the ceiling, tiny red candles burned! Not flame, but tiny lights that flickered in such a way to give that effect. She turned to see if he was surprised, and she could tell that he was by his look, which made her smile with satisfaction. Shadows played over their bodies, but the light was still bright enough that details would be quite discernible. She had designed the lighting that way - meant to complement her to his eyes, not to hide her.

G: *the light in the room goes dim; a supernatural environment rising as dozens of fairy like lights form a circle around them. He turns around himself, his eyes dancing from tiny light to tiny light, until they finally rest on the biggest star of them all. Now covered in the pale amber light, Cadence stands on the bed. And looks absolutely dazzling. For a moment he questions if he can even lay his hands on that goddess. He just smiles, half-naked and dumfounded with her beauty*

C: # Remember your promise to T'than! # screamed her damnable mindvoice. # You made a promise to him you dare not break, lest he punish you, or someone that you care about...#

Her back was still to Gabriel, her fingers over the light panel as she shook her head trying to deny the voice, a dark look passing briefly over her face as she said, just above a whisper.* To Hell with T'than!

G: *in the silence of the room he can still hear her words, and cannot but smirk at them* #To hell with him indeed, because this is heaven, and not the place for demons.#

C: *She brushed her fingers over the controls to her stereo, also in the headboard, and instantly her room was filled with the rich and wild sounds of the rainforest, and one would have believed that there truly were birds and beasts twittering and roaring in the dark corners where the light did not touch. Then a drum...so low it was almost out of the human range of hearing, beating slowly, becoming louder until the room seemed to pulse with its voluptuous rhythm, now accompanied by a primitive flute, and tambourines and the sound of a voice full of tribal passion - perhaps chanting for rain.* # chanting for love...# *she thought as she turned back to him, her body now bathed in flickering red hues.

She let herself be carried away by the hypnotic sound, away from the ship, to some primitive place where there were no Taelons, and her feelings for Gabriel could come without guilt, or fear. # I love him! # Her hips moved, the blue silk now violet, and clinging to her as she writhes, her arms above her head, her head thrown back with abandon. She fell on her back, her face half hidden by her hair as she looked at him, her hands moving over her breasts as her hips followed yet another rhythm of their own. He still stood there and she brought her legs up to press her heels on his bare chest, using this as leverage to lift her hips and undulate them provocatively, the folds of her sex teasingly outlined in silk. She rolled onto her stomach and arched her back so her buttocks appeared even rounder and then, pressed her hips into the bed as though making love to it, small moans escaping her lips.

G: *he is dazed by her beauty. For a moment the bulge in his pants seemingly forgotten. until it increases to painful levels. When her feet touch at his chest, he in filled with an incredible desire to grab them and kiss them all over, but until the music is over, she is forbidden. So he stays back, enjoying the spectacle and drinking of her provocation as if it worked on his as ecstasy; his sex standing and paying tribune to her.*

C: The throbbing beat intensified as did her undulations to match, and this pulled on the elastic of her pants and they slid down, revealing her rounded backside to him. She stood up and continued the dance, careful of her steps because her feet were sinking into the mattress. Her pants were still up high enough as to leave her sex hidden from his eyes, and she could see this was making him squirm as he stood, transfixed, watching. Even in the dimness she could see his excitement - his jumpsuit doing nothing to hide the bulge of his needing gender.

She cast him an innocent look, pouting her lips with childish seductiveness, though her body looked ready for the bed, and slipped her hands beneath the elastic to caress herself, aware of the desperation in his eyes to see her completely nude. Her hips continued to sway until at last the shining fabric slipped away and she continued the dance wearing only a smile.

G: *his mouth is slightly parted now, he cannot but lick his lips, his shaft throbbing at the sight of her nudity as if her core acted as a magnet that pulled him and stretched him in her direction. The look in her face is that of tease. The one in her eyes, that of a predator, a childish lioness that takes pleasure in playing with her barely living prey.*

C: She walked over to him now, and still moving in time with the never-ending primitive sounds, peeled away his clothing to his waist, pressing her damp and warm body up against him, still moving languidly, her hands roaming over him as her tongue probed his mouth.*

Are you feeling... not so homesick now, Gabriel? *she asked teasingly.* She pulled away again and lay on the bed, spreading her legs slightly but then bringing up her knees before rolling back on her belly and looking back over her shoulder at him.* Want me Gabriel....*she rolls onto her back again, as though offering her nude body to him as a sacrifice.* Want me so much! Want me more than anything! Her voice is filled with passion and she licks her lips as he comes closer...*

G: *he has become her slave at this point…. completely hypnotized by her snake-like dance. He complies when she kisses him, graceful because she has freed him of the boundaries of his jumpsuit. He fights the last minutes of his struggle against it, and finally steps out of the black garment. Never taking his eyes off her, he moves towards the bed.* Ooh yes, my pretty. I will feel quite at home once I am inside you. *he grabs her foot and pulls her to him; his other hand goes around her waist to lift her up, 
and he bends down to kiss her passionately; he positions himself between her legs, grabbing her buttocks as he presses her body down on the mattress with his wild kissing; Once she is lying down, he withdraws and runs his hands up her legs, pulling her feet upwards to his shoulders and pressing himself against the entrance to her sex* I think it is my turn to dance now. *he takes a foot to his mouth, and starts licking, sucking and kissing her toes* Dance inside of you. *he moves his hips against her, first looking for the right spot, the slowly slides his length inside her; only the first penetrations are slow… but like a hungry animal he speeds up his movements; her breasts bouncing with the strength of this thrusts*

C - *He looks hypnotized as he comes to her. After taking off his jumpsuit the rest of the way he gathers her up and kisses her fervently. She had only glimpsed his nude form for a few seconds before his gifted sex was hidden from her eyes by his embrace, though the feel of its heat and hardness was very evident against the wet petals between her thighs, and she wants to move to impale herself on it, but she is now pressed deeply into the bed and he is kissing her in such a way that she can barely breathe let alone move.

Her feet are grabbed and placed at his shoulders, her ankles hooking over the top of them. She is completely open to him now, and her position will allow him to thrust into her very deeply. Again she feels that fluttering sensation in her belly as her body expresses its anticipation of Gabriel's invasion of her, her inner juices overflowing out of her. She cannot hug him; her legs are raised and she can only stare at his size, this thickness, which waits for entrance to her core as he looks down at her, taking one of her feet and nibbling her toes, telling her that his dance for her will be inside of her.

She watches, enrapt, as he slowly pushes forward, inch after inch of himself disappearing into her to the core. It is getting very tight and still he presses in until he is one with her, her passage contracting around him making him feel positively enormous!

A shuddering sigh escapes her and she closes her eyes, surrendering her body to whatever is to come. When she opens her eyes again she can tell her dancing spell was taking its effect on him, bringing out his primitive passions, as though the beating of those tribal drums, which had now taken on a new, darker and lower beat, had transported them to another time and place. His face was set in fierce determination as he pounded into her body, and for a moment she felt fearful; he was taking her hard and fast, but he had a different look about him - his blue eyes looked like they possessed an eerie burning glow, probably from the red candles around them and again the boyish face was replaced with another expression - something similar to when she had slapped him earlier - violent and fiery desire.  She had danced and cast the spell, and now she was reaping the rewards - she had enraged his passions to such an extent that she was powerless to control him.

G: *he can feel her tightening as he intensifies his thrusts. He pities no longer being able to look into her green eyes, but he cannot but grin at her surrender. His throat now is adding the low sound of his groans as he presses her tightly against the mattress, increasing the rhythm to unbelievable speed for a moment, and then returning to the old, still quick dance.*

C: *Her desperate cries rose above the music as her whole body shook from her bones outward, and she could hear the sounds of their bodies slapping together in time with the pulsing tribal rhythms. This was not like what she had experienced in the cell with him, tender and loving; this was primitive and wild, like the music, lustful and demanding. She reached up to hold her breasts which were bouncing almost painfully now, and then he leaned over her, so now her bent knees were on either side of her cheeks and she could feel as his rock-hard sex rammed up at the edge of her womb.*

Take me...take me...I want you to....

*Her words were but pleading moans and gasps for him, her breathing coming fast through her open lips as her arms went around his neck and shoulders, pulling him even more deeply inside...*

G: *he lets out a roar when she pulls him to her, her words acting on him like a strong aphrodisiac* Cadence… *the words is barely distinguished from his groans, as if the animal in him had just uttered his first word.* I will take you until you scream in pleasure… *he stops completely inside her for a moment, moving in circles as he speaks and fights for a little breath* ugh! You are so tight… *he closes his eyes and gasps… then starts his dance again, first at the rhythm of the sounding drums, to allow her to regain some breath as well, then going faster and faster as his shaft calls for that intense feeling of reaching her very core. He is throbbing inside her; but his climax will be delayed for as long as he wants. She will come first… he wants her to… so he  starts working on that, speeding up and increasing the violence of his pounding* I want you to come… *he rams his enormous sex inside her, nearly crushing her on the bed* Come for me Cadence… 

C - *She cries out loudly, from surprise as well as ecstasy; the speed and power at which he is taking her is superhuman, and she begins to wonder why she had ever thought about violent sex with him, but her body kept sending her essence to bathe his cock in a slick veil, and she knew that part of her - a part that was becoming more dominant, enjoyed her helpless surrender to his savage desires.

She grimaced in both pain and pleasure as his sex readied itself for release by swelling even larger and harder within her, and she felt her own core pulsing in response. She was now his prisoner, crushed beneath him on the mattress and he was telling her to come. Her approaching orgasm was like a growing tidal wave, churning and chaotic, the wave growing into a solid wall as it crested, ready to break over her and drown her! She thrashed under him, her cries more and more urgent as he forced his now over-swollen organ into her harshly.

G: *he lets out in what starts in a hiss and ends in a scream* Yes! That’s it… *he has gone wild again, speeding up so she cannot meet his thrusts even if she wanted to; though she has long lost control of her body* let it come… I want to look into your eyes when you explode in sheer bliss…

C - *The wave crested, its top still curling and rolling, and stayed there, threatening to take her over the edge but horribly stopped! At once the room went quiet around her, her mind blocking out the drums' ongoing beat and the only thing she could hear was her heavy breathing in her ears. Gabriel was looking down at her, his smile with his last words to her having a rather wicked quality. She watched as her ankles slipped from his shoulders with his thrusts and now the backs of her knees rested in the crook of his elbows as he slammed her, not noticing that she had left herself it seemed. The lights in the room had lost their burning crimson quality and now she was surrounded by icy blue, and when she looked back up at Gabriel it was T'than's face she saw grinning down at her.* #Your climax will seal our contract Cadence. Do you want to explode in sheer bliss?# *She was back in the blue dimness of her cell, words she thought she had forgotten coming back to her in stark clarity - but this time T'than was not merely fingering her - he was fucking her, his length sliding in and out of her, a look of triumph on his face. A helpless cry escaped her and her hands were pushing against his chest and she closed her eyes.

She was jerked back to reality by the sound of a tribesman screaming his chant, the drums viciously pounded, and Gabriel still taking her, his blue eyes reminding her now of the Taelon. She did not want to climax!* # Yes you do! Climax for T'than! Come for your master! #

#Why do I always think of him?# *she wondered as she looked into Gabriel's eyes, hers tormented with both confusion and desire.* #The Taelon is whom you desire # *came the response.*

# I love Gabriel! #

# Yes, but you will always dream of T'than...# *came the response.*

G: *He looked deeply into her eyes, his mind reviving moments only his imagination had came up with. She was there, under him, her body reflecting the amber candlelight; her screams more musical to his ears than the background's tribal melody. He kept his eyes locked in hers, almost as if he wanted to invade her mind as deeply as he thrust into her core. His whole body started to ache from his own want to release, but he held it back; after all, he had always been complimented for his self-control. The human body would not supplant his own commands. He was, however, aware that if he called upon his energies too much, he could spoil everything… but for the moment, he rammed into her, because as he said, there was no certainty of a tomorrow.* #not after this.# *he grinned, but then grimaced feeling her tighten almost painfully around him*

C: Yessss, *she sighed and let the wave break. She cried out then, as the orgasm crashed over her glistening body, causing her back to arch and her muscles to freeze, still impaled upon his great organ. Her legs spread wide and her head went back as though a current of energy was going through her, but in seconds his hand was gripping her chin making her look at him. Her breath was coming fast out of her mouth and she began to perspire, the candles now reflecting off of her flesh. The pressure in her body built to a peak and she could feel her core pulsing strongly around him as her body began to shake and she began to moan and cry, unable to stop the overwhelming spasms of pleasure that reverberated from deep within her and slowly encompassed her whole body as she panted and gasped. She did not want to look at him - it was his eyes - those Taelon-like eyes that tormented her, but she had no choice - his grip was like a vice.*

G: Look at me Cadence. *his eyes shackled her to his will, a hypnotizing warning that it was barely over. He had not yet reached his climax... and it was far from coming… if only because he would not allow it. Seeing her struggling with her pleasure, the shock of a thousand volts bouncing back and forth in her body, was something he had long promised himself. And it was too good to let it subside. His body was sweating and getting tired; It took double efforts to keep the rhythm, but he still managed to sometimes speed it for a few seconds, but was eventually forced to return to the old, though still fast and rough penetration* That's a good girl.

C: Oh Gabriel! *she begged* It won't stop! I can't take it - it's too much... make it stop! *She had never suffered a climax like this before - the shockwaves diminishing and then cresting once more. She was shaking uncontrollably with it now, warm liquid overflowing out of her as she came yet again. She was nearly in tears from the intensity of this shocking and climactic sexual rush. Her chest heaved with her breath and with her moans and cries, her cheeks were red as were her full lips.* Oh Gods! It's too much! *Her arms went up around him and she buried her face in his chest, still shaking.* Hold me please...I want to feel you close to me. *She lifted her face away from him, her eyes moist and brought her lips to his ear.* I...love you...so much...

G: Ugh! *it was the first sound as he tried to answer her; her pleas were only making him forget of his tiredness; he had to admit however, that he could not take much more of it either. He could not but do as she had requested, and hold her close… but his lower back was hurting from the pressure, his organ throbbing, trying to fight away the unbelievable pressure of being squeezed inside her. He too was on fire; feeling the energy in his system exploding in tiny spasms and coursing to concentrate on the tip of his sex. Still, he held it back. Amidst his groans he heard her soft whispering voice... her body going limp on his arms.* It's… almost. *he pushed her back onto the mattress, his hands crushing at her breasts, as he tried to knead them, nearly overusing his self-control. He growled out loud as he felt his climax approaching. His head shook to bring him back to focus, and he rammed into her with the last bit of his strength. *

C - *His body tensed in her arms as she clung to him, and his groans sounded more like a deep growling as he tried to hold back.* # Why doesn't he want to climax? # *she wondered, but then he rams into her with great fervor and she knows he can't stop the inevitable.* Come Gabriel...come inside of me! I want to feel it! 

G: *He had to close his eyes shut, in fear of revealing the truth to her; what in reality took a few seconds, lasted an eternity for him. First a few spasms, a relief on the pressure of his shaft, then her thirsty tightening around him squeezing him unmercifully and having him shoot yet another load… but as with a volcano, the more it waits to explode, the stronger and longer the eruption. When his body finally climaxes, he screams out, his organ going deep inside her and his body pressing to hers, as if wanting to cut through her entrails. He squirms and shivers, pinning her hard against the bed, his body them moving on its own against the tension on his muscles, to enter her a few more times.* Cadence. *he lets out in his heavy breathing as his hands slide on her sweaty chest and he collapses atop of her, his shaft still deeply impaled inside of her.*

C - *He explodes into her, his throbbing cock like physical music to her own shuddering body - and just when she thinks it is over, her own orgasm receding, he sweeps them both into another powerful climax as his sex again showers her insides with hot juices. He utters her name and falls atop her, her arms going up around him, their bodies soaked in sweat.

She is exhausted, even though he had done most of the work. She had been able to do nothing, as he had held her down with a strength she did not think was possible in a normal man. It was almost as though he had captured her and had taken her as a conquest, using her body for his pleasure alone. But it had been pleasurable for her as well, extremely so, as well as frightening. But Cadence knew that she had always thrilled to fear...

G: *the heat of both their bodies combined make him feel he was lying on hot coals, but he is just too exhausted to move. Her scent is all that his mind focuses on, as he desperately struggles for air, breathing so close to her skin; he is still able to plant tiny kisses on her neck*

C: *Her fingers toyed in his hair and she kissed his face. She would have embraced him again but her other arm as well as most of her body was still pinioned under him, and not only that, he was still lodged deeply within her core, and did not seem as though he was planning on leaving anytime soon. She flexed her muscles around his shaft, sending little waves of pleasure through her and making him moan softly.*

G: *he licks away her sweat, moving his lips and tongue over her skin with leisure, feeling her contract softly against his shaft* That feels so good.

C: I have never experienced anything like that...how can you... make love like that? You seem...I don't know...*she kisses his ear, nibbling the earlobe.*...more than human somehow....*The only sounds in the room were the whispers of their breaths...*

G: That was quite a trip… and to be honest, I had not experienced anything like that my whole life… you are… special. *he smiles, not sure if she can see it* Ah yes, I have not been totally honest with you *he rolls onto his side, aware that she might need room to breathe, and withdraws from her depths* You see, I am actually alien.*he walks a hand up and down her body* I believe you are familiar with the planet… 

C - # TAELON! Is he going to say Taelon? #  *She tenses at his words, her relaxation ready to be replaced by fear on a moments notice...*

G: …Krypton! *he grins, apparently unaware of the look of alarm stamped in her features*

C - *She does not laugh at his joke but instead looks at him with wide and frightened eyes, her lower lip trembling slightly. She wraps her arms around his neck, burying her face behind one of her own raised arms, her head on his chest. Her body shakes slightly as well, her voice slightly pleading.* Please, please Gabriel...don't say things like that....it frightens me! I don't know why, but it does. *After awhile she relaxes, the feel of his body close to hers, his scent, the sound of his heart all working to hypnotize her. Her eyes close and she drifts, half-asleep, in and out of reality.* He likes to frighten me too...I try to be strong, as a Volunteer should be, but sometimes I get so scared....*She feels so very relaxed now, her precarious discipline over her tongue practically vanishing.* I'm not supposed to even be with you here now! He made me promise...to...only be his...*She shakes her head, her face still behind her arm, confession so much easier when she did not have to look at him. Her hand remained in his hair as she continued to talk.*

G: No… you will never be his Cadence… you are mine. *he kisses her forehead* You are mine because you willingly gave yourself to me. He could force your body… *he holds her close* but not your spirit. Like an eagle, it cannot be caged, nor controlled. You… are a force of nature my precious. Believe it… *he rocks her gently* Now go on. It is time you talk to me…

C: Four Months ago when I first came here I was assigned to his offices, where I have worked ever since. When I first met him I was so scared! But he didn't pay any attention to me one way or the other, as with most of the Volunteers working for the Taelons, and so I became more comfortable in my casual anonymity around him. I used to look at him sometimes and one day I realized how attractive he was... how powerful too. I found myself wondering what it would be like to...*She stops herself in mid-sentence, realizing that she is rambling to him - she didn't even say who she was talking about, though she felt sure he knew. She finally looked back up into his face, now more awake.*

I'm...sorry. I don't know what came over me - I should not burden you with this - it's my problem. I'll just finish by saying that I wish he had NEVER noticed me. *She rolls onto her back, a chill covering her skin where once he did, a defiant smile on her face as she looks up at the ceiling.* Perhaps I'll be the first Volunteer to ever get away with the murder of a Taelon....*But then her face crumples and she hugs him again, hiding her face, trying not to cry...*

G: Not _your_ problem alone. You welcomed me into your life… *he smiles at her* quite enthusiastically, I’d say… *he kisses her softly again* … so it is my problem too. In the cell, you spoke about running away… I think… maybe you should. Feeding those murderous thoughts will bring you much harm… if you fail to kill him, he will retaliate … and then I would be the one to have to kill him. *he lifts her chin* because I would if he dared to harm you. I need you too much Cadence… more than I should, more than I can afford. *he holds her tightly against him* I will help you escape somewhere safe…

C - *She looks at him, awed and enchanted by his words, and knows that she has found an ally. She hugs him tightly, relaxing completely in his arms, though her pulse quickens at the feel of his body against her.* Escape? Where? How? What place? Where can I go? where I will be safe?

G: Whoa… one question at a time! My upper head is still running at half speed… *he smiles at her, then his smugness drops to give room to a protective and confident look* We would find a way Cadence… even if it took moving to the remotest area of the globe!… we could even, ask the Resistance for help… they would have the means to protect _us… 

C - She feels anticipation grow within her - thinking that Gabriel will take her someplace safe, but then, her hand slides over her belly and she caresses herself just below her navel, over her womb.* Oh... no... but I can't leave! *she cries, still holding him close, and then, still another thought comes to torment her.* #Chandra#  *She clings to him, completely vulnerable.* No Gabriel... I can't go... I want to but I can't. 

G: Why not?… You are not making any sense Cade…

C - *Then she looks up at him again, a small smile playing on her mouth.* But perhaps I will not have to. Maybe, now that he has had his fun, he will leave me alone. Ever since he released me I have not heard from him. I do go back to working in his office in two days though. *She kisses him tenderly* I don't want to leave now anyway - and I don't care about my promise to him - I love you! I want to be yours! Forever! 

G: *he thrills at her words... she is his, willingly... it is unbelievable, and strangely pleasurable; not victory-wise, it’s something else. He shakes his thoughts away and makes his features melt in tenderness* You could still be mine, anywhere… *he plants a tiny kiss on her lips* we don’t need to be up here. But maybe you are right, and he will not disturb you anymore. Either way... you won Cadence. *he kisses her more deeply now* you won because he was unable to break you.

C - *She strokes his body, feeling his biceps and moving lower to cup his buttocks.* I'll be fine now that you are here to protect me. *more kisses, her hand moves between his legs and grasps his shaft, caressing it.* I'll never see that cell again I'm sure; he can't just lock me up whenever he wants to! My superiors would notice. *more confident as she motivates herself more and more.* I'll fight him Gabriel! Though I do believe he is done with me - I'll fight him if he ever tries to touch me again...I swear! You are the only one I want to touch me. *She is running her hand over his length now, squeezing the head, and she lays tiny kisses over his shoulders and arms, her smile and confidence renewed with her own words and his presence.* I promise Gabriel, to be only yours.

Book Two

Part Five

To Explode in Sheer Bliss

G: *his hands start moving over her body, hers nestling between his legs. His moans are lost in her mouth when she takes him in her hand and starts working him to attention again* Cadence... that’s my girl! *he takes her face in his hands and kisses her passionately, taking his time to steal the last bit of her breath. She is driving him wild again... if only moments ago he was dead beat... he could feel a new urge of strength welling inside him* Are you sure... 

C - Yes, oh yes! *she cries, her hand moving between his legs more zealously as she kisses him with great fervor. She wanted to give herself over to him - to let him know once more that she was his!* I said that I only wanted YOU to touch me...so touch me...take me again...I want you to!

G: *he sinks his head in her chest and his lips start playing with her breasts. He is still repressing his desire, unsure if that body could take much more of that intense loving of moments before. He decides to let her decide what will follow, and withdraws from her chest to look her deeply in the eyes; he is hardening again inside her hand* You are too beautiful Cadence. *he touches her face with tender fingers* Nature must have sacrificed the magnificence of thousands to convey such aura to you… my angel… *he kisses her on the lips* my goddess… 

C - *Her expression is blissful adoration as she looks up into his face, her body utterly yielding in his arms as she lets her vulnerability show itself completely to him. She was placing little kisses all over his body wherever her lips could reach from her 
position in his arms, and she was slowly but steadily guiding his swelling cock between her legs, her flesh still slick from before, and growing even more so at the thought of him buried inside of her again.* You are the beautiful one Gabriel... I've never met anyone like you! You are...*her face scrunches in thought*... you are just...different. I don't know how, but you are. *She smiles, her eyes dancing with happiness, and new desire and she murmurs into his ear as she pulls him on top of her* My perfect, blue-eyed Gabriel...

G: *he is thrilling from her caresses, and it shows in the groans that scratch at his throat* So are you, my precious, a rare jewel… *he rises his face to hover over hers and kisses her deeply, feeling his cock respond even more to her endeavours* I have never met anyone quite like you either… *he caresses her face as he nestles his crotch between her thighs* You drive me crazy Cadence… *he speaks as if breathless when he feels her warm moistness touching at his tip, and he has to struggle to hold back. Something strange is happening…* I’m not myself when I am with you *he kneels on the mattress between her legs and grabs her by the waist, resting her buttocks on his thighs* I just want to make love to you…*a hand goes behind her waist to pull her up, so that she is mounted on his lap, his lips burying themselves in the bittersweetness of her sweated skin* All day long… it is hell *he looks her deeply in the eyes* there is only peace when I have you. *he kisses her, then speaks as he trails fast kisses all over her face* only when I can feel your scent… taste of your sweetness… drink of your essence… *he cups her face in his hands and looks at her again* I must take you… *he feels a strange rush going through his body. Weakening, yet maddening, something not quite under his control. His urge is supplanting him, taking advantage of his weakened condition… His swollen organ throbs just feeling her close to him… it’s as if every cell in his body has gained will of its own, wanting to explode. Is he collapsing? Was the abuse that severe… for the first time in many years, he is afraid… but he cannot deny his needs... his arms go around her and he holds her close.* I need to take you… *his body burns, there is a volcano forming inside his chest, its burning lava spreading through his being, only to ricochet and return to where it came from. It’s painful, yet pleasant... like when a Taelon blushed.

Without further delay, his hands grip her buttocks and he pulls her closer. He snuggles a hand between their bodies and places his sex in the right angle for her to take it inside her. He looks down, then at her, his eyes telling her what she must do. He loosens his grip of her waist, and helps her rise a little… just enough to place him at the entrance to her core, and slide him inside her*
C - *She is literally drunk on his seductive words to her, and when he lifts her to rest on his thighs, and then lifts her slightly so she is positioned to slide down on him, the seduction is complete. She sees his eyes guiding her and when she feels the throbbing heat of his gift pressing into the opening to her core, her eyes close and a long moan escapes her slightly parted lips, which grows louder as he fills her once more.

G: *he groans when he feels her warmth enveloping him again; first starting at the tip, then covering all of him. The feeling is exquisite, not so much for the consummation of the act of mating, but because it is she… his hands grab at her waist to bring her closer, and his eyes keep their hypnotising gaze*

C: *She feels slightly sore from the pounding she took earlier, but it makes that thick and throbbing organ within her feel all the larger and her hips begin to undulate, not even fully under her control. Her body rides the lightning of desire and is taking control. Her arms are around him tightly, her forehead pressed to his as she looks into his incredible blue eyes! She rocks on him brutally and her voice is breathless as she speaks through her kisses over his face.* Yes, you need to take me...and I need to be taken. I cannot deny you anything! You have me feeling as though I am your slave, and I cannot help but to want to do anything that you ask! *She knows her words are shameless but she has ceased to care about such things, wrapped in ecstasy as she is. She continues to ride him, feeling as his pulsing sex strokes her insides, driving her towards another rush. Her lips kiss his shoulders and she even bites him gently, and then her tongue is in his mouth, seeking the sheer flavor of him as she presses up against him, bringing his hands to her waiting and swelling breasts to grasp them tightly.* Gabriel, *she says, a look of wonder on her face.* Your eyes....*rides him faster*...your beautiful eyes...they almost seem to glow!

G: *this time, it is she who is taking him... setting the rhythm and the intensity to match her needs. And he is loving it. Staring at her eyes, seeing directly through to her mind, while she takes him inside her as if her life depended on it... it’s erotic beyond his dreams, to know she is under his spell... his hands merely aid her in pressing all the way, until their groins touch. Her words nearly drive him crazy... the breathless sound of her voice, gasping words that come out as if his sex was pushing them from her mouth... * My slave... *he repeats absentmindedly. Her lips touch at his skin like hot coals, sending him to a frenzy of sexual urge. His system is going wild, by the time she kisses him, he even believes he will implode inside her... but not just his cock, all of his body seems to be on fire, literally burning within. She is the only one who can stop it...* Cadence... *she takes his hands to her breasts, and he cannot but knead them; then taking her nipples between his thumb and the forefinger, and squeezing them, sometimes even pulling softly in a pinching motion. She is thrilled... but he feels so strange... so different, absent, out of control, raging yet wanting nothing but to please her. He tries to move under her to help her increase the velocity of her own riding, when she speaks to him of his eyes... his blue eyes... beautiful blue and gleaming eyes... 

He freezes for a moment... gleaming! He pushes her against the mattress, his hands to her breasts, then sliding to her waist, her buttocks still at his lap, her dance still taking him inside her. He can see it all now, his length disappearing in her depths with each of her moves... He could watch it forever...

He looks back into her eyes for a moment, then his hands spread her legs wide and he takes over and continues to pound her, just with enough speed to allow them to move. He passes her right leg over his head, so that they are on their sides: he is laying chest to back with her, his organ entering her from behind. He stops to drag them both upwards on the mattress, his arms around her. Then, while the hand that rises from underneath her body takes over her breasts and swollen nipples, the other slides down her belly to play with her clit.* Then be my little slave, as you are my goddess...*he whispers at her earlobe, his tongue going inside the orifice of her ear as he continues* and let us fuck to exhaustion... 

C - *His hands seem to be all over her at once; squeezing and pinching at her nipples and then kneading her breasts, and his other hand is sliding down her body - his fingers moving busily between her legs. There is no part of her left unexplored by him, and all of this movement over her form is accompanied by hard thrusts, now coming from behind as he holds her against him, his voice hypnotically whispering into her ear, followed by the wetness of his tongue.*

Yes! *she gasps, her breathing loud and matching his thrusts,* slave...*more gasps*...goddess...I'll be anything you want me to be! Fuck me as you say...to exhaustion!

G: *he abandons her clit from a moment, pulling to rise and give him room to operate, then returns as he becomes rougher* You are simply delicious… *the picture is erotic to the extreme... he is taking her sex, her clitoris, her breasts, and even nibbling at her earlobe and neck. He cannot believe he still had energy to take her with the same vitality as when he first entered the room...* and mine... _all_ mine... 

C - *Her hands and knees sink into the mattress as he now has her completely from behind. She cannot see his face, but he still has his body pressed against her back so he can kiss the nape of her neck, thrusting his engorged cock into her more swiftly than before, his organ laying exclusive claim to her body as his tongue enforces the command with his words. She closes her eyes, a shudder going through her entire being as she nods her head, still barely able to articulate her agreement.* Yes... yours... all yours! Forever!  *She is thrilling to the idea that when next she walks the halls as a Volunteer that his warmth and protectiveness will surround her like an aura, and she will at last be completely safe, for she has the feeling that this one would be angry if another man were to even look at her, let alone what would happen were someone to touch her now. She wondered idly what T'than would have to say about_that! *
G: *he whispers in her ear, his cock pressed deeply inside her and moving is large circles against the walls of her sex* Good girl... my... *he leaves and thrusts roughly inside her again* good girl… *then he resumes his former rhythm.*

C: *Her arms were beginning to tremble from his weight atop her and so she bent her elbows and let her head fall into the soft pillows, turning it to the side so she could breathe and let her breathless moans escape. Her hand slides between her legs and rests over his, which is playing over her clit, and then moves further back to feel the slick rod that is roughly being moved in and out of her, and then further to give a squeeze to his balls, which are tensing in impending release. She delights in his moaning at her ministrations and squeezes him even harder, rolling them around in her hand. She adores him! He wants her to be his and she loves it! She rises slightly and looks between her legs and thinks that their lovemaking is making her delirious, because she is positive that she saw a bluish flash within his hand, but she merely smiles to herself and shakes her head. She misses his face already.* Gabriel...my lips ache for your kisses...I want to see you....*She begins to turn her body, still shaking with his thrusts, and tries to turn so she can look into his eyes...*

G: *the hand at his balls sends him haywire! He closes his eyes, for once aware of his loss of control... She had said she was his; but who was who’s at that moment? He could not stop... His hands felt like burning against her skin, he needed that relief; every of his cells felt like hot coals, only those in contact with hers knew about some relief. He groans as the heat becomes unbearable, her words barely make any sense to him. As he opens his eyes to look at her, he is at once aware of what is happening... the one thing that should not! Could not! He feels her moving to turn to him, upon asking for his kisses. His hand immediately let go of what they were doing. The one formerly at her clit, goes around her waist like a shackle; the other pulls at her elbow, so that her face falls directly over the pillows, then returns to her breasts. He moves his body to penetrate her from an acuter angle, and increases his speed and roughness as much as his strength allows* This is fucking Cadence... *he speaks amidst his groans* no kissing now... *the arm around her waist releases her so that his hand can give a slap at her buttock* tighter Cadence... *he squeezes her nipple to the verge of pain, then slaps her again* hold my cock tighter inside of you! I want you to come so strong, you’ll faint! *the process once beyond his control becomes deliberate as he lets her core and her nipples taste a little of his true essence*

C - *She falls into the pillow when he knocks her arm out from beneath her, her vision now clouded by the soft pale color of her pillowcases. Her other arm is wrenched beneath her and she has to struggle to pull it out from it's former place between Gabriel's legs. She puts her palms to the mattress and tries to rise but he will not allow it and so her hands lay on the pillows on either side of her face, and when he growls his response to her, slapping her rear and brutally pinching her nipple, they ball into fists grabbing at the material as she hisses in pain and, her core reflexively tightening around his rock-like organ, which he is ramrodding into her with nearly painful force. Just when the sting of his slap begins to fade he slaps her other buttock, hard! She buries her face in the pillow to keep from crying out, but a sharp gasp escapes anyway, muffled slightly by the pillow. Her body is reeling from the pain, but yet she begins to tremble all over with the beginnings of orgasmic pleasure - which begins like the bloom of a red drop of blood, cascading outward on a white cloth. *
G: *the flash of a warning thought runs thru his mind, but it lasts not... it seems his brain is focused only on the sensations he receives from her. He smiles as she tightens around him; he can hear the muffled sounds of her pleasure, and as she gasps is both surprise and pain at his slap* That feels so good Cadence. *his swollen sex is being squeezed as it goes in and out of her. It must have ran miles inside her core by now...

C: *She is going to come! She can feel it - that same tidal wave of pleasure building to incredible proportions, preparing to break, perhaps this time to drown her! His fingers still pinch painfully at her nipples and she shakes her head in the pillows, her voice frightened.* No! It will be too much! I'll die!

G: No my sweet... you’ll live to be taken again...

C: *Then something strange happens - a new sensation, in her nipples and within her core; hot, vibrant and stinging, it feels as though someone threaded an electrical wire through her and turned on the juice! Her entire body goes stiff, she cannot control it, and she can feel her core shrinking, stiffening, squeezing his cock unmercifully! She cries out as the excruciating and too-pleasurable ecstasy rips through her, leaving no part of her spared from the touch of its burning fingers. *
G: *his groans go wild... his throat hurts already from the effort, and so does his shaft, now being crushed between the walls of her sex. But it feels wonderful! To make it slide all the way in, to feel her shaking, trembling in pleasure and pain underneath him; to feel her energy mixing with his... She is so close... he intensifies his special touch of her breasts, his cock touching at the farthest wall of her temple and amplifying her own orgasmic energy. He holds her close as he feels the beginning of her climax* Yes... it is coming, isn’t it? *he does his best to meet her need, feeling his body seeking relief of its own*

C: *It feels as though he can barely work his organ in and out of her now - her center is so tight! And then, she feels the wave crest within her, knowing that in seconds it will be upon her - pain and pleasure becoming one to grip her body in its vice, to suck the very life from her!*  Please! *her eyes are tightly closed and her face is red,* Stop! I beg you! It's too much torture! *But then her words stop and are replaced by small sobbing cries against the inevitable as the wave breaks, and there is a tearing sound as her nails rip the thin silk of her pillows, her small hands frozen into fists. Her sobs become moans and her body shudders greatly all over trying to break free of its tenseness. Electrical heat pours through her, but this is her own heat blossoming outward in white hot shards to leave her completely speechless as she writhes on his swollen shaft uncontrollably and a fluttering sensation goes through her stomach moving down and erupting in a flush of hot juices between her legs. *
G: Yes, too much bliss can become painful… but there is only one-way out... *his words come as deep groans; almost a growl. He can hear her cry in despair, her body needing and drowning in complete ecstasy, but not yet relief. She is suffering from so much pleasure*  I will give you release... *his cock nearly shocks her. He feels her reaching the peak of her climax, and his hips spend the precious last drops of a scarce energy reserve to increase his speed. Finally, it happens. She tightens so hard against him that he can’t move from her insides as she writhes and shakes from her orgasm; She has come powerfully, more so this time than the last; his groin is moist with her juices and her body’s ejaculation; it’s nearly dripping down his thighs...  *
C: *She wonders if one could die from pleasure and thinks that she could, because the world is going dim around her - her thoughts no longer coherent as her body takes complete control now, still reacting from this new energy ricocheting off her insides, making her thrust against him several more times, soft cries coming out of her as she begins a fall down an endless dark tunnel, her body above still impaled upon him falling flat against the mattress, her hands no longer in fists, but flat against the pillows, a soft sigh escaping her as she gives herself over to the faint...*

G: *her body is pushing against him now, the echoes of her pleasure still commanding her will. It is easier now to thrust into her, and he must... it is he who is suffering from his long held want of release. Her body goes limp below him, making it not so easy to take now. He withdraws from her depths and turns her, belly up.* Cadence? *he calls her, his hand at her face. She has indeed fainted... his promise was kept. Her body and spirit could not withhold the pleasure... the kind of pleasure he knew she could not get from anyone else. That was his card... his one safeguard that, even if she tried, she would never be anyone else’s... the sight of her, defenceless, her face red with the effort and tears, makes his cock throb with want of release... he could take her body... he could finish inside her... she was his... His hand goes down to his shaft and starts rubbing it... it tenses and throbs immediately. His hands are hot and feel electric against his swollen organ; the sensation spread throughout his body, intensifies... grows and feeds of his last drop of strength... and then it happens. He orgasms; his juices shooting from his tip to fall on the sheets on land on her chest. His scream echoes in the room until it fades, and it takes him that long to collapse. He struggles to keep awake, and kisses her, cleaning away his juices from her body. He should not leave any of those marks of his presence... his _true_ presence.* Ah, my little slave girl... you nearly did what you wanted to do... you nearly killed me this time. *he feels his body begin to collapse. He desperately needs his rest; if he falls asleep there, he will likely never wake up. He crawls out of the bed, and walks to the entrance, picking some blueberries from the floor. Then, he goes over to the bed again, and draws “Love you, MY sleeping beauty” on the wall above the bed’s head. He uses the last of the berries to draw a symbol on her chest... the symbol that represents his name, but one meant to leave her wondering.*  Mine, by choice and by calling. *he kisses her on the lips, and makes his way towards the door as he slips back into the uniform. Once in the corridor, he goes over to a small crevice on the wall and presses it. The wall gives room to a hidden door, and he steps inside, disappearing from the sight of curious onlookers.* 

~

C - *The blackness of the void brightens by degrees into shades of lighter black, not as suffocating as the inky darkness that surrounded her in all directions, becoming even lighter to shades of gray, and then the gray is colored on its edges by burning crimson as her eyes open at last to her room, still burning with the eternal red flickering of small lights.* Gabriel... *The sound of her soft voice startles her as it breaks the silence, her music long since stopped. Her body is cold and shivering from the perspiration that still shines on her skin and gooseflesh rises as she brings her arms over her chest, realizing that she lies there nude on top of the sheets, and alone.

She wanted so much to be held by him - to feel the strength of his muscular arms around her, his voice whispering in her ear, telling her he would protect her - that she was his now and safe. She wondered why he had left...

As she came more into wakefulness a scent invaded her nostrils - fresh, fruity..*  #blueberries!# *She remembered that Gabriel had brought blueberries with him and realized that he must have stepped on some where they landed on the floor from her spilling them when she had been so angry at him.

She sat up very slowly, her whole body feeling the deep fatigue that is nearly relaxing - when the muscles have been pushed past their limits and the limbs are left feeling warm and loose, as though drugged. On shaking knees and thighs she stood on her mattress facing the headboard and waved a hand over a tiny panel. Instantly the red light faded and changed to the normal, slightly blue, ambient light of the Mothership - and that is when she saw the words, neatly written on the wall above the headboard. He had used the bluish-purple juice as ink to leave her a final message - the proprietary meaning still very clear. She reached out, her fingers resting against the word "MY" as though she were in a trance, and then pulling her hand back quickly as though she had been burned.

The scent of the berries was becoming stronger, warmer, richer, and she looked around, her brow furrowing slightly in question, and then something dark at the bottom of her vision caught her attention and she looked down, her breath catching in surprise. There was blueberry juice on her chest, making her look bruised, but there was something about the mottling that went beyond a mere random stain - there was symmetry to it and she walked on aching legs to stand before her mirror to get a better look.

Indeed the stain was not random, but had been drawn by a fingertip.* # Why would he do that? # she wondered. She studied the mark, its swirling gestures between her cleavage, one looping streak nearly touching the base of her throat and all at once she began to feel a tendril of fear go through her. This was not just the chaotic scrawl of a lover taking liberty with the vulnerable body of his mate - this was a symbol - it had meaning, though what, she could not begin to guess. But, there was something familiar about the style of it - as though she had seen something similar before, and though she tried to place it, the answer eluded her.

She walked to her dresser and wiped at the mark with a damp tissue and realized with a resigned sigh that the berry juice had long since been absorbed by her skin and was now a tattoo that would probably last at least a week before it even began to fade! It was almost black it was so dark!*

#THAT should be an interesting explanation the next time I am in the shower room # she thought with a wry smile. # Oh, it's nothing really - I fainted from the best screwing I've ever experienced in my life and after he was done fucking me into unconsciousness my lover decided to paint by numbers on my dead body # *Her hand rose to cover her face and she shook her head back and forth.* Aww shit...

She yawned, dizziness coming over her and she decided to worry about it later as she dragged herself back to her bed and lay down, pulling up the sheets to cover her, her eyes closing as soon as her head hit the pillow.*

Book Two

Part Six

Reunion With T’than
C - *It was the day Cadence had been dreading: her first day back working in T'than's office. The last time he had seen her, she had been his captive; helpless and nude in his arms. And then came his release of her without warning and his final humiliation of her with his words, leaving her to wonder endlessly about the possible implant in the most vulnerable place in her body.

She turned her back to the mirror and gazed at the back of her thighs, still bruised lightly from the wild sex she and Gabriel had had the day before, and then, she slowly slid into the tight Volunteer uniform, zipping it up firmly. She felt encased by it and in a way that made her feel safe - she was now just one of many of the black and silver clad onboard the ship.

Her thoughts moved to Gabriel as she bound her hair into the high ponytail, tendrils escaping to her face despite regulations. Where had he gone, and why had he not contacted her? She frowned as she thought of her growing dependence on the handsome Volunteer and she chastised herself for her neediness. However, she was in love with him, her heart loving his tenderness and charm, her body loving his touch, and his torments.

She gave herself one last look as she slipped on her boots, noticing that the tiny cut-out in the neckline of the uniform allowed a dark purple streak from Gabriel's strange marking of her flesh to be plainly visible. Covering it with make-up had not worked, as the color was so deep.

Now walking the corridors toward her final destination she thought of the Taelon - he delighted in tormenting her as well, bringing about in her both shame and pleasure in equal amounts. She did not want to think about him, but she soon realized that T'than and Gabriel both duelled for dominance in her thoughts nearly on a constant basis.

She experienced a nearly sexual rush as she waved open the door to his outer office, her heartbeat beginning to race in fear which thrilled her into excitement, and she wondered what he might do to her next. On an empty desk she found a small case full of glittering data crystals, which contained information ready to be downloaded into T'than's personal mainframe. She picked up the small box and turned toward the large main office entrance before her, and she took a deep breath to steel herself before she walked inside.

GT: *his keen Taelon hearing picked up the muffled sound of footsteps in the room adjacent to his main office. But more than that, the flashing light on the datastream indicated who it was. He pretended to continue with his work, a smirk spreading on his lips. He needn’t do anything; like a helpless fly, she would eventually fall on his web.*

C - T'than was there, as usual, in his lotus chair - his back turned as he looked into a datastream. Cadence smirked as she silently walked up behind him and stood at attention. She was not going to wilt in his presence! In a clear and musical voice she announced herself.*

Volunteer Cadence Blue reporting for duty...Sir!

GT: *his eyes turned, looking sideways at the door. He could discern movements, be he did not need to hear the volunteer’s announcement. Her presence was beeping on the datastream, in a frequency unheard by human beings. With one swift motion of his left foot, the chair turns to the right, and before long, he was facing her* Volunteer Blue... *his eyes gleamed for a moment, as he smirked at her* I hope you have taken advantage of my generosity, and rested conveniently. 

C - Permission to speak freely Sir? *she does not wait for his permission but instead proceeds as though it was given.* Had you not held me captive in your attempt to traumatize me I would not have needed the rest in the first place. *Her voice has a hard edge to it and her eyes are gleaming as she stares at him straight on - letting him know he DID NOT succeed in his attempt.* Also, if I may be frank, *again she does not wait for an answer* When I am OFF-duty, I need not give you an accounting of my actions. *she smiles smugly* Sir!

GT: *there is evil in his features as he continues* Also, that you would have meditated on what we spoke of a while back... You see, Ms Sheridan has been indispensable in her duties; I am even considering petitioning the Synod to appoint her as my new protector. *his eyes squint* It would be most interesting to have her available to me at all times... and obliged to obey by duty. *his eyes take a tour on her raging features, then follow through to her chest... then shooting upwards again even before they reach her breasts. Something dark, like a bruise, is coming from underneath the jumpsuit. But it is too thin a line, and too strange a colour for a mere bruise... He just stares at it for a moment, a smirk on his lips, studying it’s peculiarity as he awaits her answer.*

C - *She is not oblivious to his eyes scanning over her body and she also knows he can see the mark. She cringes inwardly at the thought of him possibly asking about it, and decides to try and deflect the conversation to something else.

But her original thoughts are lost when he mentions Chandra's name. Her hands ball into fists around the little case containing the data crystals which she holds and she tries to keep her emotions under control. She hates it that her tears are always so close to the surface, and she has to try with all of her control to keep her cold demeanor instead of raging at him.

He is toying with her again, and she knows it, but he is getting to her nonetheless, though there is a struggle waging within her at the thought of Chandra being there - working in his office with him - alone - taking her place! #Does he find her more desirable than me?#  Insecurity rushed through her like a cold breeze, and then the wind shifted again from jealousy over her beautiful friend, to worry.* #Did he hurt her? Would he?# She was confused, and her confusion made her vulnerable to his 
manipulation. Her cheeks flush as she speaks, frustration on her face, jealousy inside.*

GT: *he smiles inwardly, watching as her aura suffers variation in its size, shape and colour. So many emotions: anger, fear, slight despair, confusion. That is why she is so delicious; the antagonisms she bears within herself make her unique, opening such a great number of entrances to his attacks.*

C: *She would not be a good Protector to you T'than! I am sure there are others who would be more suited to the position!  *Then her worry comes and her features twist with anxiety.* Leave her alone T'than! Please? Can't you just leave her alone? *All of the sudden she is overtaken with the desire to run into his arms and kiss him, pleading for her friend's safety.* # He felt so good.#  *She frowns and then shakes her head trying to get rid of the idea, but it stays lodged in the front of her mind, making her pulse quicken as she looks at him. *

GT: Allow me to disagree. She is perfect for the duties I am planning to assign her to. No other would do. *his left hand flutters softly, very Taelon-like, then comes to rest and his tone changes from trivial to serious* I have made my decision to grant her wish to become my protector.*he is clearly twisting his words, adding a few details to the story, like a good storyteller.* 

C: *She goes and sets down the box and then returns to face him, stepping right up to the dais on which his chair sits, her boots almost touching his. She looks directly into his blue eyes, which for the first time seem comforting, if only because they make her think of Gabriel. She licks her lips absently but does not look away from him, her jaw set in determination, her mind thrilling to what she is about to do next, and she is amazed at the cold calmness of her voice when next she speaks.*

Do NOT hurt Chandra. *She leans forward and in a flash her hands grab at his wrists and pin them to the armrests of the chair, her face mere inches from his.* Don't_you_dare_touch her you bastard or I swear....*Her hands are squeezing his wrists tightly with barely controlled rage and jealousy.* ...I SWEAR I will_kill_you! *Then as though she took off one mask in favor of another, her expression changes as she tries to keep him off-balance - to make him unsure of how she will react. Her expression becomes playful and an impish smile lights on her lips and her eyes sparkle as she tilts her head and leans in to kiss him on the lips softly, closing her eyes. Then she pulls away.* Or you could have that instead....# mind trips are a real bitch, as I am going to prove to you!#

GT: *he keeps constant and crushing eye contact as she comes near him and grips his wrists. He would have withdrawn his hands or electrocuted her where she stood for her daring. But he decided he found it... amusing to see her squirm to break free from his chains, though she was aware she could run no more. That’s why she kicked and bit so hard... that is why she was threatening to kill him. He smirks, amused at the thought. But he must say he is surprised at her kiss. His fingers tense slightly against the armrests. When she withdraws, he feels suddenly hungry...* Make no mistake, I will have that either way Cadence. *his head falls slightly back, his chin rising to give him a rather arrogant look* And I will have Chandra if I so wish. But, if you insist in this matter, I might have to take additional precautions when I recruit her... I would be forced to implant her, because you would indeed try to kill me, and she would have to kill _you_ to protect me. *he smirks, evil shining in his eyes* Wouldn’t that be ironic, Cadence? 

C - *She is still looking right into his eyes, their faces together, and her body is on fire! She wants to abandon everything and wrap her arms around him and press her body up against him! She is shocked - she is horrified, and she is helpless against the feelings that begin to crash over her - her body ready for pleasure - and ready to GIVE pleasure now it seems at the slightest inclination. She remembers Gabriel's words of her body being both sacred and provocative,* # like a concubine # *T'than had called her that as well.* #I FEEL like a concubine!#

*She carefully reels in her desires and her face becomes cold again, as does her tone, and she steps down from the dais.* Make no mistake - you will NOT have that... unless *I* decide to give it to you, which is highly unlikely if you choose Chandra to be your Protector. *She gives him a pitying look.* It's too bad, you could have it all, *her hand makes a quick gesture over her body*  but, if you prefer HER instead then I suppose that is your choice. *Her voice is nonchalant, but her mind is in turmoil. She is both angry and afraid that he seems to want another over her, and yet she hates herself for feeling envious, and she is alarmed that the envy is swiftly overtaking her desire to protect Chandra.*

GT: You appear to have learned nothing after all this time Cadence. Why would I choose you over her, if I can have both? *he tilts his head to the side, a smirk on his lips* I dictate the rules; and if you need a reminder, maybe you would like to spend some more time in that certain place. *his eyes squint* The volunteers that took you there were quite interested in your persona. Maybe I would see to that this time you would not be so alone... *he follows her with his eyes and she walks to her console*

C: *She turns on her heel, without being dismissed and goes to the main console and begins working, her mind barely on what she is doing, thinking of how she can get back at him - how she can make him want HER over Chandra, when an opportunity makes itself available...*

Book Two

Part Seven

Hollow Victory

Sc: Sc'orr walked briskly through the hallways toward T'than's offices. He had not been invited and that was fine by him, as the element of surprise was so much more satisfying. He knew he was the last individual the War Minister would want to see that day, and so he thought it only appropriate that he be the ~first~. He smirked arrogantly at the thought of the irritation he was bound to see on his face.

It seemed only right, as T'than had truly_irritated_him with his return transmission, first making light of him being a Sex God and ~then~!!! his outright refusal to send the two Volunteers he had requested. He thought of a certain human euphemism he had learned of; he believed the term was 'Fuck You!' His look became angry when he thought that T'than might as well have just said ~that~ for it would have taken a lot less time for him sending the message, and Sc'orr to listen to it, and yet those two words would have gotten across instantly what he wound up taking two minutes to say!

He waved his hand over the entrance to T'than's office, not expecting anything to happen, but was pleasantly surprised to see the door open - it did not appear to be locked. He composed his features to their most arrogant and boldly strode inside. T'than was in his chair, his expression angry.* #All the better#

Greetings T'than, *he said too loudly,* It is I, Sc'orr! You remember me? The one whom you chose so easily to disregard in your message. You are unaware that not only am I a...*his crotch sends out a blinding flash* Sex God, but I am also Ambassador to Taelon/Human Relations, and like you have said at times, I am not to be toyed with, unless of course...*smirk* it is by beautiful and young Volunteers.

GT: *very slowly, he turns his eyes to the newcomer, already regretting telling him to come to his office if he basically needed to hear a stronger NO*  Ambassador to Taelon/Human relations, is it? *his eyes drop to his gleaming crotch* Indeed. *he smirks in disdain* But you should pay more heed to what I say; I am not one you wish to mess with Sc’orr, or have your years with a barbaric species made your forget who was involved in sending you there? *his eyes gleam almost threateningly* 

Sc: *He continues to gaze and smirk at T'than until his attention is captured by a noise to his left. He looks over and sees...one of the very Volunteers he was interested in having reassigned to his offices! Oh joy that she be right here, for this will be just delightful!  *he thinks, and a sly smile comes upon him and he looks back at T'than out of the corner of his eye. He speaks so only T'than will hear him.* And speaking of beautiful young Volunteers...*he struts over to her. She did not appear to notice his entrance as she appears... upset.* #Not surprising, considering who her boss is!#

BEAUTIFUL Cadence! *he says cheerfully, watching her jump in surprise as she looks at him.* Such a gloomy expression on your pretty face! I am sure that *I* could make those lips turn up in a smile...as well as other things....*lascivious look.* What mundane task does T'than have you slaving over today? *he walks around the console and steps behind her so he can look over her shoulder.* Were you working in ~my~ office, I can assure you your tasks would not be so...inane...and they would be far more up to your talents....He presses his body up against her, his prize growing to massive proportions when he presses it up against her backside.* Here, let me do this for you! *His hands float over the console, deliberately brushing hers, and he begins doing her tasks with exceptional speed, never pulling his body away from hers, but occasionally looking from the corner of his eyes at T'than as he continues his deliberate ignoring of him.*

GT: *He cannot help but follow Sc’orr’s moves towards Cadence. His eyes squint menacingly when he presses himself to her, using that all too old trick in the console. #So impressive...# his eyes roll as he forces himself to ignore what follows. He waves on the datastream and looks blankly at it, because all his senses are inevitably turned to the pair by his right.*

C - *She looks up in surprise when she hears her first name to see a Taelon standing before her. She frowns at first, just wanting him to go away and leave her alone so she can think. The next thing she knew, he was behind her and a soft gasp escapes her when she feels his body, and a certain body part that should NOT be a part of a Taelon, pressing up against her. She can feel its heat, and it is throbbing! Then his hands are brushing hers as he completes her tasks in record time. When their hands touch she gets a brief flash of his feelings - he desires her. She decides to take advantage of this and when he is done, she turns to him, swallowing back her own rebellious desires when she gets a really good look at his handsome face and that tall and well muscled Taelon form. She makes her expression one of appropriate awe and speaks to him with the kind of sweetness T'than could only dream of.* Oh, thank you! I have never seen anyone operate a panel with such smoothness. * her face lights with recognition* I know you! You sent a ship-wide transmission when you first arrived! You are the God of Sex, right? *flirtatious giggle* I could tell by your...eh...attributes that it must be true. *her voice is quiet, though she is sure T'than can hear her* You are so much more...exciting...than those *other* Taelons, for you would not be limited to using only your fingers were you to be with a woman in a...certain...way. *She swings her head, making her ponytail bounce prettily, pretending to be oblivious to T'than's presence, or that he might be able to hear her thinly veiled insults.*

GT: *his fingers grip hard at the armrest of his chair, upon hearing her words. He knows if he presses a little harder, the material will break in his hands. But instead, he thinks back on the moments of hours ago, and cannot but grin flawlessly. The little... and to use a human euphemism... bitch, was trying to toy with him. He fought his will to ask her where she had gotten the mark on her neck... and upon calming down, his mind immediately began devising a new plan. #Ooh, yes, it would be SO easy.# *his eyes turn to them for a moment, the brilliance of a new built idea, and a wicked grin twisting his lips* 

Sc: *He is charmed by her instantly, though perhaps not as much as he was by Pharaa. However, his prize is still at full attention. He wishes he could show it to her, but perhaps later. He knows he is taking her away from her duties and decides it might be best to pursue this at a later time. He cups her chin and looks into her eyes, enjoying the expression he sees on T'than's face imminently.* My fingers are only the beginning, little Volunteer, followed closely by my tongue, and then finally by 
my...*flash*...prize! *her eyes widen* But now, as humans say, my 'lunch break' is over, and I must return to my duties *He leans over and kisses her right there on the lips!* You should seek reassignment young one. You would smile more.

*He casts a superior look at the War Minister as he walks leisurely toward the exit.* It is too bad that you shall never experience *flicks his eyes to the girl*...that! *low and wicked laugh.* But I shall. *Without even a farewell, he leaves the room.*

GT: *He speaks to himself, but he is sure Sc’orr can hear him* Perhaps you will only have her, because I have already grown tired... 

C - *Cadence moans softly for T'than's benefit when she is kissed, and makes sure to watch Sc'orr's departure with more than casual interest, her lips parted slightly, still wet and glistening from his tongue...*

GT: *upon Sc’orr’s leaving, he touches his finger lightly to the panel on his armrest. It is meant to control the devise inside of her, and it sends a sting through her core. It could pass as simple pain or discomfort, but it was just a little vendetta and reminder of whom indeed dictated the rules there.*

C - *She watched as the door closed behind Sc'orr but suddenly her thoughts were diverted to the cramp that was now moving through her womb in a slow, hot wave, and then dissipating as fast and unexpectedly as it had arrived, until within a few seconds she was feeling just fine again. She wondered what had brought it about, but then T'than's voice broke through her musings.*

GT: If you are through with your little theatre, you may return to your _inane_  duties. There is still much data to be processed. *his tone is so unusually calm, that it becomes disturbing. Those who know him well would see it as a warning: he is up to something. He doesn’t bother to give her any attention in the following minutes. It will hurt her more than if he screamed at her and offered her that little satisfaction. He limits his actions to studying the datastream in front of him, his face blank and impassive. His mind however, is too busy to pay attention to what his eyes perceive; his plan needs to be carefully devised, but once it is successful, his victory will be absolute. 

C - *His calmness after her activities with Sc'orr unnerves her, but she says nothing and returns to her work over the console. She hates that he is ignoring her! She wanted him to rage at her, taunt her, touch her, ANYTHING but this insane silence! Her world feels as though it is crashing into burning embers around her; he wants Chandra to be his Protector over her! He wanted her in other ways as well it seemed, and Cadence found this absolutely intolerable! It had not been Chandra who had suffered is torments - it had been she! She wanted to plead with him to change his mind - to promise him anything if he would choose her instead! He was hers! But at this moment she wanted to rip his eyes out! *
GT: *After a mind-twisting half hour silence, he finally waves it closed and calls her* Volunteer Blue... *he waits for her to walk to him, his eyes carefully set on hers* As Sc’orr has so kindly finished your most difficult duties for you, I thought it is time we spoke. You have never been bright, your impulsiveness is your Achilles heel. But still, even that has its limits. *he rises and walks to her* Next time you wonder why I am choosing Chandra over you, perhaps you will think about my words. But *he smirks at her* you need not worry, because you might be _fortunate_ enough *his eyes gleam dangerously, just inches from hers* to be transferred. *in a swift, well calculated move, he grabs her jumpsuit by the neck and gives it a mighty pull, leaving half the mark on her skin visible. He smirks profusely, his eyes moving to the mark, then upwards to meet hers* But for the moment, you work for me. And you have clearly disobeyed my rules... unless, there is a reasonable explanation for this...

C - *She could feel her face turning red with her anger: 'never been bright'??? *He had to be kidding! She was exceptionally bright - she would not be here on the ship with the best of the best if that were not the case! She watches him through squinted eyes as he paces around her, her teeth clenched, her hands balled into fists at her sides, and even when he grabs her and pulls down the zipper on her jumpsuit, her momentary surprise is instantly melted by the heat of her burning rage. She watches him as he eyes the part of the mark that is now revealed and speaks of her disobedience of his rules.* Disobeyed your rules? *she says with mock innocence and her hand flies to her mouth dramatically.* I am sorry! Did you have some rules I was to follow? Oh my! I'm afraid I don't remember! *One hand goes to her hip and her look is angry again as she speaks right into his face.* I'm_not_too_BRIGHT you know! *She crosses her arms over her chest, making no move to zip herself up as nothing is showing except some of her plump cleavage.* As for this, *she says looking down at it and then back up, all innocence.* I did it myself.

GT: *his eyes squint when he stops in front of her and listens her mocking.* Shed the sarcasm Miss Blue! If you were indeed bright, you would not be using it on me in the first place. Spare your efforts and your energy. *he walks over to the dais again, and placing himself back to the chair, he rests his hands on the armrests, ready to sit down again* You will need them once I start with you. And make no mistake, this kind of behaviour will no longer be tolerated. And if a reminder is what you need... *his sits down again, pressing the console’s command to make the devise sting inside her again; looking her angrily in the eyes* There is more where that came from... *he reclines, a smug look on his face* Now, for curiosity sake, remove the rest of your upper garments. I would very much like to see _your_ work of art... *he waits for her to comply, and without her noticing, he locks the door to his office*

C - *She delights in his angry voice and the fact that she finally has gotten a reaction out of him, but her smile is replaced by another stinging cramp going through her midsection, and then a horrified look comes to her face as she realizes that T'than did indeed tell the truth when he said that he had implanted her with something. The idea of something… some little device buried within her fills her with dread and she takes a step back so she can grab onto the console for support. Though T'than might think she is reacting out of pain, he would be wrong - for the cramp is gone, but the indignity and horror remain. *

GT: What is the matter, Ms Blue? Have you suddenly fallen ill? My, what a pity... *he nearly laughs in her face* You do not yet know the full extent of my malevolence, but I will be more than happy to display it once you give me the opportunity...

C - *She has broken out into a cold sweat, and she realizes that her body is still physically weak from her endeavours of the previous day - she might not be able to fight him as well as if she were fully rested. But she made Gabriel a promise - a promise that she would fight the Taelon if he tried to touch her again. And so she put down her anger and thought of the face of her lover, and then let her anger rise up again to give her strength, and walked over to his chair, though she remained far enough away that he could not grab her.*

I don't know where I will go, or how it will be done, but I_swear to you that I will get this thing, out of me! I will go to Earth, and you may be able to track me; I'll be in the nearest hospital telling them what you did! As for your other request,* she takes hold of her zipper and gives him a seductive look, holding it for a few seconds, before yanking it back up quickly.*… UP_yours! *She rushes from the room into the outer office and, finding the door locked, hits it with her fist. * OPEN THE DAMN DOOR T'THAN!

GT: Only I can remove it Cadence... and if you do try to speak... you might find that it is a very difficult thing to do when you are writhing in pain... And I _can provide for that. *his anticipation grows when she holds the zipper to her jumpsuit. It is a most awkward situation; his energy running more quickly. Taelons are usually cold as ice in any situation, but somehow, it was impossible to remain passive with her around. She awakened him, and he loved that feeling. It was like... being free! If he had any, his brow would have shot up. Instead, his head tilted at her expression “Up_yours?”. But he simply delights at her trying to escape. How predictable she could be at times. Deliciously so...*  Now, why would I do that, if we have not finished our conversation?  

C - *Getting no response she peeks back into the main office, anger still coloring her cheeks.* Unless you want this very expensive mainframe interface on the desk in here to be turned into a billion fragments of junk you had better release me or I AM GONNA GO BALLISTIC! *smug smile* and you can't stop me you little Taelon troll!

GT: *the flaming flush of her skin makes for a wonderful contrast to her green eyes, and it gives her an all the more innocent look. She moves around like the impulsive child menacing to break her mom’s favourite vase if she is not given her candy. He maintains his annoying coolness as he addresses her.* Go ahead, break it. Give me a reason to lock you up for so long, that the world will forget you even existed... I have no intentions whatsoever of stopping you... #only of screwing you so bad, you won’t know the difference between up and down!# *he looks upwards* computer, engage forcefield within 5 meters of diameter from my chair; set to kill. *he focuses back on her* Now, will you be so kind as to remove your garments * his eyes narrow his voice lowers to a hiss* or will you force me to call upon drastic measures to see to that you obey. *he rises from his chair, wearing a great and imposing aura* It is about time you know your place. I reckon my mistakes when I see them, and it seems that I have been too soft on you. *anger rises up to his features, a dangerous blue gleam clouding his eyes* Undress... NOW!

C - *She turns slowly within the field - it is a barely visible glow woven through with fluctuating patterns of energy - pretty, and deadly. She can feel a very slight tingling over her body from its power. She looks at him and her eyes widen at the anger on his face. Her pulse quickens in anticipation, which turns to fearfulness as he steps closer. The forcefield frightens her very much! He could kill her where she stood! Another part of her thinks that he would not kill her and her uncertainty is driving her crazy!

Tendrils of her hair come to hang in her face as she bows her head, her ponytail tickling her right ear, and gently tugs at the zipper, slowly pulling it down until it stops at her waist. # Just give yourself to him - you want to! #

#No!#

GT: *his chin goes up as he looks down his nose at her* See, how persuasive I can be. You have no choice Cadence, that is the only thing you can hold for certain.

C - *She bites her lower lip and pulls open the front of her uniform - she is braless, but before he can glimpse her she turns her back on him and lets the top half fall around her waist. Her arms come up to cover her breasts and she can feel her raging heart, which gallops even faster when she turns around halfway and sees his eyes burning with excitement - excitement over her! NOT Chandra! Even with her arms up the dark, swirling symbol that mars her creamy skin is almost completely visible.* If you try to lock me up again, I will kill myself - I swear! *She looks at him, pouting and resentful.* I want you to undo whatever you did to me! *a first tear trickles down her face, and she clenches her teeth in an effort to keep any more from escaping.*

GT: Why would I forego what is giving me so much pleasure? *the myriad of expressions her face is capable to assume is something of extraordinary, even for a human. Like the masks worn on the old Greek theatres, her features draw her emotions to the tiniest detail.* And what makes you think I would allow you to commit suicide? *he grins at her* You are too fun to play with, Cadence. And your wants are irrelevant. *he nearly spells the last word, for emphasis* Uncover your breasts, lest I think you want to hide something...

C- Please! *slightly pleading* Take it out of me! I cannot live like this - it's too cruel!  *She turns her back on him again and leaves one arm to cover herself as her other hand rises to the field, her fingertips floating closer and closer to it, and she even hears a slight sizzling sound as one her fingernails grazes the deadly barrier, her hand still drawing closer, and she wonders idly if he will try to stop her...

GT: *his voice is but a hiss* Yesss, it is indeed cruel. But life is cruel, to all of us... *he rises in complete silence from his chair, watching seemingly unworried as she draws nearer to the barrier. He grips her extended hand, and locking it to her chest, pulls her against him* But why does it bother you so much that I control you?... *he holds her tightly, his breath against her ear* You are shivering. *he grins* Is it fear, *he breathes in noisily, a predator smelling his prey before taking the first bite* or pleasure? *his hand snuggles underneath her arms, to touch her chest* Your heart is racing; the energy emissions of your body are escalating to formidable proportions. Are you _this_ afraid? *he turns her with one swift move, looking her deeply in the eyes* I think not. 

C - *His strong grip holds her arm up against her chest and her body is pressed up against his. His voice is at her ear and for a moment she allows herself to relax, his touch like a warm bath which she wants to luxuriate in. His hand is over her heart and he is right - it beats quickly - a staccato of desire. # Please love me...# her mind whispers, wishing he could hear, and her head falls again in shame of her own weakness. *
GT: *then his eyes slide down her face, to her chest; at first she still covers herself, but he sees to it that his hands push hers from the way of his wanted sight* So this is what you have been hiding. *he looks upwards at her again, his face raging.* Computer, shield down. *he is still looking into her eyes, and as he lets her go, he laughs* Is this how you plan to defile me? *he looks mockingly at her* I should pity you, but I still agree, it is a work of art. *he smirks and tilts his head, then walks back to his chair* And now, for the last matter of the day, before I call your friend Chandra to let her in on my decision, do you wish to be reassigned to Sc’orr’s offices? *he stares at his palm, his fingers flickering, then looks at her through them* It seems to me he has so much more to offer. On the other hand *he rests his hand back in the armrest and sits* I might just borrow you to him. *he looks upwards* yes, that would be interesting. I don’t usually share my toys, but maybe I could open an exception this time. 

C - #CHANDRA!# *Her name is on his lips again and this time, a bright flare of hatred goes through her, directed at both of them. She turns away from him again, because her tears are beginning, and she can't stop them - the pressure behind her eyes has grown to unbelievable strength and when she blinks, her vision goes soft and blurry with the onslaught. She wanted him to need her! She wanted him to be consumed by desire for her! - that her image would be branded onto his mind, as his was branded into hers. But she knew that was impossible, and she was but a toy - a plaything he had become bored with and was going to discard.

Her heart was breaking and she could not even understand why - she HATED him!* #I HATE him!#  *She did...in a way. But she did enjoy the control he wielded over her, though she could not say that. Sometimes she felt so wild, chaotic - her spirit pulling her in a thousand different directions at once, but he bridled that, or tried to, and more and more she was discovering that yielding to him was not making her weaker. It was making her stronger.

GT: *he watches as she evades his sight, turning her back to him. He can swear she will be running to the door anytime, but that something is gluing her to the ground she steps on. She is confused again, he mind is in turmoil and her aura is not regular anymore, but it’s rather like tiny explosions are occurring on the surface of her skin; like if she were in some kind of pain* What is the matter Cadence? Have you suddenly lost all your arrogance, that you cannot even look me in the eye?

C - *But now it was over - he had chosen another. She spoke, her back still to him, though it took superhuman effort for her to do so - not just because of the content of her words, but because her throat was locked. She was trying so hard not to sob openly in front of him.*

Since you have made it plainly clear that you want Chandra... then that is your choice. *she grits her teeth - her efforts to hold back her tears failing* I am not your toy. I never have been, and never will be! I think you know that, and that is why you want me gone. *more warmth down her cheeks, but she is still turned away.* I won...# No! You lost! Don't do this! # *She wipes her face and turns back to face him.* Reassign me. I want to be away from you! And whether you make it permanent or not know this... that once I am away from you, I am NEVER coming back!

GT: Chandra might be fun. I could turn her into my perfect slave; she has been with no man and her core is unexplored territory; hers is a rather easy conquest... but you are wrong, you are MY toy Cadence. I am giving you away as a form of charity. *he smirks* And though you might think you have won, you will soon discover no one wins in a battle against me *his eyes squint* no one. *he waves the datastream on, putting it on recording mode. Before he starts his message, he turns to her* Get dressed. *then he pays attention to the screen once more* Greetings Sc’orr. After careful reconsideration, I have decided to allow Volunteer Blue to work under your command for sometime. I trust you will not need her for more than a day, and I assure you, you will be most pleased. In any case, I will be sending her to you upon receiving your reply to this message. I will eagerly await your response. *he nods at the screen, then waves it closed* Done, as you wished. *he rises from the chair and walks to her, his hypnotising eyes doing their trick as he approaches.* I do not understand one thing. If you just got what you most wanted, why then do you cry? *with his thumb, he traces a tear down her flushed face, continuing to speak in a surprisingly soft tone* Your behaviour is contradictory and confusing. But flattering. *he kisses her on the cheek* Now, be gone from my sight! *his hand leaves her face as if it had been shocked, a slap given to her soul, rather than her body* But Cadence... *he speaks as she walks away* Let this be clear. I can always reclaim my toys back, at any time, even if only to destroy what is left of them. Out of mercy...  

Epilogue

C - *She is stunned when he brings up the datastream and sends the message to Sc'orr, effectively handing her over to him. Her body shakes slightly and she feels as though she is going to be ill. It is all so final! Tears are now running down her cheeks freely and it is taking gargantuan effort on her part to keep her sobs from escaping.

Then he comes to her, his hand on her face asking why she is crying if she is getting what she wanted, #I don't want this! I want to stay!# , and telling her in the tenderest voice that she confuses him. She is now gasping slightly, her face hot, her heart pounding in her ears and she nearly loses control altogether when he pulls his hand away and tells her to be gone, his voice harsh. He could have slapped her and it would have stung less than his verbal rejection.

She turns to flee from him, unable to speak, her face crumpling with despair, and then he leaves her with his final words...about mercy...his kind of mercy.

The door to his office opens and she rushes out, down corridors, until she rounds the corner in an empty hallway, crying openly now as she slides down the wall, her face in her arms which are around her knees. Eventually she stops, her emotions wrung out at last. She wipes her face with her hands and rises slowly - she feels exhausted and numb, but at least calmer than she felt earlier, and heads for Sc'orr's office…
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To Be Continued…
