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Book Five

Part One

Revenge
[[[Takes places a few days after Cade's talk with Naor'rin.]]]

GT: *After the submission of Cadence, T’than had made himself engage in the old ritual of the Ka’arpa’aj. He had needed the meditation intensely, given that shortly after the event his emotions had gone completely erratic, which could only be explained by his emotional turmoil. He had found it very difficult to do something as simple as keep his façade. Admitting defeat, he had retreated to the loneliness of his thoughts, abandoning the Commonality for some time to put some order in his mind, until it was time to let the common thought advise him. When the meditation ended, and his energy was purified somewhat, he returned to the Mothership. He had a promise to keep, although if it had been anyone else, he would have simply disregarded it. He had decided... to let her go. And the first step towards that was to erase the events from her mind... all of them if that is what it took.

So, with that thought on his mind, he checked her schedule to learn of her free time, and set up a small ambush. He had been waiting behind the mirror for quite some time when she finally arrived. He remained placid, although the sight of her made something stir inside him. It would be over in a few hours... 

C - *Cadence entered her quarters letting her robe drop to the floor so her freshly showered skin could air dry. She stood before her mirror towelling off her hair until it hung around her shoulders in damp curls. She let her thoughts wander over the last seventy-two hours, grateful that, after three long bridge shifts of trying to stay focused and alert, she now had a day off.

She needed it; keeping up appearances was a very difficult thing to do for a prolonged period of time, and she knew the effect was not perfect. She had inevitably run into people she knew who commented that she seemed quieter than normal and to appease them she had smiled and laughed and hoped those gestures had been enough to deceive them. *

GT: *she still looked beautiful... the glass reflected some of her shine and it made her look absolutely divine! That much was impossible to erase from her mind, but his emotions were somewhat under control. But judging by his nervousness, not completely. He hated that feeling of weakness and powerlessness she invoked. But while he is lost in thought, his palm moves forward to touch the surface of the looking glass, as if wanting to reach out to her.*

C - *She went to her dresser and pulled out a set of light blue satin babydolls and after putting them on she went back to the mirror to brush out her hair. But instead of doing that she looked at her reflection thinking that it was amazing how human beings could be subjected to many different forms of stress and unfortunate events and yet persevere due to their adaptability. She was a perfect example; less than three days ago she had been raped and humiliated and already she could feel herself beginning to feel more a part of reality again - still numb, yes, but coming back. *

GT: *it is so strange to have her looking at the mirror, sometimes appearing to be looking through it; his eyes made contact with hers, and T’than had to fight back the blush that wanted to overcome him. Ka’arpa’aj had done nothing, it appeared. The proximity to her was so many times stronger than what his Taelon-self wanted. He knows she is getting ready for bed; she has put on similar kind of clothing he had once taken from her quarters...*

C - *Naor'rin's visit had helped her take the first steps towards being herself again, yet Cadence wondered if she would ever fully return. She fingered the tiny bow that accented the front of the little sleeveless top noting that her chest was at last completely clear of the eerie marking and, pulling the elastic of the little shorts she wore over her hip bone she saw that the bruises there were faded to almost nothing.

She lay down above the covers on the bed and dimmed the lights, picking up a white teddy-bear that was sitting on her pillow. She looked into its big black button eyes, her look sad as thoughts of Gabriel came to escort her into sleep. Awhile later she lay on her side holding the bear, her face pressed into its furry chest; the scene deceivingly innocent...*

GT: *he watched as she moves about the room, and then the lights are dimmed, leaving the chambers illuminated by an eerie pale light. She is at her full magnificence in that light; he is nearly hypnotised. Completely focused on her and aloof to the time that passes, he waits by the mirror. The red component of her energy emissions lowers, and a bluer tone takes its place. She is falling asleep now... her body is now more dependant on the covers to keep its temperature; her metabolism is lowering considerably. It is time.

Carefully, he passes thru the glassy surface and steps inside the room. He is absolutely silent, as if floating towards the bed. He stops by its head, looking down at her for a moment. She is sleeping so soundly... her innocence and complete peace having taken over her features. She is holding some kind of toy, associated with the times of childhood. Indeed, she was but a child... He remains put, as if savouring the moment. He thinks to himself that is a good picture to retain as a final memory.* # So be it #.

*he kneels down on the floor, not wanting to touch the mattress lest she wakes up. With trembling fingers, he reaches out for her temples. He touches them slightly and blushes with the effort to enter her mind. Unlike what he had done before, he does not project his image inside of her, but he allows his essence to flow free and search for the synapses that represent her memories of the previous days. After destroying them, she would never recall what happened... not even Gabriel, if she were to find him in his healed and natural condition again. He couldn’t help to wonder if she would like what she would find though...*

C - *Cadence floats on dreamy currents of gray sleep, feeling fully aware, but it is the awareness of the nether-mind that we cannot ever remember when we awaken back into reality. Though she was not aware, she had ceased to have pleasant dreams ever since she had begun her journey with T'than; her sleep recently plagued by phantoms and images she could not name when she woke up, only knowing her rest had not been complete.

But ever since her rape, she dreamed of nothing, good or bad - only a misty gray void surrounded her mind at night, and in some ways this was a blessing. She floated, and if one could have looked into her mind then, they would have seen that even in dreams, her eyes were closed and she relaxed, her body feeling lighter than air.

GT: *he goes deeper and deeper into her mind, and as with a rope, by each step he takes further inside her mind, a little more of his essence flows inside her body. Soon, he looses cohesion altogether and his body reduces itself to tiny sparkles. If she were awake, that would be a joining; but she was not, and her mind was not conveying any message that could lead him towards his target. Her mind was emptied; as if she had expected him. He wanted to force his will on her, lest he became trapped. Even by his suggestion, no image appeared in her mind; and he himself was just a slight breeze in her thoughts.*

C - Then, a presence is there with her; non-corporeal and diaphanous, its smoky tendrils wrapping around her, tentatively touching her mind, but first lingering over her body. She moans softly and puts her arms over her head, completely relaxing into the wonderful sensations of sweet invasion.* Yes...don't stop...*she whispers. *Stay with me...

GT: *he finally spots her psychic projection of the human body. It is without aura in her thoughts, for she doesn’t know it exists. And so peaceful, he almost dreads disturbing her sleep. Yet he moves forward, tentatively, knowing he is there with a purpose, on a mission he will not allow himself to fail. He will need to gain her trust; he will need her help guiding him towards the memories. It is a game of seduction, first starting by the relaxation of her physical shell, and then moving inwards... deeper and deeper... until she surrenders, and nothing is left of the experience but a good sensation of lightness. Of course he could always rip her thoughts from her and force everything, but it would be rape all over, and he would not allow himself that.*

C - *She opens her eyes but there is only the swirling mists before her and so she closes them again, feeling as though she is being touched all over her body all at once - a very erotic sensation, and very tender too. She feels as though a veil of love and warmth has been laid over her and she moans as she falls back into invisible arms, feeling invisible kisses... everywhere.

There is a tingling sensation in her mind as whatever touches her outwardly seeks to touch her within as well, and she freely opens her mind to let the entity in. She gasps with delight as she is completely enveloped by it, and then she hears...her name! It sounds as though it is whispered from a very long distance away, travelling over rounded little hills to reach her ears.* 
#Cadence...#  Yes! I am here...*The voice comes again, closer now, no longer a whisper, her name shaping its lips.* #Cadence...#

GT: *she was succumbing, slowly delivering herself to that tantalizing feeling of his essence tickling at her body and mind. How strange, when most humans would have resisted; she seemed to give in for different reasons... she wanted to, because part of her understood the presence and wanted it there. He had called her in her mind, wanting her to reach for the mist that danced around her, magically able to make sound where only emptiness had been.*

C - # I know that voice! # *She begins to feel cold all over, despite the warmth of the mist over her and she squirms free of it - from the ecstatic pleasures that call to her like a siren's song and she feels herself become heavy, her heavenly freedom of flight gone as she lands hard at the bottom of the abyss in her mind. Up above in reality, her body convulses once and then is still.

GT: *he had nearly reached her and with her made his way into the recesses of her mind. She had guided him that far, but all of a sudden, she had broken free, painfully to the both of them. He cried out, a muffled sound that echoed unnaturally, for it disappeared before complete repetition would take place. He is left alone, searching once more, having only emptiness around him. Never in his days had he seen a mind as empty as that. Taelons could surf on people’s thoughts, but a moribund mind could become their trap and undoing.*

C - She walks in darkness and fear, her body illuminated, though everything else is pitch black and she feels the first itch of anger in the back of her mind,* T'than! *she calls to the nothingness.* Show yourself you coward! NOW!

GT: *she knows it’s him! Her voice flows in the emptiness of her mind, and it is as if she is shouting directly into his ears. It’s deafening, but blissfully so. He follows the angry voice towards where she stands, and it takes going deeper still into her mind. He spots her, a light by the end of a dark-pit path. He takes the shape of a spiral of whirling lights that form a vortex a few feet from her, concentrating until they take on a humanoid form.* I am not a coward. *he speaks, his façade showing at last and his eyes standing out in the pale ivory skin* you just devised this dream in this way. You knew not if you wanted to face me. It appears you have made up your mind. *he remains placid, only a little of his smugness is showing in his tone.* Why did you cease to lead me where I had told you to? Do you not want oblivion from what happened?

C - *She is frozen in place when he actually appears before her, his body at first just a whirlwind of glowing energy that soon becomes the Taelon she is very familiar with.* Yes...*she says in a shaking voice as she unconsciously folds her arms tightly over her chest. She is wearing a gauzy white dress that makes her look like a tendril of mist given form as it blows around her legs, though there is no breeze to be felt.

GT: I know you want to forget... this is why you refuse to feel and to dream... I can erase the pain... *he speaks seductively as he goes closer, and his voice is carried as a gust of wind to make her white dress dance in that void. She is still absolutely stunning to him; and although the thought doesn’t materialise into words in his mind, it still calls upon his emotions.*

C - Seeing him somehow makes her feel defeated...again, and then she remembers why as flashes of her rape come to her - dreams of reality for the dreamer. She looks down, shame making her blush pink.* Yes...I would like nothing more than to forget what happened to me. *She looks up at him, the little ember of anger that lights her soul turning into a tiny and brightly glowing flame.* What you *ordered* done to me. *She steps closer, fear still her invisible escort, but loosening his grip on her hand.* What you_ALLOWED_to_happen_to_me!

GT: *he feels the environment around him going denser, and if some invisible wall were closing around him and trying to crush it between unspeakable pressure. All her anger flares from her eyes to imprison him; he looks around, but there is still no way out. He will need to play his game well, because if she does indeed realize she has the upper hand, her victory can be complete... He recklessly went inside her mind without protection, expecting to find no resistance as with the last time, but she had changed. And he realised that too late...*

C - *The flame which is but a candle turns into a small fire, and she imagines that it lights her skin from within, giving her a dull, reddish glow as she comes closer to him to look him in the eyes.* WHY?!! Why did you do that to me?

She glares at him, holding his eyes captive with her own, and she feels that inner flame glow even brighter, to give her a dim aura of sorts. Fear lets go of her hand altogether and she allows anger to take her as its consort. These last days she felt like a shadow of herself, a spectre walking the halls of the ship. # Like Zara #...and now to feel *something* again is bliss!

GT: *he remains completely motionless, as if whatever held him put had covered him in an invisible shield. He could not even blink to protect his eyes from the flame that grew before him. What had lead her to become so strong when she should have been absolutely devastated? Cadence had been submissive, so very much so... but this... this was a force he could not fight against, not under those circumstances! He had to face it as a game; of life and death, it could be, but a game.* You know why I did it. Because you allowed me to... we made a deal. You for your lover. *he had expected the words to shaken her somewhat, but he remains trapped, and he is starting to choke. If she wishes him gone from her mind in the wrong way... it can be the end.* 

C - She walks a circle around T'than, her eyes still drilling into him.* You're not so tough. You would like me to forget what happened, wouldn't you? So maybe you could do it all again! *Her voice rises to a vicious shout.* Well I won't let you! Do you hear me? I WILL NOT LET YOU TAKE MY MEMORIES! No matter how unpleasant they are, they are MINE!

GT: *he holds his grip, and speaks softly to her, wanting to make her believe he was not a bit impressed.* But you want to let them go... you want to forget how much it pained to have your body taken by another; but worse: how much it pained to swallow your pride! You were helpless, and mine... mine as you are even now. *he can get to her somehow and he is able to move once more. He uses that to approach her, a seductive look on his face* And still mine once you wake up from this dream...

C - GET AWAY FROM ME! I...I HATE YOU! *She is shocked to see a flaming outline around herself - as bright as the sun!*

#What is happening to me? #

#You are coming back, you are winning #

GT: *his eyes squint until they shut. The aura was present even in her thoughts, as if she had realised it was as much a part of her as all the rest. It was... pure instinct! And in that keen darkness, it was so bright it hurt to stare at it.* Yes, you hate me! You hate me as much as you love me, but by that hate and that love, I hold you captive! *he had been there to let her go, but she kept reminding him of what it was he hungered for; his system was going out of control again; her beauty and that power should repel him, but instead, it attracted him so much...* 

C - *You should pay for what you did T'than! PAY! *A vortex of energy flame whips around the Taelon, superheated and fast to singe him before it vanishes. Cadence stops her circling and freezes, her lips parted in awe as she realizes for the first time her power over her environment. Then, her look of awe is replaced by a look of arrogance - of a power she thought had been taken from her forever.* So now the slave becomes the master...

Are you prepared T'than? Prepared to suffer all of the agonies you_have_wrought_onto_me!?

GT: *he tries to grow a shield around him, to protect him from the projections of her mind. He manages to form a psychic barrier, but it is quickly consumed by the flaming energy she formed around him. It burned through the shield, and now it was burning through his own projection, lifting him from the invisible floor to float, like the phoenix, being consumed in the fire that brought him life!* Wrong, slave girl! The master will always be me! You can play in your thoughts, you can devise my death one million times... but that will never happen. Your dreams are just that... dreams! In reality, I still have your beloved, I still own you completely... you are just a toy! And a toy is powerless...  *the looks in her eyes is one to cause dread; he has only to wish she will not take it much farther; if she does, and he is forced to defend himself with all his might, than her mind will become a battlefield, and instead of healing her, the forces unleashed by them both could lead to their destruction. If he once had wondered what he saw in her, he did no more...*

C - You lie! This THIS is reality! There IS no other world but here! *Cadence truly had no idea what T'than spoke of. Though she was aware of terrible things happening to her, as far as she was concerned, they had all happened on this dark and gray plane of existence; and this belief made her dangerous, for it was all REAL for her, and she could not comprehend any consequences she might suffer back in that other world known as reality.*

You don't own me! You never did and you NEVER will! *She waves her hand and he drops to the ground but rises quickly as she walks over to him – right up to him and looks up into his face with burning green eyes. For a moment she has to put away feelings for him that taunt the edges of her thoughts because his words echo with truths she cannot deny. She wonders how she could hate him and love in an equal measure, and why the gentler feeling exists at all.* A toy? Your plaything? Watch General...*she slides a small finger down his chest*...watch what this TOY can do! *Anger flares within her and she imagines she can see it and she grimaces as she gathers it in her mind from its coursing over her body into a tiny fiery ball of white hot light that now rests above her open palm.* Catch General! *She flings the glowing ball at him and it hits him square on his chest and he appears to writhe in pain.

GT: *Her response to his words is the worst he could receive. She is unable to distinguish dream from reality, and that had been his only chance of getting to her. In that world they were both in, she was all-powerful, and unless he put all his strength to use, which could have disastrous results, she still had the upper hand. And so what she said was true: he did not own her there, she had closed up in such as way, it was impossible for him to penetrate in her subconscious to manipulate it. It was as if the figure standing there was the part of Cadence that fought him, the guard to her integrity. T’than concentrated on himself and tried to find a breach in her defence, and that took him to lower his guard. It revealed to have been a mistake, because the floor seems to vanish under his feet and he loses his balance. It takes him only a thought to rise. Somehow, he can move around, but she is the one not allowing him to do much more. She wants some reaction from him; she wants him to be real so that her attacks feel real. And that is her subconscious’ doing. 

He tries to remain cool when he notices the ball of energy floating above her hand... he wants to scream into her mind for her to stop, but his psychic projection remains a lifeless puppet, and doesn’t even flinch when it hits him fully on the chest. The pain is excruciating; the intensity of the emotions that hit him was unnatural for a Taelon. It was painful to endure, and it had been devised that way.* You will stop this now! *he extends his hand, as if the dormant shaqaravah was awakened and ready to fire. Even though in reality they possessed it no more, it was still a part of them, something they could feel, and control in the psychic plane. Just not in hers, it would appear...

C - She walks up to him and stands before him.* On_your_knees_T'than! *She grabs his wrist and is surprised at her own strength - she was never this strong before!* I could disperse you with a single THOUGHT! *His hand and wrist blush and energy particles appear as he fights to stay whole. She knew that dispersing only a part of him had to be extremely painful and a slight shudder goes through her as a small voice in her mind whispers to her.*

GT: *he locks his eyes on hers as she comes closer. The feeling of her hand around his wrist is burning; her grip is vice like and nearly crushing. He feels himself loosing cohesion, and he knows that if she destroys him inside her mind, he will truly die. There was a reason why no one died in dreams... except those who were killed. And as he used his strength to try to keep her away, his body was slowly giving in. His face twisted in a grimace, pain and anger mixing as his patience reached its end and the will to survive spoke louder. She had felt like he had taken a part of her, and she was doing the same to him. Revenge... but he would endure it no more. He had been there to put an end to it, but now he knew that if he lived through that ordeal, she would pay for her audacity!

C - # This is cruel, Cadence. Stop lest you lose yourself to your anger...stop...#

*She looks away from the Taelon, an exasperated sound coming from her as she lets go of him and turns away so he cannot see her expression. She is torn and it is a tormenting feeling! But when she speaks, her back still to him, her voice belies nothing of her guilt over what she is doing. She will not allow him to see except what she wants him to.* Gabriel is dead! I know it! And YOU killed him! *Then her tone becomes ominous.* So, have you had enough, T'than? *her voice is cold as is her expression as she glances over her shoulder at him.* Or do you require a further demonstration?

GT: *the pain stops when she moves away. T’than looks at his hand; its façade is gone and it glows in its natural Taelon form... but his pale skin appears again just a little above where she had grabbed at him. His hand goes in a ball and he focuses to change it back... he has yet one card to play; one last card. Taking advantage of the fact that she had seen him and Gabriel in the same light once, he changes his psychic image into that of Gabriel while she is looking away. He is stuck there otherwise, she will need to let him go for him to leave, and if she doesn’t, his energy will eventually run out.* No, Cadence, I am not dead. T’than did not kill me, he gave me life! But if you keep attacking him, I’ll die too. *he looks at her pleadingly, his blue eyes glistening in the dark environment* Please, don’t let me die... *his expression is pouting and vulnerable as he speaks; he falls to his knees, devoid of all strength, and his head hangs low* You promised...

C - *The voice behind her changes and becomes full of pleading and vulnerability and she turns to see Gabriel standing there, his beautiful blue eyes glistening with unspent tears, and with fear and hurt; fear that he might die due to her actions, hurt that she had made a promise to protect him at all costs...which she had.*

Gabriel? *she said, her voice unsure as is her look. She takes a few steps closer to him.* Gabriel? *She drops to her knees and her hand comes up to tentatively touch him, stroking his hair and then going under his chin to lift his face to her.* It's okay Gabriel... you will be okay...*her eyes travel over his body as if checking for injuries, her hand sliding down his shoulder gently and taking his hand as she looks into his face and gently kisses him on the lips, almost to see if he was real, and he certainly was! His lips were warm and sweet, his skin soft and she could smell his familiar scent - not cologne, just that clean, fresh smell she had long ago come to associate with him.

GT: *he smirks hidden behind the strands of hair that fell over his face. The tone of her voice did not lie. She had taken the bait, and what a relieving sensation it was. He shudders at her touch; even in that void, she had made is warm and tender for him. He looks up at her with bright blue eyes.* Yes, now that you are here, with me, it will be ok. *he opens his arms to receive her* Come here, my precious.

C - *She fell into his arms and let them go around her tightly as she kissed him all over his face and into his hair, her body shaking with unheard sobs. It was as if she could not cry in this realm, and even in reality she had not cried; the best her soul had been able to encourage was a few tears on her face when Naor'rin had spoken to her, but other than that she had been quiet  - quiet of laughter and of tears. *
GT: I missed you so much... where I have been there are no sounds, no smell, nothing... just void, cold and lonely. *he almost goes into ecstasy from her kisses. It’s all so alive; she makes it all so strong.*

C - *One of her hands dropped from him and toyed absently in all the folds of white material that lay around her from her dress, her other still about his neck, her lips kissing him fervently, as though there was no tomorrow and this was the end. He whispered sweet things into her ear and she rested her head on his muscular shoulder as sadness washed over her.* Gabriel, my Gabriel... I made a promise to save him... and I followed through... I did that...for him....*her voice is resigned and sad, full of regret just as T'than's was before he let them take her to rape*....but you are not him....*she brings her lips to his ear and speaks, though it is more of a soft movement of her lips and not even a whisper.* ...My T'than...

GT: *he kisses her back, surprised at how he was not acting at all though it. He only knew he didn’t actually want it to end, and that it felt like bliss. So passionate, yet so peaceful and strong... he caresses her cheek when she rests her head on his shoulder. She seems fragile now; not like the being that had attacked him just moments ago. She had surrendered to that figure; the essence remained the same, as was in reality... but the sight of Gabriel alone was enough for her to give in to him.* My beautiful Cadence... this is the kind of dream I wish I never had to awaken from... it’s heaven... *but then she speaks again, and he feels a chill go through him. Something is wrong, very wrong! An alarm goes crazy inside of him; danger it screams; but he cannot pull through, not from her embrace. He just now noticed how even when he was in his human form, she kept manipulating the environment and even him! When she speaks into his ear, he goes ice-cold inside. His eyes close when she utters his name... his real name...

C - *The hand in her dress comes up, and in its fist is something that glows and hums softly with power. Cadence pulls away from "Gabriel" slowly and as she does so she brings down her hand, the energy knife whistling as it moves through the air until it is silenced as it comes into contact with the shoulder of the being before her and is drawn diagonally down over his chest.

The blade falls from her fingers and she rises and sees that it is now T'than on his knees and Gabriel's image is gone. There is a huge slash into his exocovering and it follows the same line as his sash, only just slightly above it. His energy bleeds out in a blue and vaporous mist as Cadence stands there and watches, her expression bearing a sadness she wished she did not feel.* I could have killed you...remember that. *Her voice is soft, yet the quality of it is flat, bereft of feeling.* What you allowed to happen to me was inexcusable. *She gestures at his painful wound,* Consider this...a fine.

GT: *the pain is intolerable! He doesn’t scream, but his energy is launched in a whirling turmoil. What she did hurt him on the physical plane as well... she has the weapon to kill him... him, T’than, as well as the Gabriel she loves so much. The thought that she had not yet related the two hurts as much as the cut. Once he thought he didn’t want her to know, but now he realised he wanted her to find out... but she had not! His hands move to cover the cut, and draw a path over the energy emanating from his body.* Cadence... *his form shimmers between Gabriel’s and T’than, and finally end on the Taelon’s, that after a strong blush, looses his façade altogether*

C - *At once she feels herself float and everything goes dark around her, T'than's image joining the blackness until all she can see is the long, glowing slash down his body, lighting the depths of her soul with feelings of her vengeance, as well as sorrow for what she inflicted onto another being. Her eyes open in reality into the dimness of her quarters and her arms embrace someone whose kneeling body rests over hers.* Gabriel?

GT: *he is hurt, weak... in each of their encounters she took quite the toll on him. He had been exhausted as of late; no less than she was, he was sure. And his physical condition wasn’t helping. He had done that on the hopes of managing to distance himself before it was too late... all he could do was to try to reach her, follow her away from that place. If she left before he did, he could be stranded there, erased, forgotten like any recent and deeper dream. He manages to pull through just in time; a brilliant flash nearly blinds him as he struggles to regain control of his physical body and return to the dimension of reality. He tries to move, aware of the energy leaving his body; he needs to go to the infirmary, get himself a new exocovering because that one had lost its usefulness. The effort is immense... a faraway whisper calls out a name, and a sudden urge of panic goes through him. He is vulnerable until he can finally regain all his senses and mental power... as she has awakened too... after all he had followed her there...

C - *She is disoriented, the dream like a whisper on the wind leaving only hazy fragments that her mind has to reach out to grasp with almost more effort than she is able. The body above her is warm and limp and she calls Gabriel's name again. It is more than warmth though, she feels as though she is on fire! And then the body goes into a full blush - a blue, glowing, Taelon blush and Cadence realizes that it could not possibly be Gabriel. She screams, from pain as much as shock as this awareness comes over her and pulls herself out from beneath him.* Lights! *she calls and the room becomes its typical Taelon soft blue, bright enough for her to see the scorch mark that mars the blue satin of her flimsy garment in a diagonal line from her chest to her side. *
GT: *his only realisation is that he is too weak to move; and that the lights have returned, because his eyes sting from the brightness when he tries to open them completely. He had known many injuries from battle, and the one she had inflicted on him was no less preoccupying. She could not have known, but she had grazed just above the akehara pathway... a little deeper... and she would be staring at the vortex of tiny, glowing particles instead of a Taelon.*

C - *Looking back over at her bed she goes and puts her hands on the figure's shoulders and turns him over.* T'than... *she says in a shuddering voice. He was struggling to keep his facade but was losing. Cadence's hand went to her mouth when she saw the wound on his chest leaking the very energy that had scorched her nightclothes.* Oh my God! What happened to you! *Her first instinct was to try and block the flow of his energy with her hands but she draws back, another scream on her lips as her hands are burned from its heat. The question of why he had been there in her room did not even come to her for she was too busy trying to digest the scene before her; a Volunteer first, she was trained to not only obey Taelons, but to help them in times of need as well - but how to help one whose very life-force is deadly to you?*

GT: *he could hear her voice, but not answer back. It was as if part of him had been left inside her mind, and he was operating at only half of his capacity, which was getting progressively weaker from the energy spill. He felt as she turned him around, his head sagging as his body turned. His eyelids tried to open another time, but the lights were directly above him, and so was her aura... and it blinded him! His hand still ached, he could barely feel it though; his energy was leaking and weak in its flowing through his body. He feels warmth and near relief when she touches him; he immediately tries to take some of her energy into his body, but she withdraws from the pain. Would she realise why? He wants to scream for her not to let go; he would grab her hand and force a one way joining if he could...

C - T'than! What do I do? You have to help me here, what _do_I_do?

# Why don't you just let him die and do the universe a favor? #

# No! I won't stoop that low! That would make me no better than him! #

# Let him die! #

# He is a living being! I cannot! #

#...because you love him #

*Cadence shut her thoughts off before they could go any further, though bits and pieces of her dream were now coming to her unbidden, showing her images that she, had somehow been responsible for this.* # But why was he in my mind? #

GT: *what could she do?; nothing, not under those circumstances. She needed to go to sleep... he needed to leave, so he began to struggle against the comforting dormancy. It was not over! She had not won!*

C - *She threw on a robe and knelt down by him again. He seemed barely conscious.* T'than! Wake up! We have to go to the infirmary and I cannot carry you! You will have to walk! *She was not getting much of a response from the Taelon except him gasping slightly*  Do you want to die? Is that what you want? *She stands and puts her stinging hands under his arms and lifts with all of her strength.* On your feet, General! NOW!

GT: *his body goes limp as she hauls him from the floor. His hands, however, try desperately to come in contact with her. Just a tiny bit of energy...* Need... energy...

C - *...but more and more of her dream was coming back to her and as she tried to help him she tried to keep the anger that was deep within her from overtaking her...he had tried to take her memories!*

GT: *he has to hope she will not let him fall; he would only need a few seconds. Once his hands come in contact with her skin, they burn from his attempt to draw some of her life force onto him. The feeling of her heat, her energy grazing at his body is enough to re-establish him somewhat... he finally opens his eyes, and his legs move to support him. He looks slightly down to see his own energy escaping his body. With effort, he pulls the sash over it; it would prevent the leaking from being so pronounced. *
C - *His hands skim over her body as she lifts him and she is overtaken by a most peculiar weakness; not enough to truly affect her in any way, but enough for her to feel, as though she had run a race and was left winded. She knew he was drawing her energy and she allowed it, figuring that at least it would strengthen him enough so she could walk him to the med-bay. But then he thrashes against her and pulls away. *

GT:* Then, he shakes himself back into awareness and pulls away from her.* You... *he turns, seeking support in a nearby wall.* traitor... *his eyes squint, both in pain and anger as he looks at her* will pay for this! You wanted Gabriel? *his head tilts awkwardly, his hand holding his warlord sash closer to his chest* I shall give him to you, untouched, as he was before. *he knew his words would probably make no sense to her. How would she be paying for anything if he kept his promise? But his coherence, physical and psychic were not at their best* 

C - *His angry words sting her and she steps back, uncomprehending at first as a look of hurt crosses her features - she had 
tried to help him! Her hurt turns to perplexity about his words regarding Gabriel; put him back the way he was before? - that's what she wanted! But why did he say it as though it were a bad thing? *

GT: Rest assured Cadence... what you have been through thus far, is nothing compared to what awaits you! *most unwise, to be threatening her like that given his condition... she had tried to help him, but the true her had tried to kill him. And that, stood out above all else. But now, as he looked behind her and around the bed, one question remained: how would he exit the place unseen?*

C - *she stands there, frozen, her blood running cold at his threats. The things he had been doing to her had become progressively worse and thus his words sent a stab of fear through her. Over the past few days she had been existing in a void that muted every one of her feelings, though when she had awakened moments ago she had felt more alive than she had since 
her time at his Volunteers' hands and now...as he raged at her she felt as one who is swimming up from very deep water, up and up and up, until in one burst, they emerge from the quiet depths into the light.

And so Cadence emerged, taking her first breath of life again. At once the world became brighter, sounds sharper, sensations more tangible. Had she been a Taelon her energy would have flashed and gone around her in a super-bright wave. *

GT: *the flame around her disappears. He can’t see her energy; if her flaming aura had been feeding on some kind of combustive, it seemed as though it had ran out! Yet, where was all this power he felt as nearly tangible coming from? If he had once wondered whether it had been wise to threaten her, now he knew! But it was simply not in his nature to fear anyone, especially NOT a human! In appearance, the most fragile of beings!; key word being appearance of course. Then, in an explosion of sorts, her energy was back, stronger than before; completely re-established. At least he had been successful at that; her hatred for him was the driving force behind her recovery and her strength. But her love for him weakened her enough for him to continue his manipulation. It was deliciously, even if dangerously, ironic. *

C - *Her eyes squinted at this being who was standing in HER room, guilty of molesting HER mind and who now had the audacity to THREATEN her!* I didn't ask you to come here T'than! You came and forcibly entered my thoughts! How dare you now stand there and threaten ME!!! *She looks around for something to throw and her eyes fell upon a heavy paperweight made of some Taelon crystal. She grabbed it and screamed in rage as she hurled it at him, watching as he barely leaned to the side in time and it exploded on the wall, showering him with glassy fragments.* You can find your own way to the infirmary and collapse on the way - see if I CARE!

GT: Your actions are the one reason I remain... As of today, instead of choosing to be free from me, you have decided that I shall continue to torment you. *he smirks* I had forgotten how enjoyable that can be; and make no mistake, I am only starting with you! *then something comes his way, fast as a bullet, the shine catches his attention and years of training reflexes most Taelons don’t have, he manages to evade it. It crashes against the wall behind him, sending tiny fragments flying around him, giving him an aura of sorts.* You need not worry... *he speaks in a hiss, his eyes reduced to small shining crevices on his face* I will make my way to the infirmary... but not the Taelons’... I have yet to stop by a certain secret medlab...

C - *She picks up yet another glass ornament from her shelf and it goes flying toward him too, and she smiles with satisfaction as his hands go up to ward it off. Her anger is empowering her and she feels so alive! Several more breakables go flying his way and then, balling her hands into fists, Cadence herself approaches him, heedless of the glass that cuts her feet as she strides over it. She looks up into his angry face, hers no less enraged as she shouts at the top of her lungs.* DON'T EVER THREATEN ME AGAIN T'THAN...EVER! *Her hand comes up and she slaps him across his face, and then grabs his shoulders and pulls him forward slightly, only to shove him back up against the wall, hard.* GET OUT!

GT: *he barely manages to cover himself from the object she throws this time. He could have chosen to let it go through him, but it was Taelon material, and it would injure him for sure. He manages to stop it by the end of its trajectory towards his face! When he opens his eyes to look at her, his face if livid with anger. Even most Taelons would flinch when coming across that expression on his face... yet she didn’t. She walked to him, her aura shining to full magnificence, nearly washing away the anger from his body and drowning him in its power and beauty. This was the kind of spectacle any Taelon would love to see, the kind of display they would understand and cherish and want... but despite it all, only he could bring it to life. She aggresses him once again, the impact at his face doesn’t hurt at all, but the daring is enough to blind him with fury. He is frozen in that chilling rage, in such as way, he doesn’t even bother to react when she pushes him against the wall, making the cut in his chest resent from the shock. But he is beyond pain, beyond caring... perhaps ever again...

C - GET OUT BEFORE I KILL YOU!

GT: *to her surprise, he smirks at her.* Yes, I will leave, because if I stay, it would be to watch you sign your death sentence. *he steps away from the wall and close to her* I would have gone, yes, forever. But now... now that you have shown me yet so much to break... I will glue to you like a parasite... until I leech away everything that you are... little by little... *the look on his face is so cold it could freeze one in dread. He knows once the adrenaline wears off in her system, that his words will start mulling on her mind. He makes sure to stare her back, his own strength returning with his rage. So, his feelings for her had made him weak... Maybe she had done him a favour after all... 

C - *His freezing and enraged expression, along with his words of breaking her are enough to stop her rage and she looks down at the floor, her body shivering slightly before she looks back up at him, her expression one of sorrow, her voice soft.* That is a terrible thing to say...why would you do such a thing to me? *She shakes her head then and looks to the side.* You must truly hate me...*she looks back at him, her voice now shaking*...and I don't even know why...

*She had spoken these last words so quietly she doubted that the Taelon had even heard her, and she was fairly sure he hadn't when he continues with his next words.*

GT: *Still holding the sash in place, he walks past her, slowly but without letting his pace deny his physical weakness. He is already by the door when he glances sideways at her, his tone full or promise as well as his eyes.* Enjoy the moment Cadence. You will be wishing you had crawled at my feet before long... *with that, his free hand waves the door open* You can expect these words to last longer than my name at your chest. 

C - *She turns her back on him, but it is not to disregard him, it is so he cannot see her shocked expression.* Just go T'than... please....*She hears her door close and she walks over to her bed, ignoring her injured feet, and just sits, her eyes straight ahead, one knee up and her arm resting over it. An hour later she is still like that - still gazing ahead, her emotions threatening to overwhelm her but she struggling valiantly to keep them at bay. She can see herself in the mirror, her scorched clothes, the little top leaving her upper chest visible and she strokes her fingers over where the odd mark used to be, coldness tingling her skin as though tiny snowflakes fell upon it. She had her answer finally, and it was worse than she could have imagined; the mark WAS a symbol, a symbol that was essentially a signature and she had been the canvas for it to be written upon; T'than's name...

But why would Gabriel have written it?  She now knew that he had once worked for T'than, and had T'than not admitted that the man had fallen in love with her despite orders she might have believed he had done it at T'than's behest. But if he had indeed loved her, how could that be? It did not make any sense at all!

Gabriel....the name taunted her mind. T'than was going to him - was probably with him now, and judging by his rage at her, he was probably seeing to it that he never woke up again, and Cadence lay back down on her pillows resigned, for there was nothing she could do about it.* I'm so sorry Gabriel...so very sorry... *she says softly to the empty room.

She took solace in the fact that she had had a victory over T'than today, and if indeed he had killed Gabriel, he had nothing to hold against her anymore and so anything she did no longer mattered. However, her victory had been in the mindworld and even now she could not remember it all, but it was enough to know that it HAD happened, and, if she had had the strength once, she could find it again.

She reached to the floor to pick up the teddy bear and was confronted with a pile of fluffy ashes and white fur, T'than's searing energy having destroyed the toy. She scooped up some of the powdery mess and watched as it fell through her fingers.* This is my life...and my love...for both of you....

Ashes....

Book Five

Part Two

Be Careful What You Wish For


C - Another day on the ship and as Cadence walked the hallways and corridors on her way to the lounge to relax and grab a bite to eat, she realized that, though she was feeling much better, she was still on the outside looking in at what had once been her world. Volunteers passed her, some all business – on duty – others talking and laughing as they went to talk with each other 
either in the lounge or in their quarters. Just another day for them, the same as the last one and in that, lay security, a security that Cadence no longer had. She knew that every one of her days was shadowed by a Taelon who was now certainly bent on making things even more difficult for her than they had been before.

She thought of T'than briefly then - and how angry he had been last night when he left her quarters, bleeding and almost mortally injured, and his words still sent a knot of fear to tighten in her breast at what was yet to come.

Bawdy male laughter caught her attention and she looked down a corridor she was crossing...and froze! At the end of the hall, clumsily working over a panel while speaking obnoxiously to two other male Volunteers who stood nearby, was Gabriel! Her Gabriel! Cadence swallowed and her hand went to rest on the wall to support her, her other hand fluttering to her throat to grab at the fabric of her uniform.

G: *after a few weeks in the infirmary he had awakened to the world with a lousy headache and hunger that seemed to be eating at his stomach for a hundred years. The first two faces he had seen were those of the doctors that had babbled something about miraculous recovery, but shortly after, he had been visited by two of his old colleagues. They didn’t even wait for him to blink twice before they took him from the medlab and into his boss’s office. Some things had not changed; the Taelon was still obnoxious, but fun to have around. According to Matthews, T’than had made things pretty hot in Gabriel’s absence, and he was a lucky man. Gabriel couldn’t tell how being in a coma for weeks was being lucky... but he had to admit, when he was somewhat briefed on the most recent events, he had missed a lot of fun!

And so the topic remained, even as he worked on a bloody panel, just dying to flirt, after such long abstinence. *
C - *She could barely breathe! At first she thought that her eyes were playing wishful tricks on her but that was not the case. It was him, and he looked wonderful - his cheeks flushed, his smile bright, his laughter strong. But she wondered why he had not called her...

Like a ghost she drifted closer and closer, her eyes still wide and her lips slightly parted, until she was almost to the console. The small group finally saw her and they looked at her curiously.*

G: *the other two were occasionally checking the views, when Julian, one of T’than’s goons nodded in the direction of a petite blond girl that was walking in their direction. He heard Julian whispering behind him “Ain’t she something? We would have gang-fucked her if T’than hadn’t gone nuts. Matthews sure had fun, the lucky bastard...” *Gabriel watched as she came close. T’than had told them all she was no longer off-limits... and she was something else...* “Heck, look at her, she wants you man!” *laughter* “I guess she doesn’t get enough cock between those pretty legs!”... *Gabriel smirked at the remark; he had the feeling the girl was absolutely thrilled to see him... although he had never seen her before. But what did he care? It had never stopped him before; they did always fall for him.*

C - Gabriel? Oh my God, Gabriel, is that you? *Her fingers grazed the console as she walked around it, right past one of the other Volunteers as though he weren't even there. She was mesmerized by the sight that was now within her reach as one hand grazed down his arm, as if to see if he were real, and then her arms went around him tightly, she standing on her toes to kiss him deeply and then rest her head against him.* Gabriel...I thought...I had lost you...oh Gabriel!

G: *Gabriel exchanges looks with Julian. The second guy is just grinning madly exchanging signs with Julian, who winks at Gabriel and does some dirty gesture behind her, licking his lips. Gabriel smirks back... this was one easy girl! But not the first to throw herself in his arms. The Mothership was wonderful in many respects, but girls grew lonely, and he loved when they felt alone. Such easy prey...* Yeah, well, it’s me! Same ol’ me, back in one piece... *she kisses him deeply then. The other two guys are cheering in silence and wind up walking away with encouraging gestures.* #Damn, this chick is hot!#

C - *She hugged him tightly, grateful that, for once, T'than had kept his promise and given Gabriel back to her as she wished for him to be. Back the way he was.*


G: *When she holds him tight, he is not quite sure of what to do, but his hands react on their own and go around her waist, and one rests at her buttocks, giving her ass a nice thud* Nice! You look very nice... *there is a certain evilness in his eyes when he stares her down, and if measuring her carefully* Yes, very pretty. *he turns to the console and shuts it down* What do you say if we go for a walk? I’m tired of this damn console anyway... I am sure you could be so much more entertaining... *the hand at her waist pulls her to him as they walk side by side* So, what do you do... I mean, what have you been doing in my absence? *he keeps grinning. Amazing how so much time in a coma has not affected his skills. This girl’s eyes are shining with happiness; he can only figure that she had fed some secret passion for him, and had finally gotten the guts to open her arms to him... and he was quite sure, her legs as well...*

C - *Cadence thinks that Gabriel must definitely be feeling better, his hands casually moving over her backside are proof of it. She is glad that he at least waited for his friends to depart before doing so however, and even though she wished that he had not touched her like that in public at all, she does not want to chastise him - he had been ill and perhaps still was not himself.

They walk down the hallways, his arms slung casually around her waist, giving her warm feelings as he pulled her close against him. They had stopped their walking on one occasion to kiss, and she had the opportunity to once again look into his eyes. Perhaps he was still recovering even though he seemed completely well, but his eyes...

They were blue, perhaps bluer than most other people's...but, they had lost their glow somehow - they did not seem as bright and full of fire. There was something else about him as well that she realized as they kissed, his hands and mouth hungry over her; there was a certain dullness about him now, a loss of wit and charm, which had been replaced by a wolfishness. Perhaps 
that is why she was not experiencing rampant feelings of lust for him anymore, though that in and of itself, was a blessing.*

G: I think I hit the jackpot this time. *he smiles and smooches her* I think wonderful moments await us, don’t you? 

C - We are near the lounge Gabriel, *she says cheerfully.* What do you say we get some food and talk for awhile, and I can, as you asked, tell you what I have been doing, though, *she looks down,* it's pretty easy to tell you. I've been worrying about you. *She looks back up at him and touches his cheek lightly and then laughs nervously.*  Maybe I'll go to my room first and change from the uniform into some comfortable clothes and then we can talk in the lounge. What do you say?

G: Worrying about me? Ah, you shouldn’t. But I know just the thing to cheer you up. *he smiles at her. She was so naïve; that should weigh on his conscience, if he had any when dealing with such matters. But she was clearly seducing him; not in the most professional of ways, but her sweetness was attractive, even if only because it meant she was so easy. He remembered Julian’s words; and maybe he was right, she was hungry for him and maybe even any good looking man. Sometimes, the sweetest girls were the wildest in bed! He couldn’t wait to find out... and apparently, so could she, already inviting him to her room.* But I agree, you should put on something more pretty. #You’ll have to get naked for that... and when you do...# I could help you to choose something to wear... *then he pulls her close and kisses her at the neck as he whispers* and to undress your uniform... and then, if we still have time, we’ll stop by the lounge. *he looks back at her* There are some people I’d like to introduce you to. *he looks around him, as if completely lost* Baby, I think you’ll have to lead the way... for the moment... *smug smile*

C - # Lead the way? # *She looked at him confused and then just nodded as she took his hand and they walked. Her quarters were practically around the corner and yet he acted as though he had never been there before. She attributed it to him just being silly, though she hoped he didn't carry the act too far as it was already beginning to grate on her. She keyed in her code and the door to her room opened.

His words about undressing her had sent a tingle through her and despite his behavior now she smiled slightly at him as he walked around her room, picking things up from shelves and even looking at some small framed photographs of she and Chandra. While he was occupied she pulled out a pretty pink silk blouse and a pair of jeans. She really did want to go to the cafeteria - she hadn't eaten much over the last few days and she was starving! *
G: You have a very nice room... *he speaks casually as he goes around her stuff, picking up a few bottles of perfume from her table and smelling them briefly* Nice... *he chose a sweet perfume from the ones she had; one she had not worn in quite some time, but he couldn't know, could he?*

C - *She unzipped and stepped out of her uniform, wondering why she felt uncomfortable doing so in front of Gabriel. They had made love many times and he had seen all of her that there was to see, but somehow...he was different, and it sent a small shiver through her, and not of delight.

G: *he leaned to her dresser as he watched her undress. No doubt those uniforms hid a lot! She had the most perfect figure, even if not too tall, her curves were all in place. His adrenaline started racing, and his jumpsuit suddenly went uncomfortable and tight. His eyes kept measuring her and he smiled to himself. He missed getting laid, and he would start sleeping around the best way there could be. *
C - Now clad only in a bra and thong of emerald green satin that enhanced her eyes, she realized that she could not wear that vivid of a color beneath the pale silk blouse and so, she began to pull off her bra, looking up with a mix of anticipation and apprehension as Gabriel walked over to her.* Gabriel...I'll be dressed in a minute and then we can go...

G: *he starts walking to her, and takes her in his arms, pulling her closely and kissing her.* Dress? I don't think so... *he casts her a wolfish smirk* In fact... you are too dressed as it is... *he finishes what she has started and takes her bra away.* Look at these beauties... *he takes one of her breasts in his hand and kneads it softly, then roughens his motions as he kisses her again and pinches her nipple to the verge of pain* 

C - Ouch Gabriel stop... *she says but he smothers her with his mouth and she can say no more for the moment. He is manhandling her body, and though she knew well how rough he could be # wonderfully so! # his touch now was unpracticed and crude! She barely had time to think about anything while she was grabbed and squeezed and pinched, but a fleeting thought passed over her consciousness - that when he had laid eyes on her naked breasts just now, it was as though he had never seen them before! She returned his kisses as best she could, though he seemed not to care and to be out for his own pleasure, and she was beginning to feel very uneasy.*

G: You are so dying for this, aren't you? *he turns her around and starts moving towards the bed*  I bet you are dripping wet already *he whispers into her ear she he turns her back on the bed and starts snuggling his hand down her back, to her rear, and moves between her buttocks* Yep, I was right... *he kisses her on the neck, nibbling at her ear on occasion, then invading her mouth with his tongue and he makes her fall underneath him on the bed.* I say, we have a little fun. And if you are hungry, well... I could always provide you with something to swallow... *he starts moving his lips down her body to ravish her breasts and his hand goes beneath the trim fabric of her thong*

C - *He fingers her roughly and maneuvers her body so awkwardly in his desire for quick pleasure that she falls on the bed, he now on top of her, his hand inside her panties. Her body is responding and she cannot deny that there is pleasure but...he is so different! She wondered if being in a coma could change a person's personality to this extent, and if so, would it be a permanent deviation? *

G: *he is smirking to himself as he explores every inch of her body; he pulls his fingers from between her legs and moves them to feel her wetness.* Sweet, very sweet... *then, with one swift motion, he rips them off, looking gloatingly down at his target* Baby, I’ll make up for my absence and show you the best time of your life!

C - *Her thong is ripped away from her as he continues his ravishing and she lets her head fall back and she moans softly. She just needs to get into it - he loves her! He has said so! Maybe being sick has merely pent up his hormones and once she allows him to make love to her he will come back to himself...*

Whoa...*kisses*...Gabriel....*fingers inside her*....slow down okay? *She hugs him and kisses him deeply and tries to speak in a soothing voice for he has gone practically animalistic!* We'll be together - you're here and I'm here so...just calm down a little...

G: *He returns to his ministrations on her sex. With a rough hand, he pulls her thighs apart and starts fingering her, playing with her clit and sometimes pushing one, or two, or three fingers inside of her.* Slow down? *he stops his nibbling at her breasts to look up at her* that’s not what your body is telling me! *he moves his fingers inside of her and delights as she closes her eyes and moans* See... I knew my magic fingers could change your mind! #And you’re so much better when you are quiet...#  But I bet I have something that will make you a lot happier! *he rises to his knees and starts fighting against his jumpsuit*

C - *He is tugging at his uniform, looking almost angry that it is not coming off as fast as he'd like. She tries to sit and help him but he lays his hand flat against her chest and roughly pushes her back onto her back, an angry growling noise coming from his throat! She doesn't know how he did it, but he managed to keep her pinned to the mattress and get undressed too, and her feelings of uneasiness grew... *

G: *finally, the suit comes off. He looks smugly down at her* You can’t wait to have it can you? *he throws himself over her again, parting her thighs to lay between them as he kisses her, then moves his lips all over her face and goes back to her breasts, the hand that previously held her thighs apart moving to finger her again.*

C - *He is on her again, clearly using her body for his own pleasure as though she were not even alive, but just a living doll for him to play with. He is grinding against her and she cries out when he again pinches her breasts and then the soft skin between her legs!*

G: I think it is time for a little payback, don’t you? *he looks up at her* 

C - Gabriel! What is wrong with you! *He wants her to stroke him but she fights and her wrist is squeezed until she bites her lip in pain and does so, still trying to talk to him.* What's wrong? I thought you would be happy to see me but you act as though you are mad! What gives?! *She looks into his dull blue eyes and speaks firmly, still stroking him and feeling the butterflies of her want for him in her belly, though she wishes he would be gentle.* Gabriel...I love you! *Her voice goes soft and pleading* Please...love me back...

G: Wrong? *he can feel his hard cock grazing at her leg* Ooh, no baby, I am quite all right. Just keep working on it, and I’ll give you all the love you can possibly want... *his voice is nearly tender, if not for the hint of sarcasm in his tone.* I know... *he stops and rolls over to his back, lying on his elbows beside her as he looks over her already sweating body* What if you show me just how much you love me... *he licks his lips*  I bet those sexy lips of yours know how to do other things than talk, don’t they? *he looks down at his erection, then back at her* C’mon... *he caresses her face, then grab at her chin and pulls her to him for a kiss, then pushing her head slowly down* Take it... *she looks at him almost sadly; she is unsure and he assumes she might not have done it before.* I love you so much baby... *he smiles down at her and his hand pulls her head further down...*

C - *She loved Gabriel, she really did, but his behavior at this moment was not doing much to engender that feeling toward him; he was being rather a brute, and another thought began to creep into her mind...# what if T'than did something to him? # The idea filled her with cold dread as she thought that, given the Taelon's anger last night, that him altering Gabriel in some way was indeed possible and in all likelihood, quite probable.

He was pushing her head down and she finally relaxed and took him into her mouth, but his hands on her head were unmerciful, practically slamming her down onto him! She could not even use her hands to stroke him as they were flat on his thighs, trying to hold her body up enough to keep from suffocating on his hardness which was now firmly lodged in the back of her throat. He was maintaining the rhythm of her suckling of him, his fingers entwined tightly in her hair, moving her up and down on him at whatever pace he so desired at the time. She wanted to make him happy, still holding on to her fragile hope that his behavior was a result of his illness and awakening from a coma. *

G: *when she grabs his cock and takes him inside her mouth, it's like the world vanishes.* # there is nothing like a good BJ# Ooh, yes... *he lets out along with a deep groan, his head thrown back.* That's right... *his hands grab at her face and pull her down* Take it all the way in... *he mumbles between his moans, as he pushes her further down, trying to go all the way down her throat.* You're so good baby... *he feels her gag and lets her pull back up for air, his hips starting to dance underneath her as his hands hold her head in place, sometimes making her match his short thrusts*

C - *She relaxed her body and allowed herself to stretch out on the bed, deciding not to fight his desires, inwardly willing him to go back to the way he was as his thick sex filled her mouth and his moans filled her ears. Eventually she felt him begin to throb, has manhood fluttering with tiny pulse-points as his climax neared, and she wondered if he was going to let her up this time, or make her swallow again, or pull her away and make love to her. She moaned softly as she tried to push herself up and his throbbing within her intensified...*

G: *he groaned out loud, feeling his climax surging and gasped. He wanted to make her swallow everything... but... he had still to take that lithe, tiny and sexy body of hers, and they could always resort to a nice 69 later. He could bet she was really tight... So, his hands pulled her up and he rolled them over on the mattress.*I bet you are as warm and slick down there... *he lies on his elbow and he looks down at her, his eyes making their way down her belly to the V between her thighs.* I'm gonna love you real good now, just like you asked for... *he kisses her as his hand assaults her breasts and he climbs onto her* Spread those pretty legs for me... *he whispers in her ears as he snuggles a hand between their bodies and parts her legs; he can feel her warmth at his tip and at once he starts pushing himself, taking his tip inside her first, slowly, and then sinking the rest of his cock in a split second* Argh, you're so tight... *he looks down at her, and moves both his hands so that their support him like a pillar on her breasts. Her nipples are between his fingers and he puts pressure on her chest and he starts going in and out of her in fast indelicate thrusts, his grunts loud and wild* # Lord, Julian was right, this bitch is hot! # *he looks down at her flushed body; she is matching him, something not many can do. He can feel his tip touching her uterus and her body keeps asking for more! Or so he assumes... *

C - *She is grateful that he brings her up before he comes, as well as for the air she can now breathe freely, but then she is one her back and he is climbing on top of her to finish what he had so ungracefully begun. He spreads her legs and she feels the tip of his cock prodding her gently as he moves forward, and she smiles and relaxes at last, bringing her arms up around him. Her smile soon turns to a grimace as she ceases his slow assault and thrusts in hard and fast, causing her to burn. # jerk! #  She drops her arms and is faced with difficulty breathing once again, but not because her mouth is full - but because he is using her chest as leverage so he can take her as fast as possible! She moans as her body is violently shaken as he plunges into her over and over again. *

G: *He unmounts her and smirks when she gasps for air.* It will get better honey... *he whispers at her as he rolls to his back, then turns her to her side. While one hand goes underneath her to keep her close and knead at her breast, the other pulls her leg up, so that he has enough room to go inside her again.* Help me in... *he whispers behind her ear, when he takes one of her hands and places it on his sex* Take my cock inside your pussy... and I'll show you real loving! *she hesitates, but while she does, his fingers stroke her clit; if he could not convince her entirely, then he would convince her body. It always worked...*

C - *His fingers stroke over her clit as he cajoles her into riding him, placing her hand over his shaft, wanting her to guide him inside of her. Her eyes look off in another direction for a moment and her expression is unhappy as she decides that T'than must have indeed killed "her" Gabriel, just not in the way she had imagined. Somehow he had altered his personality and turned him into this... stranger who lay beside her, his eyes so familiar, and yet now so different.

She comes back to herself quickly and sits up, looking down at him, tilting her head slightly so her curls fell around her face, and makes her lips pouty. She hoped that she looked dumb and vulnerable as she began stroking him, her voice soft and breathy.* Yes, real loving... I like that... *she leans over and kisses him, then speaking into his mouth.* But I have to give your cock a good stroking first...*giggle*...to get him all nice and ready...

G: *he smiles back up at her. What was that thing they said about blonds? Well, whoever made it up, must have had her in mind. Her... he just now came to realize he didn’t even know her name! But he definitely liked her body, so why bother asking?* You do that baby... *he smiles at her and watches as she grabs him, then leans back expectantly.*

C - *His sex was slick from her juices and she slid her hand up and down over him, increasing her pace as he seemed to go into another world.* That's right Gabriel...relax and let me serve you the way you like...

G: *it felt awesome! A blow job, a good fuck, and yet a hand job... and from the look of it, he would still have a go in her again, and to finish, maybe a good cleaning up. He had it all thought out, and by the way she was working him, he was in for a good fuck!*

C - *Soon her rhythm over him is feverish, and that is when she curls her fingers slightly so instead of her skin stroking him, her nails ride his flesh for two, swift strokes before she lets go. He is gasping but before he can do much more she glues her lips to his and thrusts her tongue into his mouth.* I want you! *He cannot resist the idea of sex despite the stinging that her juices are bound to cause those superficial scratches that mark both sides of his shaft, but he won't feel that until she is on him. *

G: *his dick is burning hot and hard as rock. He can already imagine her impaled on it and riding him mercilessly. It would be nice that she took the lead for a while... Then something shouts *pain* inside his mind, but it’s too fast, and he is too horny to care.*

C - *She smiles sweetly,* I'll take your cock inside of me now - oh I want you inside of me NOW! I want to show you real_loving!  *She sits on him, letting him slip inside her and she begins riding him hard, knowing that in a few seconds, he is gonna be "feeling the burn". She smiles smugly down at him now, pinching his nipples between her fingers without mercy. He is writhing under her but she does not know if it is in pain or pleasure and she says sarcastically,* Oooh baby, you're such a good fuck! I love the way you dance under me!

G: # The little bitch! # *It is stinging like alcohol on an open wound! But she was riding him too good for him to stop her. He just wanted to get it over with, so he started moving underneath her as well, sometimes, unsure whether to feel a little relief or really to fuck her back.*

C - *She continues gyrating on him brutally and she can barely see straight from the fatigue, but she wants him to come. When she feels that he is near she reaches one hand behind her and grabs his balls, squeezing as hard as she can, constricting them as they strive to shoot forth his juices into her, and still she rides.* Come Gabriel! Come for Cadence! Show_ me_ that_ real_ loving!

G: *he was flushed all over, from the burning as well as the impending climax. His grunts had been controlled until that moment, but when she squeezes his balls, he just screams out loud, a scratchy yell that looked like his vocal chords were being ripped. At once he squirms and expands inside her and feels the thick sperm shoot from his squeezed balls to erupt from his cock and spray in hot ricocheting rivulets deep into her cervix. The first spurt took her by surprise even though instinct had told her it was coming. When the next three blasts came in rapid secession, and the orgasm subsided, his cock started to go limp, and the burning got a little too uncomfortable...* Get off me! Why the fuck did you do that? *he shakes her off; the grin on her lips isn’t at all funny*  That wasn’t funny at all, you little devil! *the guy is miffed to say the least.* I should make you clean it all up with those grinning lips! 

C - *She stretches out on the bed and clasps her hands behind her head, still grinning smugly, and then, chomps her teeth in response to his comment, the clicking noise of them quite audible in the quiet room.* Yes, I could do that but be aware I'd use_my_teeth as well. *She sits up and glares at him, still smug.* For the next few days, every time you sweat in that uniform you will experience a burning reminder that will make you think twice before treating anyone else as you did me today.

G: *he takes his hand to his sex, and rubs it a few times to ease the burning* But all in all, it was a helluva good fuck darling... I think I’ll have to recommend you, like how Julian recommended you to me. *he smirks at her, delighting over her astonished face.* I’ll see you around... *he throws her a kiss, rises from the bed and grabs his jumpsuit from the floor.*

C - *She goes pale and her mouth goes dry at his statements. She rewinds events to when she first saw him in the corridor with the other two officers. She had completely disregarded them in her astonishment over seeing Gabriel alive and well, but now her memory opened, allowing her to see them...

G: What is the matter now, not so happy anymore? *he looks at her as he tries to make something of the jumpsuit so he can put it on and leave*

C - *Quick and graceful as a cat she leaps from the bed and grabs the uniform he holds in his hands. When he refuses to let go she yanks hard with all her weight.* Let go Gabriel. Let go NOW or I swear to God I'll rip it and you can walk out of here naked for all I care!* She pulls again and he lets go and she takes it and lays it on top of her dresser, where she pulls a white
T-shirt from a drawer and roughly pulls it over her head. It reaches just low enough to cover her sex but at least she is not confronting him nude, more of a luxury than she is giving him.

G: *he resists at her wanting to take his jumpsuit away, for whatever reason. But he knows of what her fingernails can do, so he lets go of it when she menaces to rip it. The last thing he needs is to walk to the halls bare naked.* All right! *he lets out, exasperated, then watches as she takes the jumpsuit over the her dresser and puts on a T-shirt.*

C - She walks back over to him and looks up into his face, her cheeks on fire with rage.* Your *friend* Julian is a rapist Gabriel! So is the other one whose name I do not know. Did you hear me? Rapists! *She goes and sits back down on the bed and looks at him, her eyes sad and confused.* and so help me God for saying this but...you did not act much differently just now. *She shakes her head and looks away,* I don't know you anymore...

G: # that's not quite the version I was told # *he thinks to himself, finding it wise not to speak it allowed, lest he did have to make for the exit in an emergency.* Julian is cool. We've been friends for ages. Don't you come tell me differently! *in his mind, she was just an easy girl, and by the way she had behaved with him, no wonder Matthews had screwed her. Even under that lose shirt, her breasts jumped out almost shamelessly, and her nipples stood out from the cotton fabric. She was what he would call immensely "screwable".* What do you mean raped? You were the one that threw yourself in my arms out there; you brought me into your room, and undressed in front of me. What did you expect? *his shoulders go up in a "so what" 
mannerism.* If you behaved with them as you did just now, I wouldn't call it rape... I'd call it a good deserved fuck. *he looks over at his jumpsuit, then back at her, and she is astoundingly quiet.*

C - A thought comes to her mind and she looks at him standing there and she can tell he just wants to leave...and her heart is breaking little by little for she knows she must let him go. She picks up his uniform and holds it, her fingers stroking over the fabric as she looks down at it, her mind awash with memories of before...*

Gabriel...*she says softly, still looking at the uniform and then looking up at him.*

G: *he picks the suit from her hands and starts to put it on. He has it to his waist when she speaks again.* Huh...

C - Answer a question for me before you go...please? *She walks closer, looking into his eyes.* Do you know who I am?

G: Cadence. You said your name earlier. But I had never seen you before, only... knew you by reputation. *he pulls the suit up to his shoulders, leaving the zipper open as he works his arms into the sleeves* And it's not the best if what you want is respect and *rolls eyes* love. *he zips the suit and arranges it on the collar* But don't look so sad, all in all, you are good in bed, a nice chick for a one night stand, and after a few months in a coma, I'd say you helped make up for lost time... *he goes over to her, and taking advantage of her stillness, he smooches her* So I guess I owe you a thank you. *he smiles at her, a smug and cold smile.*


C - *Her eyes widen in horror and shock as her hand goes over her mouth, his words eating at her mind like a parasite.#...and after a few months in a coma...#  She walked to her bed and sat down, looking straight ahead and shocked. What had T'than DONE to him? He had not been comatose for months - he'd been with her - loving her! He had only been asleep a few days!

Cadence began to experience all the signs and symptoms of someone who has been told that a loved one has died; the shock and disbelief that wanted to evolve into denial, but the look in his eyes stopped such progress, or rather hastened it to move forth into anger and sadness. She did not have the luxury of closure either, for there would be no burial of a body. Instead the body stood before her, its whole manner changed and cold and her lip trembled as she fought back her tears knowing that the soul of the one she had loved...that which was contained in the shell...was gone.*

G: *he looks at her as he walks to the door* Are you ok? *In the back of his mind, a thought comes that the sex could have been so intense as to leave her like that, but the burning sensation at his most delicate skin corrected his thoughts.* Well, I should be going now... *he alters his tone of voice as if his every word were a calling to her, since she seemed faraway.*

C - *And did she have a right to be angry with him? She had been nothing but a stranger to him - in his eyes offering something easy for the taking. She had been disrespected yes, but not disrespected by the one who was her lover, but by one who was a stranger and who had never cared for her in the first place. # Oh T'than, how you must be laughing, for I walked right into this one, didn't I? ...and that is what you wanted - your punishment for what happened last night...# She wondered how she could have been so stupid as to blindly believe that he would ever keep a promise to her...and it hurt so much...

G: Earth to Cadence! *he stands there awaiting some kind of response. The girl could be wonderful in bed, but she was one weird chick. For starters, treating him as if they had met before; then going all lovey-dovey with him, and now that he pushed her back to her place, she went blank. He started wondering if she didn’t have some kind of mental problems or something.*

C - She finally looked back at him. He was watching her and she smiled slightly, her voice just a whisper.* Yes, I'm glad you enjoyed yourself...in the end I guess that's all that counts, isn't it? 

G: *He simply shrugs, then smiles wolfishly at her* I won’t mind doing it again... if you cut those claws of yours.*

C - *She stood up and took a deep breath, wrapping her arms over herself as though she were cold. She had not cried in days and that desire was sharper than she ever remembered it to be, but she bit it back, its only evidence being a slight tremor in her voice as she spoke to his reflection in the mirror.* But just maybe you should not believe everything you hear from people. *She turned to look at him, her face very serious* Your friends did not tell you the entire story of what happened and... I cannot tell you, because...*she looks down at her feet*...it doesn't really matter anymore.

G: #She definitely has some loose screws...#  Listen, you can trust my friends told me everything... # to the most sordid detail.# *he smiles to himself* # And wait till I tell them... erasing the *adjusts his jumpsuit by the crotch* tiny details...#. *And of course you cannot tell. I understand it could be embarrassing and harmful to your reputation. I heard you work on the bridge. That’s a good post... wouldn’t want to lose that.

C - *She swipes at her nose and cheeks and tosses her hair over her shoulders, a false smile on her face.*  I know you don't believe me. *She laughs but it is brittle* Anyway, before you go, I wanted you to have something...a little token so you won't forget me. *She walks over to her night table and pulls out a tiny case. Inside there are tiny data crystals and she inspects a few until she finds the one she wants and she caresses it in between her fingers as she walks back over to Gabriel. She looks up at him and her eyes are brimming with tears that will not fall, her voice wistful.* I was angry that day that you came to my room after my release from the cell - I accused you of giving away secrets that I wanted you to keep and I told you to go away. You had brought blueberries and when I would not let you in, you went on bended knee and held them out, and threatened to start singing in the corridor if I wouldn't let you in.

G: *she talks and talks and he merely thinks to himself. # I never came here before... and yuck, I’d never be so ridiculous! #. Seeing her nearly crying... the last thing he wants is having to put up to a crying baby. However cute she may be, it doesn’t compensate.*

C - I only acted angry, but in reality I thought you were adorable...and that is why I kept my visitor log for that day when I kept no other. *She knew he would have no idea what she was talking about, but it did not matter.* The time and date stamp are there Gabriel. When you have time, look at it - it's only a couple minutes of footage, but look at it anyway. *She opens his hand and places the sparkling crystal in his palm and then closes it gently, stroking it with her fingertips, not wanting to let go.* Go back to your friends now Gabriel. *She smiles softly and brushes a lock of his hair from his forehead as she used to.* You were great...every girl's fantasy and I don't want to hold you up from making more dreams come true.

G: *he grins, all satisfied with himself.* # I know I was great.# *of course he doesn’t really grasp the depth to those words. Heck, there is nothing to grasp and no depth in a one-night stand... He accepts the crystal, thinking he could always recycle it, but he could show it off to his friends as the proof that he had been there a screwed her really nice. Details to be enhanced and facts to be emphasized with a little touch, here and there...* Sure I’ll look at it... #whatever you say...# *he looks at her strangely, and rather nervously pulls away his hand* Now, as you say, my friends are waiting. Nice # fucking # talking to you... *impish smile*

C - *She leads him to the door and waves it open and looks up at him, flashes of what he was coming, and leaving afterimages on her eyes and then fading away.* Good-bye Gabriel...# my love #

G: Yeah, bye... *he takes a second, not remembering her name right away* Cadence... *he says in a hurry, after a few steps* See y’round! *with that he turns, puts the crystal in his pocket and heads down the corridor, on a quick pace.* # Wait till the guys hear of this! # *his hand goes to his belt and he grabs his global to call Julian.* Yo man, you won’t believe what happened! The chick it wiiiiiiild!!! *laughter* Where’re you at? *The response comes “shuttlebay” and it ends in laughter.* L’be there in ten! *with that he closes the global and quickens his pace towards the shuttlebay.*

C - When the door closes she just stands there and lets the tears come, tiny crystal waterfalls over her cheeks that soon spot the white T-shirt she wears. She stood there like that for a very long time.

Book Five

Part Three

T’than’s Departure
[[[To happen as Cadence is with Gabriel]]]

T’than knew that by now Cadence should have found Gabriel. He smirked at the thought of having fulfilled her wish, and wondered how much she would be enjoying it. He was actually just sorry he couldn’t witness it all... And he wouldn’t. He had made plans to travel to the Kiron outpost to see to some matters he had postponed in the past. It was about time he solved them, and the distance would do him good.

With that thought at mind, he made his way to the bridge, wanting to inform Zo’or of his departure. The last thing he needed was to acknowledge the look of happiness that the Leader’s face would assume at that most fortunate news... After all, the General had given him no vacations since his arrival on Earth. To his surprise, his found the bridge empty, with only a few working volunteers, one of which walked to him nodded, and waited for some kind of instruction. T’than did not even bother to glance at the volunteer.* Inform Zo’or of my presence. I wish to speak with him. *the volunteer hurried to explain Zo’or had left to his quarters see to some matters with the Jaridian liaison. T’than smirked. He knew the matters they would probably be “discussing” as he stood there and waited.* Then I will call him myself.*with a wave of this hand, a datastream appears and he dials Zo’or’s number.* Zo’or, I would request that you meet with me at your earliest convenience. I am already awaiting you on the bridge... I wish to discuss... my departure. *if his message thus far had not caught the other Taelon’s attention, those last few words should have been bombastic. The datastream whirled and faded, and T’than took the time to dial one of his minion’s global number.* Prepare a shuttle. I will need it ready in two hours.

Z: *As he walks to the Bridge he inwardly sneers thinking ...#Sha'bra....this is all I need right now, a visit with T'than....however his departure.....Hmm, now that is most gratifying.# ...*he enters the Bridge and salutes his nemesis somewhat pretentiously but nonetheless showing respect to the War Minister, then with an ostentatious smile on his lips*.... Yes T'than, you wish to discuss your departure?

GT: *with his hand behind his back, he watches as Zo'or makes his way in. He has to smirk at the smile Zo'or wears on his lips, as one would wear a crown of glory, or a medal for an earned victory. Still he bites his will to 
say something nasty and merely nods* Yes, I have matters to attend on the Kiron outpost. As you well know, it is of my responsibility. I have received a message asking for my return, and since I am not currently needed on the Mothership, I accepted. However... to avoid, shall we say... complications, I thought it best to let you in. I had a *smirk* feeling, you would agree, perhaps even appreciate the news... *he takes one step towards Zo'or and adds* My departure time is set for a little more than an hour. I trust no impending subject will delay it... *he tilts his head, waiting for Zo'or to add something, maybe just break the smile on his lips by stating a few words.*

Z: *He keeps that smug smile on his lips as he walks around the War Minister*...Indeed T'than, I am well aware that the Kiron outpost is of your concern. I am the Synod leader and so naturally I am aware....*he knows that his last words will irritate him*... It is true you are not needed on the Mothership at this time...*thinking to himself ...# and you never really were needed here #....So T'than, I see no complications and I _do_ appreciate the news... *again he smirks*...have a pleasant journey, and...feel free to remain there as long as you wish.. l see no immediate need for your presence here..*He nods in a condescending way as he eyes T'than*...I would say then that there is nothing more you wish to discuss?....

GT: *he grimaces at Zo'or's arrogance. Of course he wouldn't mind if he left. Though, maybe he would mind if he knew T'than actually preferred to leave and had reasons to do it. How odd that Cadence had become more important to him that annoying Zo'or. He was slacking in his duty as War Minister, something that had never happened before, for that girl. He smirked at the thought that he would be the first Taelon in history to actually go in what humans would call "vacation". Of course his would be an absence of work, but he would call it indeed a period of rest.* You need not worry Zo'or, my absence should not be long. *he smirks back at the other Taelon, his eyes shining brightly* # Not as long as you wish, and when I do come back, maybe you will wish I would not have parted in the first place.#* And no, I have nothing more to discuss with you... *he nods at Zo'or and turns on his heels to leave for the shuttlebay.*

Z: *He thinks ...# what a pity you will not be permanently removed from future presence aboard this ship.#.*...then with a demeanor of nonchalance* ... Your presence does not affect me in any way whatsoever T'than...so whether you are here or on an outpost has little or no meaning to me...do not flatter yourself by thinking that you nettle me in any way for you do not...*his eyes casting a somewhat nefarious gleam he circles T'than *...However I am most pleased that you are finally attending to your duty as our War Minister, something you seem to have neglected as of late...*he stops and stands in front of him, his hands flowing  languidly about his body*... causing one to wonder just how you have been spending your time ..*he then returns his nod with a sanctimonious smile crossing his lips as he watches the War Minister depart...for his mind is on something of much greater importance...his Naor'rin. Did she wait for him or is she through with him forever, he blushes as a sudden shiver of unease goes through his body....he cannot lose her*        


GT: *on his way, T’than stops by a console on the corridor and dials Julian's number* Is the shuttle ready? *the answer is affirmative, so he quickens his pace to the docking bay.*

*~~*~~***~~*~~*

G: JULIAN! *Gabriel shouted as he arrived in the shuttlebay holding his hand up. The blond guy turned from his duty to see a grinning Gabriel approaching. They do a high five, in the mood proper for celebrations.*  Man... she’s awesome! Tight little snatch between her legs, and those full lips do wonders! *he laughs, unaware of the second guy that approaches them in the mean time.* Matthews! You lucky bastard! That Taelon gave you the best piece of ass on board! Shame, she is a little on the crazy side... *he gestures with his finger by his head., and Julian laughs. Matthews shows some kind of worry and asks if he truly did her. Gabriel turns, a smirk on his lips* Are you joking me? *he reaches for something in his pocket.* We got way ahead of second base... I’d call it, touch down! *he shows something glistening in his palm* She said something about a film. Heck, she keeps _films_ guys! *he grins at them, and then he starts going over the details. They are all so cheerful and distracted, that they don’t notice the figure that has been standing just by the entrance to the docking bay.*

GT: How interesting... *T’than approaches inconspicuously, and once his voice is heard a heavy silence grows in the room where once had been laughter and loud chatter.* Please, do continue... *he stands by Gabriel; Matthews has frozen and looks at Gabriel like one would look at a dead man; because judging by the look in the Taelon’s eyes, and what he had done to the other guy, Gabriel was as good as dead. He himself wondered how he still breathed, and was actually glad T’than’s attention had fallen on Gabriel.*

G: Erm, it was nothing Sir. Really... *he straightens up and stays put*

GT: Really? *T’than asks ironically* I thought my Taelon ears had heard well when you spoke the name Cadence... relating it with... *he rolls his eyes* wonderful piece of ass. Do elaborate on such an interesting concept...

G: *There were tiny drops of sweat sliding down Gabriel’s forehead. Matthews wasn’t feeling much better either.* Well... errr... sir... I met this lady... fine piece of ass stands for... a pretty lady. *he is not very convincing and T’than doesn’t look convinced in the least.*

GT: *the general just smirks, he loves it when they are afraid of him.* #You don’t know the half of it...# *the thought amuses him, but then something catches his eyes. Gabriel’s fist is closed, clearly holding something. T’than goes around the volunteer and stands behind him.* Open your hand... *he says smoothly, almost menacingly... the volunteer waits for T’than to take his stance in front of him before showing him the crystal.* Your trophy, is it not? *he can see her energy print over it; it was Cadence’s, and either he had stolen it or she has given it to him very recently.* Stolen, I presume...

G: *Gabriel swallowed* No sir. The... lovely lady gave it to me as a souvenir...

GT: *T’than picks it up and studies the shiny surface* Really? But I guess that since she is just... one fine piece of ass, you won’t mind if I keep it myself... *he looks at the human straight in the eyes, until Gabriel cannot withhold the gaze anymore and looks down, like an obedient dog.* Good. *T’than closes his palm around the crystal and passes by Gabriel, walking towards the shuttle. He inspects it briefly then turns to Julian* I relayed instructions that are to be kept even during my absence. The tiniest flaw, and you know what happens... *he moves his eyes to Matthews, who cringes slightly. How ironic that such a huge man fears the tiny, almost fragile Taelon. T’than smirks and steps inside the shuttle. He still glances back at Gabriel, who has turned and is looking like a child from whom someone had stolen a candy.* You can always go back for another souvenir... *the General says with a smirk on his lips. With that, he waves his hand over the control panel, and pilots the shuttle through the Mothership’s gates and into space. Not ten seconds later, the ID swirling colours take over the black outdoors’ sight and he is making his way to Kiron.*

Book Five

Part Four

Zara Returns
Continuity Note:  Zara is now being released from a somewhat lengthy imprisonment ordered by T'than - resulting from her actions in the thread "The Mysterious Visitor," in which she threatened to kill Cadence Blue.  T'than made sure her actions did not go unpunished...

C - *After gaining control over her tears at her seeming loss of Gabriel, Cadence had gone to the shower room to wash his scent, and his essence, from her body. He had made her feel so dirty! She was angry and hurt as she slipped into her clothes in front of her mirror. She hadn't done anything wrong! She had only wanted to change and go get a bite and chat! HE had wanted more, and then said she had a bad reputation! She had been RAPED! How does being assaulted constitute giving one a bad reputation?

But her anger was quickly replaced by sadness when she remembered that those words had not been uttered by HER Gabriel, but by this doppelganger T'than had left behind. But regardless, the whole incident in her room with him left her feeling ashamed, even of her own body! She had wanted to go out for a walk and had chosen a long, sleeveless dress of pale blue, its fabric slightly shimmery when the light hit it. She had wanted to hide her body, but even in this dress, its curves were clearly visible.

~~~

Za: *They left her in the middle of a corridor.  Their shoulders had been broad, their soul's little more than pale shadows of their inconsequential duties.  Volunteers.  T'than's goons.  

# T'than's punishment...#  *It was appropriate, deserved... she had infuriated him, threatened his pet.  Such things were not to be tolerated... oh no... not by the War Minister.

Her knees hit the deck with a thud, as the men released their grip on her elbows, and sent her plummeting to the floor.  She embraced the solidity of it... the smoothness, the stability.  Had she been inclined to ailments of the stomach, she suspected that the few contents of it might have been spewed about the deck, in not such a pretty display of human bodily functions gone awry.  

As the sound of their thick boots hitting the floor moved further away, she found the power to raise her chin, and look about the corridor.  It was an access way, deep within the Mothership, that if followed to its conclusion, would lead one straight into a never ending maze of dead-end passages... portions of the Mothership that no one used any longer... and no one ever traversed.   Not only had they dropped her in the middle of a corridor, they had left her where no one would find her.  And, perhaps if strength would not accommodate her, she would simply fade away in that cold junction, another lump of bio-matter to lend to the coldness.

She propped herself up on an elbow, and then into a full sit.  Her body, racked with pain, was alive.  She was thinner, she thought, perhaps paler if that was possible.  They had cleaned her - her hair and her body - so that she almost looked normal.  Even her pale gray jumpsuit was fresh and new.  The only evidence of her incarceration were the red rings around her frail wrists.  The skin was gone, torn away by the simplistic leather restraints that had been used to bind her.  It was a message from T'than, a reminder of a crudeness more basic and more common than compassion, or other human kindnesses.  After all it had been she herself who had struggled, tearing her own flesh away.  And even in that awareness, as the blood dripped like rain into her hair, she wouldn't relent.  It was pain that would keep her sane... that would remind her that she was still human.

They hadn't fixed her wounds.  It was well within the means of Taelon technology... but they had left the hideous marks, the huge scabs and black bruises... to remind her.  

She brought herself to her feet, and stumbled to the nearest lift.  She ached to be in her room, amongst the simple things she had left their to take comfort in... a few family photos... mementoes.... the only things the Taelons had allowed her to keep.   

She emerged in the midst of Volunteer barracks, her own journey lost in her own haziness of mind.  Attempting to walk normally, her body rebelled, and she felt her own feet catching on the floor beneath her.  Bracing herself on a wall, she leaned against it for a moment, begging her body to move a few feet further...

~~~

C - The dress had slits up either side to her knees so it flowed around her loosely as she walked, her hair loose around her shoulders. She could tell by the looks she got that she looked better than she felt and she kept her eyes down as she tried not to draw attention to herself, just wanting to get some coffee and go back to her room.

But Cadence knew many people, and many were stopping her because they had not seen her around much. One group, two guys and two girls, still in uniform but just off duty, surrounded her and she smiled as they talked, not really laughing with them. They wanted her to go with them to eat. One of the guys, a good-looking blond with brown eyes came up beside her and 
casually slung his arm about her waist, innocently cuddling her and kissing the top of her head. Cadence had to grit her teeth to keep herself from jumping out of her skin!

She lied and told them that after she got her coffee she was going ON duty and they accepted this without question, the blond finally letting her go with a kiss on her cheek and everyone waving good-bye as she strode around the corner, her false laughter still on her lips.

~~~

Za: She emerged in the midst of Volunteer barracks, her own journey lost in her own haziness of mind.  Attempting to walk normally, her body rebelled, and she felt her own feet catching on the floor beneath her.  Bracing herself on a wall, she leaned against it for a moment, begging her body to move a few feet further...


Then in the distance, she heard it....

A laugh.

Not joyful, not truly, not as it once had been.  A figure rounded the corner, the bearer of that unmistakable sound.  She was conspicuously out of uniform - beautiful despite.... something...

With a sudden gaze of recognition, the girl halted, her eyes widening in an expression Zara could not translate.*

Hello... Cadence.

C - When she saw the girl clad all in gray leaning against the wall she went quiet, and when the girl uttered her name her blood ran cold. She swallowed and then her lips parted slightly, though they trembled. A hand came up to her throat and she stepped backwards.* Zara...

*She had not said it as a greeting, but only as an affirmation of who she was seeing, flashes of her time with she and T'than in his secret cell playing in her mind rapidly, ending in when Zara had grabbed her and nearly broken her neck with a strength that Cadence could only describe as inhuman!

Her ringleted hair looked slightly damp, as though it were freshly washed, but her attention was instantly drawn to the wrists - torn and bruised and bloodied. One of her hands went to grab the rounded corner of the wall and her eyes were large and frightened.* What...happened to you? Why do you walk around with injuries like that?

Za - # Why do you walk around with injuries like that? # *Zara lolls the question around in her head like a ping-pong ball. She gazes at the girl in weariness, the lithe body in front of her falling in and out of focus.* You wouldn't believe me if I told you. *she said slowly, her words thick with the remainder of the psychotropic drugs still working their way through her system.* You just think I'm a psychopath... maybe your right.

C - *The hand that Cadence had brought up to her throat becomes a fist with her tension. This girl is acting even weirder than before, and it seems as though she is on something too!. She continues to eye her and maintains her distance. 

Za - *Her body fades further, sending her half way to the ground as her knees buckle beneath her. Her eyes wander, to scan the distance - off into a corridor that would lead her home, yet seemed to be growing longer and longer by the moment.
Turning to Cadence once again, she considered her with resignation. She had warned the girl of T'than's inherent evil, and his duplicitous nature. She had already traded verbal barbs with her; struggles of wit, intelligence, and emotional solidarity. She had tortured her, hurt her, toyed with her sanity. She neither hated her, nor liked her, and it was that very lack of definitive feeling that was messing with her head. # I can't believe I'm even *thinking* about asking her for help! #* I'm... trying to get back to my quarters. *she said weakly.* They're on the other side of the Volunteer barracks...

C - *Cadence thought with relief that this girl's quarters were nowhere near her own. She kept staring at her, knowing that in a roundabout way Zara was asking for her help in getting back to her room. Cadence could understand; this girl could not even stand let alone walk halfway through the ship to her room. Cadence began to step closer, her soft sandals barely making a sound on the floor, hoping that, when she was close enough, that Zara would not leap at her to attack. She was quite aware of the strength in that deceivingly fragile body topped with a head of curls and an angel's face. She snaked her arms under Zara's and lifted her - not a hard task. 

Za - *Zara shuddered involuntarily, as Cadence lifted her from the ground, with what seemed to be a great deal of ease. Once, Cadence's touch had enflamed her with emotion, and brought her deepest debasement to the surface.  But now... it was different. It was merely the human contact that sent shivers through her body like thunder... and the girl was helping her despite all that she'd done to her!*

C - The girl was taller than she but Cadence thought she weighed pounds less! Through the corridors they went, Zara able to walk, though at times leaning against Cadence. 

Za - Room 227 *she said slowly, as they traversed the corridor* A wing.

C - On one occasion one of her girlfriends stopped her, wondering what was wrong with the pale girl leaning against her shoulder, looking completely out of it. Cadence smiled nonchalantly,* Drunk, *the girl just smiled and walked away. Alcohol was forbidden, but some invariably made it aboard.* Sorry Zara, *Cadence said lowly,* but if I had told her you were ill she'd call a medic...and I get the feeling you don't want that. Okay, here's your quarters right up ahead. *She was glad they had finally arrived - Zara was getting weaker and weaker and Cadence was practically holding her up as she slowly keyed in her door code. Guiding her inside slowly Cadence looked around, a frown on her face of confusion. The room was furnished, but it was clearly vacant.* Um...are you sure this is the right room? This is 227A, did you perhaps want B or C wing? 

Za - *Zara fought to maintain consciousness, as they slowly made their way through the bustling population of the Volunteer barracks. Cadence was quick in making an excuse for Zara's condition, and to tell the truth, Zara was impressed with her talents in regards to deception.  As she entered the key-code with trembling fingers, she half expected that the room would not admit them. After all, private quarters had been a reward for her *good* behavior... and considering her current disfavor, she nearly expected him to revoke his gift.
But the door did open, and she found herself standing in a room that was all too empty. As Cadence questioned her on her room number (which she did for a moment consider that she'd gotten the wrong one), she stumbled to the bureau on the fall wall, and slid open the top drawer. She pried the bottom of the drawer up to reveal the only hiding spot she had. All that remained of the photograph that she had placed there, was the thin outline of dust that had fallen onto it when the compartment had been opened.* It's gone. *she said thinly, collapsing on the bed. She spoke to Cadence, and yet no one.* It's the petty torments, you see.  And I can see from the look in your eyes, that T'than has afflicted much deeper torments upon you of late. *she gestured to a chair a few feet away from the bed.* Have a seat. And I promise *she added with a wry grin* I'm too drugged up to get off this bed... let alone bite.

C - *She paced the room nervously, her arms crossed over herself. This room was cold and her light dress did nothing to protect her from the chill. It had been a very long time since anyone had lived here and used the climate controls.

Her eyes go to the chair that Zara gestures to and she eyes it, biting her lip and then looking towards the door. She just wanted to leave and get back to her own room. Instead she drops her shoulders in resignation and sits down. Zara is lying on the bed, looking at the ceiling in her stupor.* You don't know anything about me or what has been done or not done to me, so keep your little pearls of wisdom to yourself okay?

So, what happened to you, I mean, did you inflict those injuries upon yourself? *she shakes her head* What are you ON anyway? I practically had to carry you here. *Zara says nothing so Cadence claps her hands together sharply.* Hey, are you still with me? I mean, maybe no one took your stuff - you are so spaced that we could be in the wrong room.

Za:  *Zara watched wearily as Cadence looked at the chair with worry, and then hesitantly sat.  She smiles as Cadence suggests that her wounds were self-inflicted, and becomes even more amused when she states that they may be in the wrong quarters. Cadence slaps her hands together, and the sound echoes through the air like a thunder-clap, making Zara wince.  She sits up and closes her eyes, until the spinning and dizziness subside.*  Yes I'm still with you... and no I'm not confused... these were... are my quarters.  And as for my 'pearls of wisdom', perhaps you would not be in the situation you are today, if you had heeded them a little more attention.  But, as you've said, I know nothing about you, so I should keep my mouth shut shouldn't I?  One day you may find, Cadence Blue, that your enemies are the best friends you'll ever have.

C - *She simply frowns at Zara. She could not imagine this girl ever being a friend of hers, and then her cheeks flame with anger* Heed your words? What would it have mattered huh? I'd STILL be in the...situation...I am in. I had no choice! *Her eyes unconsciously flick once more to the damage to Zara's wrists.*

Za: *Zara touched the wounds on her arm, and quickly removed her fingers.*  I didn't do this.  *She said holding them up for Cadence to see.*  T'than did this.  Once I think, you might have been surprised by that.  But not anymore I think.  

C - Zara was wrong, she thought, for she was surprised. Cadence had known T'than to do some terrible things, some quite brutal in fact, but never had she known him to draw blood. The wounds he had inflicted upon her had been mental, not physical.

Za: He had my personal belongings removed, because they were the only things I had left of my former self.  It sounds like a bunch of gibberish doesn't it, the mad mutterings of insanity.  But you’re not the type to ask questions now are you?

C - *She looked at Zara angrily and then her look went petulant and she looked away.*

Za: Maybe one day he'll erase you too Cadence.  Not because you're like me... I'm just a lab rat.  He loves you, truly, and I think that is perhaps even more dangerous.  

C - *Still looking off to the side as though speaking to the door.* Love...he doesn't know the meaning of that word. *wry laugh* If this is how he treats those he loves, I would not like to see how he treats those he hates...*her eyes find Zara's wounds again and a visible shiver goes over her and she again looks away, as if unable to face the ghostly girl*

I said it once before Zara, I will never be like you. He has not been able to break me and he_never_will! *She rises and walks over to the tall mirror and looks into it, looking at Zara's reflection, the second-hand image still better than facing her directly.* There is something I would like to know...*she gets up her nerve and turns slowly, her eyes finally meeting Zara's dark blue ones.* Who is Christine?

Za - *Zara considered Cadence coolly as she tried to insult her.  Her words had become otherworldly shadows, blazing, yet obscure with haze.  # Maybe its the drugs...# she thought as the words floated over her like wind... until one word brought her to consciousness.   # Where did she hear of Christine! #  She wondered, her eyes widening.  Had she mentioned her in the jail cell?  The details of that day had become so murky, she could barely remember what had made her enter that hell hole in the first place...*

Christine is... WAS... my daughter.  T'than tries to use her, to manipulate me, to make me do things to his bidding. But it... was a deception. Before T'than imprisoned me I broke into his database. It was, an implanted memory... to make me, comply. *she lost herself in the word, so simple yet devastating*  I never really had a daughter at all. Now I wonder how much of my past is true, and how much is just an illusion. I came to my quarters to get the photographs of my family, to assure myself of reality.  But T'than had them removed.  You asked for the fucking reason, and there you have it. I know too much about T'than, enough to destroy him I think.  Keeping me... insane... protects him. Merely killing me lacks finesse... it’s all too easy.

So there you go. That's Christine, just like me. Nobody. A ghost. T'than's gray ghost.

C - *Cadence turns completely away from the mirror, her arms falling to her sides, not even aware that her expression is one of horror and revulsion.* Implanted memories...of a child that never existed...*Her mind does not want to accept something so awful and she wonders if Zara speaks the truth, or merely the truth as her insanity knows it. But then her expression softens somewhat as her green eyes lower.* If she never existed than you are the lucky one. Those I love that he holds against me are 
real...and no matter what I did, he hurt him, I mean them, anyway.

*She turns away quickly and goes back to sit in the chair, not wanting Zara to see her weakness that she allowed to show for a moment and she is angry at herself for nearly allowing words of Gabriel to escape and she seeks to remedy this as she again takes on a cool demeanour.*

But, anything I did, at least I still have my spirit, my determination to myself that I will NOT let him break me! *Her jaw sets in a firm line.* Not like he broke you. I will never become nothing but a grey ghost! *She wonders who she is trying to convince of this.*

Za - *Zara freezes for a moment, her jaw set in stone.  Then she smiles, a grin cold enough to give a Taelon a chill.*  Stupid fool.  He's already stolen you heart and your body... and the soul seldom follows far behind.  You may not have been broken, but you've been tamed.  

C - That's bull! *she says angrily through her gritted teeth* He will NEVER tame me! If anyone is the stupid fool around here it is you!

Za: *With that, Zara lunges from the bed with new found energy, and pins Cadence between the dresser and herself, her fingers twining about Cadence's delicate neck.*  I may be broken, but I'll never be tame.  You should have learned that by now.  The Scorpion stings because that's its nature, and *that* can't be denied.  You'll have to find a defence with more fortitude that your petulant pouting, because at this point your feast for the fodder little girl.  Find your sting, and you MIGHT survive T'than's tampering.  *Zara steps back releasing Cadence, making a sweeping gesture toward the door.*  There's the door LITTLE girl.  Run and hide behind your Taelon master.  *Zara returns to the bed and sits, crossing her long legs.*  Oh and do me favor - don't let the door hit you on your way out - I do so detest a mess.

C - *Her hands are massaging her throat and she coughs slightly, and then she reaches up to wipe her eyes, which were watering due to Zara's suffocating grasp. Her words come then in angry gasps.* You bitch...you....freaky bitch! You're right...you're not tame, you're just insane! *She steps a little closer* And you know what? I don't think that T'than is the cause of your problems either...*coughing*...I think that YOU WERE INSANE TO BEGIN WITH!

*She turns to the door and takes two steps and then turns back, her hands still rubbing at her neck* If finding my "sting" means losing my mind and turning out like you than I'll stay "petulant" as you put it. *She waves open the door and steps through, but then something comes to her mind and she turns one last time to look at the girl who is now sitting on her bed, 
looking rather regal now.*

But maybe I do have a sting Zara - I nearly killed T'than with it the other night in my room...*She does not elaborate, instead leaving Zara to ponder her words, and to let her know that she possesses more strength than she might have been aware.*
...and there will be no mess, for I won't let the door hit me on the way out....
*The door closes, and Cadence is gone.*

Book Five

Part Five

Just Between Friends – Part One
[[[Continuity: Takes place a few days after Cadence had her encounters with both Gabriel and Zara.]]]

 

Chandra Sheridan strode down the corridor towards Cadence's quarters. She knew that her friend was not on duty right now and would probably be there. It had been more than a month since she had seen her last, though it was not for lack of trying on her part. There had been a time nearly three weeks ago when she had practically begged Cadence to let her in, only to have her friend send her away with vague excuses of not being able to see her 'right now.'

She hoped Cadence would be more cooperative this time - she missed her desperately, and she had so much that she wanted to tell her! She was in a truly happy mood, her cheeks flushed with color over her excitement. She had spent the previous nights in Zekhoor's quarters, and she had made love for the first time, and then many times more since then. She smiled as she thought of it, and of him. 

Their visit on the bridge with Zo'or had been postponed due to an urgent matter that Zo'or had to attend to, and so, she had gone straight into her training; first with Zekhoor going over certain protocols that needed to be followed when dealing with the Companions, and then she had had two hours of training in a shuttle as she learned to pilot. Her schedule had followed this routine ever since and today was no exception. Now she had a couple hours free before she would see yet another instructor who would be teaching her the skills she would need to know were she and her future Companion to be in an emergency situation. It was all so overwhelming, and yet so exciting too!*

~

*Cadence paced her quarters anxiously. She had just come from T'than's offices where she had been told by a Volunteer that he had left the Mothership several days ago.  She had gone there to confront the Taelon over what had happened to Gabriel but now that would not be possible. She had thought the idea of the Taelon being gone, possibly for a very long time, would fill her with glee but instead the news had had the opposite effect on her, leaving her bereft and lost.

It was almost as if not having him there to tell her what and what not to do had left her confused, not knowing in which direction to go. The idea that he had conditioned her came briefly but she brushed it away as she lay down on her bed and rolled over on her side.* # I hate him, and yet the idea of not seeing him again is leaving me devastated! #  I'm so confused! *She said to the empty room.

As if in response to her words her door chime rang. Without bothering to check her viewer she got up and opened the door, her hand rising to her mouth when she saw who stood there.* Chandra? Oh my God Chandra! *She threw her arms around the other girl and pulled her inside. She stepped back to look at her; it had been over a month since they had seen each other, and the scene made her think of when Chandra had first arrived onboard, fresh and innocent, but now...

She looked different somehow, and it was more than the lack of her Volunteer uniform, now replaced by black leather pants and a white, long sleeved blouse. She looked every bit the Companion Protector and it was as if there was a new authority that surrounded her, an aura of quiet power. But there was something else - her face held a different expression somehow...

Ch: Hello Cadence *she said after they ended their embrace.* It's hard to believe that we both work on this ship, and yet after the last time I left here I have never seen you again. *She did not mention that the last time she had left this room, it had been after her confessions to Cadence about T'than's lascivious activities with her in his private quarters.* Oh Cade, I've missed you so much, and I have so much to tell you! *She takes both of Cadence's hands in her own and draws her over to the bed where they both sit, facing each other.* I'm not a Volunteer anymore...I got promoted! I am a Companion Protector Apprentice now!

C - *She nods and laughs* I know. *She delights in Chandra's shocked expression and then looks down modestly.* I happened to be on the bridge with Zo'or  # and T'than #  and I heard him mention it to someone. I'm so happy for you Chandra, I really am. *She smiles then warmly and squeezes Chandra's hands.* Who are you training under?

Ch: *She smiles and her eyes light up* Zo'or's Protector, Zekhoor. *She blushes and her face goes dreamy, her youth peeking out from the seriousness of her new position for a moment.*

C - *Her brow arches slightly as she realizes that THAT bit of information was the missing piece of the puzzle in what she noticed about the change in her friend. She looked down and bit her lip, her eyes coming up to rest on Chandra playfully.* Would I be correct in assuming that...you are training under him in more ways than one?

Ch: *She opens her mouth in mock indignation and tosses a pillow at her friend.* No! What makes you think that? Sheesh! *she blushes*

C - *giggles* Liar. I've known you for too long to not be able to notice things that you don't necessarily say with words. *Smug and playful look* You're not a virgin anymore, are you?

Ch: *shakes her head and looks down, giggling* Okay okay you win. You're right anyway you know, we can read each other by now. *pause* No, I'm not a virgin anymore, and I am in love...

C - *Her arms go around her, her eyes closing trying not let her own sadness show.* I'm so happy for you Chandra! *she pulls back and puts a smile on her lips* So, is sex everything I said it was, and more important, everything you hoped it would be?

Ch: *She looks thoughtful as she speaks quietly* Well, it hurt...at first! But then....I can't describe it...to have him inside of me, holding me tight and whispering into my ears is...*she shakes her head*...I don't have any words except that I love him - I'd do anything for him.

C - # Heal Gabriel and I will do anything you ask...anything #  Yes, you would, *she says absently, not realizing she'd even spoken until she sees the look on Chandra's face and she quickly recovers, brushing her hand in front of her face and smiling.* I can understand. I've never met Zekhoor personally, but he is gorgeous! You are really lucky.

Ch: THAT is one of the reasons I came by today! I want you to meet him Cadence, and I thought maybe that we could all go to dinner some night and after talk in the lounge. What do you say?

C - # Veluran...hyper-intuitive...what would he see in me? #  Uh...sure, that sounds nice. We'll have to plan that for the future. *She laughs nervously and jumps off the bed and goes to her dresser so Chandra cannot see the look of apprehension on her face. She picks up a brush and goes to her mirror and begins running it through her hair.* I can't wait to meet him - I look forward to it.

Ch: Yes...just like you look forward to getting a tooth drilled.

C - *She spins, her stomach full of butterflies.* What do you mean?

Ch: *She gets off the bed and walks over to Cadence and places both hands on her shoulders, looking her in the eyes.* I mean...that I am wondering when you are going to tell me what is wrong.

C - *She smiles* Nothing is wrong, why do you say something is wrong?

Ch: Why? Because you are being ripped apart from the inside out! I can feel the pain running off of you like a dam overflowing!

C - Oh? Have YOU become Veluran all of the sudden? *she turns away* You can't tell that kind of stuff just by looking at a person. There's nothing wrong, honest.

Ch: You don't HAVE to be Veluran to be able to see and feel what I do from you at this moment. Remember what you said just a moment ago? 'I've known you for too long to not be able to notice things that you don't necessarily say with words.'
*She turns the other girl back around to face her again* Now tell me, what is wrong?

C - *She was silent at first, just staring at Chandra, but then she walked over to the bed and sat back down and Chandra followed, sitting and taking hold of one of her hands, her large, hazel eyes urging her forward.*  I was seeing someone... someone I loved very much and...he died…

Ch: *Her eyes go wide and she takes Cadence into her arms, rocking her softly.* I am so sorry...so sorry... That is awful Cade - no wonder you are so sad. I understand...If Zekhoor were to die I'd be inconsolable!

C - *She pulls away and looks at Chandra gravely.* Then just imagine how you would feel if his body were alive and inhabited by another personality and he came back to you - him, yet NOT him. Someone else...someone...cold.

Ch: *A chill goes through her. Could it be that her friend has not yet dealt with the reality of the situation and is still in shock?*  I don't understand...please don't talk like that, it's eerie. He died Cadence, and I know right now it is hard, but you have to accept that he is not coming back. *Her look is sympathetic as she strokes Cadence's hair softly.

C - You're right, you don't understand. His body is alive still, but his personality is dead, or changed. T'than murdered who he was and left someone else behind. *She sees Chandra's body language tighten with anxiety at the mention of the Taelon, but before she can ask anything, Cadence shushes her and begins speaking. For the next half-hour, she tells Chandra of her 
relationship with Gabriel and how it had all come to a crashing end a few days ago when she had seen Gabriel in the corridor and she had brought him back to her room and how uncaring he had been.

Ch: *She listened, wide-eyed as Cadence told of her love a Volunteer named Gabriel and thought to herself that if it was the same Gabriel she had met in T'than's office and the same one who had stood her up, then he had been a creep all along and perhaps Cadence had finally just seen his true colors. But she knew by the desolate look on her friend's face that she could not say that, not now, not ever.*

Cadence, *she says slowly, trying to approach the subject as delicately as possible,* can you tell me why T'than would want to do this to him? *She still was not sure if she believed what Cadence had said, but she had never known her to lie either. This was after all, an alien ship, full of alien technology, some of which she was likely unaware.

C - *She is silent, and Chandra was beginning to think that she was not going to answer, but then she did, her voice somber.* He did it...as a punishment.

Ch: *Her eyes widen and she shivers.* A... punishment for what?

C - A punishment for falling in love with Gabriel, for allowing him to touch me.

Ch: But why? What is the harm in that? Did he not like Gabriel for some reason?

C - *She shakes her head, her hands wringing in her lap.* Not just Gabriel...anyone...except...him. *She looks down then, feeling ashamed suddenly.* No one else is supposed to touch me except...him.

Ch: *Her face wrinkles in a grimace for she is horrified.* What are you saying?

C - You know what I am saying.

Ch: *She lets go of Cadence's hand and turns so she is in profile to her, her mind on her experience with T'than in his chamber. She could remember that burning look in his eyes even now.* Yes...yes, unfortunately I think that I do. *She looks back at her* So, he took Gabriel prisoner and...mind-wiped him?

C - He didn't have to go though all that hassle. Gabriel got sick at the end, some illness the Taelons gave him that flared up from time to time. He was in a coma...I saw him...*her hand comes up to cover half of her face as she cries.*...he looked so helpless! I would have done anything to help him!

Ch: *Her brow perks as she recalls Cadence's words from earlier that 'slipped out' about doing anything for the one you love.* Did you? *Cadence looked at her for a second and then looked away. Chandra walked over to her and got on her knees in front of the bed looking at her friend's golden mass of curls and waves, the face turned away, the eyes downcast.* Okay...it's okay. I won't pry but, you know that you can tell me anything, and when you're ready, I'll be here to listen. *Silence, and then a slight nod, only visible because her curls bounce slightly.

They sit in silence for awhile, Chandra sometimes holding Cadence's hand, sometimes casually walking around her room, just looking around at her friend's belongings. When finally Cadence speaks, Chandra is surprised to see that her tears, what few there had been, were completely gone. Cadence's face was now set with a look of determination.*

C - Chandra, I need your help. *The other girl was toying with her long, golden braid, but the tone of Cadence's voice causes her to drop it and let it fall back behind her shoulders as she looks at her expectantly*  I want you to hack into the mainframe computer and find out where T'than went. He left the ship a few days ago and I want to know where he went and for how long.

Ch: *She looked as though she had been slapped, her jaw dropping as she shook her head slightly, looking at Cadence from the side, a wary laugh escaping her.* Oh no...I did not just hear you ask what I thought I heard you ask! *Cadence only nodded at her. Chandra claps her hands together once.* That's a good one Cade! *dry laugh* You want me to obtain classified information on a Taelon's whereabouts, and not just ANY Taelon no! *she brings up her index finger for emphasis* ...but a Synod Member no less! *She tosses her hands up in the air and spins around.* Oh Cade, you kill me, you honestly do!  At this rate my career should be over in no time - HECK, it'll be over before it even starts!

C - It won't! I know you can do it! You have a way with computers.

Ch: What? You took the same courses at the academy as I did. Your no slouch with Taelon tech you know.

C - *She shakes her head vigorously* No no no my dear, YOU can do things with computers that they don't teach in the schools. *Cajoling* C'mon Chani...it's just accessing the destination logs - a simple matter!

Ch: *under her breath* If it were so simple you would be able to do it. *Cadence looks at her and pouts* Cadence, even if I agreed to this, I can't do it from here! I'd need the bridge computer and we'd get caught for sure, and that is the only place I can think of where I could access the mainframe.

C - I know of another place, and there'd be no one there...T'than's offices.

Ch: *Her fingers come to massage her temples* Oh strike me down now, Lord, before I do something I regret...*she looks up as if waiting, but she is given no divine sign. Cadence only looked at her and tilted her head, smiling an irresistible, impish smile.

When they left her room Chandra looked at Cadence and said,*  Now I know why my mother didn't want me to play with you at first citing that you were a bad influence. You're NOT exactly proving her wrong Cade.
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Just Between Friends – Part Two
A little while later Cadence and Chandra stand in T'than's empty main office and bring up the lights. Both of them stare at his empty chair, as if it were an entity unto itself and both sets of eyes look furtively into the dim corners, as if expecting the War Minister to step from the shadows to menace them, but there is nothing - only silence.

C - *She urges Chandra on with her eyes.* Well?

Ch: *She is staring at the lotus chair and begins a slow approach, stepping up onto the dais and hesitantly sitting down, her hands on the armrests.* Cadence, if I get caught, you know it will be the end of my, brief, career here.

C - *She looks down, biting her lip.* I… can't ask that much of you. *looks back up at her from where she stands before the chair* Do you think you would get caught?

Ch: *Her fingers are moving over the panels at the head of each rest. At first she looks thoughtful but then, she begins to feel a sensation of power as she sits regally in the chair. Her eyes light with mischief and she smiles* Nah...I wouldn't. *She waves on a datastream and engages the mainframe and her face loses all expression except deep concentration as she loses herself in the myriad transmissions, streams of information and random bits of data. Cadence watches in amazement as Chandra's fingers move swiftly over the panels on the chair, or quickly over the datastream as she hacks access codes and enters them, moving deeply into the mainframe's database, into the classified areas, where only Taelons, and a very few humans with high security access dared to traverse.*

I have the transport logs up for the last week but, some of this is in Taelon and I don't know what I am seeing. I'll try to put it through translation...hold on. *She shakes her head* I'm sorry, I don't see anything here relating to T'than.

C - *Cadence steps up on the dais and moves behind the chair so she can see the information before Chandra. There is so much! Where to begin? But then, something catches her eye in all the scrolling text that is going by.* Stop!...Right there...that one. *The symbol calls out to her, almost on a subliminal level.*

Ch: *She looks at the odd and curving symbol, but could not understand what Cadence saw.* Cadence, it's just a character of Taelon text, one of several in this particular bit of text - who knows what it is.

C - It's not just a character! *she says, determined.* It's a name - HIS name. Bring it up, I want to see what it says.

Ch: *She just shrugs and brings up the log...and is shocked to find out that Cadence is correct! It is all the travel information pertaining to T'than's departure from the ship. However she has to put the bulk of it through the translator and Cadence is becoming impatient, her fist gently beating a rhythm on the back of the chair. She turns her head over her shoulder to look 
at her - the girl is definitely tense.* Calm down. I'll have complete translation in a moment. *Cadence nods and steps off the dais and paces the room.*

I have it! *She claps* Oh Cade! You will be happy to know that our Dear, War General has left the ship INDEFINITELY for some distant, and hopefully Godforsaken, outpost, called Kiron!

C - *She stops pacing and freezes at Chandra's words.* WHAT?!! *she cries* You're reading it wrong!

Ch: I assure you, I may not read Taelon, but I read English quite well. *giggles* Shall we go celebrate?

C - CELEBRATE? I can't celebrate! *She paces again in a wide circle around the room, her voice echoing off the walls.* He can't be gone! *She stops and shakes her head* I can't believe he just left! # How could he leave me? #

Ch: *Chandra frowns slightly. # Why is she upset about this? #  But...I thought this information would make you happy!

C - Happy?! How can I be happy at a time like this? He's gone! *She realizes her words are causing Chandra to look at her deeply - a little too deeply and so she composes herself at once.* I...I'm sorry Chani *nervous laugh* I didn't mean to wig on you there it's just that...if he's not coming back for a long time, how can I go to confront him about what he did to Gabriel?

Ch: *She keeps looking at Cadence, even after she is done speaking, her intuitive mind and observant nature struggling to delve beneath her friend's words.* You don't, Cadence, period! You would only be asking for the same thing to happen to you...or something worse!

C - *She turns away, looking down slightly.* He wouldn't hurt me.

Ch: Oh really? and just how do you know that?

C - *shrugs* I just do.

Ch: *She walks around so she once again faces her, she is still looking at her shoes.* Cadence...what is going on here?

C - *Still looking down, her voice is almost a whisper* Chandra...can you get me on a shuttle to Kiron?
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Ch: WHAT?!!! Are you crazy? No way am I doing that! I'd be signing your death warrant!

C - No you wouldn't...

Ch: YES, I would, and I WON'T do it!

C - *Trance-like, she speaks and walks slowly across the room to look out a window.*  Chandra...I have to go there...to face him...to confront him about Gabriel.

Ch: *Folding her arms across her chest, she shakes her head and laughs in disbelief* I don't believe it! I really don't believe it!

C - *turning from the window* Believe what?

Ch: That you....oh I can't even say this! *shakes her head again* You are in love with that Taelon!

C - I'm not! Don't say that!

Ch: I will say it, because it's true! You love him! It stains your cheeks and lights your eyes! *she looks away and whispers to herself* How could I have been so blind?

C - STOP!

Ch: HOW can you love him? He's a tyrant! he's evil!

C - He's not! *she cries, and it is too late to catch her words. 

Ch: See? You DO love him.

C - *She turns back to the window without admitting to anything.* Chandra, I have to go there, and I am asking for your help. I know that you can find out if there are any shuttles going there and get me scheduled onto one.

Ch: I don't understand you! I thought I knew you Cadence! How can you love him? *She grabs her shoulders, her anger taking over as she shakes her violently.* He killed your Gabriel! He did something to you that you won't tell me, and I want to know HOW it is that you love him? TELL ME THE TRUTH CADENCE!

C - Stop please! *she cries her shoulders shaking with her sobs, her voice muffled by her crying and her hands over her face.* I can't help how I feel...I can't!

Ch: *She takes Cadence's hands from her face and looks into her tearful eyes.*  He's done something to you to make you feel this way Cadence. Come with me to my quarters...I'll call Zekhoor and we can see to it that you get some help...

C - I DON'T NEED HELP I NEED TO GO TO KIRON! *She pushes Chandra away and goes over to a console and opens a case of data crystals, pretending to organize them.* I will get there with or without your help, but I'd rather it be with it.

Ch: I won't help you destroy yourself. *she stands in the center of the chamber, her arms crossed, her legs slightly apart*  You love Gabriel - you love T'than. You want to go to Kiron, and yet I know you want to stay here too!  *pause* T'than is evil, that's all there is to it and he's got you so mixed up that you don't know WHAT you want!

C - There is more to him than that...so much more....*she looks down at the crystals that sparkle in her hands and turns to face Chandra.* He's like these crystals...multi-faceted, with certain facets shining in the light, and yet, many others that are hidden. *She rotates the tiny jewels in her hands and listens as they brush each other making gentle clicking sounds.* But 
sometimes some of the other facets catch a mere glimmer of the light and just for an instant, you can see them!

That is what I see when I look at T'than. Sometimes...a lot lately, I've hated him, but other times....*Her words fall off and she looks away.* And...there is something else....I HAVE to go there.

Ch: I don't understand. Why do you HAVE to?

C - When I am near him it is as though he calls to me...not with words, but his entire being! I FEEL it. Sometimes the impulse to be near him is so strong I feel ill, and other times I am overcome with...well, other feelings. I felt it once with Gabriel too...I can't explain it, but I felt it several times around T'than, and now he is gone and I feel as though I am going to die!

Ch: *She comes over, her expression softening at her friend's distress.* You won't die...I promise....This feeling, it's all in your mind Cadence. It's not real!

C - *She pulls away, her face red with frustration and anger* It's not my imagination! It's real! Don't DARE to tell me what I feel and what I don't!

Ch: Fine! I won't! But I will not help you to leave this ship. It goes against all of my better judgment! *She looks away* I think this conversation is over. I'm sorry, but I have to go. *She turns and quickly exits the room, the sound of her boots getting further away as she goes down the hall.

C - *Alone now she looks at T'than's chair, the datastream still open, sparkling in the empty air. She walks dejectedly back to the console and empties her hands of the crystals she held, organizing them neatly before closing the case and placing it in the little compartment underneath the workstation. Her look is somber as she works, her green eyes dark and tearless. 

She had not lied to Chandra; for the last few days her body had felt as though it was in utter chaos, and then she had found out about T'than's departure and she finally understood why. She was restless, floundering in a sea of confusion and indecision, as well as the very real physical sensations his distance was causing her. She had an overall feeling of unease, as well as something she would describe as a mounting pressure within her, becoming stronger until it reached the breaking point, and this feeling frightened her more than she would ever admit! 

She wondered, just as Chandra did, if it was all in her mind, and if it was not, why she was feeling this way in the first place. Where were these bizarre feelings coming from, and why?*

Ch: Cade? *came the quiet voice*

C - *she turned and saw that Chandra was standing in the door, her arms crossed tightly over her body, the white silk of her blouse creasing from the pressure.* Chandra....

Ch: *She entered the room and approached the other slowly, her face apologetic as she gingerly takes Cadence's hands into her own.* I'm sorry. I have no right to be angry with you. *She takes a deep breath and lets it out slowly* Cadence...in all the years I have known you I have never known you to lie to me, or exaggerate to get something that you wanted. I have also known you to be eerily intuitive - able to see past what a person shows to the world and see what lies beneath the surface. It is one thing that has always amazed me about you - it's your gift, just as mine is with computers.

If you can do this with people, than why not with Taelons? *She takes Cadence's face into her hands* I don't see what you do when I look at T'than, and I probably never will. But if YOU say that there is more to him than meets the eye, than who am I to argue? *She hugs her*  You are my best friend Cadence. I trust you - I believe in you. *She holds Cadence away by her shoulders then.* And if there is another shuttle going to Kiron, I'll make sure that you are on it. But so_help_me_God if he hurts you I will not rest until he is dead!

C - *She smiles uncertainly and then pulls Chandra back into her embrace.* Thank you…*pause*…I will never forget this...

Ch:  Chandra sits once more in T'than's chair, moving through the datastreams like a fish through the water.*  I've backtracked every place I've been and made sure that I cannot be traced. I am now in the medical database and I am going to relieve you of duty. I hope that you can do what you need to in a week Cade, because anything over that and you would need a signature from the medical administrator, and I cannot forge that. But a week or less and one of the physicians can autho it...hmmm, let's see. Ahhh, Dr. Chung, you REALLY should safeguard your password a little bit better lest it fall into the wrong hands. *A sly smile is on her face. She had to admit that sitting here in the Taelon's chair overlooking his office and manipulating the computer to show the information that SHE wanted it to, was a thrill like none she had ever felt before.*

Hmmm, so, what disease would you like? Anything you ever wanted to have but never got? *They both laugh and Cadence only shrugs as Chandra smiles.*  No? Okay, I'll pick. Howwwwww about some female problem? *giggle*

C - No way! C'mon!

Ch: *She laughs* Okay okay, I'm just kiddin'. We'll keep it basic - a good case of Influenza. The flu! I've ordered a week of strict bedrest for you, and released you from all of your duties. At the end of that time, you will report to Medical for a re-check to see if you can go back to work...of course, you will actually be reporting to me! *They are both giggling wildly 
at this point.*

Now, onto the arrival/departure schedules. *She is quiet for awhile as she scans over all the information looking for any transports going to the distant outpost.*  Cadence...I've checked all departure schedules for the next two months and there is only one shuttle going there...and it leaves from the main docking area in twenty minutes!

C - Shit! I'll never make it! Can you stall it?

Ch: Maybe - but only to have someone check for stray radiation discharges - that'll get you another five minutes tops!

C - Do it! I'll take anything I can get! I'm sorry to jet out like this but I have to go dig out a ground duty uniform from my quarters and then get to the shuttlebay!

Ch: Cadence! *she says sharply before the girl can run out of the office. She steps from the chair and runs over and hugs her and then looks at her gravely.* Listen to me. You know that once you are there you are on your own. You will have to find your own way back here.

C - *She nods, healthy fear apparent on her face.*

Ch: Also, I've heard rumors - I don't know if they are true, but...I've heard the Volunteers assigned to distant bases...well, they are mind-wiped - worse than Gabriel, they are like zombies, just taking commands, but unable to remember where they have been if they are ever questioned. Be watchful of how you act.

C - *She takes a soft tendril of Chandra's hair between her fingertips, her lower lip trembling* I always called you my little sister, but you're not. You're really the older one with all the wisdom - I don't know what I would do without you! *She embraces her and whispers in her ear.* Good-bye Chandra...*she turns away then and strides from the room, stopping when she hears Chandra's voice.*

Ch: Not good-bye...until we see each other again...*Her voice is choked and she watches as Cadence only smiles through her tears and nods before she ducks out of the room. Chandra's own tears come then to soak her cheeks as she waves off the computer, darkens the office, and leaves to go back to her room. She knows she is in need of more than a good cry - she is scared for Cadence and wonders if she will ever see her again. At this moment, she feels a great need to be held and soothed. She thinks of Zekhoor but knows he is attending his duties, and hopes that when hers resume in an hour that she will be able to fulfill them without drowning in her own sorrow.
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C - *She had quickly shed her street clothes and slipped into her seldom-used ground uniform. The last time she had worn it she had been fleeing from T'than. How ironic that she was wearing it again to flee to him...

She had been ahead of schedule and so she had made one other, minor, stop on her way to the shuttle area.  She patted the small bulge in her pocket now reassuringly, hoping what she had taken would be enough to protect her if need be. Then her hand briefly caressed the area just under her navel as she wondered if the tiny homing device within her would allow her to leave the ship without inflicting pain upon her...or worse. She shook her head to get rid of the thought - she couldn't worry about that.

She approached the shuttle - there was a full complement of Volunteers being shipped to relieve the current shift that was being sent back from Kiron. She entered the ranks and stood at attention, noticing with dread that there was something very different about these Volunteers; she had never seen any of them before, for how could anyone who looked so bland and out of it work onboard the ship? It was as Chandra said - the rumor was fact - these Volunteers were drained and empty - automatons waiting to be activated.

The captain of this unit approached her and she shivered. At least he seemed normal, but why was he coming over to her?

Cap : You are late Volunteer! What is the reason for this?

C - *Cadence froze - what to do?! She let her eyes go blank, her jaw slightly slack and she looked at him mindlessly and pointed to her temple.* Medical...*she said slowly, flatly, hoping that he would take it that there had been some problem with her programming that had needed fixing. He gave her just the reaction she had hoped for, and even worse:

He smiled at her coldly, knowingly. He KNEW what was being done to them!

Cap: *He pats her cheek* That's a good girl. We can't allow you think too much now, can we?

C - *flat* No sir.

Cap: Excellent, though it's a shame to do it to someone so pretty. Had you not been selected for this assignment, you might have been fun...though...*hand slides to her hip* You don't need a mind for THAT, do you?

C - *shakes head slightly.

Cap: Hmm, I will look for you later, Volunteer.

*She nods dumbly and he walks away. They are waved into the shuttle and she casts one last look back before the door materializes and she feels the ship lift off. Soon, the image of the Mothership is gone, replaced by the brightness of ID space and, though she holds no expression on her face just as the others, Cadence shudders inwardly knowing that she is on her own, and should things go wrong, there will be no one there to help her...*

~~~~



C - *The shuttle shot forth on fiery currents of ID space, and still it seemed to Cadence that the journey to Kiron was taking forever, though she knew in reality it had not been that long, but Kiron was extremely distant, and ID space or not, it would be awhile until they reached it. But it was not the length of the trip that was unnerving her - it was the company. She sat amidst twenty or so Volunteers, and it was dead silent! Even Volunteers on duty would talk quietly with each other, especially in long and boring situations like this, but not here, not these Volunteers. They either looked straight ahead with empty eyes, or down at their hands folded neatly in their laps, and said not one word to each other. It was positively creepy!

Cadence was one of those who looked at her hands, though her mind was quite active as she ran events of the past week through her mind like a projection. More than a week had passed since T'than's men had assaulted her and only thanks to a visit by the Jaridian, Naor'rin, with her comforting words and hands, had she been able to completely recover and come back fully into reality, though she was plagued by nightmares at times.

She thought of Zara, and their bizarre confrontation and she did find herself wondering if the girl had not had a mental illness before meeting T'than, for the Taelon had done some horrible things to Cadence herself and she was still quite sane.* # But for how long? #  *Was her future to become like Zara?*  # No! He loves you! Even Zara said that! # *She wrung her hands 
in her lap* # But Zara also said that his love of you could make him all the more dangerous #  *IF he loves me...*she corrected herself in a whisper.* # Zara might not be right about that #

# I won't go insane! I won't be like Zara! # *Her mind screamed.* # I found my sting! I beat him at his own game in my dreams! # *She had, and she held this thought before her like a shield of armor - a modest victory, but it was hers!

The shuttle entered orbit around a small planet and Cadence watched as it began its plunge into the yellow and gaseous atmosphere. As far as her eyes could see was barren desolation - the only thing to break the great expanses of the yellow and sulfuric soil were great craters that rose from the ground, some looking a hundred feet high, spewing plumes of thick and 
grayish gas and ash.

GT: *The week away from the bridge had seemed to pass easily in the first few days. He had not allowed himself to wonder what had happened to Cadence; it was a true exercise of self-control not to think of her in any way, be it with love or with hate. He had to recover his old indifference; and even if he did love her, he could never let it control his actions. But he grew unexplainably tired, as if the effort was draining him and he couldn’t fight it. And for the past few days, specially the past few hours, he felt his mind drifting off, which was really getting to his nerves. His body was starting to evidence symptoms of fatigue... extreme fatigue, unnatural even. But if it depended on his body, he would have. His mind, however, fought back; he had lived through worse, but it now felt like he was going through serious withdrawal! 

C: She shuddered as she thought of any human being becoming trapped out there - they would die in moments of suffocation with one, fatal breath! Then something came into view over the crest of a great and craggy ridge; like a giant, iridescent beetle, it's rounded and glimmering shell smooth and sleek, looking oily slick and completely out of place in the thirsty 
landscape around it - the Taelon base.

GT: *He found his hand touching at his gun, where he had deposited the tiny crystal he had taken from Gabriel... and blushed at once when he realised just what he was doing. A loud Sha’bra and a bang of flesh-like energy hitting the armrest of a chair was heard in the room, but the zombies did not turn to him. T’than remained seated, staring out the virtual glass dome that served as shield to the control room. It was perfect for flight control, and when a shuttle jumped out of ID space, T’than blushed all too deeply and his fingers gripped tightly at the armrests. A hurricane wielded him from his chair and he rose, but not without grace.*

C: Though not as big as the Mothership, Cadence could still ascertain that the place was quite large just from how big it looked from the air. The ship dropped suddenly and swept into a great landing area whose doors dematerialised to allow it entrance, and then quickly rematerialized as the too-bright sunlight was instantly cut off and replaced by soothing Taelon hues.

GT: *he signalled one of the volunteers to come closer, and bluntly ordered her to receive her fellow humans at the docking bay, but that if one were to separate from the troops, that she was not to interfere. And with that, he passed by the zombie like-human and made his way to the secondary command room. He paced the corridors, his hands locked tightly behind his back and his eyes slightly lowered; his mind was clearly elsewhere, and his face devoid of expression. It felt like a dream and a nightmare at the same time. He wished with all his might that his instincts were fooling him, that his body wanted to once more take the lead and score in that endless battle he was forced to endure... but even something in the back of his head kept screaming of the truth. And it had one name: Cadence.*

C: The ranks of Volunteers stepped off of the ship, their boots a mass echo in the large bay that only contained their convoy shuttle and several smaller ones parked off in distant corners. As though they were receiving silent commands, the Volunteers split off into two groups. Cadence merely followed along and chose the group that was not being led by that creepy captain, but by a female officer who also wore the uniform of a captain.

She did not speak to them, instead only casting the group a harsh and arrogant look before making several hand gestures meant to urge them to follow her. They marched from the landing bay into several long corridors, all lined with virtual glass, though it was tinted against the brightness outside. The atmosphere was so thick that Cadence could see smoke curls of 
it swirling like phantoms trying to get inside.

She continued to follow with the mindless group until, suddenly, she felt an all-too-familiar tightening in her belly. It was not the homing device within her - that thankfully, had remained dormant - no, it was something else that made her skin tingle slightly and her breath come quickly as a wave of dizziness overcame her momentarily. As her group rounded a corner she ducked into a dim hall and recovered herself.

GT: *he waved the door open and walking inside, not bothering to close it; he was expecting a visit in any case. He did not know how to explain that, but he knew. Irrational and pure intuition, something Taelons never relied on. Yet, he felt it so keenly that he _knew_ for sure, as a fact that she was coming. He patted his gun again and the crystal lying below the surface of his belt, his lips curving in a smirk of irony. He was the one who had run from her; and she was now the one pursuing him. He was the one addicted to her, she had enslaved his self-control and did with it as she saw fit, even if she did not realise it. And there was danger in her realising it. He stood there, motionless as a statue, lost in wonder.*

C: Now alone she noticed that she had not seen anyone, Taelon or human, walking the halls. Again she patted her pocket - the small rounded bulge was still there - the energy blade, just like what she had wielded in her dream, was fully charged and ready to kill on a moment's notice. She wondered if the Mothership's armoury had noticed its absence yet. 

She began walking, taking a small scanner from her belt, pretending to be scanning for breaches in the complex's walls in case she was noticed, though it was entirely unnecessary - there was no one about.

GT: Cadence...*without warning, he blushed from head to toe, nearly losing his façade, and held on to the huge virtual glass window before him. She was coming close... his body felt it, and cried for her already.* No... *he blushed once again and straightened himself, turning suddenly and in a strike of fear or despair, both or simply anger, he waved the door closed.*

C: She turned down another corridor.* # NO! Not this way! #  *She jumped, looking around as though someone had jumped out and spoken to her. She shuddered slightly - it had only been in her mind - though it was more. Her instinct was guiding her to him - to T'than. She felt as though her whole body were pulsing with her heartbeat and the feeling intensified as she turned completely around and walked down another corridor opposite of the one she had been in before. Walking all the way to the end of it, she stopped before a large door. She knew by the butterflies in her stomach that he was there. She stood there frozen for a moment, noting that her face felt cool with its light layer of perspiration, and she brushed back tendrils of her hair that were sticking to her cheeks, and then she waved open the door.

GT: *he stared at the door for sometime, feeling the energy in his system running more wildly as her presence approached the room. He was a prisoner to that feeling, that sensation he could not escape. It was power and weakness at the same time. He turned once more to the stars, as if seeking for answer in them, and closed his eyes, wanting to shut down or enter sam’had where he stood.*

C: T'than was gazing out of a large window, his back to her, his hands typically clasped behind him. He seemed lost in contemplation, and not aware of her presence, and so she stood there, hating him, and yet wanting him desperately, waiting for him to turn around...

GT: *he doesn’t turn, nor blush, and there is absolutely no change in his posture. His body remains too stiff; for that is the only thing his mind can command it to do. If he dared moving, he feared her would be betrayed by his aching will to fulfil his desires... #desires... needs... I hate you...#*  Miss Blue... *he speaks placidly.* I have been expecting you... *then he finally turns, serenity on his face unlike what he thought he could display. One could mistake it for kindness with ease. *  

C - *She jumps with surprise when he does not turn, yet states that he was expecting her.* # He can sense me too! So it goes both ways! # *Of course someone could have seen her leave the Mothership and informed him that she was coming to Kiron, but she felt with a sudden certainty that that was not the case. When he finally turns to her she has to fight to keep her 
neutral expression, though her heart is in her throat. She wants to kick herself for still being awed by these beings after all this time, though with T'than there is more to it than that.*

GT: *He pointed at the set of sofas by the corner.* Please be seated. I believe we have much to discuss... *he looks at her from head to toe; her shine is blinding as always, even if her lithe curvaceous body is hidden by the all too blunt uniform. He knows he has surprised her somewhat, but his self-confidence is something that he could only achieve through years of training that she did not have.* After all, you must have come such a long way for a reason... 

C - *Her eyes flick briefly to the seating area and then back to him and, though she is not aware she is doing it, her head cocks slightly and her expression goes curious at his casual tone. This was not the reaction she had expected and it makes her somewhat nervous, however, she manages to remain composed before him. It had taken much bravery on her part to leave her fellow humans and the relative safety of the Mothership to come here. She was alone, and she knew it, and yet she still managed to look him in the eyes and then walk right up, and past him to look out the huge window, disregarding his invitation to sit.*

GT: *he watches her placidly, his hands back to their usual stance. Nothing changes in him; it’s like she is walking towards a statue, lifeless and unfeeling. The truth however, is far from that. He had regained his composure, but that was about all the control he had. Beneath the camouflage of his human façade, his pathways burned with the coursing energy, aching for a fulfilment he could not allow. He had truly hoped that she would sit; it would make it easier upon him to control himself. At least the healer at that post had made it known the reason for that loss of control. Ka’atha’am was not something Taelons could fight back. It was the one time in their life that they lost all control over themselves; All those days had left him with the certainty that he only felt the way he did for the girl due to his state, but truth be told... it had begun _after_ they had met. So he was left with a paradox he didn’t dare to defy at the moment.* 

C - *Night had swiftly fallen outside and the view of the stars in the sky was beautiful in an interesting sort of way. The pinpoints of light were yellowish and misty as they peeked from behind ever-drifting wisps of thin clouds that were also in shades of yellow and orange due to the strange and poisonous atmosphere. She lay her hands flat against the virtual glass as she looked out, conscious that she was being very bold to stand with her back to him.*

GT: *when she passes by him, he tries to close his mind at all costs; his eyes remain open but expressionless. She is standing so close to him, that their auras touch, and it almost sends a blush through him. He could easily pin her against the wall and force a joining. His hands locked in each other behind his back, and they burned against his back, trying to avoid that possibility, though the pressure was nearly unbearable! Finally she speaks, and he has something to distract his focus.*

C - I suppose you would not believe that I just wanted to see the stars...though...*faraway voice*...I have never been on another planet before... *She cannot see him as she continues her stargazing, but a little shiver goes over her entire body, for she can feel him. Finally she turns to look at him, a small, teasing smile on her lips as her eyes move over him noticeably.* You seem to have healed quite well from your...injury. Oh, but I forget, this is just a shell, right, and all you had to do was go get another one. *little smirk* Funny, it looks just like the old one.

GT: I would have to request that you go thru the proper channels and set an appointment next time you wish to speak to me, or to any Taelon.*he looks at her in a reprimanding kind of way, but an all too distant one as well, as if between them there was no familiarity... or none that he would let his voice betray. * I trust Zo’or is unaware of your presence here; most unwise, Miss Blue.*he once more looks outside, aware that he is unable to hold her stare and that he was getting lost again. At least the time of reclusion had allowed him to once more get in touch with his limits and the signs that indicated his self-control was weakening.* The stars are not worth such risk...

C - *She turns back to the window, again resting her hands over the glass.* Well, despite wanting to see the stars I did have one...other, reason for dropping by. *She turns to look at him.* I want to know what you did to Gabriel.

GT: *he looks back directly at her, his lips repressing a smile* I am afraid I do not understand Miss Blue. Nothing was “done” to Gabriel, but rather... undone. Such as you requested I healed him, and returned him to his old self. He is now as human as he ever was. *his head tilts. He was expecting that question, but it didn’t hurt him at all that she had made all that way for Gabriel. In fact, he secretly rejoiced in the victory that she had probably collided with a rather nasty surprise.* So, I fail to see what is the matter. Perhaps you would be so kind as to elaborate... 

C - *She stands there looking at him, for a moment waving off his words on Gabriel so she can comment on other things he has said, though she is almost at a loss for words. All of the sudden she breaks into genuine laughter, her head shaking back and forth with her disbelief.*  I seriously do not believe it! An APPOINTMENT? To see you? Oh, General you MUST be kidding!  *She turns and leans back against the window, still laughing, though there is definite defiance in her face.* Okay, let me get this straight...You imprison me whenever the mood strikes you, use me as the little sex toy you THINK that I am, tell me whom I can, or rather whom I CANNOT date, pull mental mind-fucks on me and THEN!!! *she stops, bringing up her index finger for emphasis,* THEN you summarily order my rape and humiliation for your entertainment and you_want_me_ to_make_a_ damned_appointment!?

GT: Precisely. You understood me fairly well. *he remains calm, and knows that she will probably be unnerved by it. But he is quite satisfied with his exercise of self-control, even if the countdown’s tic-toc of the time bomb in his body was coming closer and closer to its end. Her aura flared and nearly engulfed him when she showed her revelry.* # lovely...# If you are ever to make a request, be sure to make yourself announced. After all, I might not be in the mood to receive you. *his eyes flash with the comment* And if you value your health, you will do just as I am suggesting.

C - *Her hands are on her hips as she walks over to him, any fear she once had forgotten.* I think not. We have moved far past that point, do you not agree? *She turns again, pacing back to the window, her anger making her restless*  As for Zo'or, I don't care what he thinks. He doesn't own me. *She stops then and looks back over her shoulder, challenging* ...and neither do you.

GT: # Then why are you here?# *he looks at her down upon; his hands are restless and if not for his extraordinary training and the many meditation hours of the past few days, he would have stripped her by now, even if the clothes did not hide all that much from his eyes.*

C - *She turns back fully, feeling hot all over with her anger and something else that was making her sweat with her proximity to him. She still paces, her hands in her pockets.* As for Gabriel... I KNOW you did something to him - he isn't at all like he was! *There is despair in her voice now, mingled with the fury* You left me his body and that is not what I loved! *She is 
shouting and she doesn't care, in fact the sound of her voice bouncing off of the walls enlivens her* He was beautiful I admit... but I loved what was on the INSIDE! # He reminded me of you! #

GT: You are mistaken. I returned him to you as you asked. The subject is not open to discussion, or complaints. You should have thought on what you would receive when you made your request. Now that it is fulfilled, and you may trust, to the detail, do not dare complain! Never forget who I am Cadence... a Taelon, your superior! I was benevolent enough not to kill him.

C - You took the part I loved the most and destroyed it, as you seem to destroy everything that loves! You kept NO promise to me and so as far as I am concerned T'than all bets are OFF! *She realizes that she has crossed the distance between them and is now looking up at him, into his gleaming eyes.* Anything I promised you in the past is null_and_void. *She isn't yelling anymore - her voice is dangerous as her hand comes up quick as a flash and he feels vibration near his chest, the energy knife she holds glowing brilliantly between them.*

GT: *his eyes pick up movement, but his body is still in that state in which he will not allow it to move. He looks directly into her eyes, but he can feel something pressing at his chest, just a little beneath the sash.*

C - Gabriel might as well be dead - I want nothing more to do with him. And now I am going to leave on the shuttle with the old shift of officers leaving here, and I want YOU to leave me the hell ALONE! *She brings the blade closer.* Or should I teach you another lesson?

GT: The one in need of a lesson is you... *his frees his body from the chaining stillness and faster than her mind could conceive, he grabs her wrist and presses at the tendons that give it the strength to close* The pain is great. Let go, lest I am forced to injure you further... *he presses harder and twists her arm, locking it behind her back, until he sees the knife fall* Do not toy with me Cadence, it is most unwise. You are a foolish little girl... *he walks forward, trapping her between the virtual glass window and himself; her energy is intoxicating, liberating yet it is holding him in some kind of prison where want rules above all else* In the state I am in, I can easily lose control and kill you... Do you want to die Cadence? *he whispers*

C- *Her hand and wrist are still clanging with tiny explosions of pain from his incredible grip but her mind has completely focused on his strange words, and the very strange look on his face as he presses her up against the wall*  State you are in? What state? What's wrong with you? LET ME GO!

GT: *his face once more alive with a thousand different emotions, anger, passion, hate, love, despair, want and confusion... yet a chilling certainty to it all, a higher strength commanding his actions.* You will not leave here today. In fact, if you do not start cooperating, you might not leave here at all. On Kiron I am ruler... and I am sure you did all in your power to erase all traces of your coming here. You are alone, in my territory... and in my territory, you do as I say... 

C - *What could she say to that? He was right! No one knew she was here, and she was trapped with him. Her body remains tense, as though she would run away on a moments notice if he let her go, but he did not let her go...*

GT: *then he kisses her, without even thinking his lips are glued to hers and he lets his dry tongue invade her mouth, as if he hungered for something only she could give him, and he was dying from its absence. It was a matter of life and death...* # Life and death. I must take her...# *he notices his fingers are trying to search for hers and force her palm open, and her body has relaxed, whether from true abandon or resignation. 

C - *She is absolutely shocked when his reprimands turn into a long, deep kiss and she obeys her first impulse to turn away but his lips pin her. At once that familiar dizziness overtakes her, but it feels pleasant now - too pleasant as she closes her eyes and allows his body to press up against hers. The hand holding her wrist seeks to find hers, and her mind screams in fear, remembrance of drowning in heat from the last time in the cell, and yet...she does not stop him.* # Yes...take what you want from me for my body will not...cannot, fight you...and I don't want it to! #

GT: *Something of her soul passes to him and he pushes back immediately... nearly throwing her against the wall and swiftly stepping away from her.* You reckless child! *he hisses to himself in half anger/half despair, as he turns, his head bowed.* You understand nothing of this, nothing! And you cannot... *he turns to her, his eyes flashing in blue, his façade quivering from the ivory paleness and the energy form underneath it. He had been so close to losing control... so close to surrender.*

C - *She is jarred back into reality when her body hits back against the wall from his rough shove, her eyes on his blushing hand.* Understand what?...WHAT? *she cries, her cheeks blushed red, her face a mix of confusion and frustration.*  Why are you acting like this! It goes against everything I know about Taelons! What's wrong with you! *she looks down at her boots, her voice a despaired whisper* ..and what's wrong with me? Nothing has been the same since I met you....

GT: Leave! Get out! Get out before I kill you! *he is holding his right hand that is clearly blushing; the weakness is returning, as if her proximity had drained it all out of him. His legs feel like pillars ready to collapse under too much weight, too much pressure. He finishes with a whisper.* Leave Cadence... I will free you if I must... I will die in this forsaken planet if need be, I want you gone! # I love you too much to kill you.# 

C - *He is enraged! He is threatening to kill her and she is afraid, truly afraid! And yet his words sting her deeply, and she cannot fathom why! By all rights she should hate him. Her emotions are contradictory and it rips at her soul. She hears a soft pitter-pattering and realizes it is the sound of her tears dropping onto her clothing as they stream down her face in a torrential flow.* I don't understand! I have done nothing to you! You invaded MY life, remember? *She knows all of her discipline has gone out the window to swirl along with the smoky atmosphere, for she is yelling and sobbing at the same time, and then she feels it - deep in the back of her mind - an emotion, one that is not hers. She has felt it before, barely noticeable, but there, with words she can almost hear, but an emotion she can surely feel... love, coming from him, but it only makes her cry harder. She was full of questions and he would not answer a one, and yet she kept asking, even through her tears.*

GT: *he looks back at her, his eyes raging,  like those of the wild animal trapped inside a cage it cannot escape, and he knows he is doomed to forever be taunted by freedom, just outside those bars. He can feel it, touch it, savour it... but never have it.*

C - Why do you want to die? Why do you want ME to die! Why are you doing this to me! # to us! #  *she stops to take a breath and calm herself a little, though she still cries* 

GT: *her tears soothe him, and yet sting so badly at his insides he wants to scream. He speaks through gritted teeth* Your fault! All your fault... just get out of my sight...

C - Fine… I'll leave and go back to the ship and when I get there I am going to request a long leave...a permanent one if I can!  *She turns to run from the room but casts one, tortured look back* # I love you...God help me but I do!#

GT: *he follows her with his predatory eyes, scrutinizing her every move, waiting for any sign... he once more forces himself into that same glass cocoon he had broken... that _she _ had broken with her aura, with the demonstration of her true beauty. And now it flicked in shades of blue and purple, sometimes fading to white, a pale almost greyish colour that gave her a sad look. Sad... deeply so... 

Their eyes cross and he feels the glass around him melt instead of crash, and it keeps one melting even as she walks away.*  Cadence... *he whispers like a lost sailor uttering a last word; his body feels like it’s about to collapse, something magnetic, so strong, keep pulling him towards her...* # why did she have to come, why???#

C - *She flees through the strange corridors, blinded by her tears and at one point finds herself in a part of the station that she does not recognize. She wanders through the now windowless corridors, seeing no one and realizing that she is hopelessly lost in some deep and unknown part of the base…

Book Five

Part Nine

A Fragile Truce
GT: *he waits a few minutes; her last stare is still the image playing in his mind, as if his eyes could pick nothing more. Much against his wisdom, and finally loyal to the inevitable, he brings out the datastream in the room and inserts the code for the tracking device inside her. She is not far, but moving erratically in the complex.* 

C - *Still crying openly, Cadence weaves her way through the dark and winding corridors of the base. She had been so upset when she had fled from T'than that she had paid absolutely no attention to which way she had run, and, not being familiar with the station to begin with, she knew she would have to be guided back. She also knew the shuttle she was to be on, the only one coming or going for weeks, he departed more than 10 minutes ago, which only deepened her despair...and her fear, making her tears flow anew. She was alone and trapped and she felt years younger than she was – vulnerable, like a child.

GT: #Lost... but no more than I am. Maybe you will wish I had killed you once I give you what you want...# *the thought comes all too naturally. Was it really what she wanted? Something told him yes, but not her words. Without giving it second thought, knowing how that had proven wrong in the past, he makes his way towards her. He finds her trapped in a 3-way crossroad, but with only two ways to go: towards him, or to run away. He just waits for her to notice him, and for two guards to converge on his signal.* 

C - *She found herself at an intersection of several corridors and she stopped, not knowing which way to go or how she should proceed. Her emotional tumult had erased all of her reasoning - she hadn't felt this bad since she was sixteen years old, jilted by her first love. She had spent days in her room crying, believing that the world was going to end around her. That is how she felt now, though the reasons for it were not so easily understood as they had been then. What was her fault? What was he blaming her for? What had she done?

His kiss still tingled on her lips, and the pain when he had thrown her back, anger clear in his eyes, still lingered in her heart like a heavy weight. Why wouldn't he answer her questions? Why wouldn't he let her understand? *

GT: *he watched her in complete silence. She was confused, desperately so. Her emotions were in complete turmoil, and it showed with the tears that sparkled as they fell down her face. Still so beautiful; always beautiful in his eyes. What enraged him most about the whole situation was the knowledge that if once he had been the master, he did not feel that way anymore. Rather, she had conquered him in the true asset of the word, for that is how he felt, defeated, ready to give up himself for the privilege of touching her, of feeling her touch... she could not know, but Ka’atha’am was all about rediscovering emotions; they were hauled to the maximum of each Taelon’s capacities, and his were revealing to be the strongest of those of his kind; he, who had been proud in having been cold all his life, even with his children, whom he had willingly delivered to the Commonality without a second thought. And now, whenever she showed him her fullest and deepest, more intense emotions, it called out to him, as if he saw in her another in the same state he is in... and so it became important for him to make her feel... anger, happiness, love, hate, despair... and everything drawn to the extreme... As he looked at her, he had a feeling she was on the verge of collapse, much as he was. Too much struggle... too much confusion. Mind and body ceased to think as one; what had once been something all too natural, it had become a luxury since he had first visited her in her dreams.* # There is no escape anymore, my precious.#

C - *But thinking of all of this only made more tears fall - the pain was simply too great for her to bear! She looked down one hallway and then another, and then she turned, caught by some silent alarm within her telling her she was not alone. But when she saw him standing there silently she only shook her head and turned away, her shoulders still shaking with her sobs.* Go away! Leave me alone! *She wanted desperately for the tears to stop but it seemed as though T'than had been able to tap the reservoir within her where they were kept and now they flowed unchecked and unstoppable, and she was too broken up to care. She turned to flee down another corridor, but stopped when the two volunteer guards approached her, blank-eyed and cold.*

GT: *He smiled, almost sweetly, as if wanting to tell her to resign, that it was too late to struggle... that it had always been too late. He does not move as the guards carry on with their orders, trapping her. She looks to him like that caged animal that had for one moment hungered from freedom and was now divided between the dream of it, and the reality that it could not escape.*

C - *Fear jumped up inside her as flashes of what had happened to her the previous week unspooled in her mind, though she did not fight at all when they took her upper arms gently and escorted her back to T'than, who still stood in the same place. She couldn't look at him and her tears dropped onto the polished floor as she kept her face down.* Just send me back to the ship and I promise that you will never see me again...

GT: *his eyes are focused on her and merely on her. He takes his fingers to her chin and lifts it up gently.* Do not be ashamed with your tears. They make you even more beautiful... *his thumb grazes at her cheek and he pulls away.* Follow me... *he speaks to the guards. They walk behind him and he escorts them through a series of complicated corridors and intersections. The place was a true maze, but not to the one who had conceived it. Even though, in his current state of mind, T’than felt quite lost. They reached a corridor with a series of doors, and one tiny hallway that led to a large chamber. He waved the door open, and ordered the guards to take her inside and let her go. They did so, and he waited for them to leave altogether. Only then did he enter the chamber, closing the door behind him.* I am afraid you will have to resign to your circumstance Cadence. No shuttle will leave in more than a week. And until then, you will remain here.

C - *She looked around the room forlornly, her tears finally abating mostly, leaving only a hiccup of a sob to escape her occasionally. The place was dark, sombre, with a cot-like bed and a chair by the large window, which now gave her a stunning view of the night sky - the only comfort in the place, though it was a cold one. She didn't really care - she just wanted to be alone. *

GT: *he looked about him leisurely. The room was shallow, with only a bed by the corner, not built for the comfort of a human at all, a chair placed by the huge window that stood by the farthest wall. There were also a few pieces of furniture, tables and little shelves on the wall with alien artefacts. He paced the room and walked further in.* I am afraid nothing can be done about the dinginess of these quarters, but the resources here are far scarcer than on Earth, as it is understandable. It was not conceived with a human in mind... *he looks back at her, his hands placed behind his back.* But, it is the perfect place for me to instruct you. You will need training for what awaits us Cadence... *he is careful not to step too close to her.* But before that, you will decide... *he brings both his hands before her.* Which do you want... *in one hand, he is holding the very knife she had threatened to kill him with not too long ago, and the other remains open but completely empty.* You may chose one... 

C - *She chills at his words of "training for what awaits us."  # What does he mean? I don't understand! # Then he opens his palms and presents her with two choices. Her eyes flick to his right hand which is completely empty. She shudders and swallows at this choice; him. To simply lay her hand into his smooth palm and give herself to him in surrender. She feels a rush go through her – her body begging her to give in, and the intensity of the feeling frightens her for she cannot face what she is feeling, and so her eyes flick to his other hand that holds the blade.  

There had actually been a moment earlier when she had thought she would use it against him and her eyes moved from the weapon to look at him thoughtfully as she swallows over the lump in her throat and looks back at the knife again.*

GT: *he looks deeply into her eyes* If you chose one, you kiss goodbye the other, forever. *his eyes are locked on hers, as if nothing else existed around them.* No matter what is the outcome, the volunteers have been given instructions to send you back to the Mothership in one week ... So, it remains your choice, and yours alone.

C - *Could she kill him if given the opportunity now? Her emotional state was one of great conflict, though, when she met his eyes again she thought that she could not kill him for certainly if she did a part of her would die as well. She gently takes the blade from his hand and studies it, her eyes then flicking back to contemplate his empty hand, like a child being given the choice of what toy they want, but unlike the child, Cadence places the knife back into his other open hand, just as gently as how she had taken it.*

GT: *he remains perfectly put, perfectly calm, expecting the unexpected. There was absolutely no turmoil inside him, as if whatever the outcome, it will be right, and there is no doubt, no resilience. For once he has shifted the power onto her hands, and he is free from its pressure, its weight, for power can be both liberating and a prison at the same time; a double edged sword most don’t know how to wield, even if all crave it. When she finally moves to make her choice, he finds his hands free, and for the first time, light as a feather.* You must chose one, the power of decision is yours now. I offer it to you.  

C - I choose neither, for whatever choice I make the outcome will be the same! *She turns away, her eyes still sparkling with wetness though her face has dried. She goes to one of the darker corners of the room, the one furthest from the window and she leans against the wall, her fingers absently toying with a strange sculpture made of some dull grey metal, and her eyes are on that, not him.* I don't know what you are talking about, or what you want... I don't understand!  *her voice shakes – she is trying not to cry*...I just want to be left alone!

GT: *he looks from the empty hand, back at the dagger, confused. He had expected her to make the decision... it was so simple! Why did she shift the power back to him when he had openly offered it to her? Wasn’t that what she wanted, above all else?* I just offered you the chance to hold the reins of your life once more... *he whispers, certain that she can hear, and only then does he look back at her, now involved in darkness that only enhances her natural shine.* Why did you not take them? *he studies the dagger, activating the energy blade with a simple thought.* I offered you freedom, yet you reject it?! *with one precise motion, he throws the dagger, and it pierces thru the sculpture she had been touching* You must decide Cadence! *he stands in the same place, blue blush against the yellowness that comes from the window.* As you said, all vows are meaningless, all promises vain. But as much as we both dream of peace, there is none, not anymore. 

*He paces the room towards her, continuing to speak as though lost in thought* We are both denied it. You need to understand... you may recover, but the solution to my ordeal is only one. The depths from whence it came is superior to my control, and either you decide to give yourself to me, body mind and soul, or you might as well put an end to my life... because, I will die nonetheless... *he stands just a feet or so from her, and once she turns to face him, his eyes move from the dagger to her* If it means nothing to you anymore, why vacillate in your decision?

C - *She watched in silence as he raged at her, her tears frozen inside of her eyes, her eyes locked on him, though she did jump and gasp when he threw the dagger into the sculpture she had been touching mere seconds ago, destroying it. She looks up at him, her face a mask of frustration and pain, an errant tear escaping and running down over her face.* Why? Because you offer me no freedom! Not in the true sense anyway. If I take your hand, it means that I surrender and choose you! There is no freedom in that choice! You have proven that to me already!

GT: Yes, you might have chosen my bare hand. What it truly offered was freedom, but maybe you cannot grasp the kind of freedom it provides. You struggle too much against the inevitable Cadence. In that respect, we are alike. But understand, there is no possible victory against what we face, as there is no victory over death. Hence, my offering you the blade...

C -  Even if I choose the blade, hence making a choice to leave here and go back to the ship, I STILL have NO freedom! *She is shouting at him, her body shaking in agitation.* If I go back to that ship I'll die! Chandra thinks it is all in my mind but she's wrong! *She falls into the chair, her hair hanging around her face as she cries in despair.* There is something wrong with me!  I don't know what it is but I can feel it inside of me, growing, becoming stronger...an unbearable pressure and it hurts so much! *Her arms are crossed tightly and she is rocking slightly as she sits* I have no freedom if I leave here, I have only death! 

GT: *he listens, struck speechless by her words and her presence. Changes were occurring as she spoke; changes she could not behold but that were all too clear. She was attaining freedom, yielding not to him, as he once thought she would, but to herself. And he knew then that the battle being fought was never of one against the other, but it happened inside him. He remembered the dream with Chandra, the strange trial, in which he had been forced to admit he loved her. Love was the kind of feeling that was taboo for a Taelon, be it parent/child love, or romantic love. He had never shown it in the past, and had spoken of it as ridiculous, and he knew now he simply had not understood because he had never experienced it. After all, feelings were weakness; they bound one to their will, as he was now bound to Ka’atha’am. As she was... they were both infected by that same feeling that they could not control, and it was much his fault that she felt it too. They had shared energy... he had filled her with his essence more than once when he had occupied Gabriel’s body. She had fallen in love with it, not even knowing what she was really drawn to. If once he doubted, he now was sure that was what attracted her to his human self. He had contaminated her with his own desires, and had made of her his slave no doubt. But... he was no more a master than she was now. The choice was death, and the only way out was love. To defeat Ka’atha’am he had to fulfil it entirely... with her.* 

At last you understand. *he smiles, sadly, walking the last steps to stand before her*

C - *She still looks down at her lap when she speaks again, though her voice is only a whisper, as if the truth will be less painful if voiced quietly.* God help me for saying it but... the only thing that offers a smallest relief from it is...being near you... Maybe it is all in my mind...I don't know what to think anymore...

GT: No, my precious. What you speak of is a normal reaction; you have felt me, and that is how you found me, is that not so? *he doesn’t wait for her to answer, as it was rhetorical anyway* You channel my emotions Cadence, my ordeal, and they have become a part of you. You are lost when I am gone, because you need my presence, my voice, my demeanour to guide you. As I once said, you were mine to own... and there would be a day, in which you would hunger for my presence, such as with Zara...

C - *She jumps up from the chair, as if she had just realized she had been speaking from her heart to him, and the spell is broken and she is once more on the defensive* I don't understand you! What is this ordeal that you face, and why is it contingent on anything that I do? *She paces again over to a wall with shelves and then turns back sharply on him* I am just a human, remember? Like Zara or Chandra or any other that you toy with! I am nothing in your eyes! And yet you want me to give myself over to you body, mind and soul?

GT: *he grabs her arm and pulls her to him, and holds her from behind, continuing to speak in her ear.* You are more than human Cadence. If you were just that, I would have gotten tired of playing with you. No, you can offer me much more than a few hours of entertainment... *he inhales closely to her, as if desperately wanting to feel her scent.* I have your body... and I’ve moved to conquer part of your mind and soul, but I need all the rest... and so do you... *he finishes with a whisper* or I will die.

C - I can't! I can't do that! *pause*  How could *I* ever be responsible for your death? *She swipes at her tears like a frustrated child*  Please! Don't say that!  Despite my feelings of anger toward you at things you have done I never wanted for your death, or anyone's!  I cannot be responsible for you dying - it's not possible! *she turns away resolutely* I don't believe you!

GT: *he slackens his embrace to let her break free if she so chooses* Taelons do not talk of what you wish me to. It is taboo, forbidden. I could force you... but there is no grace in that, no finesse. And it could result in your death. But, if you give in, you might survive... what expects you is the same of when you offered yourself to me in the cell. Joining. But not one to be broken, not one to be painful or destructive... You will probably suffer much until you have learned to surrender. But I will be patient and instruct you... 

C - *She looks at the floor but does not leave his arms when he loosens his grip on her. She sniffles a little, but her sobbing has stopped, merely leaving the telltale shaking in her voice that showed she had been crying.*  'Might' survive...Joining...*she shudders even at the utterance of the word. She remembered the experience quite vividly and it was one she hoped never to repeat. She remembered feeling as though she were being roasted alive, only the incinerating feeling began in the very center of her being and moved outward in blinding, white-hot pulses. She had thought she was going to die! And now she very well might, whether she agreed to it or not.*

You ask a lot for your survival, *she says as she pulls away from him and goes back to look out the window. There was an alien storm brewing outside, as the darkened sky was ripped open by searing hot flashes of blue lightning. The complex was soundproofed so she could not hear the chaos, but the floor shook ever so slightly from the ear-splitting thunder whose clap 
would have deafened anyone out there listening to it.* # This is me #  *she thought sadly,*  #Both my body and my mind... and yes, my soul too, being ripped apart, shredded into chaos, maybe never to recover # *she could see T'than's ghostly reflection in the window, still standing behind her, waiting...*  # and I am not the only one in torment it would seem...how very 
sad for us...#  She speaks almost sullenly, never taking her eyes from the window, her body still crying to be close to him again, and she fighting with all her will to remain calm.*

GT: *he lets her go and observes as she moves closer to the window. The very nature of that planet seems to pay her homage, showing of her power and her amazing emotions. He is inebriated with her sight, with the storm outside whose brilliant thunder and lightening are still no comparison to her shine.*

C: If I am hungering for your presence...as you say, like Zara...does that mean that I shall become like her? *she turns to him then and looks him in the eyes, hers on fire with anger and the other emotions she fights.*  Is that why she is the way she is T'than? Was she special to you once? Is that what will happen to me if I ...join...with you? I would rather DIE than become like her!

GT: Hush child. You similarity with Zara ends on the fact that you are of the same species. Zara became dependant, broken, yielding on her own free will. It became a dependence to her to have me dictate her actions. It would seem cruel even now, what she is made to suffer at my minion’s hands... but she cannot live without it. She is... empty. It would be far more cruel to abandon her. *he walks closer to her* When we join, there is danger that you might become like her... if you hold back and fight me. The concept behind a joining implies to give everything... *he looks directly at her, his eyes flashing even more from the strong darkness that follows after a bright flash of the storm outside.* With training, you will succeed where she failed.

C - *All of her emotional turmoil is taking its toll upon her, both physically and mentally and her back leans against the window, so the raging storm is her backdrop, before she slides slowly down to the floor, her knees up, her hands resting flat on the floor, tears again her companion, though they are silent now as she looks at him mutely. His proximity to her is affecting her more and more strongly - there is pressure, there is pain, and there is joy at the thought of him touching her. All she wants is to be as close to him as possible and yet she hates herself still for the weakness, even if it is not her fault. # It is more than weakness though...my feelings for him are deeper #

GT: *he watches as she collapses to the floor, and holds back his will to hold her. He cannot interfere with her decision. It has to be hers and hers alone; without coercion, without mind games... a pure decision.*

C - # My precious # *The endearment that Gabriel had used now on T'than's lips chills her, but it is a dual feeling for it warms her as well.* # I am yours...#

I...can't join with you...*she says weakly as she stares up at the ceiling from her position on the floor. Her voice shudders with her fear.* I am too afraid! *Her eyes close and she shudders, feeling warmth once more wet her cheeks.*

GT: Fear has its presence in both of us. *he is amazed at himself with the at ease with which he is allowing himself to speak to her. He can afford that for that moment, and he needs to actually, to make sure she sees a more peaceful side to him. Manipulation... he could not avoid it after all. It was in his essence... or maybe lying as he always did was, and he merely relished in the fact that telling the truth was liberating. The truth will set you free, he had heard the humans say. He had always found them inferior and unworthy of heeding, but she had come to change it... no... for him, she was simply not human.* It is a great risk for a Taelon to join with one who is not equally strong. In a true joining, if one dies, we both do. Regardless... we cannot escape it Cadence. Maybe you should come at peace with the inevitable... *he speaks softly, no anger in his voice of his features.* But maybe I should leave you now, to allow you time to order your thoughts. You need not decide now... 

C - *She remained seated on the floor, but she nodded her assent that he should go for now, and he did with a kind look to her before exiting the room. She sat there, the room occasionally strobing with the lightning outside, soft vibrations from the unheard thunder moving through the floor into her.

She was so torn! She did not want him to die, not because of HER. This was simply too much to bear! It made her angry that she had been saddled with such a responsibility; she was just a Volunteer! She had been trained and conditioned to place the Taelons first, almost to the point of worship, but with the exception of those who were Protectors, no Volunteer would ever 
think that the fate of a Companion could rest in their hands.

But T'than's fate now rested in hers, and hers within his...She got up and went over to the small bed and lay down on it, and found it not as uncomfortable as it looked - or maybe it was just her extreme fatigue. Curling up on her side she continued to gaze out the huge window. How had it come to be that she suffered with him in this...ordeal, he was going through? THIS question was beating at the door to her mind and she wondered if the answer would be something that she could live with, or whether it would destroy her. She had not heard of any other human being ever suffering from anything like this, though, she doubted that anyone would ever know of her – she was sure it was kept well hidden. Or was she the first?

# You HAVE to allow this! #

# No, I can't! #

# You must #

# But I hate him! #

# Do you really? Well, then disagree, and die. It is as simple as that.#

*An irritated noise left her throat and she turned to face the wall, sullen – angry at the voices in her mind that argued ceaselessly and truthfully, and she did not want to face the truth.

T'than was not near, she could feel his distance, and if she concentrated upon it she could feel it quite acutely. It made her body pain and she thrashed on the bed, once more facing the window, shadows playing over her face. Before her eyes finally closed in much needed sleep she was given one, final thought to send her into her dreams: #You will do whatever he asks of you, because you love him, whether you want to or not - and it is too late to argue about it. You know yourself, and you know that you could never let him die...and maybe it is true that he is just as frightened as you are...maybe...#

Book Five

Part Ten

The Training Of Cadence

GT: *Life on Kiron seemed to crawl now that she was there. The basic duty was performed quite slowly with T’than’s attention constantly distracted. It was not until after a few hours of their encounter that he could focus for some time, aware that her mind had closed and she had probably fallen asleep. Her peace was his peace, such as his turmoil was hers. When the work of the day had been done, he dismissed the working volunteers and called in the new ones, commanding them to bring him a tray with food. After relaying the orders, he had a girl follow him with the tray and made his way to the room in which Cadence was now stationed. It was his room, though he doubted she was aware of it.

He entered the room; his mind peaceful with her probable absence of mind. He signalled for the volunteer girl to rest the tray on a nearby table and ordered her to wait outside. Then, ever so gracefully, he walked towards Cadence. She was lying on the bed, and looked so absolutely peaceful that the Taelon dared not make a sound that would disturb her. She looked heavenly, her eyes closed and her curls falling over her face, giving her an unnaturally childish look. He smiled at the contrast of that figure with the one he had pet-named Hurricane Cadence.

He remained that way for several minutes, just contemplating that view, as the thundering outside ceased, as if not to disturb her peace... until he noticed her moan softly and her body moving. She was about to wake up, as the shimmers of her inner glow indicated...*

C - *Later, though she was not sure how much later it was, her eyes opened. It was still dark outside, but the storm was over and it was quiet and still. She knew she was not alone in the room, and her eyes soon found him standing slightly off to one side, watching her. She watched him for quite awhile before she exhaled softly and spoke.* All right...*she said, her voice soft, and fearful.* I'll do it. I just want this pain to go away... *She had absolutely no idea what she was getting herself into...*

GT: I make no such promises... only that if there is way for it to go away, this is it. *he walks over to her, standing before her and offering her his hand* You have reached the point of no return. From this moment onwards, you give up your fear, your basic survival instincts, and you will place your life in my hands. *he turns to the girl that waits outside, and signals with his head, and she strides away* That volunteer will bring me something I will need for your training, but in the meantime... *he steps to her side and leads her towards the table with the food on it.* Eat. You must need nourishment. It has been over 12 hours since you fell asleep and I take it you have not eaten anything since you boarded the shuttle... *he lets go of her hand and steps slightly backwards.* The food is not the most appetising, but it meets all the energetic requirements for intense activity... And you may sit if you like.

C - *Her mind reels - 12 hours! It was still dark outside! She wondered how long days and nights were in this place. But, the rest had done her good, for she did feel stronger and more refreshed.  She looked down at the food - field rations mostly, though he was right - they were full of vitamins and nutrients that the human body needed during times of severe activity and stress, as they were intended for use during war and battles. But she was too nervous to be hungry and so she only took a tall glass of juice, which did taste wonderful, though when she saw what T'than was doing next she was barely able to even accomplish the act of drinking.

GT: I will require some time to prepare myself... We will commence in 30 Earth minutes. *he moves over to the couches and kneels on them, opening his arms wide, his eyes closed, and then brining his palms together as if praying, energy leaving them in tiny jolts from one palm to the other, as he slowly parts them.*

C - *Her eyes widen and she sets down the juice, only half drunk, to the table as she drops into the chair to watch. A part of her wanted to look away, for she knew that meditation was extremely private for the Taelons, much as a human taking a shower. She felt like a peeping Tom and wondered why he would do something so personal in her presence. Her eyes shifted away guiltily after a moment and she then noticed the nodes embedded in the ceiling above the bed - energy nodes that delivered the sustaining shower – she had seen them above some of the lotus chairs on the ship.

She had slept in HIS bed! These were HIS chambers! The realization made her feel cold and she wrapped her arms over herself, goosebumps prickling her skin under her uniform. She turned her eyes away from the energy shower output quickly so that he would not notice and see that she knew now where she was.

GT: *He is pulled back from the meditation by the footsteps of three volunteers entering the room with the devices he had asked for. T’than immediately shuts the door closed; he knows Cadence might be startled once she notices what the volunteers are attaching to the wall between the bed and the window. 

T’than looks at Cadence and sees her eyes widen and her features take on a regretful look as she contemplates the shackles attached to the wall, two for her wrists and two others for her ankles, as well as a belt that is supposed to go around her chest. T’than stands behind her as he speaks, his voice calm and soothing.* Yes, they are meant for you... I cannot risk your physical struggling, and I do not trust you not to fight back. You must trust it is for your protection more than it is for my own...

C - *If once her eyes were focused on him, they were no longer, for the Volunteers had completely captured her attention as they firmly attached the restraints to the wall. At first the black straps looked like nylon, but Cadence knew better. If you looked closely at them they had a silver sheen – it was Taelon material and she had seen it demonstrated at the academy, and
in fact had been one of those who was used in the demonstration before her class. No buckles or clasps on these, but the soft and harmless looking straps were anything but! Once the two ends of a strap were met together, the material bonded to itself and gripped to a perfect size to hold the prisoner. Then when release was warranted, all you had to do was slip a finger beneath and give a firm tug and the straps obediently parted.

She had laughed in her class as she was bound and told to struggle as hard as she could. She was not laughing now.* NO T'than! No! I will not be restrained! *She strides over to him and glares at him* You never said anything about my being restrained and I won't have it!

GT: No, but the bargain included your complete obedience. You will not begin to betray your word so soon, will you? *his head tilts as he looks inquisitively at her* There is no point resisting anymore... but I am already anticipating your reaction to the joining. It may seem brutal at first... but I trust that with training you will learn to endure it, and perhaps take pleasure from it.

C - *The guards are standing behind her and she turns to them for a second and then back.* NO! Don't do this to me! *her voice goes pleading* Please! I won't struggle, I promise! I promise T'than!

GT: Do not make promises you cannot keep. We both know you better than that, Hurricane Cadence. 

C - #Gabriel! # *her mind cries. T'than seemed to know everything about him, down to all his little endearments.*

GT: *he smirks at her, and nods at the guards to restrain her at once, lest the storm welling up in her breaks loose. He then looks back at the tray with food* You should have eaten more. You will need all the energy you can possibly store inside your body. *he watches with an appeasing look in his eyes as the guards take hold of her and drag her forcefully to the cuffs.* What I will do next will sting immensely, and the cuffs will help you to withhold. You might want something to bite as well? I heard that is a human custom... 

C - How about your throat? *she says through gritted teeth.* This isn't what I agreed to...not at ALL!

GT: *he walks towards her, smirking, somewhat of pride, as she puts up a fight. But sooner than later, she is completely restrained, her hands locked beside her head, and her legs slightly parted. She is nearly crying... her green eyes becoming authentic pools that hold her tears*

Leave us... *he speaks to the guards and they march outside, locking the door behind them.* Do not cry, my precious. *he grazes his thumb at her eyelids, making two tiny tears fall down her face.* I wish I could say this will not pain, but I do not wish to lie to you. *at some point he had retrieved the energy blade from the wall, possibly when she had been sleeping still. He took it from his belt and with a thought, it formed before her face.* I find it is needless to tell you to 
be still... *he smiles at her as he touches the blade to her suit and snuggling it beneath her collar, starts pulling it downwards, delighting at how easily the fabric gave in to its sharpness, and then proceeds to her arms, her legs, and even her boots. Before long, she is only covered by the inner shirt and her underwear. T'than grabs at the rags on the floor and tosses them away.*

C - *She freezes when she feels the static charge of the blade so close to her neck, and her wide eyes are the only part of her that moves to follow his hand while he slowly and deliberately cuts away her clothes, even her boots! She knew he could have just taken them off, but he is under the spell of what he is doing, and clearly enjoying it. She feels the chill of the room go right through the little black undershirt she wears, touching at her breasts beneath like a cold and teasing lover. The shirt hangs down to just cover the waistband of the plain, black thong she wears.*  Wouldn't it have just been easier to let your Volunteers do your dirty work for you? *She asks sullenly*

GT: I did not wish for the volunteers to touch you, given the recent events... and do not look so helpless, it is not like I have never seen you without your garments. It is best if they do not stand in the way. They would catch fire and burn you, and I wish for you to suffer no unnecessary pain... *he runs a finger down her cheek* I will let you get used to that position... unless you prefer that we start today's session now?

C - JUST KILL ME! *she cries, jerking against her bonds, causing her hair to fly around her* TAKE THAT KNIFE AND KILL ME! Put me out of my misery! *She cries angry tears and would have kicked at him were she able* I agreed to this in good faith and now look what you are doing to me! I've changed my mind! I want to go back to the ship - I don't care if I die! It will be better than this! *she knows she sounds childish, but she is beyond caring*

GT: No, you do not want to go back; you may shout it in all your anger, but it is just that, anger. *he pauses for a moment, hypnotized by the intensity of her shine*. # Beautiful, and truly mine #. *He repressed a smile and looked at her seriously, but his otherwise cunning eyes remained calm* I offered you this dagger before and you rejected it, deliberately! I warned you the time for choices was up... Yield Cadence, resign to your destiny, and relax. *he touches at her hair and locks a strand behind her ear.*

C - I will NE-VER get used to this position, EVER! *She stops for air. She is screaming at him and putting up a futile struggle against all of her bonds, even making the one just under her breasts stretch slightly as she pulls forward with all of her strength. Adrenaline was a wonderful chemical, but it burned hot and fast, leaving her to breathe heavily, her face red and shiny with tears and sweat. Her hands ball into fists, a weak and fruitless action as she tried to protect them.* KILL ME! or release me! But don't do this! *He doesn't move* JUST_GO_AWAY!!!

GT: I will let you calm down... but I will not go anywhere. The door is locked for the next 36 hours. We are stranded here... you, me, and this blade... *he shows her the bluish dagger, then retracts the blade and walks towards a table setting it down.*

C - *Her mouth opens in shock* 36 hours??!!! Are you mad? *She pulls at the wrist cuffs harshly* You're crazy...just crazy!

GT: *He looks at her, her figure crucified on the wall as a sacrifice to some evil god. Her garments covered little or nothing of her form, and she was indeed quite the sight, for Taelon or human eyes. He wondered if the others saw her as he did... probably not. In that sort of hypnotic state, he made his way back to her.* You need not fear, I will force you to do nothing. *he is standing close to her now, deliberately letting his body touch at the aura that spread a few inches of pure energy around her, letting him feel of her without any impediments.* and if I did kill you, I would bring about my own death, and I am not willing to do that... especially when the alternative is so much more appealing. I am sure you would agree if anger did not blind you. 

C - *Something happens when he draws close to her - he is not touching her, and yet, it feels like he is, but not like a physical touch, which can only pleasure one place - he is everywhere! It is a rather conquering feeling, warm and pleasant, as his closeness appeased her body's need. Her head falls back gently and she relaxes just a bit, maybe not even enough for him to notice.*

GT: *He goes closer, a two restless fingers grazing softly at her thighs.* I have to admit, I take much pleasure from you my dear. *the fingers start moving upwards, but still his eyes are focused on hers. He walks over her private parts and the front of her thong, and snuggles underneath the undershirt, to free a breast from her bra and cup it softly, as if just to feel its softness and weight.* Truly a sleeping beauty...

C - Don't...call me that....*she says, though her words are more sighs as her breath comes more quickly.* Just stop please... *Her words and writhing body are a definite contradiction as her lips utter the word 'no' softly, and yet her heart races at his gentle touch over her breast, and the Taelon continues, as though deaf to her words.*

GT: *he leans over and kisses the side of her neck* angelic... *he takes a fallen tear in his finger and crushes it in his thumb, his other hand now kneading at her breast...*

C - # Make him release you! Don't cooperate unless he does! Fight him! # *He is whispering the words she wants to hear, and yet in spite of that as he lays gentle kisses upon her neck she turns her head and tries to bite him. He is too fast however and pulls away and looks at her, amused.*

GT: *he notices a sudden change in her aura and barely avoids her sudden movement.* Yet devilish... *he looks directly at her again* my little slave girl... *with that, he holds her chin tight and pressing his body to hers, kisses her, first just taking each of her lips between his, then slowly forcing his tongue inside of her mouth* Always delectable... *he snuggles his free hand between their bodies to go underneath her thong, letting a finger feel of her wetness.* and though rebel, so ready... *he starts moving his finger over her swollen clit, sometimes sliding it to the entrance of her core, to capture some of her wetness and moist her tiny pleasure node.* Relax... allow yourself to enjoy Cadence... I mean you no harm... 

C - # Truly?# *she thinks vulnerably, not realizing that thoughts can be sensed and sometimes even heard when they are thought with true feeling and deep emotion, and Cadence was unable to think any other way – everything with her was always so close to the surface. She moans in spite of herself, drowning in his kisses, and his touch, now between her thighs, 
her traitorous body bathing his fingertips in her essence.* # Can I trust you? ...I want to...#

GT: *he leans over to kiss her again* only pleasure... All you need to do, is ask me to stop... and mean it. *he kisses her cheek and even though he keeps caressing her, he waits for an answer while moving downward and kissing her neck before doing something more daring.*

C - *Cadence still fights and pulls against the restraints, even while she takes pleasure from him, though her struggles grow weaker as he continues over her. She did not return his kisses at first, trying to turn away until he took her chin, but now she was startled to realize that she was returning them. It was all so much to bear, this devastating mix of emotions and desires and it confused her - though her body knew exactly what it wanted.*  Please...# don't #...stop...

GT: *he ceases his kissing and smiles at her.* It will be as you wish... *he takes his finger from her pleasure node, making her wonder if he was truly stopping. He looks at her from top to bottom, his smile becoming smug as he goes near her again. He clasps his hands by her waist and moves them upwards pulling the undershirt with them. The motion is slow, and once his thumbs clasp at the fabric, his other fingers do so much as tickle her sides. He knows he won’t be able to remove her remaining clothes without damaging them because of the restraints... but he will get her naked. He can feel her breath accelerating and her body shivering at his touch when he exposes her breasts, one of which still encased the bra. Then, he lets the shirt fall back, but his hands remain underneath it. He leans closer again, moving his body so that it covers hers; his knees touch at his knees, his belly at hers, though his hands move to open the bra. At once her voluptuous breasts break free, and the hard nipples are now so easy to see against the trimness of the undershirt* Your body betrays you, does it not? *he whispers into her ear before nibbling at it softly* Maybe you should listen to its needs more often... *he traces his tongue behind her ear and pinches her nipples, pressing her a little tighter against the wall and enjoying the shivering of her body.* 

C - *She shudders when he presses himself to her, his hands playing under her shirt, his fingers grazing and squeezing her nipples, and then all at once she feels a loosening, and the firm weight of her breasts as he releases them from the bra by opening the little front closure, though the tiny garment remains suspended above her cleavage; he cannot remove it unless he unbinds her...or cuts it off. But he has lost interest in the knife, and his hands seek the pleasure instead.

Such an odd feeling to be bound so tightly, and yet the freeing feeling of her breasts being unbound.* Yes! My body betrays! But I need NOT listen to it!  *But it calls for him...*

GT: *He works her with kisses all over her face, and her neck... sometimes moving over to her throat and her chest, delighting as sometimes she would allow her head to fall back to give him room. And her moans are music of the most delicious he has ever heard...*

*Then, quite unexpectedly, he starts moving downwards... his tongue grazes just above her nipples, delighting how they harden even underneath the shirt... frees her breasts and he pulls the fabric a little upwards to freely kiss her belly and navel, taking special attention to this and to the sides of her hips, just a little above the hipbone. The muscles contract against her will, and when he plants tiny kisses just above her womb, menacing to move downwards, she struggles again against the cuffs. He is not sure with which intention this time... to stop... or to hurry up.* 

C - *This Taelon is an expert at arousing pleasure -*her* pleasure, and she bites her lip and closes her eyes against the feelings he brings about in her, never ceasing her struggle against those soft, black straps. When he begins his tender journey down her body she is stunned - not so much by where is obviously wants to go, but by his gentleness; the great and powerful War Minister on his knees sweetly kissing her, almost in worship, as though she were a goddess. His bound goddess.

GT: *He looks up at her. So beautifully exposed, and helpless. Her shine cannot lie to him; it is his map into knowing exactly what she wants, and for him, it is so easy to read.* You want me to kiss you here as well? *he traces a finger over the black thong, feeling of its smooth texture... then smiles upwards at her and does plant a kiss over the fabric, as his finger slides downwards, just below the entrance to her core, and touches at it.*

C - Oh please T'than...please stop this torture! *His finger trailing over the outside of her panties is almost too much to bear, his lips over it a kind of sweet agony and her belly releases another flock of butterflies to tickle her and there is a rush of heat between her legs. Her hands open and flex and her feet also writhe slightly as she is overtaken by her desire.*

GT: *He is sure she is distracted enough, so his free hand makes sure to slacken the cuffs at her ankles while he is working on her* You are so wet my precious... suffering with your undeniable pleasure... *he snuggles a finger by the side of her thong and pulls it away, grazing at the entrance to her core and then her clit, and holding it to give him the room he needs. He smiles at her labia contracting from his touch and her shuddering* Yesssss... indeed precious. *he lets his tongue slide from the entrance of her core, up between her labia and move a few times in circles over her clit. He delights at her tensing up and moaning, and rises to his feet again, leaving his fingers to prod her, but completely still.*

C - *Her body still fights her imprisonment, though now it is not in an attempt to get away, but rather to try and somehow contain the absolute ecstasy that glides over every nerve ending in her body as he kisses her clit, his tongue teasing at the opening to her core. Fighting back her pleasure would have been difficult for her under the best of circumstances; her nature was that of fire – all-consuming in desire, always needing more. But now, in her present state with this strange illness from which they both suffered she found it quite impossible. She loved him! She wanted him! Her body would die without him! 

He rises and kisses her, his mouth spiced with her essence.* 

GT: Taste of your pleasure Cadence... *with that he leans over and kisses her deeply, letting his tongue wrestle with hers, his free hand reaching out for the cuffs in her left hand... then the right... while the hand at her inner thighs moving between her body and the wall and pulling her closer... She now has two options, embrace him or punch at him...

C - *Her clothes are askew but he does not seem to care and he is pulling her close to him...and loosening the cuffs! Gratitude blooms in her overflowing, drowning all fight in her for the moment and, almost without hesitation, her arms slip around his neck and she lays her head onto his shoulder.* Thank you...*she whispers like a child released from a punishment. She is kissing his neck softly as she finally relaxes.*

GT: *he kisses her on the neck as well as she comes closer and holds on to him.* Do not thank me just yet... *he feels her relax against his body and finally removes the last strap, the one at her chest. He casts her a tiny smile, then softly picks her up as if she weighed no more than a feather, and starts pacing the room towards the bed. He lies her down softly, and just stands watching her for a moment, seated on the edge of the bed.* You do know where you are, do you not? *a restless finger makes his way up and down her long thigh* For the moment I will allow you freedom... *he put his legs over the bed so that he is seated, and not much later, he leans over to kiss her, pulling slowly upwards to have her follow him to a sitting position. He smiles inwardly, for she had absentmindedly allowed that kiss to endure; the spell was getting to her. He could tell that.

C - *She nods a yes to his question as he pulls her up into a kneeling position. Though she was grateful to be free from the wall, she wondered where her fight was. She simply felt...resigned.... *

GT: *They were both kneeling on the bed, and T’than made sure to take advantage of that position and once more snuggle his hands beneath her undershirt, this time with the intention of taking it off of her. He pulls slowly upwards, letting his fingers once more tickle at her side, and his thumbs to graze at her nipples. He pulls it over her head, but kisses her over the fabric as it covers her face, then finally grabs at the bra’s laces and pulls them as well. Letting the clothes slip over her arms, he tosses them to the ground. He smiles at her with his eyes, and traces a finger down her throat, between her breasts, and pushes her slowly downwards, signalling for her to lay down.*

C - *She feels absolutely hypnotized; he had pulled away her upper garments and her arms had simply remained slack to allow for it. She knew that despite her pleasure, she must look a little vacant, for she felt that way - vacant of strength, and completely bewitched by him, her head falling back as his fingers trailed over her flesh, her eyes closing as he lay her down...*

GT: *once she is lying again, he moves languidly to cover her body. She shivers underneath him, and he blushes on purpose to let her feel of his energy and remind her of his alieness.* I always finish what I start... 

C - *Her body is washed over with relief when he lies upon her. Had it been able to speak it would have sighed languidly. Her eyes open and widen though when he blushes. It was very quick and not painful, though for a moment there was a kind of pressure, but it was gone before she could grasp the feeling completely. *

GT: *He kisses her fervently, at some point letting her take the lead and retreating his tongue to let her pursue him. In the mean time, his hand searches for hers, and by the time he is through with the kiss, he holds both her hands, her fingers entwined with his own.* Empty your mind now, think of nothing but my touch... *he starts snaking downwards, his legs rubbing at hers and forcing her thighs apart with his knees.* Relax, and do not fight back... *he speaks as he plants kisses down her throat, and finally reaches her breasts, nibbling at one, then the other, his body deceivingly moving in waves over hers.* Close your eyes, focus on the pleasure alone Cadence... *his voice is hypnotic and followed by tickling kisses; when his tongue grazes at her nipples, he feels her shuddering and open to him, and takes the chance to let his palms communicate with her own by unleashing a tiny energy discharge that travels through her body. She is frightened at it, her aura shows him that, but he remains calm and his words and kisses soothing...*

C - *He is talking to her, but she feels dizzy now, her body tingling and pulsing all over. This is the kind of closeness it had cried for, making her suffer so when it was denied, and now she felt drunk, on him and his conquering touch as he stroked her breasts, telling her to empty her mind. She sighed and let herself focus only on what he was doing to her, her body now almost limp. Her hands are taken into his, and she grasps them but there is a flash of heat, and that pressure again and she tenses, a small cry coming from her, but again the feeling vanishes and he is back to kissing her breasts. She thrusts upward to press them more deeply into his mouth, again relaxing all over.*

GT: *He goes back into kissing one breast, then the other, taking his time to work her nipples until they are hard a rocks... His lips make their descend then, his hands pulling hers downwards as well, but still lying by her side on the bed. He nibbles, kisses and licks are her belly, sometimes licking her from her navel to the cleavage between her breasts.* Be still... *he whispers, then waves his hand so that tiny droplets of energy start falling from above.* The energy is harmless to you... *but warm, and tickling as it falls over her over sensitive skin. And she is bound to become even more sensitive...

C - *She writhes slightly, but not too much, able to merely lie there immersed in pleasure, ignoring the tiny light of fear that waits in the back of her thoughts - she knows what he wants, and knows she is afraid of it, but at the moment she feels entirely helpless to stop it. Then, she is surrounded by cascading warmth and she opens her eyes and...sees glimmering rain all around her! She looks around in awe as they are surrounded by threads of shimmering light, her body now tingling all over 
from the glistening drops of energy that fall upon her skin, trying to enter her.

GT: *Slowly, he pulls at her panties, having to kneel beside her to remove them altogether. They are resting with the rest of her underwear on the floor before long. And he stares down at her. With his hands, and looking at her, he slowly parts her thighs* You must give me room... *he gives her all the time she needs to comply, and then returns to his position between her legs, kneeling between them, and making her bend them slightly by the knee.* Remember, I mean only to pleasure you... learning how to give in to it is the first part of your training...  *he runs his hands over her legs and then extends them towards her, asking for her hands.* Are you ready? *his body twists and his jumpsuit disappears, leaving only his surprisingly masculine shape, that shimmers between the ivory paleness of his façade and the bluish of his energy being.*

C - *He had since released her hands and a smile plays over her lips as she brings them up to touch at the blue and white particles that envelop them, her fingers flexing slightly as she looks through them watching the dancing light. She is vaguely aware of him sliding off her final garment – her underwear, but she does not really pay attention, not until he kneels between her legs, making them bend so he has room. Her eyes cannot help but appraise him when he makes his jumpsuit vanish and she looks over him – she had seen him before but the circumstances had been less than favorable...for her anyway, and thus she had never had a chance to study him.

GT: *he watches her play with the raining droplets of energy. Yes, for, they were something of new and he gathered, beautiful and enticing. But with time the magic would be demystified, though not today. The beginning was set out to be perfect; he needed to conquer her desire, her want for pleasure; he needed to play her game and allow her to feel human pleasure, until it was time to introduce what he really had in mind. Regardless, her smile already represented hope... even if frail and temporary. He smirks broadly as her eyes set on him and he feels completely scrutinized, though not the same feeling of shame and nakedness humans felt. Taelons only wore outfits in human presence because that made them more comfortable. Somehow, it was important to humans that they behave like them... when in fact, they could not be more different, and yet alike in other respects than physical appearance.* 

C - *His skin is the palest ivory and when he blushes he almost looks invisible for he is camouflaged by the energy stream. His arms and chest are shaped like that of a well-defined male, his biceps implying strength, which she knew to be true. His chest lacked nipples, but it was rounded by what would have been the pecs on a man. His stomach was flat and also defined, though not what would be considered a 'washboard,' merely firm and well-shaped moving into a slender waist. He was completely smooth and hairless, and she noticed that just like with his lack of nipples, he had no navel. He was kneeling so she was unable to see further down, though she already knew he lacked the anatomy which would have looked so very appropriate on his male shape. She knew however that his lack of physical anatomy did nothing to stop him from acting as a male when he wanted to.*

GT: Cadence... *he calls softly, moving his hands as if to remind her he is still awaiting her.*

C: *He raises his hands to her, such a harmless looking gesture but she knew otherwise. He asks if she is ready; she does not know, but, still under his strange spell she raises her hands and presses them to his softly, allowing the alien journey to begin...*

GT: Very good... *at once his fingers wrestle with hers for the right position, and entwine as before. He sends out a tiny shock, a sort of invitation; the energy travels through her system, inviting the droplets of energy into her body, making her aura flourish.* That’s it... lean back... empty your mind... relax... *he pushes her hands down on the mattress beside her as he leans over, once more lying over her body. He searches for her breasts and pursues with the same caresses as before, only this time it does not take long for her nipples to harden to the point he needs not touch them for her to feel pleasure... But he nibbles at them anyway, and another discharge of energy is unleashed into his system, as if a tiny orgasm washed through her, and invited further pleasure and heat from the energy that rained over them.* 

C - *Her breath comes slightly shaky as tiny waves of heat go over her entire body as it reacts in new ways to the energy shower when he introduces her to small influxes of his own essence. She has to bite her lip to keep from crying out as he kisses her breasts, for they have become so sensitive now, his mouth feeling like burning ice over them. He still speaks to her and though his words a mostly lost to her due to her intense pleasure, the cadence of his voice soothes her completely under his hypnotic spell and she relaxes even more.

GT: Can you feel it? *he asks as he makes his way downwards. Her legs are still open, he even find that a little more than before, so ready, to tortured by expectation.* Very well my precious... *he runs his tongue down her belly, passing right above her navel and womb. He plants a tiny kiss there before moving further downwards; his arms are nearly stretched for he still pins her hands down...  Just a millisecond before he touches at her clit, he lets some more of his energy travel to her system, only this time, he steals some of her own. It makes him blush as he buries his head between her legs, and lets his tongue work over her labia to properly touch at the entrance to her core, then move upwards to play over her needing clit. He delights when her body shudders and suddenly tenses up, her back arching and her hips moving towards him.* Yes, let the pleasure take over... *he whispers close to her flesh, a warm breath caressing at her over-sensitive area.*

C - *She is completely lost in the sweet rapture of his closeness, his kisses, and the energy shower, whose particles are now nearly tangible to her. Her head falls all the way back and her lips are open slightly in passionate response to him kissing over where someday life might begin and she thrashes under him as he moves down, and just when she expects to feel his lips over her wanting sex she is again treated to another minor pulse of his energy, but this time there is an accompanying sensation; a pulling from within her, her essence being drawn from the very center of her being and for an instant it is so strong it feels as though she is being squeezed in the grip of some giant fist that steals the air from her, but before she can panic it is over and the Taelon is blushing, again making her forget with his deft ministrations to her hungering body. *

GT: *He is lying between her legs as his tongue flicks over her clit, around it, sometimes applying some pressure... he delights when he takes it between his teeth to nibble ever so softly, then makes his tongue enter her core as another wave of his energy flows into her. By this time, she should be feeling every energy sparkle that falls on her like if it were a cold electrical kiss, and he knows that just a few more moments working her in that rhythm, will make her climax, and then he will have to almost shock her allowing his energy to flow inside her as the male sperm would inside her core...* It is near, so near... *he whispers before he resumes his worship of her intimacy.*

C - Yes...so close...*She is in near total abandon; she had not experienced such sensual indulgence since her time with Gabriel. Lovemaking with him (except that last time), had been nearly electrical in the literal sense! Now she was lost in all those tingling sensations again, bringing on the tide of final ecstasy in her as her body began to quiver. She is letting out tiny little cries and she wants to thrash but her arms are heavy somehow and she is only able to move her hips and arch her back. Her eyes open and she is able to regain some semblance of her senses as she realizes her hands are entwined in his and pinned at her sides. His grip is enduring and to the point of discomfort. *

GT: *her aura becomes nearly blinding. The accumulation of energy in her body is immense; his, her own, and most of all, that orgasmic energy he can feel all too keenly and that involves him, nearly robbing him of all reason and the control he needs to give her body exactly what it asks. He is jealous that she is allowed to feel such abandon, but her final moment will be his as well. The once silent room is now filled with her little cries, and he notices how love juices seem to be increasing, and her pleasure node is so much bigger and swollen. He is caressing it briefly and making her shudder, then moving downwards to go inside her, and upwards again, licking the node by its sides in fast grazing motions, and not really giving it the pressure needed to make her climax... It is all too delightful to put an end to it now.* 

C - *There is another change in the feel of the energy shower too, or perhaps it is just her, but it now feels as though her entire body had 'fallen asleep' such as happens with a leg or arm, and now it was waking up, each minute particle making her flesh feel as though it were being pricked by a pin. It is an all-encompassing sensation and it makes her gasp, but it is not anything that she cannot endure, and she begins to wonder why he wanted her restrained. It is intense yes, but she begins to think that perhaps he had exaggerated things to her just to frighten her for his enjoyment. At once her fear abates and she almost laughs with the thought that Taelon joining would be a breeze and soon they would both be cured of whatever it was that was ailing them, and toward this goal she allows her inner being to open even more to him. *

GT: *her body is so tense from pleasure, but the fear has been washed away from her altogether. Finally, pleasure had won over fear, such as it had been with him. She is ready, now truly so, and open to him: both her legs and her whole body, as well as the soul she had not allowed him to reach. Little did she know of what awaited her in a few seconds, when she would know pleasure, yet pain, for it was enhanced a thousand times by his own energy and that of the shower raining over them. A normal energy shower would sort no effect on him, but that energy was special for such occasions, more liberating... And still he continues his ministrations, moving all over her labia as if not wanting to miss a spot!*

C - *His tongue is inside of her, not allowing her to come down from the wave of pleasure that she rides upon and she tries to squirm, the tiny bursts of energy he has given her feeling as though they are bouncing off the walls of her insides like trapped and flickering lightning.* # If this is joining then let the Taelons get in line... # *she thinks to herself before her thoughts disappear and she is caught on the crest of the wave as her climax comes, and her own hands grip his for supremacy in strength as she convulses, every muscle going taut, her skin instantly going damp with sweat...and she begins to give herself over to him...*

GT: *he smirks inwardly at the thought that involuntarily moved over to him. He had a feeling she might soon change her mind. He knew she was unprepared, if only because it was a new sensation. But once he feels her close to climax, he opens his palm’s pathway to her and lets his energy flow inside to make a sort of bridge between her body’s pleasure to him. As hungry as she is for release, her body will welcome it as a stimulation, perhaps the one it needs to accomplish release. He returns once more to her clit, feeling the energy it withholds pulsating underneath his tongue. His hands tense up at the feeling of the bit of energy announcing her orgasm and he doubles his efforts to force her into that wave of pleasure; and when it starts as her body convulses underneath him in violent spasms, his façade is completely gone and he forces his essence inside of her. She was so open to him, her body so needing; it was the perfect time to enter her. He delighted in her cry, but more so on the beauty of surfing on her energy, feeling of her orgasm as if it were his own, and realising just how delicious her energy can be, and that what he had experienced of her aura before was nothing compared to this. He drinks of her essence, both near her quivering core and her hands. He drinks until her body wants to defend itself from the invader, but not before nearly half a minute of the most intense pleasure he had ever felt!

C - *The orgasm is crashing over her in hot, electric waves and she pants between her moans of delight. But then, another change makes itself known; T'than is there - not just on the bed but INSIDE of her! She grimaced as her mind makes room for the new essence and still she does not fight. He is pushing into her and the sensation was like nothing she had ever known! It was tender, it was violent, it was smothering, and it was erotic. At one point she had even felt as though he were male in the human sense, for she had the vaguest sensation of penetration in her core, and the very idea of that, with knowing what he was, made her eyes widen in shock, but then it was gone, replaced with...with...

PAIN! Suffocating pain blended with the intense pleasure as she was once again squeezed in that giant and invisible fist as her very life force was pulled from her - no! - RIPPED from her, and her soul screamed in terror, followed soon by her lips... *

GT: *At first T’than wants to resist, his own desire wanting him to ravish her completely, but once the body underneath him spasms and cries for other reasons than pleasure, he pulls away and quickly moves to lay on top of her, pinning her down...* Hush now, little one... It is over for now...

*Before she can say anything, he steals a kiss until she relaxes completely under him. If from exhaustion or because he stole her breath and nearly had her faint, he could not tell nor did he care... But he took pity and rolled over to his side to contemplate her, his hands finally leaving hers, but the energy shower still raining down on them.* You did fairly well for a first time. *he whispers as he takes a few strands of hair away that are glued to her cheeks from the sweat*  But the next, I will not stop so soon... There is more to a joining that you must learn... so much more... *he kisses her forehead, his hand restlessly caressing her body as if wanting to steal reality from her, and leave her with just his voice and that soft touch to keep her with him.*

C - *She is dizzy and faint from shock, her human body completely unprepared for what the needs of the Taelon energy inside of it had wrought upon it. She does not notice his hand wandering over her; her eyes are leaking as she stares up at the ceiling, her lips slightly parted as she breathes through her mouth, but she says nothing in response to him. Her fear has returned to embrace her, more tightly than before.*

GT: *The experience was tiring and draining for them both. Thinking not of how she would react, or how it would look in a few hours, he lay beside her and pulled her close to him, his chest to her back as his nose was nearly buried in her hair. He gave the energy shower another command and the droplets of energy became more white and blue, falling over them as a blanket of stars.* Sleep now, my precious... *he whispered as he caressed her arm...* dream of what you will, because, come tomorrow, reality will seem to much like a nightmare...

C - *She calms slightly after a few moments and is surprised when he pulls her close to him in spoon fashion so he can hold and cuddle her while they fall asleep. She does not, and cannot, resist when his arm goes around her waist to pull her to him, and she even smiles slightly when he nestles his face into her hair, his chin resting in the crook of her shoulder. # So very alien in some ways, and yet they can be so human as well...#

The security of his embrace comforts her, but she wonders who is really the comforter, and who is the comforted? He holds her as a child would a teddy bear*, # or a doll...you are his doll...#  *Was it possible he was as in need of soothing as she? 

But his final words rang in her mind like a chime of doom as she closed her eyes, sparkling energy raining down on her...* # dream of what you will, because tomorrow reality will seem to much like a nightmare...#


To Be Continued…

